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PREFACE. 

I A~l aware that a preface must be short, if 

its author aspires to have it read. I shall 

therefore content myself with making a very 

few preliminary obsen'ations, which I wish 

to be considered as apologies. 

:My first apology is, for having throughout 

my book made use of the words lying and 

lies, instead of some gentler term, or some 

easy paraphrase, by which I might have avoid

ed the risk of offending the delicacy of any 

of lllj readers . 
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PREFACE, 

Our great satirist speaks of a Dean who 
was a favourite at the church where he of

ficiated, because 

'' He never mentioned hell to ears polite,-" 

and I fear that to " ears polite," my coarse
ness, in uniformly calling lying and lies by 
their real names, may sometimes be offensive. 

:But, when writing a book against lying, 
I was obliged to express my meaning in the 
manner most consonant to the strict trutlt; 
nor could I employ any words with such pro
priety as those hallowed and sanctioned for 
use, on such an occa ion, by the practice of 
inspired, and holy men of old. 

:Moreover, I believe that those who accus
tom themselves to call 1 ying and lies by a 
softening appellation, are in danger of weak
ening their aversion to the fault itself. 

lHy second apology is, for presuming to 
come forward, with such apparent bolducss, 
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as a didactic writer, and a teacher of truths, 

which I ought to believe that every one 

knows already, and better than I do. 

But I beg permission to deprecate the 

charge of presumption and self-conceit, by 

declaring that I pretend not to lay before 

my readers any new knowledg·e; my only aim 

is to bring to their recollection knowledge 

which they already possess, but do not con

stantly recall and act upon. 

I am to them, and to my subject, what the 

picture-cleaner is to the picture; the restorer 

to observation of what is valuable, and not 

the artist who created it. 

In the next place, I wish to remind them 

that a weak hand is as able as a powerful 

one to hold a mirror, in which we may see 

any defects in our dress or person. 

In the last place, I venture to assert that 

there is not in my whole book a more com-
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mon-place truth, than that kings are but men, 
and that monarchs, as well as their subjects, 
must surely die. 

Notwithstanding, Philip of :Macedon was 
so conscious of his liability to forget this aw
ful truth, that he employed a monitor to fo1low 
him every day, repeating in his ear, " Re
member thou art but a man." And he who 
gave this salutary admonition neither pos
sessed superiority of wisdom, nor pretended 
to posse s it. 

All, therefore, that I require of my readers 
is to do me the justice to believe that, in the 
following work, my preten ions have been as 
humble, and as confined, as those of the 
RE"\IE:\IBRANCER of PHILIP OF .M.\.CEDON. 

A:iUELIA OPIE. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS OF LYING, 

IN 

ALL ITS BRAN CHES. 

CH .. i:\.PTER I. 

I~TRODUCTION. 

,v HAT constitutes lying? 
I answer-the intention to deceive. 
If this be a correct definition, there 

must be passive as well as active ly
ing; and those who withhold the truth, 
or do not tell the ,vhole trnth, with an 
intention to deceive, are guilty of 1y
ing, as well as those who tell a direct 
or positive falsehood. 

VOL. I. B 
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I--'ies are many, and various in their 
nature and in their tendency, and may 
be arrang·cd under their different naµies, thus :-

Lies of Vanity. 
Lies of Flattery. 
Lies of Convenience. 
Lies of Interest. 
Lies of Fear. 
Lies of first-rate Malignity. 
Lies of second-rate Malignity. 
Lies, falsely called Lies of Benevo-lence. 
Lies of real Benevolence. 
Lies of mere \iV antonness, proceed

ing from a depraved love of lying, or 
contempt for truth. 

There are others probably; but I 
believe that this list contains all those 
,vhich are of the most importance ; 
unless, indeed., we may add to it-

Practical Lies; that is, Lies acted, 
not spoken. 
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I shall give an anecdote, or talc, jn 

order to illustrate each sort of lie in 

its turn, or nearly so, lie8 for the sake 

of lying excepted; for I should find 

it very difficult so to illustrate this 

the most despicable species of false

hood. 

B 2 
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CHAP. II. 

ON THE ACTIVE All.D PASSIVE LIES OF VANITY. 

I SHALL begin my observations by 
defining what I mean by the Lie of 
Vanity, both in its active and passive 
nature; these lies being undoubtedly 
the 1nost common, because vanity is 
one of the most powerful springs of 
human action, and is usually the be-
etting sin of every one. Suppose, 

that in order to give myself conse
quence, I ·were to assert that I was 
actually acquainted with certain great 
and distinguished personage. whom I 
had merely met in fashionable society. 



ON LIES OF VANITY. 

Suppose also, I were to say that I 

was at such a place, and such an as

sen1bly on such a night; without add

ing, that I was there, not as an invited 

guest, but only because a benefit con

cert ,vas held at these places for which 

I had tickets.-These ,vould both be 

lies of vanity; but the one would be an 

active, the other a passive, lie. 

In the first I should assert a direct 

falsehood, in the other I should with

hold part of the truth; but both would 

be lie , because, in both, my intention 

was to deceive.* 
But though we arc frequentlyte1npt

ecl to be guilty of the active lies of 

vanity, our ten1ptations to its pas

siv lies are more frequent still; nor 

• Tbis passive lie is a very frequent oue in certain circles i11 

London; as many ladies an<l genlltmen there purchase ticket:. 

for benefit concert held at great houses, in order that tlte y 

may be able lo saJ, "I "as al I.a<ly 5ucli a one'» on :,uch a 

night.'' 
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can the sincere lovers of trnth be too 
n1uch on their guard against this con
~tant1y recurring danger. 'r he fo11ovv
ing instanceR ·will explain what I mean by this observation. 

If I assert that my motive for a par
ticular action ·was virtuous, when I 
kno,v that it was ,vor]d1y and selfish, 
I am guilty of an active, or direct lie. 
But I am equalJy guilty of falsehood, 
if, while I hear my actions or forbear
ances praised, and jmputed to de
cidedly worthy n1otives, ,,hen I know 
them to have sprung fron1 nnwbrthy, 
or unimportant ones, 1 listen ,, ith 
silent complacency, and do not posi
tively discJaim my right to con1n1etHl
ation; only, in the one case I lie di
rectly, in the other indirectly: the lie 
i .. active in the one, and passive iu the 
other. And are "e not all of ti.· con
/-:Cions of J,aving soinetimes accept,·d 
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I 

incense to our vanity, which we knew 

that we did not deserve 1 

Men have been known to boast of 

attention, and even of avowals of seri

ous love fro1n wo1nen, and won1en fro1n 

1nen, which, in point of fact, they never 

received, and therein ha-re been guilty 

of positive fal "ehood; but they who, 

,vithout any contradiction on their 

own part, allow their friends and flat

terer · to in inuate that they have beeu, 

or are, objects of love and admiration 

to those who never professed either, 

are as n1uch guilty of deception as the 

utterers of the above-n1entioned as er

tion. Still, it i" certain, that 1nany, who 

" 'ould shrink with 1noral disgust fro1n 

con1mitting the latter pecies of false

hood, are apt to ren1ain silent, when 

their vanity is gratified, ,yithout any 

overt act of deceit on their part, and 

are contented to let tl1c flatteriug belief 
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remain uncontradicted. Yet, tlu~ tur
pitude is, in my opinion, at least, nearly equal, if my definition of lyiug be cor
rect; namely, the intention to deceive. 

This disingenuous passiveness, this deceitful silence, belongs to that ex
tensive and common species of falsehood, wz'thholding the truth . 

But this tolerated sin, denominated u;kite l!Jing, is a sin "hich I believe that some persons com1nit, not only without being conscious that it is a. sin, but, frequently, with a belief that, 
to <lo it readily, and without confusion, is often a merit, and al ways a 

proof of ability. Still, more frec1uently, they do it unconsciously, perhaps, from the force of habit; aud, like 1,lon ieur Jourdain, " the Bourgeoi genti1-l1on1me," who found out that he had 
talked prose all hi · life" ithout knowing it, these person utter lie npnn Ji0, 
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without knowing that what they utter 

deserve~ to be considered as false-

hood. 
I am myself convinced, that a pas-

sive lie is equally as irreconcilable to 

n1oral priuciples as an active one, but 

I an1 well a,vare that n1ost persons 

are of a different opinion. Yet, I 

would say to those who thus differ 

fro1n n1e, if you allow yourselves to 

violate truth-that is, to deceive for 

any purpose whatever-who can say 

,vhere this sort of self-indulgence will 

submit to be bounded 1 Can you be 

sure that you " 'ill not, when strongly 

ten1pted, utter what is equally false, 

in order to benefit yourself at the ex

pense of a fellow-creature 1 

All 1nortal are, at times, accessible 

to temptation; but, when we are not 

exposed to it, we dwell with c:ompla

cency on our mean of re isting it, ou 
B ;3 
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our principles, and our tried and ex
perienced seJf-denial : but, as the life
boat, and the safety-gun, which suc
ceeded in all that they were made to 
do while the Sf'a was calm, and the 
winds still, have been known to fail 
wheu the vessel ,vas tost on a tem
pestuous ocean; so those who 1nay 
succes fully oppose principle to tempt
ation when the tempe t of the pai::;
.;;;ions is not a wakened within their 
bo oms, muy sometime· be O\ er
whelmed by its power when it n1eets 
them in al] its awful energy and un
expected violence. 

But in every wurfare again ~ t lnunan 
corruption, habitual re. i tancc• to little 
temptations i , next to prayer, the 
mo ·t efficaciou · aid. He who is to 
be trained for public ex hihitious of 
feats of trengtb, i · made to carr) .·mall 
• f'ight · at fir -t, w11ich are daily in-
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creased in heaviness, till, at last, he is 
almost unconsciously able tu bear, 
with ease, the greatest weight possible 
to be borne by man. In like manner, 
those who resist the daily temptation 
to tell what are apparently trivial and 
innocent lies, will be better able to 
withstand allurements to serious and 
in1portant deviations from truth, and 
be more fortified in the hour of more 
severe ten1ptation against every spe
cies of <l ereliction fro1n integrity. 

The active lies of vanity are so 
numerous, but, at the san1e time, are 
so like each other, that it were useless, 
as well as endles , to atte1npt to enum
erate then1. I hall therefore mention 
one of then1 only, before I proceed to 
n1y tale on the ACTIVE LIE OF VA TITY, 

and that is the n1ost con1mon of all ; 
namely, the -violation of truth which 
person indulge in relative to their 



IQ TLLUSTRATIOXS OF LYING, 

age; an error so g·enerally committed, 
especially by the unmarried of both 
sexes, that few persons can expect to 
he believed ,vhen declaring their ag:e 
at an adYanced period of life. So 
common, and therefore so little dis
reputalJle, is this species of 1ie con
sidered to be, that a sensible friend of 
1nine said to me the other day, when 
I asked him the ag-e of the larlv whon1 ' · ., he ,vas going to marry, r, She tells 
me she is five-and-twenty; I therefore 
conclude that she is five-and-thirty.'' 
'rhis ,vas undoubtedly spoken in joke; 
~till it was an evidence of the toleration 
generally granted on this point. 

But though it is possible that my 
friend beliered the lady to be a year 
or two older than she owned herself 
to be, and thought a deviation fro1n 
truth on this sn bject was of no conse
q ucnce, I am very sure that he would 
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not ha-re Yentured to n1arry a woman 

whom he suspected of lying on any 

other occasion. This, how·ever, is a 

liP which does not expose the utterer 

to severe animadversion, and for this 

reason probably, that all mankind are 

so arerse to be thoug·ht old, that the 

wish to be considered younger than 

the trnth warrants meets with com

placent ympathy and indulgence, even 

when years are notoriously annihilated 

at the impulse of vanity 

I give the following story in illus

tration of the .ACTIVE LIE OF VANITY. 

THE STAGE COACH. 

_\MONG T those whom great succes

'es in trade had raised to consi<ler

a ble opnleuce in their native city, was 

a family of the name of Burford ; and 
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the eldest brother, ,vhen he was the 
only surviving partner of that name in 
the firm, was not only able to indulge 
himself in the luxurie of a carriage, 
country-house, garden, hot-houses, 
and all the privileges which wealth 
besto,vs, but could al o lay by 1noney 
enough to provide amply for hi:::; children. 

His only <laughter had been adopt
ed, when very young, by her paternal 
grandinother, vvhose fortune wa em
ployed in her son's trade, ancl whu 
conld well afford to take on her elf all 
the expenses of Annabel's education. 
But it wa ,vith painful reluctance 
that Annabel's excellent n1other con-
ented to resign her child to another's 

care ; nor could he be prevailed upon 
to do so, till Burford, who believed 
that his ,,idowed, beloved parent, 
would sink under the Joss of her hns-
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band, unless Annabel ·was pennitted 

to reside with her, commanded her to 

yield her 1naternal rights in pity to 

this beloved sufferer. She could there

fore presu 1ne to refuse no longer ;

but she yielded with a 1nental conflict 

only too prophetic of the mischief to 

which she expose<l her child's mind 

and character, by this enforced sur

render of a n1other's duties. 

'The grand1nother was a thoughtless 

,voman of this " 'orld-the 1nother, a 

pious, reflecting being, continually 

preparing herself for the world to 

con1e. ,vith the latter, Annabel 

would have acquired principles

with the former, she could only learn 

accomplishn1ents ; and that ,veakly 

judging per on encouraged her in 

habits of 111ind and character which 

would have filled both her father and 

mother with pain and apprehension. 
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Vanity was her ruling passion ; and 
this her grandmother fostered by every 
means in her po,ver. She gave her 
elegant dresses, and had her taught 
shewy accrnnp1ishments. She delight
ed to hear her speak of berse]f, and 
boast of the compli1nents paid her on 
her beauty and her talents. She was 
even weak enough to admire the skilful 
falsehood with which she embellished 
every thing which she narrated : but 
this \ icious propensity the old lady 
considered ou]y as a proof of a Ii, elj 
fancy ; and she congratulated .herself 
on the consciousness how 1nuch more 
agreeable her :fluent and inveutive 
.A.nnabel was, than the matter-ojjact 
g·ir1s with whom she associated. But 
while .A.nnabel and her grandn1other 
were on a \-isit at Burford'' country 
house, an<l ,\ bile the parents were 
beholding· with sorro,v the couceit and 
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flippancy of their only daughter, they 
were plunged at once into compara
tiye poverty, by the ruin of some of 
Burford's correspondents abroad, and 
by the fraudulent conduct of a friend 
in whom he had trusted. In a few 
short ·weeks, therefore, the ruined 
grandmother and her adopted child, 
together with the parents and their 
boys, were forced to seek an asylum 
in the heart of \iVales, and live on the 
slender rnarriag·e settlement of Bur
ford's amiable wife. For her every 
one felt, as it was thought that she 
had always discouraged that expen
sive style of living which had exposed 
her husband to envy, and its conco-
111itant detractions, amongst those 
whose increase in wealth ha<l not 
kept pace with his own. He had also 
carried his a111bition so far, that he 
had even aspired to represent his 
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native city in parliament; and, as he 
was a violent politician, some of the 
opposite party not only rejoiced in his 
downfall, but ,vere ready to believe 
and to propagate that he had made a 
fraudulent bankruptcy in concert with 
his friend who had absconded, and 
that he had secured or conveyed away 
from his creditors money to a con
siderable amount. But the tale of 
calumny, ·which has no foundation in 
truth, cannot long retain its power to 
injure; and, in proce s of tin1e, the 
feelings of the creditors in general 
were so completely changed toward 
Burford, that some of them who had 
been most decided against ig-ning his 
certificate, were at length brought to 
confe s that it lras a matter for re
consideration. 1,herefore, when a di -
tinguished friend of hi , father' ·, who 
had betu strongly prejudiced again 't 
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hi1n at first, repented of his unjust 

credulity, and, in order to 1nake 

him :unends, offered him a share in 

his own business, all the creditors, 

except t,, o of the principal ones, be

came willing to ign the certificate. 

Perhaps there is nothing so difficult 

to re1nove fro1n so1ne 111inds as sus

picion, of a derogatory nature ; and 

the creditors in question were envious, 

" Torldly 1nen, who piqued themselves 

on their hrewdness, could not brook 

the idea of being overreached, and 

were, perhaps, not sorry, that he whose 

prosperity hacl excited their jealousy, 

should now be humbled before them 

as a dependant and a suppliant. How

ever, even they beo-au to be tired at 

length of holding out a;·ain. t the 

opinion of. o n1any; and Burford had 

the co1nfort of bein°· informed after 
::, ' 

he had been ·ome n1onths in ,Vale · ' 
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that matters were in train to enable 
him to get into business again, with 
restored credit and renewed prospects. 

"Then, who knows, Anna", said he 
to his wife, " but that in a few years I 
shall be able, by industry and eco
nomy, to pay all that I owe, both prin
cipal and interest? for, ti]] I have done 
so, I shall not be really happy; and then 
poverty will be robbed of it sting".
"N ot only so", she replied ,-"we could 
never have g-iven our children a better 
inheritance than this proof of their fa
ther's strict integrity; and, surely, my 
dear husband, a blessing will attend 
thy labours and intentions".-" 1 hum
bly trust that it will''.-Yes", she con
tinued ; " our change of fortune has 
humbled our pride of heart, and the 
cry of our contrition and humility has 
uot ascended in , ain".-" Our pride 
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of heart"! replied Burford, tenderly 

en1bracing her; "it was J~ I alone, who 

deserved chastisement, and I can

not bear to hear thee blame thyself; 

-but, it is like thee, Anna,-thou art 

ever kind, ever generous; however, 

as I like to be obliged to thee, I am 

contented that thou shonldst talk of 

our pride and our chastisement". 

While these hopes were uppennost in 

the minds of this amiable couple, and 

were cheering the weak mind of Bur

ford' mother, which, as it had been 

fooli hly elated by prosperity, was 

no,v as in1properly depressed by ad

versity, Annabel hacl been passing se

veral n1onths at the house of a school

fellow on1e miles from her father's 

dwelling. The vain girl had felt the 

d epe t 1nortification at this blight to 

her worl<lly pro pects, and bitterly la

mented being 110 longer able to talk of 
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her grandmother's villa and carriages, 
and her father's hothouses and grounds; 
nor could she help repining at the Joss 
of those indulgences to ,vhich she had 
been accustomed. She was therefore 
delighted to leave home on a ·visit, 
and very sorry when unexpected cir
cumstances in her friend's family 
obliged her to return sooner than she 
intended. She was compelled also to 
return by herself in a public coach,-a 
great mortification to her still existing 
pri<le; but she had now no preteusions 
to travel otherwise, and found it ne
cessary to submit to circumstances.
In the coach were one young man and 
two elderly ones; and her companions 
seemed so willing to pay her attention, 
and make her journey pleasant to her, 
that Annabel, who always believed 
herself an object of admiration, was 
·oon convinced that she ha<l n1ade a 
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conquest of the youth, and that the 

others thought her a very sweet crea

ture. She) therefore, gave way to all 

her loquacious vivacity; she hummed 

tunes in order to shew that she could 

sing; she took out her pencil and 

sketched wherever they stopped to 

change horses, and talked of her own 

bo'Udoir, her own n1aid, and all the 

past glories of her state, as if they 

still existed. In · short, she tried to 

impress her companions with a high 

idea of her consequence, and as if un

usual and unexpected circumstances 

had led her to travel incog., while she 

put in force all her attractions against 

their poor condemned hearts. ,vhat 

an odious thing is a coquette of six

teen l and such ·was Annabel Burford 

Certain it i , that she became an ob

ject of great attention to the gentle

men with her, but of admiration,. pro-
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bab]y, to the young man alone, who, 
in her youthful beauty, might possibly 
overlook her obvious defects. During 
the journey, one of the elderly gentle-
1nen opened a basket which stood near 
him, containing some fine hot-house 
grapes and flowers. " There, young 
lady", said he to her, "did you ever see 
such fruit as this before"? " Oh dear 
yes, in my papa's gTapery." "Indeed! 
but did you ever see such fine flowers?" 
"Oh dear yes, in papa's succession
houses. There is nothing, I assure 
you, of that sort", she added, drawing 
up her head with a look of ineffable 

- conceit, "that I am not accustomed ' to" :-condescending, however, at the 
same time, to eat some of the grape ·, and accept some of the flo,vers. 

It ,vas natural that her companion · 
should no,v be very de irons of find
ing out what princess in disguise wa. 

h 

C 
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deigning to travel in a manner so un

worthy of her; and when they stopped 

within a few miles of her hon1e, one of 

the gentlemen, having discovered that 

she " 'as known to a passenger on the 

top of the coach, who was about to 

leave it, got out, and privately asked 

him who she ,vas. " Burford! Bur

ford!" cried he, when he heard the an

swer; "what! the daughter of Burford 

the bankrupt?"-" Yes, the sa1ne." 

-vVith a fro,vning brow he re-en

tered the coach, and, when seated, 

,vhispered the old gentle1nan next 

hi1n; and both of them, having· ex

changed glances of arcastic and 

indignant meaning, looked at .i\n

nabel with great significance. Nor 

was it long before she observed a 

1narked change in their manner to

wards her. They answered her with 

abruptness, and even with reluctance; 

VOL.I. C 
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till, at length, the one who had inter
rog·ated her acquaintance 011 the coach 
said, in a sarcastic tone, "1 conclude 
that you were speakingjust now, young 
]ady, of the fine things which were 
once yours. You have no graperies 
aud succession-houf-;es now, I take it.'' 
-" Dear me! why not, sir?" replied the 
conscious girl, in a trembling voice." 
-" vVhy uot? )Vl1y, are you not the 
daughter of Burford the baukrupt ?" 
Never \Hts child more tempted to 
deoy her parentage than A~mabcl 
was; but., though with gTeat reluct
ance, she faltered out, "·ye ; and, to 
he sure, my father was once unfor
tunate ; but"-here ··he looked at her 
yo11ng and opposite neighbour; and., 
seeing that his look of admiring re
spect was exchanged for one of i1l-
1Suppre sed laughter, he felt irresisti
bly urged to add, "But we are Ycry 
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,vell off now, I assure you; and our 

present residence is so pretty! Such a 

s,veet garden ! an<l such a charming 

hath ouse !" 
" Indeed!" returned the old man, 

with a significant nod to his friend ; 

"well, then, let your papa take care 

he does not n1ake his house too hot to 

hold him, and that another house be 

not added to his list of residences." 

Here he laughed heartily at his own 

wit, and was echoed by his companion. 

"But, pray, how long has he been 

thus again favoured byfortune?"-"Oh 

dear! I cannot say; but, for ·ome time; 

and I a sure you our style of living 

i ~-very complete''.-" I do not doubt 

it; for children and fools speak truth, 

says the proverb ; and on1etimes," 

added he in a low voice, " the child 

and the fool are the same person." 

-" So, so", he n1uttered aside to 
C ·2 
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the other traveller; "gardens! hot
house ! carriage ! swindling·, specion 
rascal !'' But Annabel heard only the 
first part of the sentence; and being 
quite satisfied that she had recovered 
all her consequence in the eyes of her 
young beau by two or three white lies, 
as she termed them (flights of fancy, 
in whicJ1 she ·was apt to indulge), she 
resumed her attack on hi heart, and 
coutinued to conver e, in her most se
ducing manner, till the coach stopped, 
according to her desire, at a C(?ttage 
by the road- ·ide, where, a~ ... she ·aid, 
her father' ... groom wa ... to n1eet her, 
a11d take her portmanteau. 1'he truth 
\\ as, that she di<l not choo e to be set 
don n at her own humble home, which 
was at the further end of the , ill age, 
because it would not only tell the 
tale of her fallen fortunes, but would 
prove the falsehood of what she had 
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been asserting. When the coach stop

ped, she exclaimed, with ,vell-acted 

surprise, " Dear me! how strange that 

the servant is not waiting for me! But, 

it does not signify; I can stop here till 

he con1es." She then left the coach, 

scarcely greeted by her elderly com

panions, but followed, as she fancied, 

by looks of love from the youth, who 

handed her out, and expressed his 

great regret at parting with her. 

'The parents, meanwhile, were eag·er

ly expecting her return; for, though 

ihe obvious defects in her character 

gave them excessive pain, and they 

,vere re ol ved to lea-re no n1easures 

untried in order to eradicate then1, 

they had mis, ed her amusing vivacity; 

and eYen their low and confined dwell

ing wa rendered cheerful, vi'l1en, ,vith 

her sweet and brilliant tone , he went 

carolling about the house. Besides, 
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she was coming, for the first time, 
alone and unexpected; and, as the 
coach ·was later than usual, the anxious 
tenderness of the parental heart ,vas 
worked up to a hig·h pitch of feeling-, 
and they ,vere even beg-inning to share 
the fantastic fears of the impatient 
grandmother, when they saw the coach 
stop at a distant turn of the road, and 
soon after beheld Annabel coming 
towards them; who wasfondlyclasped 
to those affectionate bosoms, for which 
her unprincipled falsehood ·, ~orn of 
the most contemptible vanity, had 
prepared fresh trials and fre h in
juries: for her elderly companions 
were her father's principal and relent
less creditors, who had been down to 
\Vyustaye on business, and ·were re
turning thence to London ; intending, 
when they arrived there, to assure Sir 
James Alberry,-that friend of Bur-
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ford's father, ,vho resided in London, 

and ,vished to take h1m into partner

s hi p,-th at they were no longer averse 

to ·ign his certificate ; being at length 

convinced he was a calumniated man. 

But now all their "uspicions were re

newed and confirmed; since it was 

easier for them to believe that Burford 

was still the villain which they always 

thought him, than that so young a girl 

hould have told so many falsehoods 

at the n1ere impulse of vanity. They 

therefore became more inveterate 

against her poor father than ever; and, 

though their first visit to the metro

polis was to the gentleman in question, 

it \Vas now impelled by a ,vish to injure, 

not to serve, him. How differently 

would they have felt, had the vain and 

false Annabel allowed the coach to 

set her down at her father's lowly 

door 1 and had they beheld the in-
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terior arrangement of his house and 
fami]y ! Had they seen neatness and 
order giving attraction to cheap and 
ordinary fnrniture; had they beheld 
the simple meal spread out to wel
c0n1e the wanderer home, and the 
Bible and Prayerbook ready for the 
evening service, which was deferred 
till it could be shared again with her 
whose return would add fervour to the 
d evotion of that worshjppin.g family, 
and would caJl forth additional expres. ion of thanksgi, ing 1 

1,he dwelling of Burford ,va no,v 
that of a man improved hy tria]s past; 
- of one who looked forward with 
thankfnlne ' s and hope to the renewed 
posse ·ion of a competence, in the be
lief that he sho11 Id now be able to make 
a wiser and holier u ·e of it than he 
had done before. Hi · wife had need
ed no such le son; though, in the hu-
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mility of her heart, she thought other

wise; and she had helped her husband 

to in1press on the yielding minds of 

her boys, who (happier than their sis

ter) had never left her, that a season 

of worldly humiliation is more safe and 

blesse<l than one of worldly prosperity 

- while their ,v elch cottage aud 

wild mountain garden had been con

verted, by her resources and her ex

a1nple, into a scene of such rural in

dustry and innocent amuse1nent, that 

they could no longer regret the splen

<lid house and grounds which they 

had been obliged to resign. The 

grandmother, indeed, had never ceased 

to 1nourn and to murnn1r; and, to her, 

the hope of seeing a return of brighter 

clays, by means of a new partnership, 

wa beyond measure delightful. But 

he ,vas doomed to be disappointed, 

through those errors in the child of her 
C :3 
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adoption which she had at least encou
raged, if she had not occasioned them. 

It was vvith even clamorous delight, 
that Annabel, after this absence of a 
few months, was welcomed by her 
brothers : the parents' welcome was 
of a quieter, deeper nature; while the 
grandmother's first solicitude was to 
ascertain how she 1ooked ; and having 
convinced herself that she was re
turned handsomer than ever, her joy 
·was as loud as that of the boys.
" Do co1no hither, Bell," said one of 
her brothers-" we have so much to 
show you ! The old cat has got such 
nice kittens!"-" Yes ; and my rab
bits have all young ones !" cried 
another. - '' And I and mamma," 
cried the third boy, "have put large 
· tones into the bed of the mountain 
rill ; so now it makes such a nice 
noise as it flows over them ! Do come, 
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Bell ; do, pray, come with us !"-But 

the evening duties were first to be 

performed; and performed they were, 

with more than usual solemnity : but 

after them Annabel had to sup; and 

she ,vas so engrossed in relating her 

ad ventures in the coach, and with de

scribing the attentions of her compa

nions, that her poor brothers were not 

attended to. In vain did her mother 

8ay, " Do, Annabel, g·o with your 

brothers !" and add, " Go no-w; for it 

is near their bedtime!" She was too 

fond of hearing herself talk, and of her 

grandmother's flatteries, to be willing 

to leave the room ; and though her 

1nother was disappointed at her selfish

ness, ~he could not bear to cbid e her 

on the first night of her return. 

,vhen Annabel was alone with her 

grandmother, she ventured to commu

nicate to her what a fearful conscious-
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ness of not having done right had led her to conceal fron1 her parents ; and, 
after relating all that had passed rela
tive to the fruit anrl :flowers, she 
repeated the cruel question of the old 
1nan, "A re you not the d·aughter of Burford the bankrupt?" and owned 
what her rep]y ,vas : on which her 
grandmother f'Xclain1ed, with great emotion, ':Unthinking girl! you know not ,vhat injury you inay have done 

your father!'' She then a.·ked for a 
particular description of the persons of the old men, saying, " ,,, ell, welJ, 
it cannot bP. helped now-I may be 
1nistaken; but be sure not to tell your n1other what you have told me." 
For some days after Annabel's return, all ·went on well ; and their domestic felicity ,vould have been so complete, 

that Burford and his wife would have 
n1nch di. Jikf'd any idea of cha11g·<', 
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had their income been sufficient to 

give their boys good education; but, 

as it ,vas only just sufficient for their 

n1aintenance, they looked forward 

with anxious expectation to the ar

rival of a summons to London, and to 

their expected residence there. Still 

the idea of leaving their present abode 

,vas really painful to al], save Annabel 

and her grandmother. They thought 

the rest of the family devoid of pro

per spirit, and declared that living 

in \Vales was not living at all. 

But a stop was now put to eager 

anticipations on the one hand, or of 

tender regrets on the other; for, while 

Burford was expecting daily to receive 

remittances from Sir James Al berry., 

to enable him to transport himself and 

hi fatnily to the rnetropolis, that gen

tleman wrote to 11im as follo,vs :-
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" Sir, 

'' A.J l connection bebYeen us is 
for ever at an end ; and I have given 
the share in my business, which was 
intended for you, to the worthy n1an 
who has so long solicited it. I thought 
that I had done you injustice, Sir; I 
\Yished therefore to make you a1nends. 
But I find you are what you are repre
sented to be, a fraudulent bankrupt; 
and your certificate now will never be 
signed. Should you wonder what has 
occasioned this change in my feelings 
and proceedings, I am at liberty to 
inform you that your daughter travel
led in a stage coach, a fe,v days ago, 
with your two priucipal creditors ; 
and I am desired to add, that children and jools speak truth . 

"JAMES ALBERRY." 
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,vhen Burford had finished reading 

this letter, it fell from his grasp, and, 

clasping his hands convulsively to

gether, he exclai1ned, " Ruined and 
'--

disgraced for ever!" then rushed into 

his own chamber. His terrified wife 

followed him with the unread letter 

in her hand, looking the enquiries 

which she could not utter.--" Read 

that," he replied, "·and see that Sir 

J a1nes Alberry deems me a villain !" 

She did read, and with a shaking 

frame; but it ,vas not the false accusa

tion of her husband, nor the loss of 

the expected partnership, that thus 

agitated her firm nerves, and firmer 

mind ; it was the painful convic

tion, that Annabel, by some means 

unkno,vn to her, had been the cause 

of this mischief to her father;-a con

viction which considerably increased 

Burford's agony, when she pointed 
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out the pas;sage in Sir J an1es's letter 
alluding to Annabel, who was imme
diately sumn1oned, and desired to ex-

plain Sir J ames's 1nysterious 1neaning. 
"J)ear me! papa," cried she, changing 
colour, "I am sure, if I had thought,-

. I an1 sure I could not think,-nasty, 
ill-natured old n1an ! I am sure I only 
. aid-". "But what did yon say?" cried 
l1er agitated father.-" I can explain 
alJ," said his mother, who had entcr<:'d 
uncalled for, and read the letter. She 
then repeated what Auna bel had told, 
but softening it as much as she could ; 
-however, she told enough to show 
the agonizing parents that their child 
wa not only the cause of disappoint
ment and disgrace to them, but a 
mean, vain-glorious, and despicable 
liar! "The only amends which you 
can now make us", said Burford, "i 
to tell the whole truth, unhappy child! 
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and then we must see what can be 

done; for my reputation must be 

cleared, even at the painfnl expense 

of exposing you." Nor was it long 

before the mortified Annabel, with a 

heart awakened to contrition by her 

mother's gentle reproofs, and the ten

der teachings of a mother's love, made 

an ample confession of all that had 

passed in the stage coach ; on hear

ing which, Burford instantly resolved 

to set off for London. But ho,v was 

he to get thither? He had no 1noney; 

as he had recently been obliged to pay 

some debts of his still thoughtless and 

extravagant n1other; nor could he 

bear to borrow of his neighbour what 

he wa afraid he n1ight be for son1e 

time unable to return. "Cruel, unprin

cipled girl!" cried he, as he .paced 

their little room in agony; " see to 

,vhat mi .. ery thou ha t reduced thy 



I i 
ii 

1,2 ILLUSTRATIONS OF LYING. 

father! However, l 1nust go to Lon
don iminediately, though it be on foot." 
-" Well, really, I don't see any very 
great harm in what the poor child 
did,'' cried his mother, distre sed at 
seeing Annabel's tears. "It wa · very 
trying to her to be reproached with 
her father's bankruptcy and her fallen 
fortunes ; and it " ra very natural for 
lier to say what she did."-" Natural!" 
exclaimed the indignant mother; "na
tural for my child to utter falsehood 
on falsehood, and at the instig_ation 
of a mean vanity I Natural for n1y 
child to shrink from the avowal of 
poverty, ·which was unattended with 
disgrace ! Oh ! make us not more 
wretched than we were before, by 
trying to lessen Annabel's faults in her 
own eye 1 Our only comfort is the 
11ope that she is ashamed of her e1f." 
-" But neither her shame nor peni-
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tence"', cried Burford, "will give me 

the quickest 1neans of repairing the 

f'ffects of her error. However, as I 

cannot ride, I must walk, to London;" 

and he turned awa-y while he spoke, 

in order to hide from his anxious wife 

the dew ofweakn~ s ·which stood upon 

hi bro,v, and the faint flush which 

over pread his cheek. " Bnt will not 

writing to Sir J an1e be sufficient r'

" ~ o. l\fy appearance ,vill corrobo

rate my assurance:, only too well. The 

only writing necessary will be a detail 

from Annabel of all that passed in the 

coach, and a confes ion of her fault." 

.-" ,vhat ! exact fron1 your child such 

a di graceful avowal, ,villiam !" cried 

the angry grandmother.-" Yes; for 

it is a puni hment due to her trans

gre sion; and he may think herself 

happy if it "' con equences end here." 

-'' Here's a fn , indeed, about a little 
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l1armless puffing and white lying:' -"Harmless"! replied Burford, in a tone of indignatiou, ,vJ1ile his wife exclaimedr in the agony of a wounded spirit, " Oh! mother, mother! do not 1nakeu1S deplore, more than we already do, that fatal 1:onr when we consented to surrender onr dearest duties at the call of compassion for your sorrows, and entrusted the care of our child's preciou soul to your erroneou tender-11ess ! But, I trust thatAnnabel <lePply feeL her infulne s, and that the effects of a n1i taken education may have been counteracted in time." 
,.-fhe next day, haling procured the necessary document from Annabel, Burford set off on his journey, intending to travel occa iona11y on the tops of coaches, being well aware that he was not in a state of health to walk the whole ·way, though he took care 
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to conceal fron1 his wife how n1uch his 

distress of mind had w~akened his 

frame. 
In the 1neanwhile,SirJarnes Alberry, 

the London merchant, to whon1 poor 

Burford was then pursuing his long· 

and difficult journey, was beginning 

to suspect that he had acted hastily; 

and, perhaps, unjustly. He had writ

ten his distressing letter in the moments 

of his first indignation, on hearing the 

the statement of the two creditors ; 

and he bad 1noreover written it under 

their dictation ;-and, as the person 

who had long wished to be admitted 

into partnership with birn happened to 

call at the satne time, and had taken 

adrantage of Burford's ·upposed de

linquency, he had, without further 

hesitation, granted his request. But 

Sir James, though a rash, was a kind

hearted, man; therefore, when his angry 
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feelings had subsided, the rebound of 
them was in favour of the poor accused; 
and he reproached himself for having 
condemned and punished a supposed 
culprit, before he was even heard in 
his defence. Therefore, having invited 
Burford's accusers to return to dinner, 
he dismissed them as soon as he could, 
and went in search of his wife, wishing, 
but not expecting, his ha ty proceed
ing to receive the approbation of her 
candid spirit and di criminating judg
ment. ",vhat is all thiH?" cried Lady 
Alberry, when he had done speaking. 
"ls it possible that, on the evidence of 
these two n1en, who have shown the1n
sel ves inveterate enemie , of thi poor 
bankrupt, you have broken your pro
mise to him, and pledged it to another?'' 
-" Ye ; and my letter to Burford js 
gone. I wi ·h I had shown it to you 
before it went; but, surely Burford' 
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child could not have told them false
hoods."-" That depends on her edu
cation."-" True, Jane; and she was 
brought up, you know, by that paragon, 
her mother, who cannot do wrong." 
-" No; she ,vas brought up by that 
weak woman, her grandn1other, who 
is not likely, I fear, ever to do right. 
Had her pious mother educated her, 
I should have been sure that Annabel 
Burford could not have told a lie. 
However, I shall see, and interrogate 
the accusers. In the mea1nvhile I 1nust 
regret -your excessive precivitancy." 

As Lady Alberry was a ,von1an 
,vho . crnpulou ly performed all her 
religious and moral clntie , she was, 
consequently, alway , observant of that 
holy command, "not to take up a re
proach against her neighbour." She 
·was, therefore, very unwilling to be
lieve the truth of this charge against 
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Burford; and thought that it was n1ore 
unlikely an ill-educated girl should tell 
a falsehood, which ha<l also, perhaps, 
been magnified by involuntary exag
geration, than that the husband of such 
a ·woman as Anna Burford should be 
the delinquent which his ol<l creditors 
described him to be. I.;-,or she had, in 
former days, been thrown into society 
with Burfon]\; wife, and had felt at
tracted to,vards her by the stronge ' t 
of a11 sympathie'"', that of eutire unity 
on those subject most connected with 
our welfare here, and hereafter; those 
~ympathies which can convert tran
gers into friends, and draw them to
gether in the enduring- ties of pure, 
Christian lo Ye. "No, no, '' said she to 
herself; "the beloved husband of uch 
a woman cannot be a villain:" and she 
awaited, with benevolent iinpatience, 
the arrival of her expected g·uests. 
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They came, accompanied by Charles 
Danvers, Annabel's young fellow-tra
veller, -who ·was nephew to one of 
the1n; and Lady Alberry lost no time 
in drawing from them an exact detail 
of all that had passed. " And this 
girl, you say, ·was a fonvard, con
ceited, set-up being, full of herself and 
her accomplish1nents; in short, the 

f . " Y " 1· d creature o vanity. -" es, rep 1e 

one of the old 1nen, " it was quite a 
comedy to look at her and hear her!" 
--" But ,-rhat says 1ny young friend?" 
-" The ame. She is very pretty; but 
a n1odel of affectation, boasting·, and 
--ranity. K ow she was hanging· her 
head on one side-then looking lan
gui hingly with her eyes ;-and when 
n1y uncle, coarsely, a I thought, talked 
of her father a co a bankrupt, her ex
pr · ion of angry mortification was so 
ludicrou"' , ~that I could scarcely help 

VOL. I. D 
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laug·hing. Nay, I do assure you", he 
continued, "that had ,ve been left 
alone a few minutes, I shonld have 
been made the confidant of her love
affairs; for she sighed deeply once, 
and asked me, with an affected lisp, if 
I did not think it a dang·erous thing to 
have a too susceptible heart?" As he 
said this, after the manner of Annabel, 
both the old men exclaimed, "Admi
rable! that is she to the life! I think 
that I see her and hear her!"-" But, 
I dare say," said Lady Alberry grave
ly, " that you paid her compliments, 
and pretended to ad1nire her notwith
standing."-" I ovvn it; for ho,v could 
I refuse the incen e which every look 
and ge"ture demanded?"-" A princi
ple of truth, young man! would have 
enabled you to do it. "\Vhat a fine ]e -
"On it would be, for poor flattered 
women, if we could know how1neanly 
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1nen think of us, even when they :flatter 
us the most."-" But, dear Lady Al
berry, this girl seemed to me a mere 
child; a coquette of the nursery: stilJ, 
had she been older, her evident vanity 
,vould have secured n1e against her 
beauty."-'' You are mistaken, Char
les; this child is ahnost seventeen. But 
now, g·entlemen, as just men, I appeal 
to you all, whether it is not more likely 
that this vainglorious girl told lies) 
than that her father, the husband of 
one of the be t cf women, should be 
guilty of the gro ·sest dishonesty?"
" I must confess, Jane, that you have 
convinced me;' said Sir James; but 
the t\lo creditors only frowned, and 
"poke not. "But consider," said this 
amiable advocate; "if the girl's habita
tion was so beautiful, was it not incon
sistent with her boa ting propensities 
that she should not choose to be set 

n2 
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do,vn at it? And if her father still had 
carriages and servants, would they not 
have been sent to meet her? And if 
he ,vere really rich, would she have 
been allowed to travel alone in a stage
coach ?-Impossible ; and I conjure 
you to suspend your severe judgment 
of an unfortunate man, till you have 
sent some one to see ho,v he really 
lives." 

" I am forced to return to Wynstaye 
to-morrow," gTowled out Charles's un
cle; "therefore, suppose I go myself.'' 
-"We had fixed to go into Wales our
selves next week," replied Lady Al
berry, "on a visit to a dear friend who 
lives not far from \tVynstaye. There
fore, what say you, Sir J aines? Had we 
not better go with our friend? For if you 
have done poor Burford injustice, the 
sooner you 1nake him reparation, and 
in person, the better." To this pro-
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posal Sir James gladly assented; and 
they set off for Wales the next day, 
accompanied by the uncle and the 
nephew. 

As Lady Alberry was going to her 
chamber, on the second night of their 
journey, she was startled by the sound 
of deep groans, aud a sort of delirious 
raving·, from a half-open door. " Sure
ly," said she to the landlady, who was 
conducting her, there is some one very 
ill in that roon1."-" Oh dear! yes, 
my lady; a poor 1nan ,vho was picked 
up on the road yesterday. He had 
walked all the way fro1n the heart of 
"\tVales, till he was so tired, he g·ot on 
a coach ; and he supposes that, from 
,veakness, he fell off in the night; and 
not being missed, he lay till he was 
found and brought hither." - " Has 
any medical n1an seen him?"-" Not 
yet; for our surgeon liv(:;s a good way 
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off; and, as he had his ~enses when 
he first can1e, we hoped he was not 
much hurt. I-le was able to tell us 
that he only wanted a g·arret, as he 
,vas very poor; and yet, 1ny lady, he 
looks and speaks so like a gentle
man!"-'( Poor creature! he must be 
attended to, and a medical 1nan sent for 
directly, as he is certainly not sensible 
1wu)."-" Hark! he is raving again, 
and all about his wife, and I cannot 
tell what."-" I should like to see 
him,'' said Lady Alberry, whose. heart 
always yearned towards the affiictecl; 
and I think that I an1 myself no bad 
doctor." Accordingly, she entered 
the room just as the sick man ex
clai1ned, in his delirium, "Cruel Sir 
Ja1nes ! I a fraudulent ..... Oh! my 
deare t Anna!" .... and Lady Alberry 
recognized, in J.he poor raving being 
before her, the calumniated Burford! 
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" I kno,v him!" she cried, burstinginto 

tears; " ·we will be answerable fe>r all 

expenses." She then went in search 

ofSirJames; and having prepared hin1 

as tenderly as she could for the pain

ful scene ,vhich awaited him, she led 

him to the bedside of the uncon

scious invalid ;-then, while Sir James, 

shocked and distressed beyond mea

sure, interrogated the landlady, l,ady 

Alberry examined the nearly-thread

bare coat of the supposed ricli man, 

which lay on the bed, and searched 

for the slenderly-filled purse, of ·which 

he had himself spoken. 8he found . 

there Sir James's letter, which had, 

she doubted not, occasioned his jour
ney and hi illness; and ,vhich, there

fore, in an agony of repentant feeling, 

her husband tore into atoms. In the 

sa1ne pocket he found Annabel's con

fession; an<l when they left the chan1-
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her, having vainly waited in hopes of 
being recognized by the poor invalid, 
they returned to their fellow-travellers, 
carrying· ,vith them the evidences of 
Burford's scanty means, in corrobora
tion of the tale of suffering and fatigue 
·which they had to relate. "See !" said 
Lady Alberry, holding up the coat, 
and emptying the purse on the table, 
" are these signs of opulence? and 
is travelling· on foot, in a hot June day, 
a proof of splendid living?" \Vhile the 
harsh creditor, as he listened to the 
tale of delirium, and read the confes
sion of Annabel, regretted the hasty 
credence ,vhich he had given to her 
falsehoods. 

But what ,vas best to be done? To 
send for Burford's wife ;-and, till she 
arrived to nurse him, Sir Jame and 
Lady A.Jberry declared that they 
,vould not leave the inn. It was there-
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fore agreed that the nephe,v should 
go to Burford's house in the barouche, 
and escort his wife back. He did so ; 
and ,vhile Annabel, lost in painful 
thought, was walking on the road, she 
saw the barouche driving up, with her 
young fellow-traveller in it. As it re
quires great suffering to subdue such 
overweening· vanity as Annabel's, her 
first thought, on seeing him, was, that 
her youthful beau was a young heir, 
who had travelled in disguise, and was 
no·w come in state to make her an 
offer! She, therefore, blushed with 
plea ure as he approached, and re
ceived hi bow with a countenance of 
joy. But his face expressed no an
swering pleasure ; and, coldly passing 
her, he said his business was with her 
mother, who, alarmed, she carcely 
kne,v ,vhy, stood trembling at the 
<loor; nor wa she les alarmed when 

D3 
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the feeling youth told his errand, in 
broken and faltering accents, and de
livered Lady Alberry's letter. "An
nabel, then, must go with me !'' said 
her mother, in a deep and sole1nn tone. 
Then, lowering her voice, because un
,villing to reprove her before a stran
ger, she added, "Yes, my child! thou 
n1ust g·o, to see the effects of thy errors, 
and take sad, but salutary, warning 
for the rest of thy life. We shall not 
detain you long, Sir,'' she continued, 
turning· to Charles Danvers; "our slen
der wardrobe can be soon prepa~ed." 

In a short time, the calm, but deeply 
suffering, wife, and the weeping, hum
bled daughter, ,vere on their road to 
the inn. The mother scarcely spoke 
during the whole of the journey; but 
she seemed to pray a great deal; and 
the young man was so affected, with 
1hc t-nbdued anguish of the one, and 
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the passionate grief of the other, that, 
he declared to Lady Alberry, he 
had never been awakened to such 
serious thought before, and hoped to 
be the better for the journey through 
the whole of his existence; while, in 
her penitent sorrow, he felt inclined 
to forget Annabel's fault, coquetry, 
and affectation. 

~Vhen they reached the inn, the 
cahnness of the wife was entirely over
come at the sight of Lady Alberry, 
·who opened her anns to receive her 
,vith the kindness of an attached 
friend; whispering, as she did so, "I-le 
has been sensible; and he knew Sir 
J aines; knew him as an affectionate 
friend and nurse!"-' 'Gracious heaven, 
I thank thee!" she replied, hasteniug· 
to his apartment, leading the reluctant 
Annabel along. But he did not know 
them ; and hjs wife was at first speech, 
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less with sorrow: at length, recovering 
l1er calmness, she said, " See! dear, 
unhappy girl! to what thy sinfulness 
has reduced thy fond father! Humble 
thyself, my child, before the Great 
Being whom thou ha8t offended; and 
own his mercy in the awful warning!" 
"I an1 humbled,! am ,varned, I trust," 
cried Annabel, falling on her knees; 
"but, if he die, ,vhat ,vill become of 
n1e? "-" \Vhat will become ofus all?" 
replied the 1nother, shuddering at the 
bare idea of losing him, but preparing·, 
,vith forced composure, for hei' im
portant duties. Trying· one. indeed 
they ,vere, through many days and 
night , that the wife and daughter 
had to watch beside the bed of the un
consciou Burford. The one heard 
her elf kindly invoked, tenderly de-
ired, and her absence wondered at; 

·while the other never heard her name 
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1nentioned, during the ravings of fever, 

without heart-rending upbraidings, 

and just reproofs. But Burford's life 

·was granted to the prayers of agonizing 

affection; and, ,vhen recollection re

turned, he had the joy of knowing 

that his reputation was cleared, that 

his angry creditors ,vere become his 

kind friends, and that Sir J an1es Al

berry lan1ented, with bitter regret, that 

he could no longer prove his confi

dence in him by making him his part

ner. But, notwithstanding this blight 

to hi prospects, Burford piously bless

ed the event which had had so salu.

tary an influence on his offending 

child; and had taught her a lesson 

,vhich she was not likely to forget. 

Lady Alberry, however, thought that 

the lesson was not yet sufficient

ly complete; for, though Annabel 

might be cured of lying by the con-
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sequences of her falsehoods, the va
nity which prompted them might 
still remain uncorrected. Therefore, 
as Annabel had owned that it was 
the wish not to lose consequence in 
the eyes of her supposed admirer, 
,vhich had led her to her last fatal 
falsehood, Lady Alberry, with the 
mother's approbation, contrived a plan 
for laying the axe, if possible, to the 
root of her vanity; and she took the 
earliest opportunity of asking Charles 
Danvers, in her presence, and that of 
her mother, some particulars concern
ing what pa sed in the coach, and his 
opinion on the subject. As she expect
ed, he gave a softened and favourable 
representation; and would not alJow 
that he did not form a favorable opi
nion of his fair companion. "What! 
Charle ," said she, "do you pretend to 
deny that you mimicked her voice 
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and manner?" She then repeated all 

that he had said, and his declaration 

that her evident vanity and coquetry 

steeled his heart against her, copying, 

at the same time, his accurate n1i

mickry of Annabel's manner; nor di<l 

she rest till she had drawn from him 

a full avowal that what he had assert

ed ,vas true; for Lady Alberry was 

not a woman to be resisted ; ,vhile the 

1nortified, humbled, but corrected 

Annabel, could only hide her face in 

her mother's bosom; who, while she 

felt for the salutary pangs inflicted 

on her, mingled caresses w·ith her tears, 

and whispered in her ear, that the 

mortification which she endured was 

but for a mon1ent; and the benefit 

would be, she trusted, of eternal du

ration. The lesson was now complete 

indeed. Annabel found that she had 

not only, by her lies of vanity, depriv-
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ed her father of a lucrative business, 
but that she had exposed herself to the ridicule and contempt of that 
very being whom the wish to please 
had Jed her to err so fatally and con
temptibly; and, in the depth of her 
humbled and contrite heart, she re
solved fron1 that moment to struggle with l1er besetting sins, and subdue 
them. Nor was the resolve of that trying moment ever broken. Butwhen 

her father, ·whose original destination 
had been the church, was led, by his 
own wishes, to take orders, and· was, in process of ti1ne, inducted into a con
siderable liviug, in the gift of Sir James 
Alberry, Annabel rivalled her mother 
in perfonning the duties of her new station: and, when she became a wife 
and n1other herself, she had a mourn
ful satisfaction in relating the above 
story to her children; bidding them 

d 
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be,vare of all lying; but more especi

ally of that co1nmon lie, the ]ie of 

vanity, T'i'hether it be active or passive. 

''Not" ·aid she, "that retributive justice 

in this world, like that ·which attended 

n1ine, 1nay always follow your false

hoods, or those of other ; but be

cause all lying is contrary to the moral 

law of God; and that the liar, as scrip

ture tells u , is not only liable to 

punishn1ent and disgrace here, but 

will be the object of certain and more 

awful punishment in the world to 
" co111e. 

The following· tale illu trates the 

PASSIVE LIE OF VANITY. 

UNEXPECTED DI COVERIES. 

THERE are two aying -the one 

derived from divine, the other fron1 
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human) authority-the truth of which is 
continually forced upon us by expe
rience. ,..fhey are these :-"A prophet 
is not ·without honour, except in his 
own country;" and " No man is a hero 
to his valet-de-chambre.''-"Familiar
ity breeds contempt," is also a proverb 
to the same effect; and they all three 
bear upon the tendency in our natures 
to undervalue the talents, and the 
claims to distinction, of those with 
,vhom we are closely connected and 
associated; an incapability of believing 
that they, whom we have always· con
sidered as our equals onJy, or perhaps 
as our inferiors, can be to the rest of · 
the world objects of admiration and 
respect. 

No one was more convinced of the 
truth of these sayings than Darcy 
Pennington, the only child of a pious 
and virtuous couple, who thought hi1n 
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the best of sons, and one of the first 
of geniuses; but, as they were not able 
to persuade the rest of the family of this 
latter truth, when they died, Darcy's 
uncle and guardian insisted on his go
ing into a merchant's counting-house in 
London, instead of being educated for 
one of the learned professions. Darcy 
had a mind too ,vell disciplined to 
rebel against his guardian's authority. 
He therefore submitted to his allot
ment in silence; resolving· that his love 
of letters and the muses should not 
interfere ·with his duties to his ern
ployer,but devoted all his leisure hours 
to literary pursuits; and, as he had 
real talents, he was at length raisrd, 
from the unpaid contributor to the 
poetical colun1ns in a new paper, to 
the paid writer in a popular 1nagazine; 
while his poems, signed Aif'red, be
came objects of eager expectation. But 
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Darcy's own family and friends could 
not have been more surprised at his 
growing celebrity than he him elf 
,vas: for he was a sincere, humble 
chri tian; and, having been accus
tomed to bow to the opinion of those 
·whom he con idered as his supe
riors in intellect and knowledge, he 
could scarcely believe in his own 
eminence. But it ·was preciou to his 
heart, rather than to his vanity; a it 
enabled him to indulge those bene
volent feeling·s, which his small income 
had hitherto restrained. At length 
he published a duodecimo volume of 
poems and hyinns, still under the 
name of Alfred, ,vhich was highly 
praised in review and journals, and 
a strong desire wa expressed to kno,v 
who the mode t, promising·: and piou 
writer was. 

N otwith tandiug, Darcy could not 
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prevail upon himself to disclose his 
name. He visited his native town 
every year, and in the circle of his 
fan1ily and friends, ·was still con
sidered only as a good sort of lad, 
,vho had been greatly overrated by his 
parents-,vas just suited for the situa
tion in which he had been placed
and was very fortunate to have been 
received into partnership with the 
merchant to whom he had been clerk. 
In vain did Darcy sometimes endea
vour to hint that he was an author; 
he remembered the conte1npt with 
which his uncle, and relations, had 
read one of the earliest fruits of his 
muse, when exhibited by his fond 
father, and the advice given to burn 
such stuff, and not turn the head of 
a du11 boy, by 1nttking hi1n fancy him
~elf a g·enius. Therefore, recollecting· 
the "Ti e sayings quoted above, he 
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feared that the news of his literary 
celebrity would not be received with 
pleasure, and that the affection with 
which he was now· welcomed might 
suffer diminution. Besi<les, thoughthe, 
-and then his heart rose in his throat, 
with a choking painful feeling,-those 
tender parents, who ·would have en
joyed my little fame, are cold, and 
unconscious now; and the ears, to 
which my praises would have been 
s,veet musick, cannot hear; therefore, 
methinks, I have a mournful plea ure 
in keeping on that , eil, the removal 
of which cannot confer p1ea ure on 
them."-He therefore remained con
tented to be warmly welco1ned at D
for talents of an humble sort, such 
as hi po"ver of mending toys, making 
kite , and rabbits on the wall; which 
talents endeared him to all the chil
dren of his family and friends; and, 
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through then1, to their parents. Yet, 
it may be asked, was it possible that 
a young· man, so gifted, could conceal 
his abilities from observation? 

Oh, yes. Darcy, to borrow Addison's 
metaphor concerning himself, though 
he could draw a bill for £1000, had 
never any small change in his pocket. 
Like him, he could write, but he could 
not talk ; he was discourag·ed in a 
moment; and the slightest rebuff made 
him hesitate to a painful degree. He 
had, however, some flattering mo
ments, even amidst his relations and 
friends ; for he heard them repeating 
his verses, and singing his songs. He 
had also far greater joy in hearing his 
hymns in places of public worship; 
and then, too much choked with grate
ful emotion to join in the devotional 
chorus himself, he used to feel his 
o,vn soul raised to heaven upon those 
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wings which he had furnished for the 
souls of others. At such moments he 
longed to discover himself as the 
author; but was ,vithheld by the fear 
that his songs would cease to be ad
mired, and his hymns would lose their 
usefulness, if it were known that he had 
written them. However, he resolved 
to feel his way; and once, on hearing 
a song of his commended, he ventured 
to observe, " I think I can write as 
good a one."-"Y ou !" cried his uncle; 
" ,vhat a conceited boy! I remem
ber that you used to scribble -verse~ 
when a child; but I thought you had 
been laughed out of that no1r·en ·e."-
" l\1y dear fellow, nature never meant 
thee for a poet, beliere me," aid one 
of his cousins conceitedly,-a young 
collegian. "No, no; like the girl in 
the drama, thou would t make ' love' 
and 'joy' rhyn1e, and know no better." 
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-" But I have ·written, and I can 
rhyn1e," replied Darcy, colouring a 
little.-" Indeed!" replied his formal 
aunt ; ",v ell, Mr. Darcy Pennington, 
it really would be very amusing to see 
your erudite productions; perhaps you 
·will indulg·e us some day."-" I will; 
and then you 1nay probably alter your 
opinion." Soon after Darcy wrote an 
anonymous p!"ose tale in one volume, 
intP.rsperse<l ,vith poetry, which had 
even a gTeater run than his other 
writings ; and it was attributed first 
to one person, and then to another; 
while his publisher wa8 excessively 
pressed to declare the ua1ne of the 
author ; but he did not himself know 
it, as he only knew Darcy, avowedly, 
under a feigned nan1e. But, at length, 
Darcy resolved to disclo -- e his ecret, 
at lea t, to his relatives and friends at 
D-; and j nst a " the second edition· 

YOL.I. E 
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of his tale ·was nearly completed, he 
set off for his native place, taking with 
him the manuscript, full of the prin
ter's marks, to prove that he was the 
author of it. 

He had one irresistible motive for 
thus walking out from his incognito, 
like Hom.er's deities from their cloud. 
He had fallen in love with his second 
cousin, Julia Vane, arP heiress, and 
his uncle's ,vard ; and had becoine 
jealous of himself, as he had, for son1e 
months, wooed her in anonymous 
poetry, which she, he found,· attri
buted to a gentleman in the neigh
bourhood, whose name he knew not; 
and she had often declared t,hat, such 
·was her passion for poetry, he who 
could woo her in beautiful verse was 
alone likely to win her heart. 

On the very day of his arrival, he 
said in the family circle that he had 
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brought down a little manuscript of 
his own, which he wished to read to 
them. Oh! the comical grimaces! 
the suppressed laug·hter, growing 
and swelling, however, till it could 
be restrained no longer, which was 
the result of this request! And oh! 
the looks of consternation when Darcy 
prod need the manuscript from his 
pocket! ",vhy, Darcy,'' said his 
uncle, "this is really a word and a 
blow; but you cannot read it to-night; 
,ve are engaged ."-" Certainly, Mr. 
Darcy Pennington," said his aunt, 
"if you ,Yi h to read your astonishing 
productions, we are bound in civility 
to hear the1n; but " 'e are all going 
to Sir Hugh Belson's, and shall ven
ture to take you ,vith us, though it is 
a great favour and privilege to be per
mitted to go on such an occasion; for 
a gentleman is staying there who has 

E2 
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written such a sweet book! It is only 
just out, yet it cannot be had; because 
the first edition is sold, and the second 
not finished. So Sir Hugh, for whom 
your uncle is exerting himself against 
the next election, has been so kind as 
to invite us to hear the author read 
his own work. This gentleman does 
not, indeed, own that he wrote it; still 
he does not deny it; and it is clear, 
by his manner, that he did write it, 
and that he would be very sorry not to 
be considered as the writer."-" Very 
well, then; the pleasure of hearing· ano
ther author read his o,vn work shall 
be delayed," replied Darcy, smiling. 
" Perhaps, when you have heard this 
g·entleman's, you will not be so eager to 
read yours, Darcy," said Julia Vane; 
" for you used to be a modest man." 
Darcy sighed, looked significantly, 
but re1nained silent. 
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In the evening they went to Sir 
Hugh Belson's, where, iu the Captain 
Eustace, who was to delight the con1-
pany, Darcy recognised the gentlen1an 
,vho had been pointed out to him as 
the author of several n1eagre perform
ances handed about in manuscript in 
certain circles; which owed their cele
brity to the birth and fashion of the 
writer, and to the bribery which is 
always administered to the self-love 
of those who are the select few chosen 
to see an<l judge on such occasions. 

Captain Eustace now prepared to 
read; but when he named the title of 
the book which he held in his hand, 
Darcy started fro1n his seat in sur
prise; for it was the title of his own 
,vork ! But there might be two works 

· with the same title; and he sat down 
again; but when the reader continued, 
and he could doubt no longer, he again 
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started up, and, with stuttering eager
ness, said, "\'Vh-,vh-who, Sir, did 
you say, ,vrote this book?"-" I have 
na1ned no nan1es, Sir," replied Eustace 
conceitedly; "the author is unknown, 
and wishes to remain so." - "Mr. 
Darcy Pennington," cried his aunt, 
sit down and be quiet;" and he obeyed. 
-" Mr. Pennington," said Sir Hugh, 
affectedly, "the violet 1nust be sought, 
and is discovered with difficulty, you 
know; for it shrinks from observation, 
and loves the shade." Darcy qowed 
assent; but fixed his eyes on the dis
covered violet before hi1n with such 
an equivocal expres ion, that Eustace 
was disconcerted; and the more so, 
when Darcy, who could not but feel 
the ludicrous situation in which he 
was placed, hid his face in hi hand
kerchief, and was evidently haking 
with laug·hter. <, Mr. Darcy Penning-
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ton, I am really ashan1ed of you, .. 

whi pered his aunt; and Darcy reco

vered his composure. He had now two 

hours of great enjoyment. He heard 

that book admirably read ,vhich he had 

intended to read the next day, and 

kne,v that he should read ill. He 

heard that ,vork applauded to the 

skies a the ,vork of another, which 

,vould, he feared, have been faintly 

con1mended, if known to be his; and 

he saw the fine eyes of the woman he 

loved dro,vned in tears, by the power 

of hi own in1ple pathos. The poetry 

in the book was highly adn1ired also ; 

and, when Eu tace pau ed to take 

breath, Julia whi ·pered in his ear, 

" Captain Eu tace is the gentleman 

,vho, I have every reason to believe, 

,vrote ome anony111ou poetry sent 1ne 

by the po t; for Captain Eu tace pays 

n1e, a you see, marked attention; an<l 
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as he denies that he wrote the verses, 
exact]y as he denies that he wrote the 
book which he is now reading, it is very 
evident that he wrote both.''-" I dare 
say," replied Darcy, colouring with re
sentment, " that he as much wrote the 
one as he wrote the ot/wr.''-"Whatdo 
you mean, Darcy ? There can be no 
doubt of the fact; and I own that I can
not be insensible to such talent; for 
poetry and poets are my passion, yon 
know; and in his authorship I forget 
his p]ainnes~. Do you not think that 
a ,voman would be justified in loving a 
man who writes so morally, so piously, 
and so delightfully?"-" Certainly," 
replied Darcy, eagerly grasping her 
hand, "provided his conduct be in uni
son with his writings; and I ad vise you 
to give the writer in question your whole 
heart." 

After the reading was over, every 
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one crowded round the reader, whose 
manner of receiving their thanks ,vas 
such, as to make every one but Darcy 
believe the work was his o,vn ; and 
never was the PASSIVE LIE OF VANITY 

more completely exhibited ; while 
Darcy, intoxicated, as it ·were, by the 
feelings of gratified authorship, and 
the hopes excited by Julia's words, 
thanked him again and again for the 
adn1irable 1nanner in which he had 
read the book; declaring, with great 
earnestness, that he could never have 
done it such justice himself; adding, 
that this evening was the happiest of 
his life. 

" Mr. Darcy Pennington, ,vhat ails 
you?" cried his aunt; "you really are 
not like yourself!"-'' Hold your 
tongue, Darcy," said his uncle, draw
ing him on one idc; "do not be such 
a forward puppy ;--\\110 ever qne ·-

E :3 
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tioned, or cared, whether you could 
have done it justice or not? But here 
is the carriage; and I am glad yon 
have no longer an opportunity of thns 
exposing· yourself by your literary and 
critical raptures, which sit as ill upon 
you as the caressings of the ass in the 
fable did on him, when he pretended 
to compete with the lapdog in fond
ling his master." 

During the drive home, Darcy did 
not speak a " 'ord; not only because 
he was afraid of his s~vere uncle and 
aunt, but, because he was meditating 
how he should make that discovery, 
on the success of which hung his 
dearest hopes. He was ahw con1-
muning with his own heart, in order 
to bring it back to that safe humility 
out of which it had been 1 ed by the 
flattering, and unexpected, events of 
the evening. "Well," said he, while 
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they drew round the fire, "as it is not 
late. suppose I read my work to you now. -
I assure you that it is quite as good 
as that which you have heard."-
" Mr. Darcy Pennington, you really 
quite alarm me," cried his aunt. "Why 
so ?"-'' Because I fear that you are a 
little delirious !"-On which Darcy 
nearly laughed himself into convul
sions. " Let me feel your pulse, 
Darcy," said his uncle very gravely,-
" too quick, too quick.-I shall send 
for advice, if you are not better to
morrow; you look so flushed, and 
your eyes are so bright!"-" My dear 
uncle," replied Darcy, "I shall be 
quite well, if you will but hear my 
manuscript before we go to bed." 
They no\v all looked at each other 
with increased alarm; and Julia, in 
order to please him, (for she really 
loved him) said, "Well, Darcy, if you 
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insist upon it;"- bnt interrupting her, 
he suddenly started up,and exclaimed, 
" No ; on second thoughts, I will not 
read it till Captain Eustace and Sir 
I-I ugh and his family can be present; 
and they will be here the day after 
to-morrow."-"What ! read your non
sense to them!" cried his uncle, "Poor 
fellow! poor fellow!" Bnt Darcy 
was gone; he had caught Ju]ia's hand 
to his lips, and quitted the room, 
leaving his relations to wonder, to fear, 
and to pity. But as Darcy was quhe 
composed the next day, they all agreed 
that he 1nust have drunk more ,vine 
than he or they had been aware of the 
preceding evening. But though Darcy 
was willing to wait till the ensuing even
ing, before he discovered his secret to 
the rest of the family, he could not be 
easy till he had disclosed it to Julia ; 
for he was mortified to find that the 
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pious, judicious Julia Vane had, for 
one moment, believed that a mere man 
of the world, like Captain Eustace, 
could have written such verses as he 
had anonymously addressed to her; 
verses breathing the very quintessence 
of pure love; and full of anxious in
_terest not only for her temporal, but her 
eternal welfare. "No, no," said he; 
"she shall not re1nain in such a de
grading error one moment longer:" 
and having requested a private inter
view with her, he disclosed the truth. 
-" What! are you-can you, be-did 
vou write all!" she exclaimed in broken ., 

accents; while Darcy gently reproach
ed her for having believed that a mere 
,vorldly admirer could o haYewritten; 
ho·wever, he justified herself by de
claring how impo sible it was to sus
pect that a man of honour, as Eustace 
seemed, could be ·o base a "' to assume 
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a merit which was not his own. Here 

she paused, turning away from Darcy's 

penetrating look, covered with con

scious blushes, ashamed that he should 
see how pleased she was. But she 

readily acknowledg·ed her sorrow at 
having been betrayed, by the unworthy 
artifice of Eustace, into encouraging 
his atte11tions, and ,vas eager to con
cert with Darcy the best plan for re

vealing the surprising secret. 
The evening, so eagerly anticipated 

by Darcy and Julia, now ar11ived; 
and great was the consternation of 

all the rest of the family, when Darcy 
took a 1nanuscript out of his pocket, 

and began to open it. "The fellow 
is certainly possessed," thought his 
uncle. " Mr. Darcy Peunington," 

whispered his aunt, '' I shall faint if 

you persist in exposing yourself!"
,, Darcy, I will shut you up if you 
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proceed," whispered his uncle; " for 
you must positively be mad."-" Let 
him go on, dear uncle,'' said Julia; " I 
am sure you will be delighted, or ought 
to be so:" and, spite of his uncle's 
threats and ,vhispers, he addressed 
Captain Eustace thus:-

" Allow me, Sir, to thank you again 
for the more than justice which you 
did my hun1ble performance the other 
evening. Till I heard you read it, I 
was unconscious that it had so much 
merit ; and I again thank you for the 
highest gratification which, as an au
thor, I ever received." New terror 
seized every one of his family who 
heard him, except Julia; while won
der filled Sir Hugh and the rest of 
his party-Eustace excepted: he 
knew that he was not the author of 
the work; therefore he could not dis
pute the fact that. the real author now 
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stood before him; and blushes of de
tected falsehood covered his cheek ; 
but, ere he could falter out a reply, 
Darcy's uncle and sons seized him 
by the arm, and insisted on speaking 
with him in another room. Darcy, 
laughing violently, endeavoured to 
shake the1n off, but in vain. "Let him 
alone," said Julia, smiling, and coming 
forward. "Darcy's 'eye may be in a 
fine frenzy rolling·', as you have all of 
you owned him to be a poet; but other 
frenzy than that of a poet he has not, 
I assure you-so pray set him at liber
ty; I will be answerable for his sanity.'' 
-" What does all this mean?" said 
his uncle, as he and his sons unwillingly 
obeyed. "It means" said Darcy," that 
I hope not to quit this room till I have 
had the delight of hearing these yet 
unpublished poems of mine read by 
Captain Eustace. Look, Sir," con-
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tinued he, "here is a signature well 
known, no doubt, to you; that of Al-
fred.'' - " Are you indeed Alfred, the 
celebrated Alfred?" faltered out Eus
tace. "I believe so,'' he replied with 
a smile ; "though on some occasions, 
you know, it is difficult to prove one's 
personal identity."-" True," answered 
Eustace, turning over the manuscript, 
to hide his confusion. "And I, Cap
tain Eustace," said Julia, " have had 
the great satisfaction of discovering 
that my unknown poetical correspond
ent is my long-cherished friend and 
cousin, Darcy Pennington. Think 
how satisfactory this discovery has 
been to me!"-" Certainly, lVIadam," 
he replied, turning pale with emotion; 
for he not only saw his Passive Lies 
ef Vanity detected, though Darcy had 
too much Christian forbearance even 
to insinuate that he intended to ap-
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propriate to himself the fame of ano
ther, but he also saw, in spite of the 
kindness with ,vhich she addressed 
him, that he had lost Julia, and that 
Darcy had probably gained her. 
"What is all this?" cried Sir Hugh at 
last, who with the uncle and aunt had 
listened in siJent wonder. ",vhy, 
Eustace, I thought you owned that.'' 
-"That I deny; I owned not/ting;" he 
eagerly replied.-" You insisted on 
it, nay, every body insisted, that I 
·was the author of the beautiful ,vork 
which I read, and of other things; 
and if Mr. Pennington asserts that 
he is the author, I give him joy of his 
genius and his fame."-" What do I 
hear!" cried the aunt; " Mr. Darcy 
Pennington a genius, and famous, 
and I not suspect it!"-" Impossible!'' 
cried his uncle, pettishly; " that dull 
fellow turn out a wit! It cannot be. 
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\Vhat ! are you Alfred, boy? I cannot 

credit it; for if so, I have been dull 

indeed;" while his sons seemed to feel 

as much mortification as surprise. 

"My dear uncle," said Darcy, "I am 

no,v a professed author. I ,vrote the 

work which you heard last night. 

Here it is in the manuscript, as return

ed by the printer ; and here is the last 

proof of the second edition, which I 

received at the postoffice just now, 

directed to A. B. ; which is, I think, 

proof positive that I may be Alfred 

also, ,vho, by your certainly impartial 

praises, is for tltis evening, at least, 

in his own eyes elevated into ALFRED 

THE GREAT." 
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CHAP. IV. 

ON THE LIES OF FLATTI'RY. 

THE Lies of Flattery are next on my list. 

These lies are, generally speaking, 
not only unprincipled, but offensive: 
and though they are usually to]d to 
conciliate good will, the flatterer often 
fail~ in his attempt: for his intended 
dupe frequently sees through his art, 
and he excites indignation where he 
meant to obtain regard. Those who 
know angbt of human nature as it 
realJy is, and do not throw the ra
diance of their own christian benevo-

I. 
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lence over it, n1ust be well aware that 
few persons hear with con1placency 
the praises of others, even where there 
is no competition between the parties 
praised and themselves. Therefore, 
the objects of excessive flattery are 
painfully conscious that the praises 
bestowed on then1, in the hearing of 
their acquaintances, will not only pro
voke those auditors to undervalue 
their pretensions, but to accuse them 
of believing in and enjoying the gross 
flattery offered to the1n. There are 
no persons, in my opinion, with whom 
it is so difficult to keep up " the re
lations of peace and amity," as flatter
ers by system and habit. Those per
sons, I mean, ,vho deal out their flat
teries on the sarne principle as boys 
throw a handful of burs. However 
unskilfully the burs are thrown, the 
chances arc that some will stick; 
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and flatterers expect that some of 
their compliments will d we11 with, 
and impose on, their intended dupe. 
Perhaps their calculation is not, gene
rally considered, an erroneous one ; 
but if there be any of their fello,v-crea
tures with whom the sensitive and the 
discerning may be permitted to loathe 
association, it is with those who pre
sume to address them in the language 
of compliment, too violent and unap
propriate to deceive even for a mo
ment; ·while they discover on their lips 
the flickering sneer of contempt cou
tending with its treacherous smile, and 
n1ark their wi] y eye looking round 
in search of some responsive one, to 
,vhich it can communicate their sense 
of the uttered falsehood, and their 
mean exultation over their in1ag·ine<l 
dupe. The lies of benevolence, even 
when they can be resolved into lies of 
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flattery, may be deno1ninated amiable 
lies; but the lie of flattery is usualJy 
uttered by the bad-hearted and cen
sorious; therefore to the tern1 LIE OF 

FLATTERY n1ight be added an alias;
alias, the LIE OF MALEVOLENCE. 

Coarse and indiscriminating flatter
ers lay it down as a rule, that they are 
to flatter all persons on the qualities 
which they have not. Hence, they 
flatter the plain, on their beauty; the 
weak, on their intellect ; the dull, on 
their wit ; believing, in the sarcastic 
narrowness of their conceptions, that 
no one possesses any self-know ledge ; 
but that every one implicitly believes 
the truth of the eulogy besto,ved.
This erroneous vie,v, taken by the 
flatterer of the penetration of the 
flattered, is com1non only in those who 
have more cunning than intellect ; 
1nore shre,vdnes than penetration; 
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and whose knowledg·e of the ,veakness 
of our nature has been gathered, not 
from deep study of the hurnan heart, 
but fro1n the depravity of their own, or 
from the pages of ancient and modern 
satirists;-those who have a mean, 
malig·nant pleasure, in believing in 
the absence of all moral truth among·st 
their usual associates ; and are glad 
to be able to comfort themselves for 
their own conscious dereliction fron1 
a high moral standard, by the con
viction that they are, at least, as good 
ai tlieir neighbours. Yes; my ex
perience tells me that the above-men
tioned rule for flattery is acted upon 
only by the half-enlightened, who take 
for superiority of intellect that base, 
low cunning, 

.. .. .. .. . ... which, in fools, supplies, 
And amply too, the place of heing wise. 

But the deep obser\'er of human na-
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ture knows that where there is real 
intellect, there are discernment and 
self-knowledge also; and that the 
really intelligent are aware to how 
much praise and admiration they are 
entitled, be it encomium on their per
sonal, or mental, qualifications. 

I beg to give one illustration of the 
Lie of Flattery, in the following· tale, 
of which the offenqing heroine is a 

female; though, as men are the licensed 
flatterers of women, I needed not to 
have feared the impntation of want of 
candour, had I taken 1ny example 
from one of the wiser ex. 

THE TURBAN; OR THE LIE OF FLATTERY. 

So ME per on are such <l etermine<l 
flatterer both by nature and habit, that 
they flatter uncon cion ly, and almo t 

V OL. I. F 
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involuntarily.-Such a flatterer was 
J eminaAldred; but, as the narrowness 
of her fortune made her unable to 
purchase the luxuries of life in ,vhich 
she 1nost delighted, she ,vas also a 
conscious and voluntary flatterer when
ever she was ,vith those who had it 
in their power to indulge her favourite 
inclinations. 

There was one disting·uished woman 
in the circle of her acquaintance, whose 
favour she was particularly desirous 
of gaining, and who was therefore the 
constant object of her flatteries; This 
lady, who was rendered, by her situ
ation, her talents, and her virtues, an 
object of earthly worship to n1any of 
her associates, had a good-natured 
indolence about her, which 111ade her 
recei\ e the incense offered, as if she be
lieved in its sincerity. But the flattery 
of the young Jemima was so gross, and 

if 

a 

a 
L 
tn 

h 



'fIIE TUR~A~. 

so indiscriminate, that it sometimes 
converted the usual gentleness of Lady 
Delaval's nature into gall; and she 
felt indignant at being supposed ca
pable of relishing adulation so exces
sive, and devotion so servile. But, 
as she was full of christian benevo
lence, and, consequently, her first 
desire ,vas to do good, she allowed 
pity for the poor girl's ignorance to 
conquer resentment, and laid a plan, 
in order to correct and amend her, 
if possible, by salutary mortification. 

Accordingly, she invited Jemima, 
and son1e other young ladies, to spend 
a whole day with her at her house in 
the country. But, as the truly bene
volent are alway reluctant to afflict 
any one, even though it be to improve, 

Lady Delaval would have shrunk from 
the task which she had imposed on 
herself, had not Jemima excited her 

F2 
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into perseverance, by falling repeat
edly and grossly into her besetting sin 
during the course of the day. For 
instance: Lady Delaval, who usually 
left the choice of her ribands to her 
milliner, as she was not studiou of 
her personal appearance, wore colours 
at breakfast that morning which he 
thought ill-suited both to her years 
and complexion ; and having a ked 
her guests how they liked her carf 
and riband , they pronounced the1n 
to be beautiful. "But, surely, they 
do not become my olive, ill-looking 
skin !"-" They are certainly not be
coming," was the ingenuous reply of 
all but Jemima Aldred, who per i ted 
in asserting that the colour wa as be
coming as it was bril!iant; adding, 
"I do not know what dear Lady 
Dela val means by undervaluing her 
own clear complexion,,,-" The le ·s 
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that is said about that the better, I 
believe," she dryly replied, scarcely 

_ trying to conceal the sarcastic smile 
which played upon her lip, and feel
ing strengthened, by this new instance 
of Je1nima's duplicity, to go on with 
her design; but Jemima thought she 
had endeared herself to her by flat
tering her personal vanity; and, while 
her con1panions frowned reproach for 
lter insincerity, she wished for an 
opportunity of reproving their rude

ness. After tea, Lady Delaval de
sired her maid to bring her down the 
foundation for a turban, which she 
wa8 going to pin up, and some other 
finery prepared for the same purpose ; 
and in a hort time the most splendid 
materials for n1illinery shone upon 
the table ,vhen she began her ta k, 
her other guest , Jemima excepted, 
,vorked also, but he was sufficiently 
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emp]oyed, she said, iu watching· the 
creative and tasteful fingers of her 
friend. At first, Lady De]aval made 
the turban of silver tissue; and Jemima 
was in ecsta ies; but the next moment 
she declared that covering to be too 
simple; and Jemima thought so too;
while she was in equal ecstasies at the 
effect of a gaudy n1anycoloured gauze 
which replaced its modest costliness. 
But still her young companions openly 
preferred the silver covering, declaring 
that the gay one could only be tolerated, 
if nothing else of showy ornament .were 
superadded. 'They gave, however, 
their opinion in vain. Coloured stones, 
a gold band, and a green spun-g]ass 
feather, ,vere all in their turn heaped 
upon this showy headdre s, while 
Jemima exulted over every fresh ad
dition, and admired it as a new proof 
of Lady De1ava1' · ta te. "Now, then, 

a 
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it is completed," cried Lady Dela val; 

"bnt no; suppose I add a scarlet feather 

to the green one;" "Oh 1 that would 

be superb;'' and having given this de

sirable finish to her performance, Lady 

Delaval and Jemima declared it to be 

perfect; but the rest of the company 

were too honest to commend it. La

dy Delaval then put it on her head ; 

and it ·was as unbecoming as it was 

ugly: but Jemima exdai1ned that her 

dear friend had never worn any thing 

before in which she looked so well, ad

ding, " But then she looks well in every 

thing. However, that lovely turban 
would become any one."-" Try how 

it would fit you!" said Lady Delaval, 
putting· it on her head. Jemima looked 

in the glass, and saw that to her short, 

small person, little face, and little 

turned-up nose, such an enormous 

mass of finery was the destruction of 
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all comeliness; but, while the by-stand
ers laughed immoderately at her ap
pearance, Jemima entirely acquiesced 
in Lady Delaval's loud admiration, 
and volunteered a wish to wear it at 
son1e public place. " I do not won
der at it:'' replied Lady Delaval, 
"your quick eye discovers that the 
turban suits that petit nez retrousse; 
and had Solyman the Great seen 
you, he might have n1ade you his Em
press, instead of his slave Roxalana. '' 
-" I think, I do look well in it," 
cried Jemima.-" Oh! yes;" said her 
hostess, certainly; and you, young la
dies, on this occasion, have neither 
taste, nor eyes." They looked at each 
other, in ,vonderiug silence, when so 
addressed, aud found it difficult to 
believe that Lady De1aval was in 
earnest; while Jemima danced about 
the room, exulting in her heavy hf'ad-
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dress, in the triumph of her falsehood, 
and in the supposed superior ascend
ancy it had gained her over her hostess 
above that of her n1ore sincere com
panions. Nor, when Lady ·Delaval 
expressed her fear that the weight 
might be painful, would she allow it 
to be removed ; but she declared that 
Roxalana liked her burden. At part
ing·, Lady Delaval, in a tone of great 
significance, told her that she should 
hear from lier the next day. The next 
morning Jemima often dwelt on these 
marked words, impatient for an ex
planation of them; and between twelve 
and one o'clock a servant of Lady 
Delaval's brought a letter and a band
box. 

The letter was first opened ; and 
was as follows : 

"DEAR J EMil\IA, 

·' .A. I know that you have long· 
}' 3 
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wished to visit my niece Lady Ormsby, 
and also to attend the astronomical 
lectuTe on the grand transparent or
rery, which is to be g·iven at the pub
lick rooms this evening·, for the benefit 
of the Infirmary ; thoug·h your praise
worthy prudence prevented you from 
subscribing to it, I have great plea
sure in enclosing you a ticket for the 
lecture, ~nd in informing· you that I 
will call and take you to dinner at 
Lady Ormsby's atfouro'clock, whence 
you and I, and the rest of the party, 
(which will be a splendid one) shall 
adjourn to the lecture ...... ~' "How 
kind! howvery kind!" exclain1edJemi
ma; but, in her heart, imputing· these 
favours to her recent flatteries; and 
reading no farther, she ran to her mo
ther's apartment to declare the joyful 
news. " Oh, mamma ! '' exclaimed 
she, "how fortunate it was that I 
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n1ade up my dyed gauze when I did! 
and I can ,vear natural flo,vers in my 
hair; and they are so becoming, as 
·well as cheap." She then returned to 
her own room, to finish the letter and 
explore the contents of the box. But 
what was her consternation on reading 
the following· words,: .... " But I shall 
take you to the dinner, and I give you 
the ticket for the lecture, only on this 
express condition,-that you wear 
the accompanying turban, which was 
decorated according to your taste and 
judgment, and in which you looked 
like the far-famed Roxalana !-Every 
additional ornament was bestowed 
to please you, for whose decora
tion it was alone intended; and as I 
know that your wish wil1 be not to 
deprive me of a headdress in which 
your partial eyes thought that I looked 
so charmingly, I positively assure you 
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that uo consideration shall ever in
duce me to wear it; and that I expect 
you to meet my summons, arrayed in 
your youthful loveliness and my tur
ban. To refuse will be to affront me!" 
J e1nima sat in a sort of stupor after 
perusing· this epistle; and when she 
started from it, it was to carry the 
letter and the turban to her 1nother. 
"Read that! and look at that!'' she 
excJaimed, pointing to the turban.
" \Vhy, to be ure, Jemima, Lady De
Iaval must be making g·ame of you," 
-· he replied. "What could produce 
such an absurd requisition? \Vhen 
called upon to answer this question, 
Jemima blushed ; and, for the fir t 
time, feeling some compunctiou vi it
ing·s of conscience, he almo t he "'i
tated to own that the annoying con
ditions were the con equence of her 
flatteries. Still, to co1nply with them 
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was impossible; and to go to the din
ner and lecture without the1n, and 
thereby affront Lady Delaval, ,vas 
i1npossible also.-" " ' hat! expect me 
to hide 1ny pretty hair under that pre
posterous mountain! Never, never!', 
But then recollecting that Lady Dela
val had likened her to Roxalana, she 
eagerly put on her Turkish headdress. 
Vainly, ho,vever, did she try to admire 
it; and now, that he had no 1notive 
for enduring its weig·ht, she felt it to 
be insupportable. " But then, to be 
ure," said she to herslf; "Captain 

Leslie and George Vaux ,vill dine at 
Lady O_rmsby's, and go to the lecture; 
but then they will not bear to look at 
me in this frightful headdress, and 
·will so quiz me; and I am sure they 
·will think me too great a quiz to sit by! 
No, no; much as I wish to go, and I 
do so very, very much wish it, I can-
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not go on these cruel conditions.''
" .But what excuse can you make to 
Lady Dela val?"-" I must tell her 
that I have a bad toothach, and can
not go; and I will write her a note to 
say so ; and at the same time return 
the ugly turban." She did so ;-but 
when she sa,v Lady Delaval pass to 
the fine dinner, and heard the carriages 
at night going to the crowded lecture, 
she shed tears of bitterne s and regret, 
and lamented that he had not dared 
to go without the conditional an~ de
testable turban. The next day she 
saw Lady Delaval' carriage drive 
up to the door, and al o aw the 
:-;ervant take a bandbox out. " Ob 
dear, mamma," cried Jemima, "I pro
test that ridiculou · old ,voman has 
broug·ht her ugly turban back again!" 
and it ,vas with a forced smile of wel
come that he greeted Lady Delaval. 
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-That lady entered the room with a 
graver and more dignified mien than 
usual; for she can1e to reprove, and, 
she hoped, amend an offender against 
those principles of truth which she 
honoured, and to which she uniformly 
acted up. Just before L?,dy Delaval 
appeared, Jemima recollected that 
she was to have the toothach ; there

fore she tied up her face, adding a 
PRACTICAL LIE to the many already 
told ;-for one lie is sure to make 

many. " I was sorry to find that you 
,vere not able to accompany me to the 
dinner and lecture," said she ; " and 
were kept at home by the toothach. 
Was that your only reason for staying 
at home?" "Certainly, madam; c~n you 
doubt it?"-" Yes~ for I have a strong 
suspicion that the toothach is a pre .. 
tence, not a reality."-" This from you, 
Lady Delaval ! my once kind friend." 
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"J emi111a, I am come to prove my
self a far kinder friend than ever I 
did before. I ain g·lad to find you 
alone; because I should not have 
liked to reprove a child before her 
mother." Lady Delaval then reproach
ed her astonished auditor with the 
mean habit of :flattery, in which she 
was so apt to indulg·e; assuring her 
that she had never been for one mo
ment her dupe, and had purposely 
made the turban a marvel of bad taste 
and ugliness, in order to punish he~· for 
her despicable duplicity. "Had you 
not acted thus," continued Lady Dela
val, "I meant to have taken you to the 
dinner and lecture, without conditions; 
but I wished to inflict on you a salu
tarypunishment, in hopes of convincing 
you that there are no qualities so 
safe, or so pleasing as truth and in
genuousness."-" I saw you cast an 
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alarmed look at the hat-box," she 
added, in a gayer tone; but fear not; 
the turban is no more ; and, in its 
stead, I have taken the liberty ofbring
ing you a Leghorn bonnet; and should 
you, while you wear it, feel any desire 
to. flatter, in your usual degrading 
manner, may it remind you -of this con
versation, and its cause,-and make 
your present mortification the means 
ofyonrfuture good." At this moment 
Jemima's 1nother entered the room, 
exclai1ning: "Oh! Lady Dela val! I 
am glad you are come! my poor child's 
toothach is so bad ! aud how unfor
tunate that. ... " Lady Dela val cast on 
the n1istaken mother a look of severe 
reproof, and on the daughter one of 
pity and unavailing regret; for she felt 
that, for the child who i8 hourly ex
posed to the contagion of an unprin
cipled parent' example, there can be 
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]ittle chance of an1endment; and she 
hastened to her carriage, convinced 
that for the poor Jemima Aldred her 
labours of christian duty had been ex
erted in vain. She would have soon 
found ho,v just her conviction ,vas, 
had she heard the dialogue between 
the 1nother and daug·hter, as soon as 
she drove off. Jemima dried up her 
hypocritical tears, and exclain1ed, "A 
cross, methodistical creature! I am 
glad she is gone!"-" ,vhat do you 
mean, child ? and what is aH this 
about?" Jemima having told her; she 
exclaimed, "Why the woman is mad ! 
What ! object to a little harmless 
flattery! and call that ]ying, indeed! 
Nonsense ! it is all a pretence. She 
l1atefiatter_y ! no, indeed; if you were 
to tell her the truth, she would hate 
you like poison."-" Very likely; but 
see, Mamma, what she has given me. 
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,v hat a beautiful bonnet! But she 
owed it to me, for the trick she played · 
1ne, and for her preaching."-" Well, 
child," am;wered the mother, "let her 
preach to you everyday, and welcome, 
if she comes, as to-day, full-handed." 

Such wastheeffectofLadyDelaval's 
kind efforts, on a n1other so teaching·, 
and a daughter so taught; for inde
lible indeed are those habits of false
hood and disingenuousness which chil
dren acquire, whose parents do not 
make a strict adherence to truth the 
basis of their children's education ; 
and punish all deviation from it with 
salutary rigour. But, ,vhatever be 
the excellences or the errors of parents 
or preceptors, there is one necessary 
thing for them to reme1nber, or their 
excellences will be useless, and their 
faults irremediable; namely, that they 
are not to form their children for the 
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present world alone ;-they are to 
educate them not merely as the cllil
dren of time, but as the heirsefeternity. 
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CHAP. V. 

LIES OF FEAR. 

I ONCE believed that the lie of fear 
was confined to the low and unedu
cated of both sexes, and to children; 
but further reflection and observation 
have convinced me that this is by no 
means the case; but that, as this lie 
springs from the ,vant of moral courage, 
and as this defect is by no means con
fined to any class or age, the result 
of it, that fear of man which prompts 
to the lie of fear, mm,t be universal 
also; though the nature of the dread 
may be various, aud of different de-
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grees of strength. For instance; a 
chi] d or a servant ( of cour e I speak 
of ill-educated children) breaks a toy 
or a glass, an<l denies havillg done so. 
Acquaintances forget to execute com
missions intrusted to them ; and either 
say that they are executed, when they 
are not, or make some false excuses 
for an omission which \vas the result · 
of forgetfulness only. No per ons are 
guilty of so many of thi sort of lies, in 
the year, as negligent corre pon<lents; 
since excuse for not writing so.oner 
are usually lies ef fear-fear of having 
forfeited favour by too long a silence. 

As the lie of fear alway · proceeds, 
a · I before ob ·erved, from a ,vant of 
,noral courage, it i often the re -- uJt of 
,-rant of re olution to ay " no", when 
" ye " is more agreeable to the feel
ings of the que tioner. " I · not my 
11 w gown pretty?" " Is not my new 
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hat beco1ning r' " Is not my coat of 
a good colour?" There are few per
sons ,vho have courage to say " no", 
even to these trivial questions ; though 
the negative ,vould be trutlt, and the 
affirmative, f alse!tood. And still less 
are they able to be honest in their 
replies to questions of a more delicate 

· nature. " Is not my last ·work: the 
be t ?" " Is not my wife beautiful?" 
" Is not my daughter agreeable ?" 
" Is not my son a fine youth ?"-those 
insnaring questions, which contented 
and confiding egotisn1 is only too apt 
to ask. 

Fear of wounding the feelings of 
the interrogator prompts an affirm
ative an -wer. But, perhaps, a lie on 
these occasions is one of the ]east 
displea ing, becau ·e it may possibly 
proceed from a kind aversion to give 
pain, and occasion disappointment; 
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and has a degree of relationship, a 
distant fa1nily rese1nblance, to the 
LIE OF BENEVOLENCE; though, when 
accurately analysed, even this good
natured falsehood may be resolved 
into selfish dread of losing favour by 
speaking the truth. Of these pseudo
lies of benevolence I shall treat in 
their turn ; but I shall now proceed 
to relate a story, to illustrate THE LIE 
OF FEAR, and its important results, 
under apparently unimportant circum
stances. 

THE BANK NOTE. 

" ARE you returning immediately 
to Worcester?" said Lady Leslie, a 
,vidow residing near that city, to a 
young officer ·who was paying her a 
morning- visit.-" I a1n; can I do any 
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thing for you there?"-" Yes ; you 
can do me a great kindness. My con
fidential servant, Baynes, is gone out 
for the day and night; and I do not 
like to trust my new footman, of 
whom I know nothing·, to put this 
letter in the postoffice, as it contains 
a fifty-pound note."-" Indeed ! that 
is a larg·e sun1 to trust to the post."
" Yes ; but I am told it is the safest 
conveyance. It is, however, quite 
necessary that a person whom I can 
trust should put the letter in the box.'' 
-" Certainly," replied Captain Free
land. Then, with an air that showed 
he considered himself as a person to be 
trusted, he deposited the letter in safety 
in his pocketbook, and took leave ; 
promising he ·would return to dinner 
the next day, which was Saturday. 

On his road, Freeland met some of 
his brother-officers, who were gomg 

YOL. I. G 
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to pass the day and night at Great 
Malvern ; and as they earnestly press
ed hi1n to accompany them, he wholly 
forgot the letter entrusted to his care ; 
and, haYing despatched his servant 
to '1Vorcester, for his sac-de-nuit*' and 
other things, he turned back " 'ith his 
companions, and passed the rest of 
the day in that sauntering but a1nu -
ing idleness, that dolce far uientet, 
which may be reckoned comparatively 
virtuous, if it }('ads to the forgetful
ness of little duties only, and is not 
attended by the positive infringe·ment 
of greater ones. But, in not putting 
this in1portant letter into the post, as 
he had engaged to do, Freeland vio
lated a real duty ; and he mig·ht haYe 
put it in at lVIal vern, had not the 
rencounter with his brother-officers 
banished the commission given hi1n 

~ Night bag. t Sweet doing uothiug. 
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entirely fron1 his thoughts. Nor d~d 
he remember it till, as· they rode 
through the village the next 1norning, 
on their way to Worcester, they met 
La<ly Leslie walking· in the road. 

At sight of her, Freeland recollect
ed with shan1e and confusion that he 
had not fulfilled the charge committed 
to hi111; and fain ,vou]d he have pass
ed her unobserved ; for, as she was 
a Yvon1an of high fashion, gTeat talents, 
and s0111e severity, he ,vas afraid that 
his negligence, if avowed, ,vou]d not 
only cause him to forfeit her favour, but 
expose him to her powerful sarcasm. 

1'o avoid being recognized was, 
ho,veYer, impossible ; and as soon as 
Lady Leslie saw hi111, she exclain1eu, 
" Oh ! Captain Freeland, I an1 so 
glad to see you! I have been quite 
uneasy concenung n1y letter since I 
gave it to your care; for it was of 

G2 



124, ILLUSTRATIO S OF LYING. 

such consequence! Did you J_Jut it 
into the post yesterday?'' " Certain
ly," replied Freeland, hastily, and in 
the hurry of the moment, " Certainly. 
How could you, dear 1'1adain, doubt 
1ny obedience to your commands?"
" Thank you ! thank you !" cried she, 
" How you have relieved my mind !" 
He had so ; bnt he hac.l painful1y bur
thened his own. To be sure, it was 
only a white lie,-the LIE OF FEAR. 
Still he was not used to utter false
hood; and he felt the meanness and 
<legradation of tlzis. lie had yet to 
learn that it was rnischievou also; 
and that none can presume to say 
where the consequences of the most 
apparently trivial lie will end. As 
soon a · Freeland parted with Lady 
Leslie, he bade his friends farewell, 
and, putting spur to his horse, scarcely 
-lackened his pace till he had reach-
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ed a general postoffice, an<l deposited 
the letter in safety. " Now, then," 
thought he, " l hope I shall be able 
to return and dine with Lady Leslie, 

. without shrinking fron1 her penetrat-
. " 1ng eye. 

He foun<l her, when he arrived, 
very pensive and absent; so 1nuch so, 
that she felt it necessary to apologize 
to her guests, infonning them that 
lVIary Benson, an old servant of hers, 
who was very dear to her, was seri
ously ill, and painfully circumstan
ced; and that she feared she had not 
done her duty by her. "To tell yon 
the truth, Captain Freeland," said she, 
speaking to hin1 in a low voice, " I 
blame myself for not haviug sent for 
n1y confidential servant, who was not 
very far off, and despatched him with 
the n1oney, instead of trusting it to 
the post."-" It would have been better 
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to have done so, certainly!" replied 
I~reeland, deeply blushing. " Yes ; 
for the poor ,von1an, to ,vhon1 I sent 
it, is not only herself on the poiut of 
being confine~], but sh0 ha~ a sick 
husband, unable to be moved ; an<l as 
(but owing to no fault of his) he is on 
the point of bankruptcy, his cruel 
landlord has declared that, if they <lo 
not pay their rent by to-niorrow, he 
,-rill turn them out into the ·treet, and 
seize the very bed they lie on ! llow
ever, as you put the letter intp the 
post yesterday, they must get the fifty
pound note to day, else they could 
not; for there is no deli Vf'ry of letters 
in London on a Sunday, you know. 
"True, very true," replied Freeland, 
in a tone ,vhich he vainly tried to ren
der steady. "Therefore," continued 
Lady Leslie," if you had told 1ne, when 
we met, that the letter was not g·one, I 
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should have recalled Baynes, and 

sent hi1n off by the 1nail to London; 
and then he would have reached 
S01nersto,vn, where the Ben~ons live, 
in good tin1e ;-but now, though I own 

it " 'ould be a con1fort to n1e to send 
hin1, for fear of accident, I could not 
get hin1 back again soon enough;
therefore, I 1nust let things take their 

chance; and, as letters seldon1 mis

carry, the only danger is, that the note 
may be taken out." She n1ight have 
talked an hour without answer or inter
ruption ;-for Freeland was too 1nuch 
shocked, too much conscience-strick
en, to reply; as he found that he had 
not only told a falsehood, but that, if 
he had had n1oral courage enough to 
tell the truth, the 1nischievous negli
gence, of which he had been guilty, 

could have been repaired ; but now, 
as Lady Le ·lie said, it was too late!' 
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But, while Lady Les]ie became 
talkative, and able to perform her du
ties to her friends, after she had thus 
unburthened her mind to Freeland, 
he grew· every minute n1ore absent, 
and more taciturn; and, though he 
could not e~t with appetite, he threw 
down, rather than drank, repeated 
g lasses of hock and champagne, to 
enable hi1n o rally his spirits; but in 
Yain .-A naturalJy ingenuous and ge
nerous nature cannot shake off the first 
compunctions risitings of conscience 
for having committed an unworthy 
action, and having also been the 
1ncans of injury to another. All on a 
sudden, however, hi countenance 
Lrightened; and as soon as the ladies 
left the table, he started up, left his 
com pliments and excuses with Lady 
Leslie's nephe w, who presided at din
ner; said he had a pressing caJJ to 
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,v orcester; and, when there, as the 
London mail was gone, he threw 
himself into a postchaise, and set off 
for Somerstown, which Lady Leslie 
had na1ned as the residence of Mary 
Benson. ,: At least," said Freeland · 
to himself with a lightened heart, "I 
shall noYv have the satisfaction of do
ing all I can to repair 1ny fault." _But, 
owing· to the delay occasioned by want 
of horses, and by finding the ostlers 
at the inns in bed, he did not reach 
London and the place of his d estina
tion till the wretched fan1il:y had been 
dislodged; while the unhappy wife was 
weeping·, not only over the disgrace of 
being so removed, and for her own 
and her husband's increased illness in 
consequence of it, but from the agoniz
ing suspicion that the 1nistress and 
friend, whom she had so long loved, · 
and relied upon, had di8regarded the 

G 3 
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tale of her sorrows, and had refuse<l 
to relieve her necessities! Freeland 
soon found a conductor to the 1nean 
lodging in ,vhich the Bensons. had ob
tained shelter; for they ·were ·well 
kno,vn; and their hard fate ,vas gene
rally pitied :-but it T\'a some time 
hefore he could speak, a-s he stood by 
their bedside-. he was choked with 
painful emotion at first; with plea -
ing e1notions afterwards :-for his con
science smote hi1n for the pain he had 
occasioned, and applauded hin1 ior 
the pleasu,e which he came to be
stow.-" I co1ne," said he, at length, 
(while the sufferers vvaited in ahnost 
angry ,vonder, to hear his reason for 
thus intruding on them) "I come tu 
tell you, fro1n your kind friend, Lady 
Leslie,"-"Then she ha not forgotten 
me!" screamed out the poor woman, 
almost gasping for breath. " No, to be 
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sure not :-she could not .. forget you; 
she was incapable .... " here his voice 
wholly failed him. "Thank Heaven!'' 
cried she, tears trick ling down her pale 
cheek. "I can bear any thing now; 
for that ,vas the bitterest part of all!" 
-" My g·ood ,voman," said Freeland, 
"it was owing to a n1istake :-pshaw ! 
no : it ,vas owing to niy fault, that you 

<li<l not receive a 50£ uote by the post 
yesterday :''-" 50£ ! " cried the poor 
1nan, wringing his hands, " why that 
would have 1nore than paid all we owed; 
and I could have gone on with my 
business, aud our lives ,vould not 
have been risked, nor I disgraced!'' 
Freeland now turned away, unable to 
say a word n1ore; but recovering him
self, he again dre,v near then1 ; and, 
throwing his pur e to the agitated 
speaker, saiJ, "there l get well ! only 
get well! and whatever you want shaJl 
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be yours ! or I shall never lose this 
horrible choking again while I live'." 

Freeland took a walk after this 
scene, and with hasty, rapid strides; 
the painful choking being his com
panion very often during the cour. e 
of it,-for he ,vas haunted by the 
jmage of those whom he had dis
gTaced ;-and he could not help re
membering that, hovi"ever blan1eable 
his negligence might be, it was nothing, 
either in sinfulness or mischief, to the 
lie told to concea] it; and that, but for 
that LIE OF FEAR, the effects of hi 
11egligence might have been repaired 
in time. 

But he was resolved that he ,vou1d 
not leave Somerstown till he had seen 
these poor people settled in a good 
lodging. He therefore hired a convey
ance for them, and superintended their 
removal that evening to apartmeuts 
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fnll of every necessary comfort. "My 
good friends," said he," I cannot recall 
the n1ortification and disgrace which 

you have endured through my fault; 
bnt I trust that you will have gained, 
in the end, by leaving a cruel landlord, 

who had no pity for your unmerited 
poverty.-Lady Leslie's note will, I 
trust, reach you to-rnorrow ;-but if 

not, I will 111ake up the loss; therefore 

be easy! and when I go away, may I 
have the co1nfort of knowing that 
your removal has done you no harm ! 

He then, but not till then, had cou
rage to "rite to Lady Leslie, and tell 
her the whole truth; concluding his 
letter thus : 

"If your interesting proteges have 
not suffered in their health, I shall not 
regret what has happened; because 
I trust that it will be a lesson to n1e 

through life, an<l teach me never to 
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tell even the 1nost apparently trivzal 
white lie again. How unimportant 
this violation of truth appeared to me 
at the 1noment ! and how sufficiently 
motived ! as it was to avoid falling in 
your estimaUon; but it ·was, you see, 
ovenuled for e·v il ;-and agony of 
n1ind, disgrace, and perhaps risk of 
life, were the consequences of it to 
jnnocent individuals ;-not to mention 
my owu pang8 ;--the pangs of an up
braiding conscienc0. But forgive 1ne, 
my dear Lady Leslie. No,v, howe.ier, 
I trust that this evil, so deeply re
pented of, will be ble. eel to us all; but 
it will be long before I forgive n1yself." 

Lady Leslie was delighted with this 
candid letter, though grie'- ed bj its 
painful details, while he viewed with 
approbation the ainenus which her 
young friend had n1ade, and his 1no
dest disregard of his own exertions. 
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1."'he note arrived in safety ; and 
l~reeland left the afflicted couple bet
ter in health, and quite happy in 1nind; 
-as his bounty and Lady Leslie's had 
left then1 nothing to desire in a pecu
niary point of view. 

,vhen Lady Leslie and he met, she 
praised his virtue, while she b]an1ed 
his fault; and they fortified each other 
jn the ,vise and 111oral resolution, never 
to violate truth again, even on the 
::;lightest occasion: as a lie, when told, 
however unimportant it may at the 
tin1e appear, is like an arrow shot over 
a house, who e course is unseen, and 
1nay be unintentionally the cause, to 
s01ne one, of agony or death. 
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CH,.4. P. VI. 

LIES FALSELY CALLED LIES OF BENEVOLE:N"CE. 

THESE are lies which are occasioned 
by a selfish dread of losing favour, and 
provoking displeasure, by speaking the 
truth, rather than by real benevolen.ce. 
Person , calling themselves benevo
lent, withhold disagreeable truths, 
and utter agreeable fa) ehoods, fro111 
a wish to give pleasure, or to avoid 
g-1vmg pain. If you say that you are 
looking ill, they te11 you that you are 
looking well. If you express a fear 
that yon are growing corpulent, they 
say you are only just as fat as ) ou 
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ought to be. If you are hoarse in 

singing, and painfully conscious of it, 

they declare that they did not per

ceive it. And this not from the desire 

of flattering you, or from the malig

nant one of wishing to render you ri

diculous, by imposing on your cred u

lity, but from the desire of making 

you pleased with yourself. In short, 

they lay it down as a rule, that you 

must never scruple to sacrifice the 

truth, when the alternative is giving 

the slightest pain or mortification to 

any one. 
I shall leave my readers to decide 

whether the lies of fear or of bene

Yolence preponderate, in the following 

trifling, bnt characteristic, anecdote. 
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A TALE OF POTTED SPRATS. 

MosT mistresses of families have a 
family rect:ipt-book; an<l are apt to 
believe that no receipts are so goocl as their own. 

\,Vith one of these notable ladies a 
young housekeeper went to pa..,s a fe,v days, both at her town- and coun
try-house. T'he hostess was skil1ed, 
not onJy in culinary lore, but in eco
uomy; and was in the habit of setting 
on her table, even when not alone, 
whatever her taste or carefulness had 
led her to pot, pickle, or pre ·erve, for occasional use. 

Before a 1neagre family dinner was 
quite brer, a dish of JlOTTED SPRATS 
was set before the lady of the house, 
who, expatiating on their excellence, 

J 
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derived fron1 a family receipt of a 

century old, pressed her still unsatis

fied guest to partake of them. 

The dish was as good as much salt 

and little spice could make it; but it 

had one peculiarity ;-it had a strong 

flavour of garlick, and to garlick the 

poor guest had a great dislike. 

But she ,Yas a tin1id wo1nan ; and 

good breeding·, and what she called 

Benevolence, said, " persevere and 

swallow," though her palate said, no. 

" ls it not excellent?" said the host

ess.-'' Very;" faltered out the half

suffocated guest ;-and this was lie 

the first. "Did you ever eat any thing 

like it before?"-" Never," replied the 

other n1ore firmly; for tlten , he knew 

that "'he poke the truth, and longing 

to add, " and I hope I never shall 

eat any thing like it again."-'' I will 

O'ive you the receipt," said the lady 
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kinrlly; " it will be of use to you as a young housekeeper; for it is economical, as we]} as good, and serves to make out, when ,ve have a scrap-dinner. .i\ily servant, often dine on it.·, -" I wonder you can get any servants to live ,Yith you,'' thought the guest; " but I dare say you do not get any one to sta) long!"'-" You do not, however, eat as if you liked it."-" 011 yes, 'indeed, I do, very 1nuch (lie the second) she replied; but you forget I have already eateu a good dinner:" (lie the third. Alas ! what had benevolence, so called, to answer for on this 
. occasion ·J 

, '' "\Yell, I ain delighted to find that you like my sprat /' said the flattered hostess, while the cloth was removing; adding, "John! do uot let tho e sprats be eaten in the kitchen r· au order ,vhich tlJe gue ts heard with iu-de cribable aJa,.m. 
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The next day they ,vere to set off 
for the country-house, or cottage. 
When they were seated in the car~ 
riage, a large box ,vas put in, and the 
guest fancied she smelt garlick; but 

" .... where ignorance is bliss, 
" 'Tis folly to be wise." 

She therefore asked no questions ; 
but tried to enjoy the present, regard
less of the future. At a certain dis
tance they stopped to bait the horses. 
There the guest expected that they 
should get out, and take so1ne refresh-
1nent; but her econon1ical companion, 
with a hrewd wink of the eye, ob
.::erved, " I ah-vay it in the carriage 
on the e occa ·ions. If one gets out, 
the people at the inn expect one to 
order a luncheon. I therefore take 
n1ine with n1e." So aying·, John ·was 
sun1n1oned to drag the carriage out of 
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sight of the inn windows. I-le then un
packed the box, took out of it knives 
and forks, plates, &c., and also ajar, 
which, i111pregnating the air with its 
effiuvia, even before it was opened, 
disclosed to the alarmed guest that 
its contents were the dreaded sprats 1 

" Alas!" thought she, "Pandora's 
box ,vas nothing to this! for in that, 
Hope re1nained behind ; but, at the 
bottom of this, is Despair!" In vain 
did the unhappy lady declare (lie the 
fourth) that " he had no appetite, and 
(lie fifth) that she never ate in a n1orn
ing.'' Her ho tess would take no denial. , 
However she contrived to get a piece 
of sprat do,vn, enveloped in bread ; 
and the re t she threw out of the ,i iu-
<l ow, ·when her companion ,va look-
ing another way-,vho, however, ou 
turning round, exclaimed, " o, you 
have ·oon despatched the fir ·t ! let me 
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give you another; do not refnse, be
cause yon think they are nearly finish
ed; I a sure you there are several left; 
and ( delightful information!) we shall 
have a fresh supply to-morrow l'' 
However, this tin1e she was allowed to 
know when she had eaten enough; 
an<l the travellers proceeded to their 
journey's end. 

This day, the sprats <lid not appear 
at dinner;-but, there being only a few 
left, they were kept for a bonne bouclte, 
and reserved for supper! a n1eal, of 
which, this evening, on account of in
clispo ition, the ho ·tess did not par
take, and was therefore at liberty to 
attend entirely to the wants of her 
gue t, who would fain ha\'e declined 
eating also, but it was impossible; 
she had just declared that she ·was 
quite well, and had often owned that 
she enjoyed a piece of supper after an 
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early dinner. There was therefore no 
retreat from the maze in which her 
insincerity had involved her; and eat 
she must : but, when she again smelt 
on her plate the nauseous composition 
which, being near the bottom of the 
pot, was more disagreeable than ever, 
human patience and humau infirmity 
could bear no more; the scarcely tasted 
morsel fell from her lips, and she 
rushed precipitately into the open air, 
almost disposed to execrate, in l1er 
heart, potted sprats, the good breeding 
of her officious hoste~s, and even 
Benevolence itfelf. 

Some may observe, on reading this 
story, " \Vhat a foolish creature the 
o-uest must have been '. an<l how imo 

probable it is that any one should 
scruple to say, the dish is disagreeable; 
and, I hate garlic!" .But it is my 
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conviction that the guest, on this oc
casion, was only a slig·htly-exagger
ated specimen of the usual conduct of 
those who have been taught to con
duct themselves wholly by the ar
tificial rules of civilized society, of 
which, g·enerally speaking, falsehoo<l 
is the basis. 

Benevolence is certainly one of the 
fir~t of virtues; and its result is au a1nia
ble a ersion to wound the feeling·s of 
others, even in trifles ; therefore be
nevole 1ce au,l politeness may be con
sidcretl as the ·an1e thing; but \V ORLD
LY PoLITEKEss is only a copy of be
nevolence. Benevolence is g·old : this 
poJiteness a paper currency, contri\'ed 
a. its substitute; as society, being aware 
that benevolence is as rare as it is pre
cious, and that few are able to distin
guish, iu any thing·, the false from the 
true, resol vc·d, in lieu of benevolence, 

VOL.I. H 
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to receive WORLDLY POLITENESS, with 
all her train of deceitful welcomes, 
heartless regrets, false approbations, 
and treacherous smiles; those alluring 
seemings, which shine around her 
brow, and enable her to pa s for 
BE EVOLE TCE herself. 

But how must the religious and 
the n1oral dislike the one, though they 
venerate the other! The kindne s of 
the worldly Polite only live it " little 
hour in one's presence ; but that of the 
Benevolent retains its life and sweet
ness in one's ab ence. The worl<lly 
polite will often make the object of 
their greatest :flatteries and atte1!tions, 
when present, the butt of their ridicule 
as soon as they see them no more;
while the benevolent hold the charac
ter and qualities of their a ~· sociates 
in a sort of lw!y keeping at all time , 
and are as indulgent to the absent 

p 
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as they were attentive to the present. 
'rhe kindness of the worldly polite is 
the gay and pleasing flower worn 
in the boson1, as the ornament of a 
few hours ; then suffered to fade, and 
thrown by, ,vhen it is wanted no lon
ger ;-but that of the really benevolent 
is like the fresh-spring·ing evergreen, 
that blooms on through all times, and 
all seasons, unfading in beauty, and 
un<limi11ishing· in sweetness. But, it 
n1ay be asked, whether I do not admit 
that the principle of never wounding 
the self-love or feeling·s of any one 
is a benevolent pri11ciple; and whether 
it be not commendable to act on it 
continually. Certainly ; if sincerity 
goes hand in haud vith benevolence. 
But where is your bene\olence, 1f you 
prai -e those, to their face , who1n you 
abu ·e as soon as they have left you?
w here your benevolence, if you vvel-

H 2 
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con1c those, with smiling· urbanity, 
whom you sec dri\'e off\"\ ith a "\Yell~ 
1 atn glad they are gone ·?" and ho,v 
common is it, to hear persons, who 
think the1n ·eh es ,·ery mora], and very 
kind beo-in as soon as their 0 ·uests ' t, ' b • 
are departed, aud even when they are 
scarcely out of heariug-, to criticise 
their dress, their 1nanners, and their 
characters; while the poor unconscious 
visiters, the Ju pes of their deceitful 
courtesy, are going ho1ne delighted 
with their visit, and saying; "hat a 
charming erening they haxe pa ~sed, 
aud what agreeable aud kind-hearted 
persons the ma::,ter and mi~tre s of 
the house, and their famil), are!,._ 
Surely, then, I am not refining- too 
1nuch when I assert that the cordial 
seeming·s which these deluded 0 ·uests ' ~ 
were recei .,1ed, treated, and parted 
"ith, were any thing rather than the 

C 
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LIES OF nENEVOLENCE . I also believe' 
that those ·who scruple not, even fron1 
well-intentioned kindness, to utter 
:--pontaneous f~llsehoods , arc not gifted 
with 1nuch judg·ment and real feeling·, 
nor are they giren to think deeply; for 
the virtnes are nearly related, an<l live 
in the greatest bannony with each 
other ;-consequently, sincerity and 
bene·rolence 1nns1 al ways agTee, and 
not, as is onen supposed, be at variance 
with each other. 1'he truly benevolent 
feel, and cu1ti·vate, such candid and 
kind vie"·s of tho e "ho associate with 
them, that tlteg need not fear to be 
sincere in tfleir answers ; and if obliged 
to speak au un welco1ne truth, or an 
unwelcome opinion, their well-prin
cipl ed l'-iudness teaches then1 some 
,vay of making "hat they utter palata
ble; aud benevolence is gratified with
out injury to sincerity. 
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It is a common assertion, that society 
is so constituted, that it is impossible 
to tell the truth always :-but, if those 
who possess good sense would nse it 
as zealously to remove obstacles in the 
way of spontaneous truth as they do 
to justify themselves in the practice of 
falsehood, the difficulty would vanish. 
Besides, truth is so uncommon an in
gredient in society, that few are ac
quainted with it sufficiently to know 
,vhether it be admissible or not. A 
pious and highly-gifted man said, in 
my preRence, to a friend whom 'I es
teem and admire, and who had assert
ed that truth cannot al ways be told in 
society, " Has any one tried it ?-vVe 
have all of us, in the cour e of our 
live , seen dead birds of Paradise so 
often, that ·we should scarcely take the 
trouble of going to see one now. But 
the Marquis of Hastings has brought 

I. 
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over a living bird of Paradise; and 
every one is eagerly endeavouring to 
procure a sight of that. I therefore 
prognosticate that, were spontaneous 
truth to be told in society, where it 
no,v is rarely, if ever, heard, real, liv
ing trutlt would be as much sought 
after, and admired, as the living bird 
of Paradise."* 

The following anecdote exhibits 
that Lie which some may call the lie 
of Benevolence, and others, the lie of 
fear ;-that is, the dread of losing fa
vour, by wounding a person's self-love. 
I 1nyself denominate it the latter. 

* I fear that I have given the words weakly and 
imperfectly; but I know I am correct, as to the senti
ment and the illustration.- The speaker was EDWARD 

IRVING. 
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AK AUTHORESS AND HER AUDITORS. 

A YOUNG ]adv, who valued herself ., 

vn her benevolence and good breed
ing, and had as much respect for truth 
as those who live in the ·world usual1y 
have, was invited by an authoress, 
,vhose favour she coveted, and bv 

" whose attention sh-. \Vas ffottercd, to 
come and hear her read a manuscript 
tragi-cornt:dy. 1,he other auditor was 
an old lady, who, to considerable per
sonal ugliness, united f-itnmge grim
aces, and convulsive twitchina·s of the 
face, chiefly the result of phy ·ica I 
can:se . 

1,he authoress read in so aftected 
and drarnr..tic a rnanurr, thnt the ~ oung 
lady's boasted beue, olenc..: had no 
power to curb her propen-.:ity to lnngh-
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tPr; which beiii;.:,· perceiVf~cl by the 
reader, -.;he :-;topped 1.1 angry co nsterna
tiou, and dPsired to know whether she 
laughed at her, or her composition. 
At first she was too munh fluttered to 
1nake any reply ;-but as slle dared 
not owu the truth, and had no sc ruple 
against being g·uilty of deceptiou, she 
cleverly resolved to excuse herself by 
a practical lie. She therefore trod on 
her friend's foot, elbowed her, and, 
by winks and sig·ns, tried to make 
her believe that it was the grimaces 
of her opposite neig·hbour, ,vho was 
quietly knitting and twitchiug as usual, 
,vhich had had such an effect on her 
risible faeultie ; and the deceived au
thoress, smiliug herself when her 
young guest directed her eye to her 
unco11scious uis-c't-vis, resumed her 
reading "ith a lig·htened brow an<l 
increased energy. 

H 3 
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This added to the young· lady's 
an1usement; as she could now indulge 
her risibility occasionally at the au
thoress's expense, ,vithout exciting her 
suspicions; especially as the manu
script was sometimes intended to excite 
smiles, if not laughter; and the self
love of the writer led her to suppose 
that her hearers' n1irth was the result 
of her comic powers. But the treach
erous gratification of the auditor was 
soon at an end. The 1nanu cript was 
meant to n1ove tears as well as smiles ; 
but, as the n1atter became more pa:the
tic, the manner became more ludicrous; 
and the vouthful hearer could no more ., 

force a tear than she could restrain a 
laugh; till the mortified authore . , 
irritated into forgetfulness of all feeling 
and propriety, exclaimed, " Indeed, 
Mrs.--, I must desire you to n1ove 
your seat, and sit where Miss- does 



AN AUTHORESS AND HER AUDITORS. 155 

not Ree you; for you make such queer 
grimaces that you draw her attention, 
and cause her to laugh when she 
should be listening to me." The er
ring but hu1nane girl was overwhelmed 
with dis1nay at the unexpected ex
posure; and when the poor infirm o]d 
lady replied, in a faltering tone, " Is 
she indeed laughing at me?" she could 
scarcely refrain fro111 telling the truth, 
and assuring her that she was incapa
ble of such cruelty. "Yes;" rejoined 
the authoress, in a paroxysm of wound
ed self-love, " She owned to n1e, soon 
after she began, that you occasioned 
her ill-timed mirth; and when I looked 
at you, I could hardly help smiling 
myself; but I an1 sure you could help 
making such faces, if you would."
" Child!" cried the old lady, while 
tears of wounded sensibility trick]ed 
down her pale cheeks, "and you, my 



156 ILLUSTRAT
0

IO~S OF LYING. 

nnjust friend, I hope and trust that 
I forgive you both ; but, if ever you 
should be paralytic yourseh,cs, may 
you remen1b~r this eYening, and learn 
to repent of having been pro, okcd to 
laugh by the phy:-.ical weakness of a 
palsied old wo111an! '' The indignant 
authoress,, as uo,v penitent, subdued, 
and ashan1ed,-and earne tly asked 
pardon for 11er unkindn0ss; but the 
young offender, "hose acted lie had 
exposed her to see1n gnilty of a iault 
which she had not committed, was in 
an agony to which expre sion wai::; in
adequate . But, to eJ' culpate herself 
was impossible: and "' he could only 
give her ,vounded victin1 tear for tear. 

To attend to a farther perusal of the 
n1anuscript ,, as irnpos ible. rl111e ol<l 
lady de. ired that her carriage :::;hould 
come rouud directly; the authoress 
locked up ~he compositio11, that had 
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hcen so ill received; ant.I the young 
lady, who had been proud of the ac
quaintance of each, beca1ne an object 
of u ·picion and dislike both to the 
one and the other ; since the former 
considered her to be of a cruel and un
feeling nature, and the latter could 
not concc::il fro in herself the mortifying 
truth, that she must have felt her play 
to be wholly devoid of interest, as it 
had utterly failed either to rivet or to 
attract her yonng auditor's attention. 

But, though this girl lost two valued 
ac<1uaintances by actiug· a lie (a harm
les · "bite lie, a it is called), I fear 
::;he was not taug·ht or amended by 
the circumstance; but deplored her 
"ant of Incl , rather than her want of 
integrity; and, had her deception met 
with the uccc , which ~he expected, 
i:;he would probably have boa ·ted of 
her ingenious artifice to her acquaint-
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ance ;-nor can I help believing that 
she goes on in the same way whenever 
she is tempted to do so, and values 
herself on the lies of SELFISH FEAR, 
which she dig·nifies by the name of 
LIES OF BE EVOLE CE. 

It is curious to observe that the 
kindness which prompt to really er
roneous conduct cannot continue to 
bear even a remote connexion " 'ith 
real benevolent:e. The mistaken girl, 
in the anecdote related above, begins 
with what she caJls, a virtuou decep
tion. She could not wound the feelings 
of the authoress by owning that he 
laughed at her mode of reading : 
she therefore accused herself of a 
much worse fault; that of laug·hing 
at the personal infirmities of a fellow
creature ~ and then, finding· that her 
artifice enabled her to indulge her 
ense of the ridiculous with impunity, 
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she at length laughs treacherously and 
systematically, because she dares do 
so, and not invotuntar,:Zy, as she did 
at first, at her unsuspecting friend. 
Thus such hollow unprincipled bene
volence a8 hers soon degenerated 
into absolute malevolence. But, had 
this girl been a girl of principle and of 
real benevolence, she mig·ht have healed ..... 

her friends' vanity at the same tin1e 
that she wounded it, by saying, after 
she had owned that her mode of read
ing n1ade her laugh, that she was 
now convinced of the truth of what 
she had often heard; namely, that 
authors rarely do justice to their own 
works, when they read them aloud 
themselves, ho-wever ·well they may 
read the ·works of others ; because 
they are naturally so nervous on the 
occa ·ion, that they are laughably 
violent, because painfully agitated. 
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This reply C'Oul<l not have offended 
her friend greatly, if at all; and it 
might hare led her to moderate her 
outre manner of reading·. SbP would '--
in consequence ha-re appeared to more 
ad rantage ; and tl1e i1,terests of real 
bene, olence, nam~ly, the doiu!;!,· g·ood . - ' to a frliow-creatnre, would ha,~ been 
sen·E>d, aud she wouid not, by a vain 
atternpt to ScJYE: a friend' ,anity fron1 
being hurt, have b~elJ the mea1L · of 
wou11ding the feelings of an afu ictc<l 
u;omrm; ha, e incurred the charge of 
inhurna11ity. which ~he by no means 
destJ1v,Jd; and ha,e vaiuly, as ,,ell 
as gro ·i.c J y, sacrificed the interest:-; of '"fruth. 
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CH.AP. VI. 

LIES OF CONVENIENCE. 

I HA VE no-w before n1e a very copious 
subject: and shall begin by that most 
coinmon lie oj' convenience; the order 
to sen ants, to say " Not at home;'' a 
cnstorn which even some moralists 
defend, because they say that it is no 
lying; a· it deceives no one. i3nt this 
1 deny ;-as I know that it is often 
meant to deceive. I know that if the 
per::;011, angry at being refused ad-
1n1tta11ce, says, at the neAt 1neetiug 
with the denied person, " I a1n sure 
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you were at home such a day, when I caJied, but did not cllOose to see nze, the answer is " Oh dear no ·-how ' ' ' can you say so ? I am sure I was not at l1ome ;-for I am never denied to you;" though the speaker i conscious all the while that " not at home" was intended to deceive, a well as to deny. But, if it be true that "not at home" is not intended to deceive, and is a form used merely to exclude visiters ,vith as little trouble a po · ible, I would ask whether it were not just as easy to say, " my master, or my mistress, is engaged ; and can see no one this morui11g." ,v hy have recourse even to the appearance of fa] ·ehood, when truth lvould an ·wer every purpose just as weII ? 
But, if " not at ho1ne" be understood, among t equals, merely as a legitimate excuse, it still is highly ob-
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jectionable ; because it must have a 

most pernicious effect on the n1inds of 

servants, who cannot be supposed par

ties to this implied compact a1nongst 

their superiours, and must therefore 

under tand the order Literally; which 

is, " go, and lie for my convenience!" 

How then, I ask, in the name of ju8tice 

and common sense, can I, after giving 

such an order, resent any lie ,vhich 

... ervant. may choose to tell me for 

their own convenience, pleasure, or 

intere ·t 1 
Thoughtless and injudicious (I do 

not like to add,) u,nprincipled persons, 

someti1ne ay to servants, when they 

have denied their 1ni tress, " Oh fye ! 

how can you tell me ·uch a fib ,vith

out blu hiug ! I a111 a ha1necl of you ! 

You know your lady is at home ;

well ;-1 a1n really slwcli:,ed at your 

having , o much effrontery as to tell 
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such a lie whh so grave a face! Bnt, gire my compliments to your mi~tress, and tell her, I hope that she will .·ee 1ne the next time I call ; "-and all this uttered in a laughing manner, as if this moral degradation of the poor serraut were an e:1:cellent joke I But on these occasions, what can the effect of ,:nch joking- be 011 the conscious liar~? lt n1u ··t either 1ead them to think as lightly of truth as lheir re-pro,, i:s themsel res, ( si 1ee they secin more amu ·eel than :-sl1ockcd at the detected violation oi' it,) or they. will turn away di:;tre .... sed in co11:'cience, degraded in their Olvu eye.:, fur having obeyed their employer, and feding a degree of virtuous indignation agai ust thrnse persons who Jrn re, by their immorr 1 comnia1Hl, h0en the 1nea 1s of ~he~r Jainful degradation;nay, their master aud mi:::itn:::;::; will 
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be for ever lowered in their servant's 

e teem ; they will feel tlrnt the teacher 

of a lie is brought down on a level 

with the utterer of it; and the chances 

are that, d nring the rest of their 

sernce, they will "ithont scruple use 

against their employers the dexterity 

which they have t~r1ght then1 to use 

agr,1,iu:il others.* 

· .\s I feel a great desire to lay before my readers 

the strongc t arguments po sible, to prove the vicious 

tendency of even the most toler:ited lie of convenience; 

namely, to ervants to --ay "~ot at home;" and as I 

wholly di tru t my own powers of arguing with effect 

on this, or an) other subject, I give the folio" ing ex

tracts from Dr. Chalmers' " Discourses on the Appli

cation of Clni tianity to the Commercial and Ordinary 

Affairs of Life ;"-di-.courses which abundant!) and 

eloquently pro, e the sinfulness of deceit in general, and 

the fearful re ... ponsib1lity 111cuned b) all who depart, 

even in the most common occurrence,, from that nnde

, iati11g practice of truth , " hich i every "here enjoined 

on Cini tians in the pa~es of hol) "rit. But I shall, 

thongh reluctantly, confine m~~elf in thee extracts to 

·what bears immediately on the subject before ns. I 

mm,t ho\\enr state, in ju tice to Til).elf, that my re• 

1,1ar\,.s cm the ~cone point were not onl) "ritten, but 
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But, amongst the most frequent lies of convenience are tho e which are 
told relative to engage1nents, which 
they who make them are averse to 

printed and published, in a periodical work, before I knew that Dr. Chalmers had written the book in question. 

You put a lie into the mouth of a dependant, and that for the purpose of protecting your time from uch an encroachment as you would not feel to be convenient, or agreeable. Look to the little account that is made of a brother's and sistrr's eternity. Behold the guilty task tllat i::. thns 11nmncifr11ly laid upon one who is shortly to appear before the judgment-seat of Christ. Think of the entanglement that is tlms made to beset the path of a creature who i unperi bablc. That, at the hr_ine of l\fammon, such a bloody sacrifice should be rendered, by some of hi::- unrelenting votaries, is not to be wondered at ; but, that the shrine of elegance and fashion should be bathed in blood ;-that soft and sentimental ladyship should put forth her hand to nch an enormity; -that she who can sigh so gently, and shed her grateful tear over the ·ufferings of others, hould thns be accessory to the second and more awful death of her own dome tics ;-that one, who looks the mildest and loveliest of huma11 beings, .hould exact obedience to a mandate which carrie, wrath, and tribulation, and anguish in its train. Oh I how it should confirm every Christian in his defiance of the authority of fa hion, and lead him to spurn at all its folly and all its worthless-
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keep. " Headachs, bad colds, un
expected visiters from the country," 
all these, in their turn, are used as lies 
of convenience, and gratify indolence, 
or caprice, at the expense of integrity. 

------------------ -·--

ness. And it is quite in vain to say that the servant, 
whom you thus employ as the deputy of your falsehood, 
can po sibly execute the commission without the con
science being at all tainted or defiled by it; that a 
simple cottage maid can so sophisticate the matter, as, 
without any violence to her original principles, to utter 
the language of what she assuredly knows to be a down
right lie ;-that she, humble and untutored soul! can 
sustain no injury, when thus made to tamper with the 
plain English of these realms ;-that she ca11 at all satisfy 
herself how, by the pre cribed utterauce of" not at 
home," he is not pronouncing such words as are sub
stantially untrue, but merely using them in another and 
perfectly-understood meaning ;-and which, according 
to their modern translation, denote that the person, of 
whom she is thus speaking, is securely lurking in one of 
the most ecure aud intimate of its receptacles. 

You may try to darken this piece of casuistry as you 
will, and work up your minds into the peaceable con
viction that it is all right, and as it should be. But, be 
very certain that, where the moral sen e of your do
mestic is not already overthrown, there is, at least, one 
bosom within which you have raised a war of doubts 
and difficulties, and where, if the victory be on your 
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How ofteu ha ,·e I pitied the ,, i, es and daughters of professional men, for the n um uer of lies ,, hich they are obliged to tell, in the cour e of tl1e 

ide, it will be on the side of him n·lw is the great enemy of righ teousnPss. 

There 1:,., at least, one person, along tl1e line of this conveJ,11 ce of deceit, \\ho couclemneth herself in that "hich she alloweth ; "lw, in the langna~e of Paul, esteeming the practice to be unclean, to lier \\ill it be uncleau; \\ ho "ill perform her task "i th the offence of her O\\ 11 conscience, and to "hom, therefor£>, it will indeed be e\il; \\ ho cannot render obedience in this matter to her earthly superior, but, bJ an act, in which she doe not stand clear, and unconscious of guilt before Goel; and \\ith \\hom, the1efore, the sad consequence. of \Yhat ,re can call nothing else than a barbarou ·combination ngamst the principle and prosprrti; of the lower orders, i -that, as she has not clea ,·cd fully unto the Lord, and has not kept by the senice of the one l\Ia tcr, and has not fon,akcn all but His bidding, he cannot be the disciple of Christ. 
And let us just a k a master or a mi-.tre s, who can thus make free with the moral principle of their ~ervants in one instance, how theJ can look for pnie or correct principle from them in other in. tanct;s? What right have they to complain of untiuthfolne~ a~ainst them~clvcs, \\ho have del1beratelJ- seduced another into a habit ofnnfaithfolue~, a~ainst God) Are they , o utterly unskilled in the IDJ-steries of our nature, as not to 
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year! "Dr. -- is very sorry ; but he 
,vas sent for to a patient just as he 
,vas coming with me to your house"
" Papa's compli1nents, and he is very 

perceive, that the servant whom you have taught to lie, 
has gotten such rndiments of education at your hand, 
as that, without any further help, he can now teach 
himself to purloin ?-and yet nothing more frequent 
than loud and angry complainings against the treachery 
of servants; as if, in the general wreck of their other 
principles, a principle of consideration for the good and 
interest of their employer, and who bas at the same time 
been their educer, was to survive in all its po,nr and 
sensibility. It is just such a retribution as was to l,e 
looked for. It is a recoil, upon their own heads, of th e 
mischief which they themselves have originated. It is 
the temporal part of the punishment which they have to 
bear for the sin of our text; but not the whole of it . 
far better for them both that both person and property 
were ca t into the sea, than that they should stand the 
reckoning of that day, when called to give an account 
oJ the souls that they have murdered, and the blood of 
so mighty a destruction is required at their hands." 

These remarks at first made part of the chapter on 
the lie of convenience, but thinking them not suited to 
that period of my work, I took them out again, and not 
being able to introduce them in any subsequent chapter 
because they treat of one particular lie, and of lying i,; 
general, I have been obliged to content myself with putting them in a note. 

VOL. I. I 
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sorry; but he ,vas forced to atten<l 
a co1nmission of bankrupcy ; but will 
certainly come, ifhe can, by-and-by;" 
-when the chances are, that the phy
sician is enjoying himself oYer his book 
and his fire, and the Ia wyer also, con
gratulating themselves on having es
caped that terrible bore, a party, at 
the eA pense of teaching their wife, or 
daug·hter, or son, to te]l what they 
call, a white lie! But, I would ask 
those fathers and those 1nother"', who 
n1ake their children the bearers of 
similar excuses, whether, after giving 
them such commissions, they could 
conscientiouslyresentany breach of ve
racity, or breach of confidence, or de
ception, com1nitted by their children 
in matters of n1ore importance. " Ce 
n'est que le premier pas qui coute, ays 
the proverb ; and I believe that habit
ual, permitted, and encouraged lying, 

I 
I I 
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in little and seemingly nnimportant 
thing~, leads to want of truth and prin
ciple in great and serious matters; 
for when the barrier, or restrictive 
priuciple, is once thrown down, no 
one can say where a stop will be put 
to the inroads and the destruction. 

Here I beg leave to insert a short 
1..,a le, illustrative of Lies of Convenience. 

PROJECTS ·DEFEATED. 

'THERE are a gTeat many rnatch 4 

mal,ers in the world ; beings who dare 
to take on then1selves the femfitL re
sponsibility of bringing· two persons 
together into that sole1nn union which 
only death or guilt can di olve; and 
thu. n1ake the1nselves answerable for 
the po sible 1nisery of two of their fel
lu\\ -creatures. 

I 2 
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One of these busy matchmakers, a 
gentleman named Byrome, ,vas very 
desirous that Henry Sanford, a rela
tion of his, should become a married 
man; and he called one morning to 
inform him that he had at length met 
with a young lady who would, he 
flattered himself, suit him in all re
spects as a wife. Henry Sanford was 
not a man of many words ; nor had 
he a high opinion of Byrome's judg
ment. He therefore only said, in re
ply, that he was ,vilJing to accompany 
his relation to the lady's house, where, 
on Byrome's invitatiou, he found that 
he was expected to drink tea. 

The young lady in question, whon1 
I shall call Lydia L-, lived with her 
widowed aunt, who had brought her 
and her sister up, and supplied to them 
the place of parents, lost in their in
fancy. She had bestowed on them 

0 
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an expensive and showy education ; 
had, both by precept and example, 
given every worldly polish to their 
manners; and had taug·ht them to set 
off their beauty by tasteful and fash
ionable dress :-that is, she had done 
for them all that she thought was ne
cessary to be done; and she, as well 
as Byrome, believed that they pos
sessed every requisite to make the 
marriage state happy. 

But Henry Sandford ,vas not so 
easy to please. He valued personal 
beauty and external accomplishments 
far below christian graces and n1oral 
virtues; and was resolved never to 
unite himself to a woman whose con
duct was not entirely under the guid
ance of a strict religious principle. 

Lydia L -- was not in the room 
when Sandford arrived, but he very 
soon had cause to doubt the moral 
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integrity of her aunt and sisters; for, 
on Byrome's saying " I hope you are 
not to have any company bnt onr
sel-res to-day," the aunt replied, "Oh, 
no; ,-re put off some con1pnny that we 
expected, because we thought yon 
·vrould like to be alone;" and one of 
the sisters added, " Yes ; I ,Yrote to 
the disagreeable D-'s, informing 
the1n that my annt ,,ras too uinvell, 
with one of her bad headachs, to see 
company ; ., and I, said the other, 
called on the G--s, ancl ·aid that 
,ve ,vished them to come anothe1~ day, 
because the beaux, who111 they liked 
he t to meet, ,rere engaged."-" Ad
mirable!" cried Byrome, " Let wo
n1en alone for excu ·es! "-while Sau
ford looked gra,'e, and vvondered how 
any one could think admirable what . 
to l1im appeared so reprehensible. 
"However," thought he, " Lydia had 

I . 
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no share in this treachery and white 
lying, but may dislike them, as I do." 
Sooll after she made her appearance, 
attire<l for conquest; and so ra<liant 
did she seem in her youthful loveliness 
and gTace, that Sandford earnestly 
hope<l she had better principles than 
her sisters. 

Time fled on rapid wing·s ; and 
Byrome and the two elder sisters fre
quently congratulated each other that 
the disagreeable D--s and tiresome 
G--s had not been allo,ved to come, 
and de troy, as they ,vould have done, 
the pleasure of the afternoon. But 
Lydia did not join in this conversa
tion ; and Sanford ,vas glad of it. 
The hours pas ed in alternate n1usick 
and conversation, and also in look
ing over ·ome beautiful drawings of 
Lydia'·; but the evening· was to con
clude with a I◄ rench game, a _jeu-de-
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societe, which Sanford "'as unacquaint
ed with, and which ,vould give Lydia 
an opportunity of telling a story grace
fully. 

The L-s lived in a pleasant vil
lage near the town where Sanford 
and Byrome resided; and a long 
avenue of fine trees led to their door; 
when, just as the aunt ,vas point
ing out their beauty to Sanford, she 
exclain1ed, " Oh dear, girls! what 
shall ,ve do? there is Mrs. Carthe,v 
now entering the avenue l" " Not 
at home, John! not at homer' she 
eagerly vociferated. "My dear aunt, 
that will not do for her," cried the 
eldest sister; "for she will ask for us 
all in turn, and inquire where we are, 
that she may go after us.''-" True," 
said the other, " and if we admit her, 
she is so ·evere and methodistical, 
that she will spoil aJI our enjoymeut." 
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" However, in she must come," obser
ved the aunt; " for, as she is an old 
friend, I should not like to affront her." 

Sanford was just going to say, " If 
he be an old friend, admit her, by all 

n1eans ;" when) on looking at Lydia, 
,vho had been silent all this time, and 
was, he fiattered himself, of his way 
of thinking, he saw her put her finger 
archly to her nose, and heard her ex
claim, " I have it! there, there ; go 
all of you into the next room, and 
close the door!" She then bounded 
gracefully down the avenue, ,vhile 
Sanford, with a deg-ree of pain which 
he could have scarcely thought possi
ble, heard one of the sisters say to 
Byro me, "Ah! Lydia is to be trusted; 
she tell a ,vhite lie with uch an inno
cent look, that no one can u pecther." 
" \,Vhat a valuable accompli h1ne11t, ·, 
thought Sanford) '' in a woman! what 

I 3 



178 ILLUSTRATIONS OF LYING. 

a recommendation in a wife!" and he 
reallydreaded the fair deceiver's return. 

She came back, "nothing doubting·," 
and, smiling with great self-compla
cency, said, " It ,vas very fortunate 
that it was I who met her; for I have 
more presence of mind than you, my 
dear sister. The g·ood soul had seen '--' 

the D---s; and, hearing n1y aunt 
was ill, came to inquire concerning 
her. She was even coming on to the 
house, as she saw no reason why she 
should not; and I, for a moment, was 
at a loss how to keep her a" ay, ,vheu 
I luckily recollected her great dread 
of infection, and told her that, as the 
typhus fever was in the villag·e., I fear
ed it was only too possible that n1y 
poor aunt had caught it!"-" Capital!" 
crie<l the aunt and Byrome ! "Really, 
Lydia, that was even outdoing your
:elf," cried her eldest :si:ster. " Poor 
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Carthewy ! I shonlrl not wonder, if she 
came at all near the hon~e, that she 
went home, and took to her bed fron1 
alann !" 

Eve11 Byron1e was shocked at this 
unfeeling; speech; and could not help 
observing that it would be hard in
deed if such was the result, to a good 
old friend, of an affectionate inquiry. 
" True," replied Lydia, " and I hope 
and trust she will not really suffer; 
but, though very good, she is very 
troublesome; and could we but keep 
up the hum for a day or two, it would 
be such a comfort to us, as she comes 
very often, and now cannot endure 
cards, or any musick but hymn-• . . ,, 
"'1ng1ng. 

" Then I a1n glad she was not a<l
n1itted ;" said Byrome, who saw, with 
pain, by Sanford's folded arms and 
grave countenance, that a chang·e in 
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his feelings towards Lydia had taken 
place. Nor was he deceived :-San
ford was indeed gazing intently, but 
not, as before, with almost overpower
ing· admiration, on the consciously
blushing object of it. No ~ he was 
likening her, as he gazed, to the beau
tiful apples that are said to grow 
on the shores of the Dead Sea, which 
tempt the traveller to pluck, and eat, 
but are filled only with du t and bitter ashes. 

" But we are losing time, " . aid 
Lydia; " Jet us begin our Fi·ench 
game!" Sanford coldly bowed as. ent; 
but he knew not what she said ; he 
was so inattentive, that he had to for
feit continually ;-he spoke not ;-he 
smiled not ;-except with a ·ort of 
sarcastic expression; and Lydia felt 
conscious that she had lost llim, though 
.-·he kl1€w not why; for her moral 
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sense was too dull for her to conceive 
the effect which her falsehood, and 
want of feeling, towards an old and 
pious friend, had produced on him. 
This consciousness was a painful one, 
as Sanford ,Yas handsome, sensible, 
and rich ; therefore, he was what 
match-seeking girls ( odious vulgarity!) 
call a good catcli. Besides, Byrome 
had told her that she might depend 
on making· a conquest of his relation, 
Henry Sanford. The evening, there
fore, which began so brightly, ended 
in pain and mortification, both to 
Sanford and Lydia. The former was 
impatient to depart a oon as supper 
was over, and the latter, piqued, dis
appointed, and almo ·t dejected, did 
not join her sisters in soliciting him 
to tay. 

" ,v ell," said Byrome, as soon as 
they left the house, " How do you 
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like the beautiful and accomp]ishc·d 
Lydia ?''-('She is beautiful and accon1-
plished; but that is all."-" Nay, I 
am sure you seen1ed to ad mire her 
exceeding·ly, till ju t now, and paid 
her more animated atte11tion than I 
ever sa·w y0u pay any woman before." 
-" True; but I soon fonnd that he 
was as hollowhearted as he i , fair.·, 
" Oh! I suppose you mean the decep
tion which she practised OH the old 
lady. iVell ; where was the great 
harm of that? she only told a white 
lie; and nobody, that is not a puritan, 
scruples to do that, you know. " 

" I a1n no puritan, a you tenn it; 
yet I scrup]e it : but, if I were to be 
betrayed into such a mean11e s, (and 
no one, perhaps, cau be al way · on hi ~ 
guard) 1 should blu ·h to have it known; 
but thi girl eemed to glory in her 
shame, and to be proud of the disgrace-

d 
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fnl rea<liness with which she uttered 
her falsehood.''-" I n1ust own that I 
was surprised she did not express son1e 
regret at being forced to do what she 
did, in order to prevent our pleasure 
from being spoiled.-" \Vhy should 
~he? Like yourself, she saw no harm 
in a wltite lie; bnt, n1ark 1ne, Byrome, 
the woman w horn I marry shall not 
think there is such a thing as a ,vhite 
lie ;-she shall think all lies black ; 
because the intention of all lies is to 
~leceive; and, fronl the highest author
ity, we are forbidden to deceive one 
another. • I as ure you, that if I ,vere 
married to Lydia, I houlcl distru t 
her expression of lo, e to,vards me; 
-I hould uspect that ·he married 
my fortune, not n1e ; and that, ,vhen
ever trong ten1ptation offered, she 
"oulcl deceive 1ne a readily a , for 
a, ery ·light one indeed, she deceived 
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that kind friend, who came on an er
rand of love, and was sent away 
alarmed, and anxious, by this young 
hypocrite's unblushing· falsehood!
Trust me, Byrome, that my ,vife shall 
be a strict moralist."-" What! a moral 
philosopher?"-'' No ; a far better 
thing·. She shall be a !tumble relying 
christian;-thence she will be capable 
of speaking the truth, even to her own 
condemnation ;-and, on aH occa
sions, her fear of man will be wholly 
"ubservient to her fear of her Creator." 

" And, pray, how can you ever be 
able to as ure yourself that any girl is 
this paragon?"-" Surely, if what we 
call chance could so easily exhibit 
to me Lydia -- in all the ugliness of 
her falsehood, it may equally, one day 
or other, disclose to me some other 
girl in all the beauty of her truth. 
Till then, I hope, I shall have resolu-
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tion enough to remain a bachelor."

" Then," replied Byrome, shaking his 

head, '' l may bid you good night, 

an old •bachelor in prospect and in 

perpetuity!" And as he returned his 

farewell, Sanford sighed to think that 

his prophecy was only too likely to be 

fulfilled; since his observation had 

convinced him that a strict adherence 

to truth, on little as ·well as on great 

occasions, is, though one of the most 

IMPORTANT, the RAREST of all virtues." 
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CHi\P. VII. 

ON LIES OF 1\iTEREST. 

'l'HESE lies are very various, and ar,~ 
in ore excusable, and less off en ·i ve, 
than 1nany others. 

The f-)ale, ragged beggar, who., to 
add to the effect of his or her ill looks, 
tells of the large family which does 
not e.:\.ist, has a strong 1noti\ e to de
ceive in the penury which d oes ;-and 
one cannot consider a a very aban
doned liar, the trade ·man, who tells 
vou he caunot aff0rd to com e down 
., 

to the jJnce which } ou offer, because 
he gave almost as much for the goods 
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hi1nself. It is not from persons like 
these that we meet with the most dis
gusting marks of interested falsehood. 
It is when habitual and petty lying 
profanes the lipa of those whom inde
pendence preserves from any strong 
temptation to violate truth, and whom 
religion and education might have 
taught to value it. 

The following story will illustrate 

the LIES OF INTEREST. 

THE SKREEN, oR '' NOT AT HOME." 

'fHE widow of Governor Atheling 
returned from the East Indies, old, 
rich, and childless ; and as she had 
noue but very distant relatious. her 
affections naturally turned towards 
the earliest friends of her youth ; one 
of whom she fouud still living, and 
residing in a large country-town. 
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She therefore hired a house and grounds adjacent, in a village very near to this lady's abode, and became not only her frequent but welcome truest. This old frieud was a widow 
..__ 

in narrow circumstances, with four daughters slenderly provided for; and she justly concluded that, if she and her family could endear themselves to their opulent guest, they should in all probability inherit "Orne of her property. In the mean while, as she never vi ·ited them ·without bringing with her, iu great abundance, whatever was wanted for the table, and might therefore be aid to contribute to their maintenance, without seeming to intend to do o, they took incessant pains t0 conciliate her more and more evcr5 day, by :flatteries which she did not see through, and attentions which s11e deeply felt. Still, the 

I 
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Livingstones ,vere not in spirit united 

to their amiable guest. 'The sorrows 

of her heart had ]erl her, by slow de

grees, to seek refnge in a religious 

course of life; au<l, spite of her prone

ness to self-deception, she could not 

conc.eal from herself that, on this most 

i1nportant subject, the Livingstones 

had never thought seriously, and were, 

as yet, entirely women of the ,vorld. 

But still her heart longed to love some

thing ; and as her starved affections 

craved son1e daily food, she suffered 

herself to love this plausible, amusing, 

agreeable, and seen1ingly-affectionate 

family ; and she every day lived in 

hope, that, by her precepts and ex

ample, she should ulti1natel y tear them 

from that" world they loved too well." 

Sweet and preciou to their own souls 

are the illusions of the good ; and the 

deceived East-Indian was happy, be-
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cause she did not understand the true nature of the Livingstones. 
On the coutrary, so fascinated was 

she by what she fancied they were, or 
1night become, that she took very little 
notice of a shamefaced, awkward, re
tiring, silent girl, the only child of the 
dearest friend that her childhood and 
her youth had known,-and who had 
heen purposely jntroduce<l to her on(lJ 
as Fauny Barnwell. For the Living
stones were too selfish, and too pru
dent, to let their rich friend know that 
this poor girl was the orphan of 1.;,anny 
Beau1nont. Withlwlding, therefore, 
the most i'mportant part of tlte truth, 
they only informed her that Panny 
Barnvrell was an orphan, who was 
glad to live among t her friends, that 
she might make her , maJI income 
·ufficient for her wants; but the) took 

care not to add that she was mistaken 

r 
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in supposing that Fanny Beaumont, 
whose long silence and subsequent 
death she had bitterly deplored, had 
died childless; for that she had mar
ried a second husband, by whom she 
had the poor orphan in question, and 
had lived many years in sorrow and 
obscurity, the result of this imprudent 
marriao·e · resolvin°· ho,vever in order b , :-:,, ' 

to avoid accidents, that Fanuy's visit 
should not be of long duration. In 
the 1nean while, they confided in the 
security afforded them by what may 
be called their PASSIVE LIE OF IN

TEREST. But, in oi·der to make "a -
-- urance doubly ure, '' they had also 
recour .. e to the ACTIVE LIE OF IK

TEREST; and, in order to frighten 
l~anny from ever daring to inform their 
,·isiter that she wa the child of Fanny 
Beaumont, they a .__ ured her that that 
1 ad y "a · o enraged again. t her poor · 
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mother, for having married her un
worthy father, that no one dared to 
mention her nazne to her; as it never failed to dra\v from her the most 
violent abuse of l1er once dearest 
friend. " And you knowJ Fanny," they took care to add, " that you could not bear to hear your poor 

mother abused."--" No; that I could 
not, indeed," was the weeping girl's answer; and the Livingtones felt safe and satisfied. However, it sti11 might not b _, amiss to make the old lady 

dislike Fanny, if they could; and they 
contrived to render the poor girl' 
virtue the means of doing her injury. 

Fanny's mother could not beq neath much money to her child; Lut she had endeavoured to enrich hel' with orin-. ciples and piety. Above all, she had 
impressed her with the strictest regard for truth ;-and the Livingstones art-

\\ 
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fully contrived to make her integrity 
the means of displeasing their Enst
lndian friend. 

r-fhis good old lady's chief failing 
was believing implicitly whatever was 
said in her commendation: not that 
she loved flattery, but that she liked 
to believe she had conciliated good
will; and that, being sincere lierselj: 
she never thought of distrusting· the 
sincerity of others. 

Nor was she at all vain of her once 
fine person, and finer face, or impro
perly fond of dress. Still, fro1n an 
almost pitiable degree of bon!tomniie, 
-- he allowed the Livingstones to dress 

. her as they liked ; and, as they chose 
to make her wear fa ·hionable and 
young-looking attire, in which they 
declared that "he looked " so hand
~ome ! and so \vcll !'' she believed they 
\\ ere the best j udgcs of what was 

\'OL. I. K 
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proper for her, and al ways replied, 
"Well, dear friends, it is entirely a 
matter of indifference to me ; so dress 
me as yon please;'' while the Living
stones, not believing that it was a mat
ter of indifference, used to laugh, as 
soon as she was gone, at her obvious 
credu]ity. 

But this ungenerous and treacher
ous conduct excited such strong in
dignation in the usually gentle Fanny, 
that she could not help expressing 
her sentiments concerning it; and by 
that means made them the more·eager 
to betray her into offending theirunsus
picious friend. They therefore asked 
Fanny, in her presence, one day, whe
ther their dear guest did not dress 
most becomingly ? , 

The poor girl 1nade sundry sheep
ish and awkward contortions, now 
looking· down, and then looking up ; 
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-unable to lie, yet afraid to tell the 
truth.-" Why do you not reply, 
Fanny?" said the artful questioner. 
" Is she not well dressed ?"-" Not in 
my opinion," faltered out the distressed 
girl. "And, pray, l\1iss Barnwell," 
said the old lady, ",vhat part of n1y 
dress do you disapprove?" After a 
pause, Fanny took courage to reply, 
" aU of it, 1nadam."-" Why? do you 
think it too young for n1e ?"-" I do." 
" A plain-spoken young person that!" 
she observed, in a tone of pique ;
while the Livingstones exclaimed, im
pertinent! ridiculous !"-and Fanny 
,vas glad to leave the room, feeling 
excessive pain at having been forced 
to wound the feelings of one ,vhom 
she ·wished to be permitted to love, 
because she had once been her mo
ther's dearest friend. After this scene, 
the Livingstones, partly fro1n the love 

K2 
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of mischief, and partly from the love 
of fun, used to put similar questions 
to Fanny, in the old lady's presence, 
till, at last, displeased and indignant 
at her bluntness and ill-breeding, she 
scarcely noticed or spoke to her. In 
the meanwhile, Cecilia Livingstone 
became an object of increasing in
terest to her; for she had a lover to 
whom she was greatly attached ; but 
who would not be in a situation to 
marry for many years. 

This young man ,vas frequently at 
the house, and ,vas as polite and at
tPntive to the old lady, when she was 
present, as the rest of the family; but, 
like them, he was ever ready to ind uJge 
in a faugh at her credulous simplicity, 
and especially at heP continually ex
pressing her belief, as well as her hope"' , 
that they were aJI beginning to think 
less of the present world, and more 
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of the next~ and as Lawrie, as well 

as the Livingstones, possessed no in

considerable power of mimickry, they 

~xercised them with great effect on 

the manner and tones of her whom 

they called the over-dressed saint, un

restrained, alas ! by the consciousness 

that she ,vas their present, and would, 

as they expected, be their future, bene

factress. 
That confiding and unsuspecting 

being· ,vas, mean while, considering 

that, though her health -was injured 

by a long residence in a warm climate, 

she might still live many years; and 

that, as Cecilia might not therefore 

possess the fortune which she had be

queathed to her till " youth and ge
nial years were flown", it would be 

better to give it to her during· her life

time. " I will <lo so," she said to her

~clf (tears ru hing into her eyes as she 
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thought of the 11appiness which she was 
going to impart), "and then the young people can marry directly !'' 

She took this resolution one day when the Liviogstones believed that she had left her home on a visit. 
Consequently, having no expectation of seeing lier for some time, they had 
taken advantage of her long· vainlyexpected absence to make some engagen1ents ,;yhich they knew she would l1ave excessively disapproved. But 

though, as yet, they knew it not, the 
old lady had been forced to put off her vi it; a circun1stance w·hich she did 
not at aJI regret, as it enabled her to 
go sooner on her benevolent errand. 

The engage1nent of the Livingstones for tliat day was a rehearsal of a pri
vate play at their hou ·e, which they 
were afterwards, aud <luring- their ~aintly friend's ab. ence, to perform at 
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the house of a friend ; and a large 

room, called the library, in which 

there \Vas a wide, commodious skreen, 

was selected as the scene of action. 

Fanny Barnwell, who disliked pri

vate and other theatricals as much as 

their old friend herself, was to have no 

part in the perforn1ance ; but, as they 

were disappointed of their prompter 

that evening, she was, though wtih 

great difficulty, persuaded to perform 

the office, for that night only. 

It was to be a dress rehearsal; and 

the parties were in the midst of adorn

ing themselves, when, to their great 

consternation, they saw their supposed 

distant friend coming up the street, 

and evidently intending then1 a visit. 

'1Vhat wa to be done? To admit her 

was impossible. rI'hey therefore called 

up a new servant, who only came to 

them the day before, and who did not 
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know the worldly consequence of their unwelcome guest; and Cecilia said to her, " you ~ee that old lady yonder; when she knocks, be sure you say that 'We are not at home; and you had better add, that we shall not be home till bedtime;" thus adding the lie qf CONVEN r--ENCE to other deceptions. Accordingly, when she knocked at the door, the girl spoke as she was desired to do, or rather she iinproved upon it; for she said that her ladies had been out all day, and would not return till t\\ o o'clock in the n1orning-. "-" Indeed ! that is unfortunate;" said their disappointed visiter, stopping to deliberate whether she should not leave a notP. of agreeable surprise for Cecilia; but the girl, who held the door in her hand, seemed so impatient to get rid of her, that she reso1 ved not to write, and then turned away. 
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11 he girl was really in haste to re
turn to the kitchen; for she was gos
siping ,vith an old fello-w-servant. She 
therefore neglected to go back to her 
anxious employers; but Cecilia ran 
do,vn the back stairs, to interrogate 
her, exclaiming, ",v el] ; what did she 
say? I hope she did not suspect that 
we were at home."-" No, to be sure 
not, Miss ;-how should she ?-for I 
said even 1nore than you told me to 
say," repeating her additions ; being 
eager to prove her claim to the con
fidence of her new mistress. " But 
are you sure that she is really gone 
from the door?"-" To be sure, Miss." 
-" Still, I wish you could go and see ; 
because we have not seen her pass 
the window, though we heard the 
door shut."-" Dear me, ~1iss, how 
should you? for I looke(l out after 
her, and I saw her go down the street 

K3 
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under the windows, and turn . .. . yes, 
-I am sure that I saw her turn into a 
~hop. I--Iowever, I will go and look, 
if you desire it." She did so; and 
f'ertainly saw nothing· of the dreaded 
guest. Therefore, her young ladies 
finished their preparations, devoid of 
fear. But the truth was, that the girl, 
little aware of the importance of this 
unwelcome lady, and concluding she 
could not be afriend, but merely some 
troublesome nobody, shPwed her con
tempt and her anger at being detained 
so long,by throwing to the treet •door 
with such violence, that it did not 
really close; and th.e old Jauy, who had 
ordered her carriag·e to come for her 
at a certain hour, and was determin
ed, on second thoughts, to ·it down 
and wait for it, was able, unheard, to 
push open the door, and to enter the 
library unperceived ;-for the girl lied 



THE SKREEN. 203 

to those who bade her lie, when she 

said that she saw her walk away. 
In that room Mrs. Atherling found a 

sofa; and though she wondered at see

ing a large skreen opened before it, she 

seated herself on it, and, being fatigued 

with her walk, soon fell asleep. But 

her slumber was broken very unplea

santly; for she heard, as she awoke, 

the following dialog·ue, on the entrance 

of Cecilia and her lover, accompanied 

by Fanny. " Well-I am so glad we 

got rid of Mrs. A therling so easily!" 

cried Cecilia. " That new girl seems 
apt. Some servants deny one so as 
to shew one is at home."-" I should 
like them the better for it," said Fan
ny. "I hate to see any one ready at 
telling a falsehood."-" Poor little 
conscientious dear!" said the lover, 

mimicking her, '' one would think the 
dressed-up saint had made you as 
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methodistical as herself.,, ·\.Vhat, I suppose, l\'.I is8 Fanny, you would have had us let the old quiz in."-" To be sure I would; and I wonder you could be denied to so kind a friend."-" Poor dear Mrs. Atherling ! how hurt she would be, if she knew you were at home!"-" l~oor dear, indeed! Do not he so affected, Fanny. How should you care for 1\Jirs. Atherling, when you know that she dislikes you !''- " Dislikes me! Oh yes ; 1 fear she_, does!''-" I am sure he does,'' replied Cecilia; "for you are downright -rude to her. Did you not ay, only the day before yesterday, Yvhen s11e said, There, l\Iiss Barnwell, I hope I have at last g·otten a cap which you like,-~~ o ; J am sorry to say you have not?''-,. 'fo be ure I did ;_-I could not tell a falsehood, even to plea e 1\Ir -. AtherIiug, though he \\ a my o,, u dear 
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n1other's dearest friend ."-" Your 1no

ther's friend, Fanny! I never heard 

that before ;" said the lover. " Did 
you not know that, Alfred !" said 
Cecilia; eagerly adding, "but lVIi-s. 
Atlierling does not know it;" giving 
hin1 a meaning look, as ifto say, " and 
do not you tell her."-" \Vould she 
did know it!'' said Fanny mournfully, 

'' for, though I dare not tell her so, 
lest she should abuse my poor mother, 
as you say she would, Cecilia, because 
she was so angry at her marriage with 
my n1isguided father, still, I think she 
would look kindly on her once dear 
friend's orphan child, and like me, in 
pite of my honesty.''-" No, no, silly 

girl ; honesty is usually its o,vn re
ward. Alfred, what do you think? 
Our old friend, who is not very pene
trating·, aid one day to her, I uppose 
you think n1y caps too young· for 1ne ; 
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and that true young person replied, · Yes, lVIadam, I do."-" And would 
do so again, Cecilia ;-and it was far more friendly and kind to say so 

than -flatter her on her dress, as you 
do, and then laugh at it when her back is turned. I hate to hear any 

one mimicked and laughed at; and more especially my mamma's old friend.''-" Tliere, there, child ! your sentimentality n1akes me sick. But I b . " y " . d 
come; et us egm. -" e., cne 
Alfred, "let us rehearse a little, before the rest of the party con1e. I should Jike to hear l\tirs. Atherling's exclama

tions, if slJe knew ·what we were do
ing. She would 8ay thus:" .... Here 
he gave a most accurate representation of the poor old lady's voice and 

n1anner, and her fancied abuse of private theatricals, while Cecilia cried, 
"bravo! bravo!" and Fanny "shame! 
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shame!" till the other Livingstones, 
and the rest of the company, who now 
entered, drowned her cry in their loud 
applauses and louder laughter. 

The old lady, whom surprise, anger, 
and wounde<l seusibility, had hitherto 
kept silent and still in her involuntary 
hiding·-place, now rose up, and, mount ... 
ing on the sofa, looked over the top 
of the skreen, full of reproachful mean
ing, on the conscious offenders ! 

What a moment, to them, of over
whelming surpri::;e and consternation! 
The cheeks, flushed with malicious 
triumph and satirical pleasure, be
came covered with the deeper blush 
of detected treachery, or pale with 
fear of its consequences ;-and the 
eyes, so lately beaming with ungener
ous, injurious satisfaction, were now 
cast with .painful shame upon the 
ground, unable to meet the justly in-
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dignant glance of her, whose kind
ness they had repaid with such pal
pable and base ingratitude ! " An 
admirable likeness indeed, Lawrie," 
said their undeceived dupe, breaking 
her perturbed silence, and coming 
do·wn from her elevation; " but it will 
cost you more than you are at present 
aware of.-But who art thou?" she 
added, addressing Fanny (who, though 
itmighthave been amomentoftriumph 
to her, felt and looked as if she had 
been a sharer in the guilt), " vVho art thou, my honourable, kind girl? -And 
who was your mother?"-" Your 
Fanny Beaumont," replied the quick-

feeling orphan, bursting into tears. 
"Fanny Beaumont's child! and it was 
concealed from me!" said she, folding 
the weeping girl to her heart. But it 
,vas all of a piece ;-all treachery and 
insincerity, from the beginning to the 
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f'n<l. I-lowever, I am undeceived be

fore it was too late." She then dis
closed to the detected family her ge
nerous motive for the unexpected visit; 
and declared herthankfulness forwhat 
had taken place, as far as she was 

herself concerned ; though she could 
not but deplore, as a christian, the 
discovered turpitude of those wh01n 

she had fondly loved. 
" I have no,v," she continued, to 

1nake amends to one whom I have 
hitherto not treated kindly; but I have 
at length been enabled to discover an 
undeserved friend, amidst undeserved 
foes .... My dear child,'' added she, 
parting Fanny's dark ringlets, and gaz
ing tearfully in her face, " I must have 
been blind, as well as blinded, not to see 
your likeness to your dear mother.
Will you live with me, Fanny, and be 
nnto me as a DAUGHTER?"-" Oh, mo~t 
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gladly ! " was the eager and ag·itated 
reply. "You artful creature!" ex
claimed Cecili1., pale with rage and 
1nortification, " You knew very well 
that she was behind the skreen. ''
" I know that she could 1wt know it," 
replied the old lady; " and you, Miss 
Livingstone, assert what you do not 
yourself belie,,e. Eut come, Fanny, 
let us g·o an<l meet my carria 0 ·e · for no . t, , ' 
doubt, your presence here is no,v as 
unwelcome as mine.'' But Fanny 
lingered, as if reluctant to depart. She 
could not bear to leave the Li vingstones 
in anger. They had been kind to her; 
and she would fai11 have parted with 
them affectionately; but they all pre
served a sullen ind 1g-11ant sileuce, and 
scornfully repe1led her ad vane es.
" You sec that you must not tarry 
l1ere, my good girl," observed the old 
lady, smiling; " so let us depart." 
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They did so; leaving the Li vingstones 

and the lover, not deploring· their fault, 

but lamenting their detection ;-la

menting also the hour when they ad

ded the lies of CONVENIENCE to their 

other deceptions, and had thereby 

enabled their unsuspecting dupe to 

detect those falsehoods, the result of 

their aYaricious fears, which n1ay be 

justly entitled the LIES OF I TEREST. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

LIES OF FIRST-RATE MALIG~lTY. 

LIES OF FIRST-RATE MALIGNITY come next to be considered : and I think that I an1 right in asserting that uch Jies,-Jies intended wi{fully to destroy the reputation of men and women, to injure tl1eir characters in publick or private estimation, and for ever cloud over their prospects in life,are less frequent than fa1 "ehoods of any other description. 
Not that ma1iguity i an unfrequent feeling ;-not that dislike, or envy, or jealou y, wou1<l not g·ladly vent itself in many a ma Jignant falsehood, 
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or other efforts of the same kind, 

against the peace and fame of its 

often innocent and unconscious ob

jects ;-but that the arm of the law, 

in some measure at ]east, defends re

putations: and if it should not have 

been able to deter the slanderer from 

his purpose, it can at least avenge 

the slandered. 
Still, such is the prevailing tenden-

cy, in society, to prey on the reputa

tions of others ( especially of those 

who are at all disting11,islted, either in 

publick or private life); such the pro

pensity to impute BAD MOTIVES to 

GOOD ACTIONS; so common the fiend

like plea ure of finding or imagining 

blemi::;he in beings on whom even a 

motive-judging icorld in general gazes 

with re pectful ad1niration, and be

~tows the sacred tribute of well-earned 

prai e; that I a1n convinced there are 
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many persons, worn both in mind and body by the consciousness of being the objects of calumnies and suspicions which they have it not in their power to combat, ,vho steal brokenhearted to their graves, thankful for the summons of death, and hoping to find refuge from the injustice of their fellow-creatnres in the bosom of their God and Saviour. 
With the following 'illustration of the LIE OF FIRST-RATE MALIGNITY I shall conclude my observations on this subject. 

THE ORPHA1 . 

THERE are persons m the world whom circumstances 11ave so entirely preserved from intercourse with t11e base and the n1alignant, and " ·hose 
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dispositions are so free from bitterness, 

that they can scarcely believe in the 

existence of baseness and malignity. 

Such persons, when they hear of in

juries committed, and wrongs done, 

at the instigation of the most trivial 

and apparently ·worthless motives, are 

apt to exclaim, "You have been im

posed upon. No one conld be so 

wicked as to act thus upon such slight 

grounds ; and you are not relating· as 

a sober observer of human nature and 

human action, but with the exagger

ated view of a dealer in fiction and 

romance!" Ilappy, and privileged be

yond the ordinary charter of human 

beings, are tho e who can thus ex

claim ;-but the inhabitants of the 

tropics might, with equal justice, re-• 

fuse to believe in the existence of that 

thing called snow, a these unbelievers 

in the moral turpitude in question 
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refuse their credence to anecdote~ which disclose it. i\11 they can with propriety assert is, that such instances 
have not come under their cognizance. Yet, even to these favoured few, I would put the follo,ving questions:

Have you never experienced feelings of selfishness, anger,jealousy, or envy, ,vhich, though habits of religious and moral restraint taught you ea ily to subdue them, had yet troubled you long enough to make you fully sensible of their existence and their power? If so, is it not easy to believe that such feelings, when excited in the mind ... of those not under religious and moral guidance, may grow to such an unrestrained excess as to lead to actions and lies of terrible malignity? 
I cannot but think that even the purest and be t of my friends must .u1s,\er in the affirma6ve. .~till, the. 
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have reason to return thanks to their 
Creator, that their lot has been cast 
a1nongst such " pleasant places ;" and 
that it is theirs to breathe an atmos
phere impregnated only with airs fron1 
heaven. 

My lot~ from a peculiar train of 
circumstances, has certainly been 
s01newhat differently cast; and when 
I give the following story, to illustrate 
a lie of FIRST-RATE MALIGNITY, I do 
~o with the certain knowledge that its 
foundation is truth. -

CONSTANTIA GonnoN was the only 
child of a professional man, of great 
eminence, in a provincial town. Her 
n1other was taken from her before she 
had attained the ag·e of womanhood, 
but not before the wise and pious pre
cepts which she gave her had taken 

VOL.I. L 
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deep root, and had therefore counter
acted the otherwise pernicious effects 
of a showy and elaborate education. 
Constantia's talents were consider
able ; and as her application was equal 
to them, she was, at an early age, 
<listing·uisbed in her native place for 
her learning and accomplishments. 

Among the most intimate associates 
of her father, ·was a gentleman of the 
name of Overton ; a man of some ta
lent, and some acquirement; but, as 
his pretensions to eminence we~e not 
as universally allowed as he thought 
that they ought to have been, he was 
extremely tenacious of his own con
sequence, excessively envious of the 
slightest successes of others, while 
any dissent from his dogmas was an 
offence which his mean soul " 'as in
capable of forgiving. 

It was only too natural that Con-
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stantia, as she was the petted, though 
not spoiled, child of a fond father, and 
the little sun of the circle in which she 
moved, was, perhaps, only too for
ward in giving her opinion on litera
ture, and on 80meother subjects, which 
are not usually discussed by women at 
all, and still less by girls at her time of 
life; and she had sometimes ventured to 
disagree in opinion with Oracle Over
ton-the nickname by which this man 
,vas known. But he commonly took 
refuge in sarcastic observations on the 
ignorance and presumption of woineu 
in general, and of blue-stocking girls 
in particular, while on his face a grin 
of conscious superiority contended 
with the frown of pedantic indigna
tion. 

Hitherto this collision of wits had 
taken place in Constantia's domestic 
circle only ; but, one day, Overton 

L2 



2Q0 ILLUSTRATIONS OF LYING. 

and the former met at the house of a 
nobleman in the neighbourhood, and 
in company with many persons of considerable talent. While they were at 
table, the master of the house said that it was his birthday; and some one im

mediately proposed that all the guests, 
who could write verses, should pro
duce one couplet at least, in honour of the day. 

But as Overton and Constantia were the only persons present who were 
known to be so gifted, they alon~ were assailed with earnest entreaties to em

ploy their talents on the occasion. The latter, however, was prevented by 
timidity from compliance; and she per
severed in her refusal, though Over
ton loudly conjured her to indulge the company with a display of her 

wonde1jul genius; accompanying his 
words with a sarcastic smile, which 
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she ,vell understood. Overton's muse, 
therefore, since Constantia would not 
Jet hers enter into the competition, 
,valked over the course; having been 
highly applauded for a mediocre stanza 
of eight doggrel lines. But, as Con
stantia's timidity vani~hed when she 
found herself alone with the ladies in 
the drawing-room, who were most of 
them friends of hers, she at length 
produced some verses, which not only 
delighted heraffectionate companions, 
but, when shown to the gentlemen, 
drew from thern more and warmer 
encomiums than had been bestowed 
on the frothy tribute of her compe
titor; while the writhing and morti
fied Overton forced himself to say 
they were very well, very well indeed, 
for a scribbling mis~ of sixteen; insinu
ating at the same time that the pre
tended extempore was one written by 
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her father at home, and gotten by heart by herself. But the giver of the feast declared that he had forgotten it was his birthday, tiJJ he sat down to table; therefore, as every one said, although the verses were written by a girl of sixteen only, they would have done honour to a riper age. Overton gained nothing but 3-dded mortification from his mean attempt to blig·ht Constantia's well-earned laurels, especia11y as l1is ungenerous conduct drew on him severe animad versions from some of the othergue ts. His fair rivaJ also unwittingly deepened his resentment against her elf, by venturing·, in a playful manner, being emboldened by success, to dispute ome of his paradoxe ;-and once he did it so successfulJy, that she got the laugh against Overton, in a n1anner ... o offen iYe to his self-love, that he 
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suddenly left the company, vowing 

revenge, in his heart, against the 

being who had thus shone at his ex

pense. However, he continued to visit 

at her father's house; and was still 

considered as their most inti1nate 

friend. 
Constantia, meanwhile, increased 

not only both in beauty and accom

plishments, but in qualities of a more 

precious nature; namely, in a know

ledge of her christian duties. But 

her charities were performed in secret, 

and so fearful was she of being deemed 

righteous overmuch, and considered 

as an enthusiast, even by her father 

himself, that the soundness of her re

ligious character was known only to 

the sceptical Overton, and t,vo or three 

more of her as ociates, while it was a 

notorious fact, that the u ual co1n

pani0ns of her father and herself were 
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freethinkers and latitudinarians, both in politicks and religion. But, if Con
stantia did not lay open her religious faith to those by whom she was sur

rounded, she fed its lamp in her own 
bosom, with never-ceasing watchful
ness; and, like the solitary light in a 
cottage ou the dark and lonely n1oor~, it beamed on her hours of solitude and retirement, cheering aud warming her amidst surrounding darkness. 
It was to do yet more for her. 1 t was to support her, not only under the sudden death of a father whorh ~he tenderly lored, but under the unex

pected loss of income which his death 
occasioned. On examining his affairR, it was rliscovered that, \1 hen his debt.;; were all paid, there would be a bare rnaintenance only remaining for }ij · nfHicted orphan. 
Con"tantiu's Rorrow, though deep, 

p 
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was quiet and gentle as her nature; 
and she felt, with unspeakable thank
fulness, that she owed the tranquillity 
and resignation of her n1ind to her 
religious convictions alone. 

The interesting· orphan had only 
jnst returned into the society of her 
friends, when a Sir Ed ward Van
deleur, a young baronet of large for
tune, can1e on a vi it in the neighbour
hood. 

Sir Edward was the darling and 
pride of a highly-gifted mother, and 
~everal amiable sisters ; and Lady 
Vandeleur, who was in declining 
health, had often urged her son to let 
her have the satisfaction of seeing him 
married before she was taken away 
fron1 him. , 

But, it was no ea y thing for a man 
like Sir Ed ward , 1 andeleur to find a 
wife uite<l to hi1n. His feelings were 

L3 
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too much under a strong religious re
straint, to admit of his falling violently 
in love, as the phrase is; and beauty 
and accomplishments had no chance 
of captivating his heart, unless they 
were accompanied by qualities which 
fully satisfied his principles and his judgment. 

It was at this period of his life that 
Sir Ed ward V andeleur was intro
duced to Constantia Gordon, at a 
small conversation party, at the house 
of a mutual acquaintance. 

Her beauty, her graceful manners, 
over which sorrow had cast a ue,v 
and sobered charm, and her great 
conversational powers, made her pre
sently an object of interest to Sir 
Edward; and when he heard her story, 
that interest was considerably increas
ed by pity for her orphan state and 
altered circumstances. 

a 
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Therefore, though Sir Edward saw 
Constantia rarely, and never, except 
at one house, he felt her at every in
terview g·rowing more on his esteem 
and adn1iration ; and he often thought 
of the recluse in her mourning simple 
attire, and wished hirnself by her side, 
when he was the courted, flattered 
attendant on a reigning belle. 

Not that he was in love ;-that is, 
not that he had imbibed an attach
ment which his reason could not 
at once enable him to conquer, if it 
should ever disapprove its continu
ance ;-but his judgment, as well as 
his taste, told him that Constantia was 
the sort of woman to pass life with. 
"Seek for a companion in a wife!" 
had always been his mother's advice. 
" Seek for a woman ·who has under
standiug enough to know her duties, 
and piety and principl~ enough to 
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Clnab]e her to fulfil them; one who 
can teach her children to follow in her steps, and form them for virtue here, and happiness hereafter!" "Surely,'' thought Sir Ed ward, as he recalled this natural advice, "I have found the ,voman so described in Constantia (~ord on ! ,, But he ,vas still too pru-: 

dent to pay her any marked attention ; especially as Lady Vandeleur had recommended caution. 
At this mon1ent his 1nother wrotp thus:-

" I do not see any apparent objection to the lady in question.-Still, be ·cautious ! Is there no one at -
vd10 has known her from her chi1d-; 
hood, and can g-ive yon an account of her and her moral an<l religiom, principles, which can be relied upon? 

Death, that great discovert=>r of ecrets, 1n·oved that her father ,Yas not a very 
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worthy n1an, still, bad parents have 
good children, and vice versa; but, 
inquire and be wary ." 

1_,he <lay after Sir Ed ward received _ 
thi:-.; letter, at the house of a gentle
man in the neighbourhood ; and at the 
the most unfortunate period possible 
for Coustantia Gordon, he was in
trodncBd to Overton. Overton had 
always pretended to have a sincere 
regard for the poor orphan, and no 
one ·was n1ore loud in regrets for her 
reduced fortune; but, as he was fond 
of giving her pain, he used to miugle 
so many severe remarks on her father's 
thoughtles conduct with his pity, 
that had he not been her father's n1ost 
fan1iliar friend, she would have for
bidden him her presence. 

One day, having found her alone 
at her lodgings, be accompanied his 
l'Xpressions of affected condolence 
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with a proposal to give her a banknote now and then, to buy her a new gown; as he ,vas (he said) afraid that she would not have money sufficient to set off her charms to ad vantage. To real kindness, however vulgarly worded, Constantia's heart was ever open; but she immediately saw that this offer, prefaced as it was by abuse of her father, was merely the result of malig·uity and coarseness combined ; and her spirit, though habitnalJy gentle, was roused to indignant resent~ent. But who, that has ever experieuced the bitterness of feeling excited by the cold, spiteful efforts of a malignant temper to irritate a gentle an_d generous nature, can withhold their sympathy and pardon from Constantia on this occasion? At last, gratified at having made his victim a while forego her nature, and at being now enabled 



THE ORPHAN. 231 

to represent her as a vixen; he took 
his leave with hypocritical kindness, 
calling her his "naughty scolding Con,,, 
leaving her to humble herself before 
that Being who1n she feared to have 
offended by her violence, aud to weep 
over the recollection of an interview 
,vhich had added, to her other mise
ries, that of self-reproach. 

Overton, meanwhile, did not retire 
unhurt from the combat. The orphan 
had uttered, in her agony, some truths 
which he could not forget. She had 
held up to him a mirror of himself, 
from which he found it difficult to 
tun1 away, \Vhile in proportion to his 
sense of suffering was his resentment 
against its fair cause; and his desire 
of revenge was in proportion to both. 

It was on this very day that he dined 
in company with Sir Edward Vande
leur, who was soon informed, by the 
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master of the house, that O, erton had 
been, froin her childhood, the friend 
and intimate of Constantia Gordon ; 
and the same gentleman informed 
Overton, in private, that Sir Ed ward 
was supposed to entertain thoughts 
of payiug his addresses to Coustantia. 

Inexpressible was Overton's coJJ
sternation at hearing that this girl, 
whose poverty he had insulted, "hoin 
he disliked because she had been a 
thoru to his self-love, and under whose 
just severity he was still smarting-, 
was likely, not only to be removed 
from his power to torment her, but 
to be raised above him by a fortunate 
n1arnage. 

Great was his triumph, therefore, 
when Sir Edward, before they parted, 
requested an interview with him the 
following morning, at his lodgings in 
the town of ---, adding, that he 
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wished to ask him some questions con

cerning their mutnal friend, Constantia 

Gordon. 
Accordingly they met; and the fol-

lowing conversation took place. Sir 

Edward began by candidly confessing 

the high opinion which he had con

ceived of Constantia, and his earnest 

wish to have its justice confirmed by 

the testimony of her oldest and most 

intimate friend. " Sir Edward," re

plied the exulting hypocrite, with well

acte<l reluctance, "you put an honour

able and a kind-hearted man, like 

myself, into a complete embarras."

" Sir, what do I hear r' cried ~ir E<l

ward, startiug fro1n his seat, "Can you 
feel any embarra sment, when called 
upon to bear testimony in favour of 

Con tantiaGorclonr'-" I dare ~ay you 

cannot think such a thing possible," 

he replied with a neer; " for n1en in 
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love are usually blind."-" But I am 
not in love yet," eagerly replied Sir 
Edward; " and it very much depends 
on this conversation whether I ever 
am so with the lady in question."
" Well then, Sir Edward, however un
palatable, I must speak the truth. I 
need not tell you that Constantia is 
beautiful, accomplished, and talented, 
is, I think, the new word.''-" No, Sir; 
I already know she is all these; and 
she a1Jpears to me as gentle, virtuous, 
and pious, as she is beautiful."-! 
dare say she does; but, as to her gen
tleness, however I n11ght provoke her 
improperly ;-but, I assure you, she 
flew into such a pa sion with me 
yesterday, that I thought she l\'Oul<l 
have struck me!"-" Is it po sible ! 
I really feel a difficulty in believing 
you !"-"No doubt ;-so let us talk 
of something else."-" No, no,-
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Mr. Overton; I came hither to be 

informed on a subject deeply interest

ing to me, and, at whatever risk of 

disappointment, I will await all you 

have to say."-" I have nothing to 

say, Sir Edward, ·you know Con is 

beautiful and charming ; and is not 

that enough?"-" No; it is not enough. 

Outward graces are not sufficient to 

captivate and fix me, unless they are 

accompanied by charms that fade not 

with time, but blossom to eternity." 

"Whew!" exclaimed Overton, with 

well-acted surprise, " I see that you 

are a n1ethod ist, Sir Ed ward ; and if 

so, my friend Con will not suit you." 

" Does it follow that I am a metho

dist, because I require that my ,vife 

should be a woman of pious and moral 

habits?"-'" Oh! for morals, these, in

deed, my friend Con would suit you 

well enough. Let her morals pass ; 
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-but as to her pz·e~1/, religion wiH 
Qever tnrn her head."-" What do you 
mean, Mr. Overton?"-" Why, Sir, 
our lovely friend has learned, from the 
company which she has kept, to think 
freely ou such subjects ;-very freely; 
-for women, you know, al ways go 
to extremes. Men keep withiu the 
rational bounds of dez·sm; but the 
female sceptic, weaker in inteJlect, 
and incapable of reasoning, never 
rests, tilJ she loses herself in the mazes 
and absurdities of atheism." Had Sir 
Ed ward VancJeJenr seen the °fair 
smooth skin of"Constantia suddenly 
covered with leprosy, he would not 
have been more shocked than he wa:s 
at being informed of this utter blight 
tu her mental beauty in his ri<rhtly-
j udgir1g eyes ,;-and, :-;tarting from his 
seat, he exclaimed, "do you really 
1nean to assert that your fair friend is 



THE ORPHAN. 237 

an atheist 1"-" Sir Ed ward, I an1 
Constantia's friend; and I was her 
father's friend ; and I am sorry these 
thing·~ have been forced from me;
but I could uot deceive an honourable 
1nan, who placed confidence also in 
1ny honour ; though, as Constantia is 
the child of an old friend, and poor, 
it would be, perhaps, a saving to my 
pocket, if she were we11 married."
" Then, it is true!'' said Sir Edward, 
clasping· his hands in agony; and this 
lovely girl is ,vhat I hate to name ! 
Yet, she looks so right-minded! and 
I have thought the expression of her 
<lark blue eye was that of pious re
'ignation !"-" Yes, ye ; I know that 
look; and she knows that is her pret
tiest look. '"fhat eye, half turned up, 
shews her fine long dark eyelashes 
to great advantage!"-" Alas!" replied 
Sir Edward, deeply sighing, "if this 
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be so-oh ! what are looks! Good 
morning. You have distressed, but 
you have saved me.-When Overton, 
soon after, saw Sir Ed ward drive past 
in his splendid curricle, he exulted 
that he had prevented Constantia 
from ever sitting· there by his side. 

Yet he was, as I have said before, 
one of the few who knew how deeply 
and sincerely Constantia was a be
liever; for he had himself, in vain, 
attempted to shake her belief, and 
thence, he had probably a double p,lea
sure in representing her as he did. 

Sir Ed ward ,vas engaged that even- , 
ing to meet Constantia at the accus
tomed house; and, as his attentions 
to her had been rather marked, and 
her friends, with the usual dangerous 
officiousness on such occasions, had 
endeavoured to convince her that she 
had made a conquest, as the phrase is, ' 
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of the young· baronet, the expectation 
of meeting him was become a circum
stance of no small interest to her; 
though she was far too hmnble to be 
convinced that they were right in their 
conjectures. 

But the mind of Constantia was too 
much under the guidance of religious 
principle, to al1ow her to love any 
man, however amiable, unless she was 
sure of being beloved by him. She 
was too delicate, and had too much 
self-respect, to be capable of such a 
weakness; she therefore escaped that 
danger, of which I have seen the peace 
of so1ne young women become the vic
tim; namely, that of being talked and 
flattered into a hopeless passion by 
the idle wishes and representations of 
gossiping acquaintances. And well 
was it for her peace that she had been 
thus holily on her guard; for when 
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Sir Edward Vandeleur, instead of 
keeping his engagement, sent a note 
to inform her friend that he was not 
able to wait on her, as he thought of 
going to London the next day, Con
stantia felt that the idea of his attach
ment was as unfounded as it had been 
pleasing, and she rejoiced that the 
illusion had not beeu long enough to 
endanger her tranquillity. Still, she 
could not but own, in the secret of her 
heart, that the prospect of passing 
life with a being apparently so s~ited 
to herself, was one on which her 
thoughts had dwelt with involuntary 
pleasure; and a tear started to her 
eyes., at the idea that she might see 
him no more. But, she cousid ered it 
as the tear of weakness, and though 
her sleep that uight wag short, it was 
tranquil, and she rose the next morn-
ing to resun1e the duties of the day 
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with her accustomed alacrity. In her 
,valks she met Sir Ed,vard, but, hap
pily for her, as he was leaning on 
Overtou's arm, whom she had not seen 
since she had parted with him in 
anger, a turn was given to her feelings, 
b the approach of the latter, which 
euabled her to conquer at once her 
emotion at the unexpected sight of the 
former. Still, the sight of Overton 
occasjoned in her disagreeable and 
painful recollections, which gave an 
unpleasing and equivocal expression 
to her beautiful features, and enabled 
Overton to observe, " You see, Sir 
Ed ward, how her conscience :flies in 
her face at seeing me!" " How are 
you? I-I ow are you?'' said Overton, 
catching· her hand as she passed.
" Have you forgiven n1e yet?'' Oh ! 
you vixen, how you scolded me the 
other day"' Constantia, too 111uch 

VOL. I. l\I 
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1nortified and agitated to speak, and 
repel the charge, replied by a look of 
indignatiou; and, snatching her hand 
away, she bowed to Sir Edward, and 
hastened out of sight. " You see," 
cried Overton, " that she resents still ! 
and how like a fury he looked '. You 
1nust be convinced that I told you the 
truth. Now, could you believe, Sir 
Edward, that pretty Con could have 
looked in that manned·'-" Certainly 
uot; and appearance are indeed de
ceitful." Still, Sir Ed ward wished 
Constantia had given him an oppor
tunity of bid ding her farewell ; how
ever, he left his g·ood wi "he -. and 
respects for her with their 1nutual 
frjend, and . et off that evening- to join 
his n1other at Hasting . " But are 
you ure, Edward," aid Lady Van
deleur, when he had related to her all 
that had passed, "that this Overton is 
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a 1nan to be depended upon?''-" Oh, 
yes ! and he could have no motive for 
calu111niating her, but the contrary, as 
it would have been a relief to his mind 
and pocket to get his old friend's 
daughter well 1narried."-" But, doe:s 
she appear to her other friends neg·
lectful of her religious duties, and as if 
she had really no religion at all?"
" So far from it, that she has alwa) ~ 
been punctual in the outward perforn1-
ance of them; therefore, no one but 
Overton, the confidential friend and 
intimate of the family, could u pect or 
know her real opinions; thu8 she add~, 
I fear, hypocrisy to scepticism. Over
ton al o accuses her of being violent 
in her temper; and I was unexpectedly 
enabled to see the truth of this accusa
tion, in a measure, confirmed. There
fore, indeed, dear mother, all I have 
to do is to forget her, and resume my 

1\12 
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intention of accompanying you and 
1ny sisters to the continent." Accord
ingly they set off very soon on a foreign 
tour. 

Constantia, after she left O, erton 
and Sir Ed ward so hastily and sud
denly, returned home in no enviable 
state of mind; because she felt sure 
that her manner had been such as 
to convince the latter that she was 
the violent creature which Overton 
had repre~ented her to be ;-and 
though she had calmly resigned all 
idea of being beloved by Sir Ed," ard 
Vandeleur, she was not entirely indiffe
rent to his good opinion. Besides, she 
feared that her quitting· him, without 
one word of kind farewell, mig·ht ap
pear to him a proof of pique and dis
appointment; nor could she be quite 
sure that somewhat of that feeling did 
not impel her to hasten abruptly awfy; 
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and it ,vas some time before she could 
conquer her self-blame and her regret. 
But, at length, she reflected that there 
,vas a want of proper self-government 
in dwelling at all on recollections of 
Sir Edward Vandeleur; and she forced 
herself into society and absorbing· 

occupation. 
Hitherto Constantia had been con

tented to retnain in idleness ; but, as 
her income_ was, she found, barely 

equal to her maintenance, and she was 
therefore obliged to relinquish nearly 
all her charities, she resolved to turn 

·-
her talents to account; and ,vas just 
about to dtcide between two plans, 
which she had thought desirable, 
.,vhen an uncle in India died) and the 
question was decided in a very wel
come and unexpected manner. Till 
this gentleman married, her father had 
such large expectations from hi111, 
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that 11e had fancied the1n a sufficient 
excuse for his profuse expenditure; 
Lnt, ,vhen his brother, by having chil
dren, destroyed his hopes of wealth 
frotn that quarter, he had not strength 
of mind enough to break the expen
si re habits which he had acquired. 
To the deserving- child, 11owever, was destined the wealth withheld from the 
undeserving· parent. Constantia's un
cle's wife and children died before he 
did, and she became sole heiress to 
his large fortune. This event con1-
1nunicated a sensation of glad ne· s to 
the whole town in which the amiable orphan resided. 

Constantia had borne her faculties so n1eekly, had been so actively bene
volent, and was thence so genera11y 
beloved, that she was now daily over
powered with thaukful and plea "' ing 
~motion, at beholding countenances 
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·which, at sight of her, were lighted up 

with affectionate sympathy and joy. 

Overton ,vas one of the first per

::::ons whom she desired to see, on 

this accession of fortune. Her truly 

christian spirit had long made her ·wish 

to hold out to him her hand, in token 

of forgiveness; but she ·wished to do 

so n1ore especially now, because he 

could not suspect her of being in

fluenced by any n1ercenary views. 

Overton, however, meant to ca 11 on 

her~ whether she invited him or not; 

as, such was his love and respect 
for wealtlt, that, though the poor Con• 

st~"9tia was full of faults in his eye, 
the riclt Constantia was very likely 
to appear to him, in tin1e, impecca
ble. He ,vas at this period Mayor 

of the place in which he lived; and, 

having been knighted for carrying up 

an address, he became desirous of 
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nsing the privilege, which, according to 
Shakespeare's FaJconbridge, knight
hood gives a man, of making " any 
Joan a lady." Nor was it long before 
11e entertained serious thoughts of mar
rying; and why not? as he was only 
fifty; ,vas very young-looking for his 
age; was excessively handsome still; 
and had now a title, in addition to a 
g·ood fortune. The only difficulty was 
to 1nake a choice; for he was very 
sure that he must be the choice of any one to whom he offered himself. 

But where could he find in one W0-
1nan all the qualities which he required 
in a wife! She must have youth, and 
beauty, or he could not love her; good 
principles, or he conld not tru ·t her; 
and, though he wa not religions him
self, he had a certain cou cio11sness that the best safeguard for a woman's 
principlf'~ waH to be found iu piety; 
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therefore, he resolved that his wife 
should be a religious woman. Tem
per, patience, and forbearance,. were 
also requisites in the woman he mar
ried; and, as the last and best recom
mendation, she must have a large 
fortune . Reasonable 1nan ~ youth, 
beauty, temper, virtue, piety, and 
riches ! but ·what woman of his ac
quaintance possessed all these? N·o 
one, he believed, but that forgiving 
being· whom he had represented as 
an atheist;-" that vixen, Con ! " and 
while this conviction came over his 
mind, a blush of shame passed over 
even his brassy bro,v.-Ho-wever, it 
,vas soon succeeded by one of plea
sure, when he thought that, as Con
stantia was evidently uneasy til] she 
had made it up witli ltirn, as the phrase 
is, it was not unlikely that she had 
a secret liking to hi111 ; and as to her 

1\1 3 
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scribbling verses, and pretending to 
be literary, he would take care that she 
shonld not write when she was his 
,vife; and he really thought he had bet
ter propose to her at onrc, especially 
as it was a duty in him to make her 
a lady himself, siuce he had prevented 
another man'~ doing so. There was 
perhaps another inducement to n1arry 
Constantia. It would give him an 
opportunity of tonnenting her nolv 
and then, and making her smart for 
former i1npertiuence ·. Perhaps, this 
1notire wa nearly as strong a · the 
re'"' t. Be that as it may, Overton had, 
at length, the presumption to make 
propo als of marriage to the young 
and lovely heires ·, ,vho, though ig
norant of his ba e conduct to her, 
and the LIE OF FIRST-RATE ::'IIALIG
NITY with which he had injured her 
fame) and blighted l1er pro~pects, 
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had still a dislike to his manners an<l 
his character, which it was impossible 
for any thing to overcotne. He was 
therefore refused,-and in a n1anner 
so decided, and, spite of herself, so 
haughty, that Overton's heart renew
ed all its 1nalignity towards her; and 
his manner beca111e so rude and of
fensive, that she was constrained -,o 
refuse him admittance, and go on 
a visit to a friend at some distance, 
intending not to return till the house 
which she had purchased in a village 
near to - ,vas ready for her. But 
she had not been absent many months, 
,vhen she received a letter one even
ing·, to inforn1 her that her dearest 
friend at -- was supposed to be in 
the greatest danger, and she was re
quested to set off directly. To diso
bey this sum1nons was impossible; 
and, as the mail passed the house 
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where she was, and she was certain of getting on faster that way than any 
other, she resolved, accompanied by 
her servant, to go by the mail, if possible~ and, happily, there were two 
places vacant. I twas night when Con
stantia and her maid entered the coach, in ,vhich two gentlemen were already 

seated ; and, to the consternation of Constantia, she soon saw, as they 
passed near a lamp, that her vis-a-vis was Overton! He recognized her at the same moment; and instantly hegan, in the French language, to· ex

press his joy at meeting her, and to }Jrofess the faithfulness of hi fervent 
affection. In vain did she try to force conversation with the other passenger, who seemed willing to talk, and who, though evidently not a gentleman, wa · n1uch preferable, in her opinion, to the new Sir Richard. Jie would not allow 
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her to attend to any conYersation but 
his own; and, as it was with difficulty 
that she could keep her hand from 
his rude grasp, she tried to chang·e 
seats ,vith her maid; but Overton for
cibly withheld her; and she thought it 
,vas better to endure the evil patiently, 
than violently resist it. '\iVhen the mail 
stopped, that the passengers might sup, 
Constantia hoped Overton would, at 
least, leave her for a time; but, though 
the other passenger got out, he kept 
his seat, and was so persevering, and 
was so much more disagreeable when 
the restraint imposed on him by the 
presence of others was removed, that 
she wa g·lad when the coach was 
again full, and the mail drove off. 

Overton, however, became so in
creasingly offensive to her, that, at 
length, she a sured him, in language 
the n1ost solemn and decided, that 
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nothing should ever induce her to he 11is wife; and that, were she penniless, service would be 1nore desirable to 11er than union ·with him. 
1.,his roused his anger even to frenzy; and, still ~peaking Freuch, a lang'uage which he ,vas sure the illiterate man in the corner could not understand, he told her that she ref11b d him only becau e 8he Io\·ed Sir L,1\\ard Vandcleur ~ " but,'' said he, "you have no chance of ohtaining hin1. I have taken care to prevent that. I gave 11im such a character of you a fright-ened him away fron1 you, and ...... " "Base-minded man!" cried Constantia; "what did you, what could you, say again t my character?"-" Oh! I said nothing against your moral . I only told him you were an atheist, and ,l vixen, that is all ;''-and, you know, you are the latter, though not the 
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former; but are more like a method
ist than an atheist!" - " And you 
told him these horrible falsehoods ! 
And if you had not, would he have 
..... did he then .... ? but I know 
not what I say ; and I am miserable ! 
Cruel, wicked man! how could you 
thus dare to injure and misrepresent 
an unprotected orphan! and the child 
of your friend ! and to calumniate me 
to ltim, too! to Sir Edward Vandeleur! 
Oh ! it was cruel indeed!"-'' What! 
then you wished to please him, did 
you 1 answer me !" he vociferated, 
seizing both her hands in his; "Are 
you attached to Sir Ed,vard Vande
]eur 1" But, before Constantia could 
answer no, and, while faintly scream
ing with apprehension and pain, she 
vainly tried fo free herself from Over
ton's nervous grasp, a powerful hand 
rescued her from the ruffian gripe. 
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Tl1en, while the dawn shone brightly upon his face, Constantia and Overton at the same moment recognized, in her rescuer, Sir Edward Vandeleur himself! 

He was just returned fron1 France; and was on his way to the neighbourhood of -- ; being now, a · he believed, able to ee Con ... tantia with eutire indifference, when, as one of his 11orses became ill, he re olved to take that place in the mail which the other passenger had quitted for the box; and had thus the pleasui·e of J1earing all suspicions, all imputations., against the character of Constantia cleared off, and removed, at once, and for ever! Constantia's joy was little inferiour to his own; but it was soon lost in terror at the probable result of the angry emotions of Sir Edward and O\'erton. Her fear, however, ,,anished, 
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when the former assured the latter, 
that the man who could injure an in
nocent woman, by a lie of FIRST-RATE 

MALIGNITY, was beneath even the re
sentment of an honourable man. 

I shall only add, that Overton left 
the n1ail at the next stage, baffled, dis
gTaced, and miserable; that Constan
tia found her friend recovering; and 
that, the next time she travelled along 
that road, it was as the bride of Sir 
Edward Vandeleur. 
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CHAP. lX. 

LIES OF ECOXD- RATE :'IIALIGXll'Y . 

I HA YE ooserved in the fore 0 ·oin0" ' 
0 "" 

chapter, that LIES OF FIRST-RA T E I\IA-LIGNITY are not frequent, becau e the arm of the law defends reputation·s ;but, again ~t lie of second-rate 1nalignity, the law hold out no protection; nor i th ere a tribunal of . nfficient power either to deter any one from utterin°· them, or to puni h the utterer. The lie in question pring from th e spirit of detraction ; a spirit 1nore wid ely diffu ed in society than 



LIES OF SECOND-RATE MALIGNITY, Q59 . 
any other; apd it gives bit-th to satire, 
ridicule, mimickry, quizzing, and lies 
of second-rate n1alig·nity, as certainly 
as a ,vet season brings snails. 

I shall now explain what I consi
der as lies of SECOND-RATE MALIG

NITY ;-nainely, ten1pting persons, by 
dint of flattery; to do what they are 
incapable of doing well, from the 
mean, malicious wish of leading thetn 
to expose the1nselves, in order that 
their tempter may enjoy a hearty laugh 
at their expense. Persuading a man to 
drink n1ore than his head can bear, by 
assurances that the wine is not strong, 
and that he has not drunk as much as 
he thinks he has, in order to 1nake hin1 
intoxicated, and that his persuaders 
may enjoy the cruel delight of witnes
sing his drunken silliness, his probable 
vaing-lorious boastings, and those phy
sical contortions, or mental weaknes~-
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es, which intoxication is cW,vays sure to produce. Complimenting either man or woman on qualities which they do not possess, in 1Jopes of imposing on their credulity; praising a lady's work, or dress, to her face; and then, a" soon as she is no longer present, not only abusing both her work and her d re"£, but laughing at her weaknes , in believing the praise incere. Lavi bing encomiums on a nJan's abilities and learning in hi presence; and then, as ·oon as lie is out of hearing, expressing contempt for his crednlous belief in the sincerity of the praises Le towed ; and ·wonder that he should be ·o blind and conceited as not to know that he vras in learning on]y a snia ttcrer, and in nuder tan<ling just not a fool. .A.JI the e are hes of second-rate mabgnity, which cannot be excec<l eel in base and petty treacllery. 
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The follo,ving story will, I trust, 

explain fully what, in the co1nmon in

tercourse of society, I consider as 

LIES OF SECOND-RATE MALIGNITY. 

THE OLD GEKTLEMAN AND THE 
YOUNG O~E. 

N OTHI 'G sbe,Ys the force of habit 

more than the tenaciousne s \vith which 

tho e adhere to economical usages 

who, by their own indu try and un

expected good fortune, are becon1e 

rich in the <l ecline of life. 

A 0 ·entleman, who1n I hall call 

Dr. Albany, had, early in life, taken 

his degree at Cambridge, a a doctor 

of ph) ick, and had settled in London 
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as a physician; but had ,vorn away the best part of 11is existence in vain expectation of practice, ·when an old bachelor, a college friend, whom he had greatly served, died, and left him the whole of his large fortune. 
Dr. Albany had indeed deserved this bequest; for he had rendered his friend the greatest of all ervices. He had rescued him, by his friendly advice, and enlightened argument , from scepticiism, apparently the most bopele s; and, both by precept and example, had allured him along the way that lead~ to salvation. 

But, a wealth came to Dr. Albany too late in life for hi1n to think of marrying, and as he had no relations wJ10 needed all his fortune, he resolved to leave the greate t part of it to those friends who wanted it the n10 t. Hitherto, he had carcely ever left 
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London; as he had thought it right to 
,vait at home to receive business, even 
though business never came ; but now 
he was resolved to renew the neglect
ed acquaintances of his youth; and, 
knowing that son1e of his early friends 
lived near Cheltenham, Leamington, 
and Malvern, he resolved to visit 
those watering-places, in hopes of 
meeting there some of these well
remen1bered faces. 

Most men, under his circumstances, 
would have ordered a handsome car
riage, and entered Cheltenham in 
style; but, as I before observed, habits 
of economy adhere so closely to per
Bons thus situated, that Dr. Albauy 
could not prevail on himself to traYel 
in a manner more in apparent accord
ance ,vith the acquisition of such a 
fortune. He therefore went by a cheap 
day-coach; nor did he take a servant 
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·with him. But, though still denying indulgences to him~elf, the fir t wish of his heart was to be generous to others ; and, surely, that economy which is unaccompanied by avarice may, even in the mid 't of wealth, be denominated a virtue. 
\Vhile dinner was serving up, when they stopped on the road, Albany walked up a hill near the inn, and was joined there by a pas .. enger fron1 another coach. ])uring their walk he observed a very pretty hou ·e ou a rising ()'round in the distance, and a ked his .companion, who li\ ed there.-1 he latter replied that it was the re"ideuce of a clergyman, of the name of l\lu · -grave. " 1\il usgra ve !'' he eagerly re- . plied, " what l\lu o-rave? I" hi name Augu tu ?"-" Ye ;"-'' 1 he married T'-" Yes;"-" Has he a family?'' " Oh yes; a large one; six daughter"' 
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and one son; aud he has found it a 
hard task to bring them up, as he 
wished to nrnke them accomplished. 
The son is now going· to college." 
-" Are they an amiable family?" 
-"Very; the girls sing and play well, 
and draw well."-" And what is ihe 
son to be?"-" A clergyman."-" Has 
he any chance of a living?"-" Not 
that I know of; but he must be some
thing; and a legacy which the father 
has just had, of a few hundred pounds, 
will enable hi1n to pay college ex
penses, till his son gets ordained, and 
can take curacies."-" Is lVIusgrave," 
said Albany after a pause, " a likely 
n1an to give a cordial welc01ne to an 
old friend, whom he has not seen for 
many years?"-" Oh ye ; he is very 
hospitable; and there he is, now going 
into his own gate."-" Then I will not 
go on," aid Albany, hastening to the 
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stables. " There, coaclunan," cried he, 
q take your money; and give n1e my little portmanteau." 

Augustus Musgrave had been a 
favourite college friend of Dr. Albany's, 
and he had many associations with 
his name and image, which were dear to his heart. 

The obje~ts of them were gone for 
ever; but, thus recalled, they came 
over his mind like strains of long-for
gotten musick, which l1e had loved and 
carolled in youth; throwing so strong 
a feeling of tenderness over the recol. 
Iection of lVI u grave, that he felt an 
irresi tib]e desire to see him again, 
and greet his wife au<l children in the 
language of glowing good-will. 

But, when he was introduced into his 
friend's presence, he had the mortifica
tion of finding that he was not recogniz
ed ; and was obliged to tell his name. 
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The name, ho-wever, seemed to 
electrify Musg-rave with affectionate 
gladness. He shook his old friend 
heartily by the hand, presented him 
to his wife and daughters, and for 
some 1ninutes moved and spoke with 
the brightness and alacrity of early 
youth. 

1.,he ani111ation, however, was n10-

n1entary. The cares of a fa1nily, and 
the difficulty of keeping· up the ap
pearance of a g·entleman with an in
come not sufficient for his means, had 
preyed on Musgrave's spirihs ; espe
cially as he knew himself to be involYed 
in debt. I-le had also other cares. 
The ,veakne ·s of his nature, which he 
dig·nified by the name of te11derness 
of heart, had made hin1 al1ow his 
wife and chjldren to tyrannize over 
hi1n; and his son, who wa an uui
versal quizzer, did not permit e\•en his 
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father to escape from his impertinent 
ridicule. But then Musgrave ,vas 
assured, bv his own familv, that his w 

w 

son l\1armaduke was a wit; and that, 
when he was once in orders, his talents 
would introduce him into the first 
circles, and lead to ultimate promo
tion in his profession. 

I have before said that Dr. Albany 
did not travel Jike a gentlen1an ; nor 
,vere his every-day clothes at all indi
cative of a well-filled purse. T'here
fore, though he was a physician, and 
a man of pleasing manners, lVIusg·raye', 
fine lady wife, and her tonish daugh
ters, could have readily excused him, 
if he had not persuaded their unex
pected guest to stay a week with them; 
and, with a frowning· brow, they saw 
the portmanteau, which the strange 
person had brought himself, carried 
into the best chamber. 



THE OLD GENTLEMAN. Q69 

But oh ! the astonishment and the 
comical gri1naces with which Marma
duke lVIusgrave, on his coming in from 
fishing, beheld the new guest ! W el
come smiled on one side of his face, 
but scorn sneered on the other; and 
,vhen Albany retired to dress, he de
clared that the only thing which con
soled hi111 for finding such a person 
forced on them, was the conscions
ness that he could extract great fun 
out of the old quiz, and serve him up 
for the entertainment of himself and 
friends. 

To this amiable exhibition the mo
ther and daughters looked forward 
with great satisfaction ; while his fa
ther, having vainly talked of the dues 
of hospitality, gave in, knowing that 
it ,vas in vain to contend; comfort
ing himself with the l1ope that, while 
~1.armaduke was quizzing his g·uest, 
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he must necessarily leave him alone. In the mean while, how different were tl1e cogitations aud the plans of the benevolent Albany! He 11ad a long tete-a-tete walk with 1\tiusgrave, which 11ad con vi need him that his old friend was not J1appy, owing, he suspected, to his narrow income and expensive family. 

Then 11is son was going to coUege; a dangerous and ruinous place: and, while the good old man was dres ing for dinner, lie had laid plans of action which made him feel more deeply thaukful than ever for the wealth so unexpectedly bestowed on hi1n. Of this wealth he had, as yet, said nothing to Musgrave. 1--Ie ,vas not purseproud; and when he heard hi friend complain of his poverty, he shrunk from saying how rich he himself was. He had tl1erefore simply said that he 
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was enabled to retfre from business; 

and ,vhen Musgrave saw his friend's 

independent, economical habits, as 

evinced by his mode of travelling, he 

concluded that he had only gained a 

small independence, sufficient for his 

slender wants. 
To those, to whom am use1nent is 

every thing, and who can enjoy fun 

even when it is procured by the sacri

fice of every benevolent feeling, that 

evening at the rectory, ,vhen the family 

party ,vas increased by the arrival of 

so1ne of the neighbours, would have 

been an exquisite treat; for Marmaduke 

played off the unsuspicious old man 

to admiration ; min1icked hi1n even to 

his face, unperceived by him ; and 

having found out that Albany had not 

only a pa 'ion for mu ick, but unfor

tunately fancied that he coul<l sing 

himself, he urged his guest, by hrs 
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flatteries, lies of SECOND-RATE MALIGNITY, to siug song after song, in order to n1ake hin1 expo e himself for the entertainment of the company, and give him an opportunity of perfecting l1is mimickry. 

Blind, infatuated, contemptible boy! short-sighted trifler on the path of the world! l\Iannad uke 1\Iusgra ve saw not that the very persons who seemed to idolize hi pernicious talent n1ust, nnle s they were Jost to all sense of moral feeling, despise and distrust the youth who could play on the weakne -. of an unoffending, artle&s old n1an, aud rio]ate the rights of hospitality to his father' friend. 
But i\Iarmaduke had no heart, and but little mind ; for mimickry i ' the lowe t of the talent " ; and to be eren a ucce sful quizzer requires no talent at all. But his father had once a heart, 

k 
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though cares and pecuniary embarrass
ment~ had choked it up, and substitut
ed sPlti~huess for sensibility: thP sight 
of his early companion had called some 
of the latter quality into action; and he 
seriously expostnlated with his son on 
his daring to turn so respectablf' a man 
into ridicnle. But l\larmaduke an
swered him by insolent disregard; and 
when he also said, if your friend be 
so sil1y as to sing, that is, do what he 
cannot do, am I not justified i11 laugh
ing· at him? Musgrave assented to the 
proposition. I-le might bowever have 
replied, "but you are not justified inly
ing, in order to urge him on, nor in say
ing, to him, "you can sing," when you 
know he cannot. If he be weak, it is not 
neces ary that you should be treacher
ous." Bnt ~Iusgrave always can1e off 
halting fron1 a combat with his un
dutiful son: he therefore sighed, ceas-

N 3 
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ed, and turned a,vay. On one point 
Marmaduke ,vas right :-when vanity 
prompts us to do what we cannot do 
,vell, while conceit leads us to fancy 
that our efforts are successful, we are 
perhaps fit objects for ridicule. A 
consideration which holds up to us 
this important lesson; namely, that our 
own weakness alone can, for any length 
of time, make us victims of the satire 
and malignity of others. )Vhen Al
bany's visit to Musgrave was draw
jug near to its conclusion, he was 
very desirous of being asked to pro
long it, as he had become attached 
to his friend's children, from living 
with them, and witnessing their va
rious accomplishments, and was 
completely the dupe of Marmaduke's 
treacherous compliments. Ile was 
therefore glad ·when he, as well as 
the Musgrave~, was invited to dine 
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at a house in the neighbourhood, on 
the very clay intend<:'d for hi~ df'par
ture. This circumstance led them all, 
with one accord, to say that he must 
remain at least a day longer, while 
Marmaduke exclaimed, " Go you 
shall not! Our friends would be so 
disappointed, if they and their com
pany did not hear you sing and act 
that sweet song about Chloe! and all 
the pleasure of the evening would be 
destroyed to me, dear Sir, if you were 
not there!" 

This was more than enough to 
make Albany put off his departure; 
and he accompanied the Musgraves 
to the dinner party. They dined at 
an early hour; so early, that it ,vas 
yet daylight, when, tea being over, the 
intended amusements of the afternoon 
began, of ,vhich the rnost prominent 
,vas to be the vocal powers of the 
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mistaken Albany, who, without much pressing, after sundry flatteries from Marmaduke, cleared his throat, and began to sing and act the song of "Chloe." At first, he was hoarse, and stopped to apologize for want of voice; " Nonsense! cried Marmaduke, you ,vere never in better voice in your life! Pray go on; you are only nervous!'' while the side of his face not next to Albany was distorted with laughter and ridicule. Albany, believing him, continued his song, and 1\Iarmadukc, sitting a little behind him, took off the distorted expression ofhis countenance and 1nimicked his odd action. But, at this moinent, the broadest splendour of the setting sun threw its beams into a large pier glass opposite, with such brightness, that Albany's eye · were suddenly attracted to it, and thence to his treacherous neighbour, 

l 
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whom he detected in the act of mim
icking him in mouth, attitude, and 
expression-while behind him he saw 
some of the company laughing with a 
degree of violence which was all but 
audible! 

Albany paused, in speechless con
sternation-and when J\1:armaduke 
asked why " he did not go ou, as 
every one ·was delighted," the sus
ceptible old man hid his face in his 
hands, shocked, mortified, and miser
able, but taught and en lightened. 
1\Iarmaduke however, nothing doubt
ing, presumed to clap him on the 
back, again urging him to proceed; 
but the indignant Albany, turning sud
denly round, and throwing off his arm 
with angry vehen1ence, exclaimed, in , 
the touching tone of wounded feeling, 
" Oh! thou serpent, that I would have 
cherished in my bosom, ,vas it for 
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thee to sting me thus? But I was an old fool ; and the lesson, though a painful one, will, I trust, be salutary." -" \Vhat is all this? what do you mean?" faltered out 1\1armaduke; but the rest of the party had not courage enough to speak ; and many of them rejoiced in the detection of baseness which, though it an1used their depraved taste, was very offen ive to their moral sense. " \Vhat does it mean!" cried Albany, "I appeal to all present, whether they do not understand my meaning, and whether· my resentment be not just!"-" I hope, my dear friend, that you acquit me," said the di tre ed father.-" Of all," he replied, "except of the fault of not haviug taught your. on better morals and manner . " Young man~" li e continued, " the next time you exhibit any one as your butt, take care that 
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you do not sit opposite a pier glass." 
"And no-w Sir " addressin°· hin1self ' ' .::, 

to the master of the house, "let me 
request to have a postchaise sent 
for to the nearest town directly.''
" Surf'ly, you will not leave us, and 
in anger," cried all the Musgraves, 
Marmaduke excepted. " I hope I do 
not go in anger, but I cannot stay," 
cried he, " because I have lost my 
confidence in you." The gentleman 
of the house, who thought Albany 
right in going, and wished to 1nake 
him all the amends he could, for hav
ing allowed l\f armaduke to turn him 
into ridicule, interrupted him, to say 
that his own carriage waited his orders, 
and would convey him whithersoever 
be wished. "I thank you, Sir, and 
accept your offer," he replied, " since 
the sooner I quit this company, in 
which I have so lamentably exposed 
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1nyself, the better it will be for you, 
and for us alJ." Having said thi .. , he 
took the agitated l\1usgrave by the 
hand, bowed to his wife and daugh
ters, who hid their coufusion under 
distant alld haughty airs ; then, tep
pmg opposite to lVIarmaduke, who 
felt it difficult to meet the expresr-:iqn 
of that eye, on ·which just anger and 
a sense of injury had bestowed a power 
hitherto unknown to it, he addressed 

-hin1 thus : " Before we part, I must 
tell you, young 1nan, that I intended, 
urged, I humbly trust, by virtuous 
considerations, to expend on your 
n1aintenance at colleg·e a part of that 
large income which I cannot spend 
on myself. I had also given orders 
to my agent to purcha e for me the 
ad vowson of a living· now on sale, 
intending to giYe it to you; here is the 
letter, to prove that I speak the truth; 
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hut I need not tell yon that I can
not make the fortune which was left 
n1e by a pious friend assist a youth 
to take on himself the sacred profes
sion of a christian minister, who can 
utter falsehoods, in order to betray a 
fellow-creature into folly, utterly re
gardless of that christian precept, 
"Do unto others as ye would that 
others hould do unto vou:' He then ., 

took leave of the rest of the company, 
and drove off, leaving- the ~1 usgravcs 
chagrined and ashan1ed, and bitterly 
mortified at the los of the int ended 
patronage to l\1 armadnke, especially 
"hen a gentleman pre -·ent exclaimed, 
" No doubt, thi i the Dr. Albany, 
to whom Clewes of Trinity left his .. 
large fortuue !'' 

Albany, taught by his n1i~adventure 
in thi worldly and treacherous fa
mily, went, soon after, to the abode of 
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another of hi co1Iege friend ·, re i<ling near Cheltenham. -He expected to find thi · gentleman and his family in unclouded pro perity; but they were labouring under unexpected adver ity, brought ou them by the villany of other : he found them ho"·e,·er bowed in lowly re ignation before the in crutable decree. On the pious on of these reduced but contented parents he, in due time, be to,ved the Ji,,iug intended for the treacherous Jiarn1aduke. Under their roof he experienced gratitude which he felt to be incere, and affection in which he dared to confide; and, ultimately, he took up his abode with them, in a re idence suited to their early pro~ pect and hi riche. ; for even the artle "'s and un u pectino- can, 1vithout danger, a sociate and sojourn with tho e whose thonght · and actions are under 
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the guidance of religious principle, and 
who live in this world as if they 
every hour expected to be summoned 
away to the judgment of a world to 
come. 
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CHAP. X. 

LIES OF BE EVOLE~CI:. 

IN a former chapter I commented on 
those lies which are, at best, of a. 
mixed nature, and are made up of 
worldly motives, of which fear and 
selfishness compose the principal part, 
although the utterer of then1 considers 
them as LIES OF BENEVOLENCE. 

Lie · of real benevolence are, like 
most other falsehoods, various in their 
species and degrees; hut, as they are, 
J1owever in fact objectionable, the 
most a mi able and respectable of all 
lies, and "eem so like virtue that they 
may easily be takeu for her chil
dren; and as the iJlustrations of them, 
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which I have been enabled to give, 
are so 1nuch more connected with our 
tenderest and most solemn feelings, 
than those afforded by other lies ; I 
thought it right that, like the principal 
figures in a procession, they should 
bring up the rear. 

The lies which relations and friends 
generally think it their duty to tell 
an unconsciously dying person, are 
prompted by real benevolence, as are 
those which medical 1nen deem them
selves justified in uttering to a dying 
patient; though, if the person dying, 
or the surrounding friends, be strictly 
religion characters, they must be, on 
principle, desirous that the whole 
truth should be told. * 

• Richard Pearson, the distinguished author of the life 
of William Hey of Leeds, ays, in that interesting book, 
p. 261, "Mr. Hey's sacred respect for truth, and his 
regard for the welfare of his fellow-creatures, never per-
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Methinks I hear some of my readers exclaim, can any one suppose it a duty to run the risk of killing friends or relations, by telling the whole truth; 

mitted him intentionally to deceive his patients by flattering representation of their tate of health, by a surances of the existence of no danger, when he conceived their situation to be hopeles , or even greatly hazardous. '' The duty of a medical attendant," continues he, "in such delicate situations, has been a nbject of considera ble embarra ment to men of integrity and conscience, who view the uttering of a fal ehood a. a crime, and the practice of deceit a repugnant to the spirit of christianity. That a sacrifice of truth may sometimes contribute to the comfort of a patient, and be medicinally beneficial, is not denied; but that a wilful and deliberate falsehood can, in auy case, be ju tifiable before God, is a maxim not to be lightly admitted. The question may be stated thus: Is itjn tifiable for a man deliberate!) to violate a moral precept of the law of God. f1wn a motii·e of prudence and humanity? If tLis be ajfirmed, it mu l be admitted that it would be no less justifiable to i11fringe the la"·s of hi country from similar motive · ; and, consequently, it\\ onld be an act of inju tice to pnnish him for such a transgre ion. But, will it be contended , that the diviu e, or even the human legislature, must be subjected to the controul of this sort of cal>uistry? If fa! ehood, under these circumstances, be no crime, then, as no detriment can result from uttering it, very little merit can be attached to so 
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that is, informing· then1 that they are 
dying! But, if the patients be not 
really dying·, or in danger, no risk is 
incurred ; and if they be near death, 

light a sacrifice; wherea , if it were presumed that 
some guilt were incurred, and that the phy ician volun
tarily exposed himself to the danger of future uffering, 
for the ake of procuring temporary benefit to his pa
tient, he,, ould have a high claim upon the gratitude of 
tho e who derived the advantage. But, is it quite clear 
that pure benevolence commonly suggests the deviation 
from truth, and that neither the low con ideration of 
conciliating favour, nor the view of escaping censur'-' 
and promoting his own interest, have any share in 
prompting llim to adopt the mea nre he defends? To 
a si t in thi · enquiry, let a man ask himself " ·hether he 
carries thi caution, and shew this kindne "' indi crimi
nately on all occa~ion ; being as fearful of gi, ing pain, 
by exciting apprehension in the mind of the poor, as of 
the rich; of the meanest, a of the most elevated rank. 
Snppo e it can be bowu that these humane fal ehoods 
are distributed promiscuom,Jy, it may be inquired 
further, whether, if such a proceelling were a manife t 
breach of a municipal la\\, expo ing the delinquent to 
suffer a very incotnenient and erious puni hment, a 
medical advi ·er would feel him elf obliged to expose 
hi per on or hi e tate to penal consequence , when
ever the circumstances of his patient should seem to 
require the iutcncntiou of a falsehood. It may be pre-
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which is it of most importance to con
sider,-their momentary yuiet here, or 
their interests hereafter? Besides, 
inany of those persons who ,rould 
think that, for spiritual reasons merely, 
a disclosure of the truth wa::, improper, 
and who declare that, on suclt occa-

sumed, without any breach of charity, that a demur would frequently, perhaps generally, be interposed on the occasion of such a requisition. But, surely, the Jaws of tht! t\Ioral Governor of the universe are not to be esteemed less sacred, and a transgres ion of them Jess important in its coo equences, than tbe violation of a civil statute; nor ought the fear of Go<l to be less powerful in deterring men from the committi1!g of a crime, than the fear of a magistrate. Those who contend for the nece sity of violating trnth, that they may benefit their patients, place themselves between two conflicting rules of morality; their obligation to obey the command of God, and their pre umed duty to their neighbour: or, in other words, they are supposed to be brought by the Divine Providence into this di tre sing alternative of nece sari ly inning against Goel or their fellow-creatures. When a moral and a positi,e duty stand opposed to each other, the Holy Scriptures ham determined that obedience to the former is to be preserved, before compliance with the latter.'' 
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sions, falsehooil i8 virtue, and conceal
ment, hnmauity, would hold a different 
languag·e, and act differently, were 
the unconsciously-dying person one 
who was known not to ltave made a 
will, and who had considerable property 
to dispose ef. Then, consideration for 
their own temporal interests, or for 
those of others, would probably make 
them advise or adopt a contrary pro
ceeding·. Yet, who that seriously re
flects can. for a moment, put worldly 
interests in any comparison ·with those 
of a pi ritual nature? But, perhaps, 
an undue preference of worldly over 
spiritual interests n1ight not be the 
leading· motive to tell the trnth in the 
one case, and withhold it in the other. 
The persons in question would pro
bably be influenced by the conviction 
sati factory to them, but awfully er
roneous m 1ny apprehcn ... iou, that a 

VOL.I. 0 
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death-bed repentance, and death-bed 
supplication, must be wholly unavail
ing for the soul of the departing; that, 
as t11e sufferer's work, for hirn"'eit: is 
wholly done, and his fate fixed for 
time, and for eternity, it ,vere ueecl
Jess cruelty to Jet him know hi encl 
vras approaching; but, that a his 
work for others is uot don e, if he ha 
not made a testan1entary disposal of 
his property, it i a duty to urge him 
to make a wi11, even, at all ri ·ks, to 
hi1nself. 

l\Iy own opinion, which I gi, e with 
great humility, i ·, that the truth is 
never to be violated or withheld, in 
order to deceive; but I know my elf 
to Le in uch a painful 1ninority on 
this ubjcct, that I almo t doubt the 
correctne · of my own judgment. 

I am i11cliued to think that lies of 
Benevolence are more frequeutly pass-
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i ve, than active,-. are more frequently 
instanced in withholding and conceal
ing the truth, than in direct ~ponta
neous lying. There is one instance 
of withholding and concealing the 
truth fron1 motives of mistaken bene
voleuce, which is so common, and so 
pen1icious, that I feel it particularly 
necessary to hold it up to severe 
reprehension. It is ,vithholding or 
speaking only half the truth in g·iving· 
the character of a servant. 

~Iany persons, from reluctance to 
injure the intf'rests even of very un
worthy servants, never give the whole 
character unless it be required of them, 
and then, rather than tell a positive 
lie, they disclose the whole truth. 
But are they not lying, that i. , are 
they not n1eaniug to decei,1;e, when they 
withJwld the truth? 

When I speak to ladies and gen-
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tlemen respecting the character of a servant, I of course conclude that I am speaking to honourable persons. I therefore expect that they hould gi-re me a correct character of the domestick in question; and should I omit to ask ,vbether he, or she, be honest, or sober, I require that information on these points should be given me unreservedly. They must leave me to judge whether I will run the risk of hiring a drunkard, a thief, or a servant otherwi e ill-di ·posed ; but they would be di honourable if they betrayed me into receiYing into my family, to the risk of my do1nestick peace, or my property, tho e who are ad dieted to dish one t practices, or are otherwise of immoral habit . Besides, what an erroneous and bounded bene-volence this conduct exhibit ! If it be benevolent toward the ervant whom 
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1 hire, it is malevolent towards me, and 
nnj ust also. True christian kindness 
is just and impartial in its dealings, 
and never serves even a friend at the 
expense of a third person. But, the 
n1asters and mistresses, who thus do 
what they call a benevolent action at 
the sacrifice of truth and integrity, 
often, no doubt, find their sin visited 
on their own heads ; for they are not 
likely to have trust-worthy servants. 
If servants know that, owing to the 
sinful kindness and lax 1norality of 
their employers, their faults will not 
receive their proper punishment
that of disclosure,-,vhen they are 
turned away, one of the n1ost power
ful 1notive to behave well is remove<l; 
for those are not likely to ab tain from 
sin, who are sure that they shall sin 
with impunity. Thus, then, the 1naster 
or n1istress who, in mistaken kindness 
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conceals the fault of a sin!?;le servant, lead · the rest of the bou"·eho1d into the temptation of sinning al o; and what is foucied to be Lenevole11t to one becomes, iu it consequences, in-jurious to many. Bnt, let us now ·ee what i" the probable effect on the servauts so ::;kreened and befrie;1ded? They are in 'tantly expo:-..ed, by this withliolding of the truth, to the perils of tern ptation. N othiug, perhaps, can be more beneficial to culprits, of all descriptions, than to be allowed to take the immedirlte conseq 11ences of their offences, provided tho ·e con3equence -·top hort of death, that n10 t awful of punishments, becau e it cuts the offender off from all 1n~an of amen<lrne11t; therefore, it were better for the i11tere:-,t::; of SPITant., in e,ery poiut of ,·iew, to Jet them aoide lJy the certaiuty of not gettiug a new place, 
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because they cannot have a ch~racter 
from their last: by this mea11s the 
hunun1e ,vish to puui~h, i11 order to 
save, would be gratified, and, conse
quently, if the trnth ,vas always told 
on occasions of this nature, the feel
ings of REAL BENEVOLENCE would, in 
the end, be gratified. Bnt, if good 
characters are given with serv::tnts, or 
incomplete characters, that is-, if their 
good q nalities are 1nentioned, and their 
bad withheld, the conse4uences to the 
beings so 1nistakingly befriended 1nay 
be of the n1ost fatal nature; for, if igno
rant of their besetting sin, the heads of 
the family cannot guard against it, but, 
unconsciously, n1ay every hour put 
temptation in their ,vay; while, on the 
contrary, had they been made ac
quainted with that be ettiug sin, they 
,vould hare taken care never to have 
risked its being called into action. 
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But who, it may bP asked, would 
hire servants, knowing that they had 
any " besetting sins?" 

I trust that there are many who 
would do this from the pious and 
benevolent 1noti ve of ·a ving them from 
further destruction, especially if peni
tence had been satisfactorily manifested. 

I ,viH now endeavour to illustrate 
some of my position · by the following tory. 
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