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l\tIORE TRIFLES ! 
Bfc. 

A CURE FOR VANITYo 

The mien delights that has a native grace!) 

But dfectation ill supplies its place. 

HARRIOT NE)VlHELD ,vas a 

, very beautiful child, her hair was 

of the finest auburn, and her bright 

blue eyes spread a lustre over a com .. 

plexion of the 1nost dazzling white

ness. Too n1any people adn1ire tfae 

outward form, without attending to 

B tl1e 

.. 

• 



the mind ; such was the case or H~t". .. 

riot's tnother : her child was the ob

ject of her pride, and was never al

l0wed tin1e to receive a proper educa

tion, lest she should lose the oppor• 

tunity of being ; aq_mirecl. At a 

very early age she was introduced to 

all her n1other's company, and as na

turally expected adn1iration, as to be 

- noticed. vVith such an education it is 

not to be wondered at, that Harriot 

grew vain, arrogant, and insensible 

to every thing but flattery. · 

Her father had been abroad from 

the time she was two years old, so that 

she could have but little recollection 

of hin1; had he been at home her edu

cation would have been attended to, 

for he loved her too we11 to keep 
her 



l1er · in ignora11ce of ·any thing that 

might tend to her ·ad van_tage. Her 

n1other's opi.nion was very different, 

"There~s time enough," said she, " for 

111y daughter to· learn ; when she is 

older she will know the necessity of 

]earning, at present it would not be 

worth while to teaze the dear child 

about it." Alas! she did not consider 

she was aU that time instructing her 

daughter in follies, it was probable she 

would never lose. The first years of 

our lives are the n1ost valuable, but if 

bad impressions are then given, it 

is seldon1 they can he eTased. 

"\Vhen I-Iarriot was about ten years 

old, some of Mrs. N ewfield's friends 

persuaded her it was time her daughter's 

education should begin, and a French 

n ~ gover11ess 



governess was recommended, who had 

been in that capacity with some of the 

first young ladies in the kingdom. 

This account gratified the vanity of 

the n1other, and she i1nmediately fixed 

on her coming, though it raised Har

riot's curiosity to know what she was 

to ~o, for had it not been for a favo

rite nurse-n1aid, who had taught her 

the alphabet, and to read a little in 

a spelling book, poor Harriot would 

scarcely have known the use of a . 

book, much less that of a governess. 

,vhen !\Iademoiselle Villetonne ar

rived, her appeai·ance much pleased 

, Mrs. Newfield, who only looked 

at, or thought of dress ; that of 

r~fadernoiselle was exactly suited 

to her taste, as it was in the very 

, . height 



. . . 
height of the fashion; aud ·when Har·• 
riot was introduced, her admiration 

of her lovely face, expressed in broken 

English, still increased the· fond 1no

ther's approbation. 

Next day lVIaden1oisellewas too much 

fatigued to attend to business; besides, 

some ti1ne was necessary for her charn1-

ing pupil to get acquainted ,vith her, 

and this was spent in looking over her 

clothes, and displaying them to Har

riot, who, in her turn, brought all her 

best frocks to shew her governess ! " I 

like iia'amselle Villetonne very n1uch," .. 

said she to her maid ; " she does not 

make 1ne read at all, and she ta1 ks so 

drolly that I can hardly understand 

her ; then she has got so many fine 

clothes you cannot think, and such 

B 3 , pretty 
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pretty flowers ! see, she has- given 1ne 

these two bunches already ; I an1 to 

\Year them in my head." 

., Ah! .l\1iss," interrupted the n1aid , 

" I thought she was come for so1ne 

other purpose than to dress you, I was 

in hopes you ·would begin learning 

something. This governess is not at all 

like the one who lived with my former 

young ladies, there they used to be ir1 

a roo1n by t11emselves with books and . 

copy-books, and great round things 

upon frames, alI painted green and red, 

and figures upon them, and the names 

£>f all the countries in heaven and 

earth, and they used to read for hours 

together, and say lessons out of book." · 

"\Vhat use was all that?" enquired 
' 

the silty girl, who provably would not · 

have 
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have attended to Nanny's long ac; , 

count, had she not been before the 

glass, trying the flowers upon her 

head ; and her thoughts were much 

more employed in finding which woull 

be n1ost becon1ing, than upon what 

N a11ny was saying. " I dare say they 

,vere not half so handsome as 1ne,,, 

added she, and went hastily out of th.e 

room to ask her governess' opinion 

of the head dress she had formed. · ·· 

In this way passed the time for the 

first fortnight. Neither Harriot nor 

her govtrness thought of any im-- . 

prove1nent, except that of dress ; at 

length Mademoiselle thought it neces

sary to pr~duce a book, and calling 

Harriot to her, she asked her to i-ead, 

" Dear ! " said Harriot, " I cannot 

ll 4 read 

• 
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1ead thi5-l can only read in t11e U ui"' 

versa1 Spelling Book. n_" And have 

you never been taught any thing of 

French?" asked the astonished go

verness; " No," answered the little 

girJ, equally surprised at the question ; 

" Nanny could not teach me that.'' 

Some_ company coining in, an end was 

put to their studies that morning, and 

the next w"ek Mr~. Newfield could 

not go to visit her sister, who lived 

some miles distant, without taking 

Harriot with her; so that l\tia<lemoiselle 

was left without a companion or en1-

ployment ; for as lVIrs. Newfield in

tended to return in a week, she did not 

think it necessary to take her with them. 

Mrs. Villers lived in the country, 

and with the assistance of an af

fectionate 
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fectionate husband, educated a large 

fan1ily of girls under her own eye: she 

had three older than I-Iarriot, one of 

the sa1ne age, and two younger, but all 

knew more than poor Harriot had been 

taught; even little Ellen, who was but 

five years old, could read better than 

her cousin, and had already begun 

to write. Every morp1ng their 

amiable mother assigned the1n all their 

tasks, and they were fully grounded in 

geography, grammar, and arithn1etic; 

before she thought of giving them 

any accon1plish1nent ; but as the late 

troubles in France had obliged so many 

distressed people to emigrate, who were 

desirous of obtaining some support in 

England, she, with a view of assisting 

one she knew to be worthy, allowed 

13 5 he1· 

I 
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her children .to learn Frenc11 and draw-

- ing, under his tuition. 

Mrs.Newfield was surprised at their 

irnproven1ent, and began to feel the 

want of it in her daughter, yet when she 

looked in her face, and rem em be red how 

much she was admired, she began to 

think an education, more than what 

tended to the improven1ent of the per

son, was unnecessary. I-Iarriot also 

thought there was a n1aterial difference 

between herself and cousins, but it 

was not such as she regretted. " \Vhat 

dowdies they are," ~aid she, when. 

alone with her n1other, "and how they 

put on their clothes ! I an1 sure my go-

. verness would be shocked to see them; 

I am glad she did not come with us." 

" They are just what we 1nay expect," 

ans·wered 



answered 1\Irs. Newfield, u living s@ 

i1nmured in the country. It must be 

owned they are fine looking girls, but 

they want that air, and those graceful 

manners, which can only be gained by 

an early introduction to company." 

The next day Mrs. Villers asked her 

sister " vVhat governess she had pro- · 

v ided for Harriot?" and could not help 

ex.pressing her astonishment, when she 

heard she was a foreigner. "Do not you 

think one of our country women would 

be preferable, for the present?" said she, 

" that Harriot might at first be fully 

instructed in her own language?" 

-" I like lVIa'amselle very )vell," . 

ans,vered ~Irs. Newfield, rather gravely; 

'' I have been always told, if you wish: 

children to speak French well, it 

B 6 should 
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should be one of the first things they 

are taught; I am determined she shall 

learn to write, as soon as we get home, 

and no doubt Ma'amselle can instruct 

J1er in drawing and 1nusic. 

In two or three days after, the 

n1other and daughter parted from 

their friends, neither of them sorry 

to leave a house, w11ere each saw a 

reproach to her own conduct. l\Trs . 

Newfield could not help feeling 

that her sister was acting like a 

,viser woman, in the care she took of 

l1e1· daughter, though she would not 

acknowledge, even to herself, that she 

liad been a less kind parent ; and Har

riot, though she sa,v the contrast be

tween her cousins and herself with 

envy, endeavoured to rid.icule their 

dress, 
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dress, and laugh at the perfection she 

could not imitate. 

On their arrival at home, they were 

surpTised to find Mademoiselle not in 

the house to receive then1; but the maid 

delivered her mistress a letter, whic11 

though it increased her surprise, ac

counted for her absence, yet not quite 

to Mrs. N ewfield's satisfaction, or the 

honour of l\,f ademoiselle : it expressed, 

that as she had on consideration, found 

Miss Newfield too ignorant to improve 

from her instruction, she had accepted 

the liberal offer of a lady, from whon1 

she should receive double the salary 

Mrs. Newfield was to allow her ; and as 

her new patroness was leaving the town 

the clay before 1\-Irs. N ewfiel<l was ex· 

pected, she hoped she would excuse 

her 
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her abrupt departure, as the distance 

she was going was so great, she did not 

like the thaug11ts .of travelling alone. 

" Very pretty conduct, indeed ~J> 

exclaimed 1\!Irs. N ewfie]d, " I could 
\ 

not have thought Ma'amselle would 

have treated me so; but J· find my 

sister is right :·· when we take strapgers 

into the house, we cannot tell 

what their conduct ,rill be." Harriot • 

stood amazed; "vVhat,:mamrna, my go

verness gone ! " exclaimed she; "I hope 

·. she made 1ne those two pretty caps she 

talked of, before she vr-ent; she told 

me they were the height of the fashion," 

and she ran up -stairs to see, but no 

caps were there, and liarriot regretted 

the departure of l\'Iademoiselle more on 

this acc·ount, than any other, ",v ell," 

said 



said sbe, cc I shall now have my titne to 

1nyse1f again, and may go out when I 

please; no n1ore stupid French lessons." 

" You are 1nuch tijistaken, Harriot," 

said her mother; " .J mus~ have ano

ther governess for you; but as my sister 

ad vises an English one, I will write to 

her to recommend one; for my part, I 

am glad I kept off so long, from hav

ing any, for I can easily perceive they 

are acontinual trouble."-" So they are, 

indeed, man1ma," answered Harriot, 

,vhose spirits returned on hearing her 

mother. express herself so dissatisfied 

with governesses in general. " I cannot 

think why you have any ; I a1n sure it 

will make us both sick." 

Though her mother was inclined to 

.agree in her opinion, she thought it 

could 
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could not be a rig11t one. " Besides," 
said she, '' you know all your acquain
tances have had a governess long be
fore; it is only my kindness to you, 
w:_ ;ch prevented your having one till 
now-it must be so, and therefore say 
no 1nore about it." 

Mrs. Newfield, indeed, seemed now 
detern:iined to exert herself; she wrote 
that very day to Mrs. Villers, an<l _ 
soon received an answer, which .recon1- ' 
mended a young lady then in their 
neighbourhood. vVithout hesitation, 
she engaged her directly, and at the 
same time made enquiries for a writing 
master, who lvas to attend every day. 

In the course of the next week, 
lVIiss Arnott, the young lady 1virs. 
Villers recommended, arri-\'ed; Har

. riot 

.I. 
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riot ,Nas surprised to find her so 

different from ~laden1oiselle : instead 

of a variety of sn1art dresses, she 

seemed to have none but of the plainest 

kind. Her manners and appearance 

,vere indeed high1y prepossessing ; yet 

1-Iarriot did not like her, for although 

she bebaved with the utmost atten

tion and good nature towards her, she 

had not in the course of a fortnight 

paid her a single compliment, though 

she failed not frequently to give her an 

opportunity of saying something flat

tering to her vanity. 

It had often been Harriot's cus-

tom, when any company was with 

l1er ma1nma, to leave the room, under 

pretence of fetching something she 

wanted, and then to listen at the door, 

wl1ere 
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where she waited with itnpati€nce, tin 
she heard the praises, which these 
flatterers, of her 1nother would libe
rally bestow on her beauty and 

elegance, knowing that was the easiest 

,vay of gaining the favour of Mrs. 
Nevi'field. She now dete1:minecl. to 

put the ·same pla-n in execution ; and 
therefore leaving her mother and 11iss 

Arnott alone, she quitted the room, and 
with an~ious eagerness, took her sta• 

tion on the outside of the door; but 

how was she n1ortified to hear 1\1 iss 
Arnott introduce a subject of conver

sation in which not a word was n1en-
tioned of herself. 

Again she sougl1t her old friend Nan-
' ' ny, and bitterly con1plained of the hard 

task this new governess had given 

her. 



lier. " I do not like her half so well as 

~Ia'amselle," added she; "l cannot bear 

her, and I never shall be able to learn 

all she has given n1e ; only look here, 

Nanny," shewing her twelve words 

she was to learn out of the dictionaryL 

" I can't say but I am glad you 

have got something to learn, Miss,,, 

answered Nanny, " for now you will 

begin to know something, of what I 

think you ought to have been taught 

long ago ; besides, this cannot be half 

o bad as those French lessons you 

used to shew me, which you had to 

learn."-" Ah, but then," replied llar

riot, "if I could not say them perfectly,_ 

it di<l not signify, for l\ia'amse1lewas so 

good natured she used to say them for 

me, or tell me what to say, but ~Iiss 

Arnott 
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Arnott is so strict, she says I nn1st 
learn my task, and if I cannot say it at 
:first, I must learn it again." 
, Here she was interrupted in l1er com
plaint by being called to her writing 
n1aster, with whom she was not much 
better pleased than with her governess: 
the attention required by each, wasmuch 
more than she had been accuston1ed ~-
to pay to any employment, and it was a 
longtime before she could be reconciled 
to the confinement they required. 

We wiII not follow her through the 
first rudiments of her education, but 
proceed to inform our readers, tl1at when 
she had been nearly three years under 
Miss Arnott's care, her mother thought 
of asking her cousin, Anne Villers, who 
was of her own age, to come and stay 

some 
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s01ne ti1ne with her. "She will beanice 

companion for Harriot," said she t~ 

l\.fissArnott, "and it tnay produce a lit

tle emulation in her; for though I own, 

she is n1uch improved under your tui

tion, yet she does not seem to know so . 
/ 

n1uch as other girls of her age."-

" You forget, ma'am," said nliss Ar

nott, "that she did not begin so early 

as n1ostchildren do, but I think it will 

be n1uch to her ad vantage to have so 

amiable a companion as Miss Anne · 

Villers, and I shall be very happy in 

having such a pt1pil.,, 

To hear her niece spoken of so highly 

was rather grating to Mrs.Newfield, and 

she almost determined not to admit such 
• 

a contrast to her daughter, till she re .. 

collected, though Anne was something 

like 



~ like her cousin, she was not near so 
handsome, and therefore Harriot ,voulcl 
still be the re•igning beauty of the place. · 

\Vhen Anne arri vcd, she was 
agreeably surprised to find her cousin 
so n1uch improved in knowledge : she 
now knew something of music, had 
begun to learn French again, and un
derstood geography perfectly. ::\Iiss 
.Arnott had taken great pains ·with her 
pupil, and by her pleasing manners had 
induced her to learn, and she now 
found the occupations of the morn
ing not quite so irksome as at first, 
yet her heart was entirely bent 
on admiration, nor ,vas she perfectly 
happy, but at a ball, or large party, 
where she was sure to hear herself either 
openly admired, or whispered of, as the 

}Jl'ettie.., t 
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prettiest girl -in the roon1~ Mis·s 

Arnott in vain endeavoured to check 

the vanity which was so conspicuous; 

even the com1nendations she bestow

ed on her for learning her tasks per4 

fectly, or practising· her lesson of n1usic 

attentively, seemed not to give half 

the pleasure which she felt when the 

beauty of her facewas admired; and her 

principal reason for wishing to excel in 

music and drawing, was, that she 111ight 

exhibit her performances in company. 

Anne Villers, though far beyond 

her in cve1·y part of her educa

tion, forbore to notice her own supe

riority. Her attention to the business 

of the morning was uniform and silent, 

and the time she passed with l\iiiss Ar

nott, or her music master, was what she 
most 
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n1ost enjoyed ; as when liberty was 

given the1n to do what they Irked, she 

found her cousin a companion ill suited 

to her taste : instead of running or 

walking in the garden, I-Iarriot's plea

sure was, as usual, to display her finery 

to her cousin ; nor was she at all hurt 

by the little interest she took in the 

exhibition, for she concluded that such 

indifference 11111st arise fro1n envy, and 

was 1nore gratified by that thought, 

than if her cousin had bestowed the 

praises she thought they deserved. 

Anne was someti1nes taken to the 

routes her aunt and cousins frequented, 

though she would have greatly prefer

red staying at home with Miss Arnott, 

who though often invited, constantly 

refused, but Anne had been told she 

must 



n1ustdo ,vhatever her aunt require<l,and 

therefoTe went, but she found very little· 

pleasure in these parties. Iler cousin. 

was the chief object of adn1iration, nor 

had s11e sufficient knowledge of the 

world, to make much figure in con1~ 

pJ.ny ; the conversation she had been 

used to, was little suited to a party , 

of fine ladies and gentlemen, ,vho 

thought beauty, dress, and cards, 

the only things neces3ary to n1ake 
{ . 

them agreeable. Harriot ,vas affected 

· in con1pany! proud and arrogant at 

home, :in<l· never failed ren1inding her 

cousin the next morning, ofsmn-cthing 

which v,as said in praise of herself, or 

remarking the difference of dress there 

was between them. She would often 

mistake irony for praise, and repeat it 
C to 
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to her n1other or cousin, as another 

proof of the admiration she excited: 

but to l\fiss Arnott she was silent on 

the subject, as she had always forbade 

such conYersation. 

vVhen Anne had been almost three . 
years with her aunt and cousin, it was 

reported that i\Ir. Newfield was com

ing hon1e. After an absence of four

teen years, it may be supposed his fa

mily were all anxiety for his arri,·a1; 

but ~I rs.Newfield had received no letter 

from him that inentioned it, and she 

almost feared to credit the report ; at 

length, however, the wished-for letter 

arrived, which announced his inten

tion of being with the1n the next 

week. " I flatter myself," said he, 

" that I shall find our dear Ifarriot 

eycry 
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e\·ery thing I can wish; I hope no ex

pence has been spared to render her 

education complete ; for to see her an 

amiable and accomplished woman, is 

the first wish of n1y heart, an<l to con

template her fancied excellences the 

constant amusen1rnt of 111y leisure 

hours.'' 

.Alas ! how 1nust a fathtr, who 

could ,,-rite thus, be disarpointc<l on 

behol<ling his daughter so nn1ike the 

picture he had formed : ·yet t lie re ,i·as 

no one who read or heard tlie ktter, 

except l\1 iss Arnott, ( and ~he \\ as too 

well acquainted with the n1iud of 11:ir

riot, so to flatter her n1other) who did 

not tell her, that her daughter was 

just what her father ,~·ished. 

llarriot for the first time, felt a 

c 2 <loubt, 
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doubt, wheil ~fiss Arnott repeated the 

sentence we have copied. " 1Iy 
father," said she, " has been so long 

out of the world, that I dare say he 

does not know what good breeding 

is-he probably expects to see me 

always sitting, with a needle or a book 

in n1y hand."-" I think not;" ans• 

wered I\fiss Arnott, with seriousness ; 

"he said not a word about your being 

notable, but ami'1ble and unaffected. 

You seem not to feel the pleasure I 

should expect, at the thought of seeing 

a father, who has been so 1nany years 

absent.'~-" I ain afraid," an5wered 

Harriot. l\1iss Arnott looked de• 

lighted : "That short sentence," said 

she, " gives me hope>, if you feel dif

fident, a·nd fear you shall not please 

him, 
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hin1, that you will alter your conduct, 

and let it be such as he wishes; let 

n1e again repeat it to you, n1y dea.:i: 

IIirriot, you have too much vanity : 

you are looking for adn1iration fro1n 

others, while the approbation of your . 

o,vn heart, should be your unerring 

ain1." 

Such language was far beyond If ar .. 

riot's comprehension, nor had she a 

wish to understand it; she knew herself 

pleased, when she received the in

cense of praise, or rather flattery, for 

such should praise be called, when un

deserved ; but she forbore to answer 

her governess, lest it should bring on 

another recture, as she thoughtle5sly 

called the good ad vice }J:iss Arnott 

gave her; and therefore seeking. her 
. 

C 3 cous1n, 

' 
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cousin, she began to talk to her of hLr 

father's arrival: "How shall I receive 

hin1 ?" said she; " on my knees ? or 

shall I run into the ro01n where he is, 

and, falling at his feet, burst into tears?-'' 

· Anne had never studied the pa

thetics, and therefore could give her 

no ad vice on that head. She feared to 

irritate a temper so proud as her cou

sin's, or she could have recommended a 

lJehaviour quite contrary to her pre

sent conduct. 

The week passed away, and 1vf r. 

Newfield did not con1e. His wife 

and daughter were quite disappoint

ed ; they had been at hon1e eyery 
evening, in expectation of seeing him, 

and on that account lost 1nany plea

:san t parties. 

In 
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In the next week ther~ was a con

cert and ball, to which Harriot and 

.Anne ,vere inYited. -~Irs. Newfield 

'\\ ould not go ; but Ilarriot seemed 

so desirous of being there, that as 

it was to a yery in ti mate friend's, 

she consented to their going without 

her. " Why should 1ny father come 

this evening more than any other?" 

said Harriot; " It will be very hard to 

be deprived of all pleasure, and conti

nually disappointed of seeing him. 

also." 
This evening she dressed herself 

with n1ore than usual care; for not 

having been out so long, she seemed 

quite happy to be again at the glass. ~ 

Iler mother looked at her with plea.-· 

sure; aud after thev had been o-one 
., b 

c4 sorn,. 



so.me time, could not help expJcssing 
her admiration to lVIiss Arnott; " I 

' wish her father could first see her in 
that dress," said she; " I am -sure he 
would be perfectly satisfied with hrr. 
Did you evel' see a more lovely girl?" 
Miss Arnott smifed, but ,,as prevented 
answering, by a loud knock at the 
door, and _presently a gentleman en
tered, whom lvirs. Newfield knew to · 

· be he.r husband. After a few n1i-
11u·tes had been devoted to mutual con
gratulations, in consequence of this 
happy meeting, l\1r. Newfield eagerly 
enquired for his daug-l1ter; and on 
being told where s11e was, he would 
11ot let her be sent for, hut proposed 
going to the house, as a visitor, and 
seeing her, without its being knolrn 

j • , 

he . ') .. 



be was there. " I wish to see our 

friend, at whose house she is · '' 
' 

said he, " relating to some busi

siness I have been transacting in 

London, and which prevented my 

coming down so soon as I intended, 

and I shall then see my_ daughter as she 

Ieally is." 
Mrs. Newfield, knew not how to. 

consent or to refuse; she was desirous. 

I-Iarriot should be seen as she . thoug}1t 

in the height of her glory, yet if she 

accompanied him, which she _ would 

gladly have done, he would be .disco-

vered immediately. 

About ten o'clock Mr. Newfield 

rapped at . T\Ir. Brown~s door, and, on 

telling the servant he wished to speak 

with his master alone, wai shewn into 

'. c 5 another 
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another room, where he was soon wel
comed by his friend, with unfeigned 
satisfaction. After talking a little 
while on business, he told him his 
scheme, and desired hin1 to acquaint 
I\Irs. Brown, that she also might keep 
the secret. l-Ie added, "I do not wish 

· you to tell n1e which is my daughter; 
· let a father's feelings make the disco
ven:." 

,I 

The company were not out of the 
music room, when ::i\:Ir. N ewf:eld made 
})is appearance. I-Iarri ot was at the 

· upper part of the room, looking with 
great attention at the cap of the young 
lady who sat next her; for it was just 
come from the most fashionable mili
ncr's in town, and she was determined 
to have one like it; at the same time 

endeavouring 
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endeavouring to conceal her 1nortifica

cation at not having been the first to 

wear it . 
. Anne Villers had, after n1uch in-

treaty, been persuaded to sit clown to 

the harpsichord, and perform a piece of 

n1t1sic she particularly excelled in. 

Though her diffidence made he;· fearful 

of playing before company, she had 

made great -in1provement under the 

master who attended her since she 

had been with her aunt. Iler face, 

lwwever, was covered with blushes, 

· and her heart full of apprehension; till 

after playing a little, and entering into 

the piece, she became animated by 

the n1usic, and her eyes and face ex-

pressed all she felt. 

1v!r. N e,vfield had gone through the 

C 6 fOOW; 
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room, and with scrutinizing looks exa
mined all the young people of the party. 
He stopped at Harriot a little while, 
hut on observing how her thoughts 
appeared to be directed, and the vexa
tion visible in her face, he passed her 
without fartl1er attention ; though her 
:first appearance made l1im think, he 
t5hould be happy to find her his daugh
ter. "\Vhen he came among those who 
were gathered round the instrument, 
he looked at Anne with pleasure, and 
particularly observed the n1odesty of 
lier countenance; she seemed not to 
expect adn1iration, and to be insensible 
to the flattering praises of those around 
he.r. It was a long piece, aDd he 
watched her through all the per-

·formance : " Shoul4 this be my <laugh~ 

ter ' ' , 

\ . 
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ter," thought he, " she wou1d in

deed be the amiable girl I wished. 

Surely she is like my wife !--It must 

be Harriot ! " And he could scarcely 

forbear asking Mr. Brown to fulfil his 

hopes immediately. , , 

'\Vhen Anne bad finished the piece, 

she returned to her seat, quite dis

tressed at the applause she inet with. 

She sat next l1er cousin, who looked 

more mortified than before, at hearing 

her praised by l\,lrs. Brown, for her 

ready compliance with her request. 

· 1'1r. Newfield observed them both, but 

Anne continued to keep the preference 

she had gained in his heart; for thotigh 

she did not talk so n1uch as Harriot; 

there was a sensibility in her look, 

. .. w11ich 



S8 

which shewed sl1e was not silent 
through ignorance. 

At length Harriot was led a second 
time to the instrument. She had be
fore her father entered, attempted 
playing what was far beyond her abi-

, litics; but l\f rs. Brown, wi1ling he 
shou1d see her to the best ad vantage, 
persuaded her to sing a song, which 
she had often practised, and succeeded 
in tolerably well ; yet J1er nrnnncrs 
were so affected, and she seemed so 
little to understand the words she re
peated, that l\Ir. Newfield returned to 
his favourite Anne, even before the 
song was finished. 

lie was surprised to see her anxious 
attention to the performance ; and she 
appeared so highly gratified with the ap-

plause 
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plause bestowed on the performer, that 

be was 1nore than ever desirous of 

knowing who she was. He was at last 

obsen·cd by some other ladies, and they 

immediately asked, who the gentle

n1an was, that seen1ed so particularly 

struck with 1\iliss Newfield, for when 

they saw his attention to tl1at party, 

.. they could snppose none but I--J arriot 

t11e object of his not:ce. l\:I rs. Brown 

smiled, and said, " }le was a particu

lar friend of theirs." But there was 

something in her manner, which in

duced the,n to think he was of 1nore 

consequence to son1e one in the roon1. 

" Suppoc,e it should be her father.'' 

said one. This idea. was caught at by 

all; and it presently reached I-Ianiot's 

ears : " "'\Vbere is l\Irs. Brown ?" said 

- she · 
' 

I ' 
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she ; " I must see her directly.'' And 
on l1earing she was in the room for 
refreshments, she hurried to her. 

The door was a little way open, and 
5he observe<l l\il rs. Bro1t-v.n ,talking ,·ery 
earnestly with the gentle-man, who had 
so much excited her .curiosity. They 
were the only people in the room, and , 
their faces -were turned from her, as . 
they stood by the fire. Her old h=-ibi t 

, of listening prevailed ; and she re-
soJ ved to hear their conversation, par
ticularly as she caught enough of it, to 
guess the subject was herself. 

"Who are those two young ladies?" 
enquired 1\fr. N ewfiel<l : " One wa-, 
playing when I cnme into the room, 
and th~ other sang the last song; are 
they sisters ?'' 

1\Irs. 
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1Irs. Brown answered with a smile, 

"They. are cousins : do you adn1ire 

them?" continued she. 

"I think the first a charming girl," 

replied l\,lr. Newfield; "there is son1e

thing so amiable and unassuming in 

her manners. All the rest seemed to 

be on the look-out for admiration; 

while she does not seetn to know there 

is any thing attractive about her. 

Oh I 1Irs. Brown, if you could tell me 

she is my daughter, I should rejoice." 

" But what do you think of her 

cousin?" repeated Mrs. Brown, with 

an air of anxiety she could not sup

press, and which convinced Harriot, 

this gentleman could be no other than 

11er father. She felt obliged to lvlrs. 

. Brown, , 
; " . 



Brown, as she addeci, "I assure you 
she is thought very handsome:" and 
waited his answer with emotion. 

" Yes ves " said he " I percci vc ' ., ' ' 
she thinks herself so ; but she is so af-
fected, and appears so wrapped up in 
herself, that I should be miserable were 
she my child." 

Harriot could conceal herself no lon
ger, but bursting into tears, hid her 
face in Mrs. Brown's bosom, while she 
confessed she had over-heard aII they 
said ; and implored her to intercede 
with her father, for his favour. 

l\Ir. N ewficld was all astonishment; 
but when he beheld his daughter·s 
tears, he almost b1an1ed himself for the 

judgment he had passed. " Is tl,is my 
daughter?'' exclaimed he, '' I will rc

cti ,,.e 
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cci ve her to n1y heart ; I have been 

unjust in my opinion." 

" 1:-r ow my dear father," cried Har-

. riot, as she received his affectionate 

embrace, '' You have drawn what was 

my character. I own, with shame, I 

have been every thing you described; 

but never, till this moment have I been 

sensible of 1ny errors. Pray, pray, fo~-

gi ve them, and they shall never be re!" 

peated. I will try to imitate my cou

sin ; and never again may I hear you 

wish any other person to be your 

daughter, than your own Jiarriot, of 

wh01n you were once so fond." 

I\Ir. Newfield was n1uch affected by 

these n1arks of penitence1 and again 

assured her of his fondest love ; while 

!\lrs. Brown rejoiced to find she pos• 

sessed 
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ses.s-ed so much sensibility. It had ne~ 
ver before been so powerfully called 
forth ; and she hoped her good resolu
tions, so ardently made, would be as 
sincel'ely practised." 

"Let us now go home;" said Mr. 
N ewfie1d, " your mother is anxious 
for our return, and I as much so, to 
enjoy the company of my family alone." 

" Mrs. Brown called Anne from the 
party,. and she was introduced to her 
uncle. The reception she met with 
was equally kind and sincere; he had 
before been prejudiced in her favour, 
but he was particulai:Iy pleased to ob
serve, that I-Iarriot appeared to think , 
her cousin n1erited his affection ; as she 
ag·ai•n repeated before Anne,. her con-

duct 

-
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.duct should be an example to her0 

self." 

Mrs. Newfield received them 011 

their return, with pleasu1~, and earn

estly examined the countenance of her 

husband, as he entered the room, that 

she might discover his opinion of 

their daughter. 

l\Iiss Arnott met the young folks in 

- .. he passage ; but I-Iarriot, ou getting 

o ut of the chair, looked so very pale 

and dejected, that she fcarea she was 

ill, and taking her iuto another room, 

she enquired the cause or· her agitation. 
I 

."~ You h'a ve beer. introduced to your 

father;,, said she, {( I do not wonder 

at your emotion. '' IIarriot's tears 

again flowed ; and folding her arms 

around l\1:iss Arnott, she repeatedly 

begged 

I 
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begged her pardon, for not attending 

to the ad ,·ice she had so often gi ,,en 

her. "Alas!" continued she, "I ha,·e 

hacl the severest lesson which could 

have been gi\·en ;" and sl1e recounted 

the conversation ~he had o,·cr-heard, 

bet ween l\!rs. Bro,rn and her father. 

J\Iiss Arnott ga ,·e her c,·cry cncou

rage1nen t to proceed in her cnclca ,·ot1rs 

to improve, and with an affectionate 

kiss, told her, "she had never appcare<l 

so amiable in her ryes, as now.· , T11ey 
~ ~ 

passed the evening \rith delight; and 

from that ti1ne, Ilarriot exert ed all 

l1er powers, to srcure her fatl1t r·s -ap

probation ; and with ~1iss Arnott '!i 

kind encouragement, and htr cou 

sin's excc11ent example, she Lccan1c 

quite another Leing. 11 r. New-

field 

u 

a 
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field had the satisfaction of sec1ng 

her all he wished : and his wife ac

knowledged she was much n1ore ami

able, than when the object of admira

tion at a ball, or public place. Harriot 

herself also felt n1ore satisfaction fr01n 

the 111erited praises of such as were her 

real friends, than from all the flattery 

she had been accuston1ed to rece1 \·e 

fro1n an ill-judging world. 

TUF . 
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THE WINTER'S WALK. 

, 

How gloomy 'tis to cast the eye around, 
And view the trees disrob'd of every leaf; 
The velvet path grown rough with clotted flow'rs, 
And every field depriv'd of every sheaf. 

JIN a former publication, for the in

struction and an1use111ent of young 

people, I have mentioned Charlotte 

Merton, as an admirer of nature in .all 

. her forms; and shall now intrude ano

ther of her walks on the attention of 

my juvenile readers, though not in a 

season which could be productive of 

the satisfaction she had at other times 

experienced. 

"I cl o 



" I do not think that even your own 
warm imagination," said her sister 
~Iary, " can now discoyer any thing 
worthy of attention; particularly as 
our walk 1nust b.c confined to the road. 
It is not now, as in the delightful 
months of summer, when we could 
wander over fields, heaths, or commons, 
or trace the almost trackless paths of 
the wood. Do you not remember our 
ra1nble which afforded us so nu1ch 
pleasure? How different is the face of 
the country at present ! ►> 

" \Ve will not," answered Charlotte, 
"look back to past ti1nes with regret; 
they will again return; but even no,v 
the country has charn1S for n1e, and I 
,vill exert all tn y eloquence, to render , 
them observable.· I do not forget 

n , that 

; 
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that in the walk we took together early 

last sun1n1er, you owned yourself a 

convert to my taste. \Vhat ,vil1 you 

say, if I should again discover beauties 
-

before unobserved by you?" 

" You can find but little, I am 

afraid," replied l\1ary, "to exercise the 

powers you are boasting of. Where are 

now the daisy-covered grass, the cow

slips, anrl anemones, and the trees that 

then looked so green ?" 

" I own," returned her sister, "there 

are none of these things to ;;i.ssist n1y; 

genius ; but do not say I boast of it, 

my dear sister, for you first drew it 

forth, by listening with kind par

tiality, to my humble descriptions of 

beauties, which might in.;pin~ the most 

inattentive observer." r 1 · l « 

"Indeed, 
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._ " Indeed, Charlotte, I n1eant not to 

c-hec k those attempts ; " said l\Iary, 

· nor to bla111c you for n1aking the1n ;· 

I wish you to continue what does so 

much credit to your head and heart, as 

it ~hews you need not the assistance of 

art, to render life agreeable. I own I . 
,vas wrong in using &uch an expression, · 

particularly, as I knew it to be without 

foundation; yet I hope you have that 

confidence in 111e, n1y beloved girl, as 

to believe your kind intention of pleas

ing is not lost upon me." 

'~ EYery thing;'' said ChaTlotte, 

" now looks dead and insensible to the 

cheering influence of the sun ; but our 

hearts must still be open to the presence 

of the Almighty, whose providential 

care, 1s as clearly seen, during this 

D 2 dreary 
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dreary season, as in the midst of~un1-

n1er. ,vhen we recollect that every 

plant is, as it were, retired within itself, 

to gain fresh vigour, and that each 

fruit of the earth, while it lays con

cealed fron1 our view, is also sheltered 

from the rigour of the winter, that it 

may at the time appointed spring 

forth for our use, we ought not to 

complain. Nothing now looks g_reen 

but the bran1ble, whose rugged sprays 

still retain some leaves, but fro1n being 

30 near the dirty road, its verdure is 

5carcely perceptible. This humble 

plant is never seen in its native beauty; 

for in the summer it is, fro1n its situa

tion, covered with dust ; and in winter, 

epattered with the dirt; y.et the black

berries which it b ·?ss in the beginning 

of 
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of winter, makes it a favourite bush, 

to every little bird ; even now the gen

tle robin sits on its trailing branches, 

regardless of our approach." 

" And how prettily it sings;" ob

se1:ved l\1ary. " Its note is now th~ 

only music we hear, except the chirpiug 

sparrow." 

"The bramble," rejoined Charlotte, 

u also offers another inducement to 

these little visitors. ,v e are apt to ' 

condemn its rugged sides for robbing 

the sheep of their warm clothing, while 

they are tempted to encounter its 

thorns, that they may crop the few re

n1ains of grass, which are still to be 

met with under the hedges. ,v e are 

at first inclined to think this a hard

ihip; but on consideration, it appears, 

D 3 that, 



..... 

54 

that, ., nature, kindly bounteous, _cares 

for a 11," as these petty thefts, scarcely 

felt by the sheep, who are covered with 

a quantity, far superior, are to these 

little birds, their greatest comfort, as 

_they take it from the bushes, to add to 

the warmth of their nests. Obsen·e 

that beautiful holly," continued she; 

" the glossy hue of its prickly leaves, 

now the sun is shining full upon it, al

most prevents my looking at it. The 

frost has had no power over thi.s l1ardy 

tree; it is an evergreen, and its bright 

red berries, give it the most Ii vely ap

pearance. This is, I suppose, the rea

son that we adorn our houses .with it at 

Christmas; which is the season of1nirth 

and festivity. I must repeat to you, 

Dr. Darwin's description of ,vinter; 
. 
1n 

II 

II 

I; 
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in which he gives so beautiful a'tl. ac-: 

count of the holly :- ~.-. IJ 

" Thus when white winter o'er the shiv'ring clime 

" Drives the still snow, or showers the silver rime, 

H As the lone shepherd o'er the dazzling rocks 

" Points his steep step, and guides his vagrant t1ocks~ 

" Views the green holly, ·veil'd in net-work nice,, 

" Her vermeil clusters twinkling in the ice, 

" Admires the lucid vales, and slumb'ring floods, 

" Fantastic cataracts; and crystal woods, 

" Transparent towns, with seas cf milk between, 

" And eyes with tr_ansport the refulgent scene ; 

" If breaks the sunshine o'er the spangled trees~ 

'' Or fiits on torpid wings the ·western bre€ze, 

" In liguid dews descends the transient glare, 

" And all the glittering pageant melts in air." 

" ,.ro a ,, I kno,l~," .l U ~I\., r continued 

Charlotte, "very well acquainted with 

Philip's letter fro1n Copenhagen, and 

this is I think very simiiar to the dts

cription he there gives, of the appear

ance of winter, 111 those northern 

cli1nes. But let n1e draw your at-

D4 tention 



56 

tention to the n1isletoe, whi h is hang-~ 

ing to that treee, a plant, jf it may be 

ca.lled so, held sacred among the an

cient Druids, w!Jo looked upon .it, as 

an emblern of God, having, as they 

said, neither beginning nor end. Look 

at the ivy, with ,vhich the stems of 

the naked trees are covered, and no-w 

and then a dark and gloomy fir ap• 

pears, to give us an op port unity of 

exercising ou~ fancy, in the recollec

tion of more light and airy trees, which 

adorn the country in summer,. and 

which in imagination only, we can 

now contrast with these, fr01n which 

\Vhcn the first buds of spring appear, 

we ungratefu.lly turn~ Though they 

have, through the winter, offered us all 

the charms they possess, yet suc-h is 

our 
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our love of variety, that we turn with 

pleasure to any thing new, and over

look beauties more valuable, only_ be-

cause they are uncommon..'' · ~ 

u In that field," said Mary; " we 

see what more forcibly reminds us of 

summer, as it raises our hopes of the 

harvest we are .to expect-I mean the 

plough. Look at tl1e . boy who care- · 

lessly whistles by_. the side of his plod- -

cli,nghorses; while theman,. .more steady, 

guides the share, to turn up• the .earth, 

from whence he is· to reap his future 

livelihood. Perhaps it reca1s to his 

mind, the time last year, when he was 

engaged in the same employment, ancl 

his heart sinks within him, on reflect

ing how little he has profited by it. 

Yet he continues his work, and let us 

D 5 not . 
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n-ot fear, but that the Almighty will 
bless his Jabour; and as ten righteous 
people would have saved the devoted 
cities we lrnve read of in the Bible, we 
will hope this nation has still a suffi
cient number, to avert the dreadful 
evils we have been threatened with/' 

" Ah ! my dear sister," sai<l Char
lotte; " we may be happy in having 
so good amother, who has taught us to 
look on God, as the author of all good, 
even though it n1a.y be sent in the 
forin of evil, and you hav.e profited by 
her instruction. I-Ia<l our poor cousin 
Hartley had such a parent, do you 
think she would have been so misera
ble as she is ? Instead of teaching 
her to place her depenclance on God, 
she said her mother had told her, He 

wa~ . . 

/ 
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.was much _too great to attend to the 

petitions of a mortal. I endeavoured 

to draw her attention to those parts of 

the Bible, where we are commanded to 

pray .; and our Saviour has promised, if 

.we ask with humility, that our· prayers 

shall be heard; or if denied, we are 

taught to think it for our ad vantage 

they should be so. My uncle and 

aunt are desirous their children should . 

practise n1orality ; but if a thorougli 

knowledge of religion was giventhem, 

they would be €nabled to suffer pa• 
. 

tiently the ills they are now complain• 

ing of. I mean the iU fortune my, 

uncle has met with, in trade . . l TheJ! 

attribute all their misfortunes to the 

hand of n1an, we to that of God; and 

it is certain our conclusions are more 

D 6 consoling, 
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consoling, as no one .. can place so en-· 
tire a confidence in any man, as we 
l1ave been taught to feel in our 
Creator." 

" Our conversation is grown quite 
seriou~ ;" said Mary. " .And see we 
are getting into the dirt. The subject 
has so engrossed our attention, that we 
have exceeded the limits of our walk. 
Let us go across this high turnip field, 
it will bring us nearer home, and by the 
time we reach it, I think dinner will be 
ready." 

" I believe so too," answered Char
lotte, "for we set out rather Jate. :, 
"Bu-t I could talk with you on a sub
ject, on which we so entirely agree, 
n1uch longer," continued Mary, "did 
I not fear an interruption; for I think : 

I ser 

n 

a 
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I see l\1iss Arnold corning, and she 

will probably join us; and though with 

our friends we might converse in this 

wa.y, without being ridiculed for af

fecting superior wisdom, to our com

mon acquaintance, such conversation 

would appeat like pretended good

ness." 

Miss Arnold now joine<l them; and.af

ter theusual salutations ofthemorning, 

their con versa ti on turned on the pros

pect before them. All was barren and 

naked, and the tops of the hills were 

still covered with snow, which had 

fallen s;ome weeks before. 

"There is little pleasure in walking 

n.t this ti~e of the year," said Mary ; 

" for when vegetation is dead,and the 

work of husbandry not going on, few 

things 



things appear to attract our atteu-

tion." . 
• )f • 

" No," said Miss Arnold ; " wf 

do not meet. half the people we do in 

summer; I assure you till I met you I 

have not seen a living creature, except 

tivo or three child1•en with bundles of 

wood upon their heads." 

'" How fortunate it is," observed 

Charlotte, " that the wjnter has hi

ther.to been so mild. The poor who 

have found it hardly possible to get 

bread, would otherwise have found it 

still more difficult to purchase fuel·; . 

and with little food, and little fire,. 

their situation n1ust have been ter-

rible." 

" vVhy, now, upon 1ny word," in

terrupted l\Iiss Arnold, "I do not thin~

they 

y 

,, 
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they are so badly off, as you imagine. 

Only recollect the n1any subscriptions, 

which are continually raised for them t 

I know I wanted a new ball dress last 

week, and papa told n1e he could not 

give me the money to buy it, because 

another subscription was coming round, 

and he must contribute towards that. 

I am going next Tuesday, to visit my 

uncle, and I shall be obliged to have 

110 variety in my dresses at all the as

sen1blies to which I am to go, while I 

, a1n there. '' 

" But the cause, I should think,"' 

returned l\,1ary, '' would be a sufficient 

satisfaction for the want of variety. in 

your clothes." 

" Cause !" repeated !\liss Arnold. 

" \Vho will know that ? if I could tell 

then1, 
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them, the money which should have. 
bought me another gown was given to 

the poor, it would not so much signify ; 

but only myself wiil know it, and what 

con1fort will that afford." 

" A great deal, in 1ny opinion ; ,., 

Charlotte would have answered, hut 

their talkative companion co11tinued 

thus: "or if I were a lady with a title, 

1t would then be put in the newspaper, 

in some such paragraph as this : " The 

beautiful lady Caroline Arnol<l, has 

appeared at every public place, for the 

last month, in the simplest dress. The 

benevolent motive for such an appear

ance, does honour to her Ladyship 's 

feeling heart, who has, we are informed, 

bestowed the money which a variety of 

dresses would have cost, on the dis-

tresses 

0 
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tresses of the poor, to whotn she has 

been a liberal benefactress." But now 

every one will think it is because n1y 

father coul(l not afford to give me. 

better; and I shall be the shabbiest 

dressed girl in the room." 

Charlotte and her sister could. not 

help stniling at the fancied distress of 

this acquaintance, which seemed to 

give her more trouble than all the real 

misery which occasioned it; but con• 

eluding it would be no consolation to 

her, to be reminded of the comforts it 

n1ight bestow on many a poor family, 

if not known to the world, she had 

helped to contribute towards them, they 

forbore to express the pleasure such an 

opportunity of doing good would afford 

then1; and Charlotte contrived to draw 

her 

• 
• 
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her attention to the fiel<l of turnip5 
they were passing. "Nothing," sai<l 
she, "looks more lively than the bright 

hue of their leaves •; they have not yet 
been inj nre<l by any severe frost, and 
the sheep find the111 a very nourishing · · 

.. 
They were now near the town, and 

1\'liss Arnold, seeing another of her ac

quaintance, to ; whom · she said, she 

wished to speak, bade the amiable sis
ters good morning; and tripped after a 
co111panion. better suited to her taste,. 
,vhile l\Jary and Charlotte returned 

home, not dissatisfied with their 
walk, though they pitied l\,1iss Arnold, 
who could receive no pleasure, but 
from the gratification of her yanity. 

f 'I r · t c., • .,. r ... .. J 
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l 'j, • ~ 

OX FRIENDSHIP. 

,,. 

... .) 

" When once you profess yourself a friend, endea• 

vour to be always such. He can never have a. 

true friend, who will be often changing them.'' 

' ,. .J 

. , 

Charlotte, reading. -..J ' ,.. 

,J,. 

'' ~ J.L HERE cannot be a greater trea-

chery than first to raise a confidence, 

and then deceive it." vVhat can be the 

tneaning of this sentence, n1amn1a? 

sure no one would wish to deceive 

those who had placed a confidence in 

then1 ?" 
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1',Irs. Beauchamp. " That 1s a. 
question every ingenuous heart ,vould 
ask ; and long may it admit of one 
from you, my d'-ar child ; for nothing 
can be so great a proof of the depravity 
of our nature as such treachery." 

- Charlotte. " But for what reason 
would they do it, 1namma? To place 
a confidence is to entrust our secrets 
with one anothei·; is it not? and can 
there be any advantage in behaving so 
as to Iose the esteen1 of a friend ? " 
· .1lirs. Beauchamp. " On~ would 
think there could not. Your heart is 
too good,. to allow its admitting of a: 
doubt;· and in reality nothing can 
compensate for the uneasiness the 
consciousness of deserving such alien
ation occasions. The person who had 

fondly 
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fondly hoped, that another to whom he 

had given his friendship, as ardently 

returned it, is to be pitied, when he 

finds his affections were misplaced; 

that the friend he had trusted, had de

cei vc<l him ; and received his confi

dence, 1nerely to abuse it. But, on re

flection, this man's state of mind, is far 

preferable to his, who had so base1y 

treated him. The first may, after a. 

tin1e, bear to see hin1 with unconcern, 

whilst the other will blush to observe 

tte man who once called hi1n friend, 

looking on him with indifference, and 

all the world marking him with con-

tempt." 

Charlotte. " I should think every 

Lody must despise sU:ch a person, 

and 
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and none n1ore so than the friend he 
had so basely treated." .. 

11Irs. Beauchamp. "I do not know 
rhether we can bring ourselves to des

pise those we have once sincerely 
loved. Indiffere·nce is often n1ore than 
we ~an really feel, though I would 
try to assume it ; as such behaviour, 
would, I think, be more lik~]y to con
vince a false friend, that his conduct1 

had lost the impression he wished it : 
to 1nake on my n1ind." 

Clzarlotte. " Real friendship, I be
lieve, is seldom n1et vt'ith, mamrna. Cer
tainly all that call then1selves friends, · 
are not so, or you, I an1 sure, 111ust 
have more than your share, as aln1ost 
every body who writes to you, end 

their 
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their letters, with "your real," or "your 

affectionate friend. n , . • , 1 

- Mrs. Beauchamp. "Friends11ip, I 

think, may be red~ced under two 

heads ; obligatory, and confidential. 

According to the former, aln1ost all n1y 

correspondents may be called my real 

friends, for to each I am obliged. 111:. 

1'fanly, you know, has settled a very 

difficult lawsuit for me. I\Ir. Dantol-l. 

remits n1e n1y income, and by his means· 

I an1 saved the trouble of going every 

year to town. His uncle is also very 

friendly, in assisting your brother in. 

the business he is engaged in." 

Charlotte. " These are, indeed, 

yery good friends, and for no other 

n1oti re than to be serviceable to you. 

. r. . q · None 

. . 
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None of these gentlemen would raise a 
confidence, and then deceive it." 

JJ/frs. Beauchamp. " I believe not; 
hut it is necessary to know a person 
a great while before you place such an 
implicit confidc~ce in him. People are 
notatall times alike; I clonot mean:that 
they do not ahvays carry the same ap
pearance, but their sentiments change. 
1\'.fr. Danton I have known a great 
while; his probity is too well grounded, 
and his opinion too firmly fixed to 
suppose he would injure n1e ; but a 
younger man setting out in life, with 
every good intention, might, for want 
of experience, be led into errors, per
haps, fron1 the very treachery we are 
speaking of, that of a false friend. 
Therefore though I have at present an 
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high opinion of liim, I would not place 

the confidence in any one else, that I 

do in l\lr. Dan ton, wborn I have kno,nt 

so long, as by keeping the 111oney lie 

receives for 1ne, or 111aking; an impro

per use of it, he might ruin 1ne an_d my 

family for eyer:'' 

Char'/'otte. " Du .. your roufidential 

friend, a1amma, rnu~t be one of your 

own sex and age, nn1st it not ? and one 

you lia,·e known from childhood; I .. 
can guess who th~t is-l\Iiss 1\1.illan. '' 

.1llrs. Beauchamp. " It does uot 

require much discernment to discover 

that. l\-Iay }·ou, rny dear d1ild, n1eet 

,, ith such another !· I cannot wish you 

a · greater happine~s. Dtit we· vterc 

talking of the sente11~c· you read just 

'' The treachery of raisino•·con-
" b 

E 

.. 
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fidence, and then betraying it." \\7 e 

are al ways inclined to think well of 

those we call our friends, and nothing 

but experience can teach us they are 

false. \Vere we told so by other people, 

we should rather think them mistaken, 

than ourseh·es deceived; but if such 

a proof is given us, that we cannot dis

believe, resentment 1nay for a Yery 

little while, prevent our feeling it; but 

anger is of short duration, except with · 

those of a reyengefql temper, and when 

that has subsided, we feel hurt at such 

a disappointment." 

Charlotte. " \Vhat is to be done? 

Can you ever see that friend again?" 

lfirs. Beauchamp. " It requires 

some resolution, to admit of it, and not 

to notice his behaviour; but it is cer

tainly 

' 
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ta.inly more noble minded, to behaYe to 

one ,rho has injured you, with n10re 

attention, than his conduct desen·cs. 

If he has any feeling, the conscious• 

ness he must experience of not deserv

ing such attention from you, will n1ore 

than revenge your cause : I an1 very 

happy in never having had a trial of 

this sort. All my friends are real ones. 

To the first I have mentioned, I an1 

obliged; but to l\iiss l\f ill an I am at

tached by the strougest ties of friend

ship, and I firmly believe, our attach

.1nent is mutual. Indeed, I ought not to 

doubt it, for it would shew a want of 

that confidence I ought to place in one 

who has given me so 1nany proofs of 

her regard." 

ON 



0-S LOOKIXG GLASSES. 

" When thou hast admired thu fabric, enquire into • 

its use.'' 

Julia. 

" mamma, w iat eauli ul '' DEAI>, 1 b f 

looking glasses Lady Ilolt has in her 

clrawin6 roo1n ! Surely they must cost 

a good deal of 111oney: I like to go • 

and see her, that I 111ay look at them.,. 

JJ£rs. Dennis. "I dare say they are 

cxpensi\·e; and they certainly are an 

ornan1ent to the room: but if to look ., 

at them is the only reason you like to 

go to Lady llolt's, her ladyship is 
11ot 
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not 1nuch obliged to you for your 
visit.'' 

Julia. "I do'nt exactly mean th~t, 
1namma, hut you can see yourself fron1 
top to botton1 in then1, and they set 
you off to the best ad vantage; besides, 
I could see all the company in then1 as 
well as myself." 

JJirs. Denn is. " But from your 
n1anner, I an1 afraid yourself was the 
person, who engaged most of your at
tention; indeed I shall not take you 
there again, if to ad1nire your~elf in the 
looking glasses is the only object of 
your visit." 

Julia. '' Dear, mum ma ! I am sure . 
I saw yon looking at th in very ofttm, 
and ,vith great attention.='· 

.!1£rs. Dennis. '' Yus, I was cnclca-
E3 . 

vounno· b 



vouring to recollect how tlJeywere mad~: 

don't you rernember what you read to 

1ne a little while ago, about glass?" 

Julia. " ·yes, man1111a." 

.ivlrs. Dennis. 

110\V : ,,. ' 

'' Can you repeat it 

Julia. " I don ·t think there was 

any thing about looking glasses in it, 

it was on1y an account of what makes 

glass ?'' 

lVfrs. Dennis. '' And what does 

make it?" 

Julia. " I belic,·e, a kind of salt, 

extracted froff1 wood, sea-weed, antl 

all sorts of plants, which, when burnt 

to ashes, being mixed with sand, an<l 

1nelted over the fire, makes a liquid, 

which, as soon as it cools, hardens and 

becomes gla5s." 
, . . . - "' 

C 

f 



I 

- ;}frs. Dennis. "So far you are right; 
but how can this becon1e, like what we 
have seen to clay, or even like what 
onr windows are made of? ')t ou know 
it is said, the glass-maker taking a little 
of this burning liquid on the end of a 
hollow tube, blows through it, and it 
becomes a bottle, a ball, or any thing 
he pleases; but this is not the way they 
make glass flat. Can you tell me there
fore how that is done?" 

Julia. "No, I don't think I can." 
1lirs. Dennis. "They do not blow 

them, but run them on a table of brass, 
or other cast metal. For the best sort 

of glass, they use the finest sand, and 
the salt which is extracted from a plant 
called salt-wort, o: glass-wort, and the 
furuaces in which they melt it, are made 
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fa pccu1 iar sort of eart11, that will bca r 

the heat of the fire, but e\·en then thev ., 

- want repairing \'cry often, and must be 

.entirely rebuilt every three years. Only 

hink what a dangerous busines~ it 

.u1 ust be for the workmen who ar~ em

ployed about so immense a fire; be

sides, the place itself is so very close, 

that it n1akes thetn very unhealthy." 

Julia. " I cannot think how they 

bear it ; but how they .{:an, as you say 

they do, n1amrna, pour the ,_melted glass 

upon these tables, without burning 

thcmsel ves, js still n1ore w·onderful ! " 

_1.frs. Dennis. " It is indeed; and 

nothing but constant use coYld make 

then1 so dexterous. They take hold 

of the vessel which contains it, so cau

tiously, and yet so steadily, that.not a 

drop 

I 
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drop is spilled, and thus they pour it 

upon the brazen tables I haye told you 

of, where there are little iron rods laid 

along and across the table, which may 

be moved at pleasure; and accordingly 

astheyareplaced, the breadth ancl,size 

of the gbss is determined. Do you 

understand 1ne ?'' 

Julia. " Oh, yes, 111amma; and now 

I remember all I read about it; parti

cularly how njuch care n1ust be take11 

to keep it free from dust, for even the 

smallest grain is sufiicient to spoil the 

look of the glass, and to fonn thqse 

little bubbks, we so often see in it.-" ·. 

11/rs. Dennis. " And do you recol

lect how they n1ake it of an equal 

thickness !'' 

E5 

' . . , 
Julia. 



82 

.Tulia. " Not very well. Is it not 

by a brass roller?" 

Mrs. Dennis. " Yes ; when the 

melted · n1atter is poured upon the 

n1ould, an<l spread equa1ly between 

these iron rods or rulers, they press it 

with this roller, and thus the glasc, is 

made equally thick in every part ; but 

the chief thing 1s the care necessary to 

b€ 1aken that it <loes not cool too soon, 

for if ·the outer part is suffered to get 

cold before the inside, it will break as 

soon as it is brought to the air. For 

this reason they neal, {as it is called) all 

their glasses ; and this is done by keep

ing them jn a furnace many <lays, the 

heat of which they gradually assuage. 

The brass table being made to run upon 

. ., wheels, 



wheels, fastened totheframewhich sup

ports it, they can easily n1ove it to th~ 

mouth of the nealing furnace, where 

they gently slide the mould with the 

glass, still in its liquid state, on the 

sand, with which the bottom of the 

furnace is covered. After re1naining 

there till it is sufficiently nealed and 

hardened, it is fit for use, and becon1es 

transparent." 

Julia. " This is the way all the 

large panes of glass we see in gentle

men's carriages are made, I suppose ; 

but you have not yet told me, man1ma, 

how a looking glass is 1nade." 

.Jfrs. Dennis. " That is what I 

should suppose, you know already. It 

is done by applying a_ layer of quick

silver .and a leaf of tin on one side of 

E6 the 



the glass, ,vhich 111akes it so exactly 

reflect whatever is placed before 

it." 

Julia. "ls not quicksil \·er a n11-

11eral, n1amrna ? " 

Af'rs. Dennis. " Yes · it is also 
' 

called l\Iercury, and, except gold, it is 

the heaviest of a11 n1etals. It cannot 

he clrawn out in lengths, or spread in 

breadths, but consists of a fluid matter 

which looks like melted silver." 

Julia. " ,vhat is the meann1g of 

J1lrs. De,znis. " It is Eke water; 

that is, its parts adhere the least to 

each other, and are the n1ost easily se

parated, and it may be evaporated by 

a very gentle heat. Quick ilvcr ad

heres very closely to gold ; for whiah 

i reason 
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rl'ason it is al ways used to separate 

the gold dust, which is sorncti1nes 

found on the banks of rivers, fro1n the · 

sand with ·which it is always n1ixed. 

To silver it will a1so adhere, hut with 

great difficulty to copper, and to iron 

not at all. Tin is, you kno"·, a mineral, 

but still 1nuch preparation..is necessary 

before it beco111cs fit to use. \Vhen 

we consider chis, and the n1any hands 

~vhich n1ust be employed, before these 

ornaments for our drawing roon1s are 

n1ade, they seem to be worth our ad-

1niration; but glass itself, is, in 111y 

opinion, n1uch mare valuable, as it 

conveys to us one of the greatest bless

ings, the 1\:lmighty has bestowed on 

us ; and at the san1e time keeps out the 

w.ind and rain from our habitation. 

Let 

/ 
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Let us consider what it was supp1ied 
its place before the art of making it 
was discovered. \Ve are told, in some 

of the superior houses, it was a white 

stone cut i11to thin plates, so as to be 

in a n1anner transparent. In those of 

a meaner sort, canvass, or linen cloth 

was used, and sometimes lattices of 

wood or wire; neither of which could 

secure them from the inclemency of 

the weather, or admit the light so 

freely as the glass we now enjoy the 

benefit of." 

Julia. "It is indeed of much more 

service, without the quicksilver and 

tin, than with it; yet I 11ever consi

dered it so attentively before. What 
,ve see every <lay we are apt to over

look ; indeed I can scarcely allow n1y-

self 
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self to believe, that a rnass of ashes and 

sand, by the help of fire, shou1cl become 

any thing so beautiful and so useful." 

Mrs Dennis. "\Vhen we consider 

also the variot1s kinds of in"trumcnts 

which are made fron1 the same n1a

teria1s, some-to bring objects nearer to 

us, and others to assist us in discover'

ing, what to the naked eye, woul<l be 

imperceptible, our admiration is still 

farther excited. Think of the teles

cope, an<l the n1icroscope, with the 

numberless variety of spectacles which 

are made to suit every age, and the 

slight wonder raised in your mind at 

the sight of a looking glass, will b8 

lost in the contemplation of the ines

timable ad vantages derived from 

these. Our ideas of the Creator are 

. , considerably 
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considerably enlarged ; the n1otions of 
the heavenly bodies are laid open to 
our view by tne forn1er, and the mi
croscope convinces us., that tllC AI-
111ighty has, even in the smallest of his 
works, equally shewn bis po,rer and 
perfection, as in the ,nrangement of 
the planets, and that bright lumi11ary, 
-which affords us light to examine into 
them. Do not then, my belo,·ed 
.child, be ever sat1sfie.d "·ith the mere 
surface of what pleases you, but endea
vour to employ your 1nind in reflecting 
on its use; and let every thing you see 
like our present conYersation, n1ore and 
n1ore convince you of the goodness of 
God, which no object, however re
n1ote it may at first appear, from so 
charming a reflection, when properly 

considered, 



1'0l1'~iderecl, ·will fail of doing ; for, 

" to him, whom the science of nature 

delighteth, every object bringeth a 

proof of his God, and every thing that 

proYcth this, gi vcth cause of adora-

tion '' .. 

, 

'fHE 
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'l'HE FAIR. 

" Each bliss u11shn.r'd is unenjof d; 
Each power is weak, unless employ' d 
Some social good to gain," 

THREE little girls, who were sisters, 
l1a<l long looked forward with antici
pated pleasure, to the day of the fair, 
as they were then promised half-a. 
crown each, to do with as they liked. 

"When will Thursday come, mam
ma ?" said Ilenrietta, the younge.c.,t. 
"This week does seem so Jong! And 
when will you give us our money?" . . . rt 

t' 
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. " It is ti1ne enough for that," said 

her mother, "when you know what to ; 

do with it." 

" Oh clear, mamma 1 I shall not be 

at a loss about that;" answered the 

little girl. " I shall buy so many 

things ; first of all I shall have a doll, 

then a set of tea things and some gin

geruread, and if my money will hold 

out, I intend to buy a book." 

" Suppose you were to buy a new 

~ thimble," interrupted her sister Ca

roline, who was anticipating the time 

almost as earnestly as Henrietta, 

though for a different reason, as she . 
then expected to see an old and favo-

~ite servant, who had nursed her, and 

n1arried from the family. She now 

lived some 1niles in the country, and 

thii. 



· this w~s the day she paid her annual 
,Yisit ·to her mistress, oringi1;g with her 
a11 her children, H1ree Loys and a 
gir1. 

" .A thimble/'' repeated the talkative 
little girl; "I dare say I should lay my 
money out so, 'tis true this is almost 
worn out, but I am sure rnamma will ... 
give me another, when I cannot work 
any more with it; for you ~know she 
does not like to see nw ,idle. " Ko, 
no," added she, laughing, " I know 
better what to do ·with my half crown.; 
but what shall you buy, 5ister ! " 

"' I cannot tell, exactly," answered 
Caroline; " but not a doll, nor tea 
thing$, I am sure. Im ust ha Ye .a ri
band for l\Iolly, and something I 111ust 
give to my clear 1.,.. anny Cole." 

"A ril.Jau<l 
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" Ari band for niolly ?" said l-Icn

rietta; " that is what I thought of 

buying, but I forgot it again, till you 

ruentioncd it." 

Their sister, l\Iary Anne, now entered 

the room, with an account of a caravan 
'-

of wild beasts, wh1ch was just come 

into town, to be in rea 1iuess for the fair. 

" ,v e 1nust all go and see that," said 

llenrietta. " I a1n sure I will sa re a 

little of my money on purpose; I dare 

say there are lions and elephants: oh ! 

how I shall like to sec then1 ! yet I 

don't know whether I shall not be 

afraid; who knows, if they are properly 

confined?" 

_ In thi~ way did the little chatterer 

continue to ta1k1 till she was called 

with her sisters to take a walk. 

At 
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At length the wished-for day ar-

/ ri ,,ecJ, and these young people were not. 

more anx10us for fine weather than 

lv1rs. Cole and her children. As soon 

as it was light, they jumped out of bed, 

to observe the clouds ; the boys, 

though young, had been accustomed 

to work with their father, but this day . 

they were to have a holiday, an.cl never 

· were they so soon awakened, for with

out being calledJ they were up and 

dressed in their Sunday's clothes before 

their fath_er was gone to his daily 
labour. 

"Ah, boys," said the good humoured 

man, "I see how it is.· '\,Vhen you are 

going out for pleasure, you don't want 

to be called, but when I want you to 

help me, 'tis a hard matter to get you 

up." 
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P " u. The children returned the 
s1nile they observed on their father's 
countenance, and pro1nise<l that the 
next n1orning they would be up as 
early.,, 

"But I wish you was going too, fa
ther," cried Dick, who was the eldest ; 
"SHre for one day you might have had 
a holiday." 

" Oh, yes, I might, if I asked for 
it," returned his father; " master 
would not deny 1ne, any more than 
the rest ; but I shall leave off an hour 
sooner, and then I shall have tin1e 
enough to see as much of the fair, as I 
want to see. It is not now as it was 
twenty years ago; then I used to enjoy 
such a day as well as any body in the 
parish, but now I had rather earn a 

shilling 



shilljng than speDd it. That's the 

difference you see," added he, throw

ing his sp~cle and hoe over bis shoul

der, and after wishing thcn1 great 

pleasure, he pro1ni~cd to be with thcn1 

in the afternoon, and went ,vhistli11g 

away. 

J cnny, their eldest sister, now came · 

down, and with chearful looks, assisted 

her mother in putting all the things in 

order, that ,rhen they came back, they 

n1ight find the house fit for their re

ception, and after rating a little break-
,. 

fast, ( for the boys, and J cnny also, 

were too full of expectation to allow 

the1nselves time to eat n1uch,) they 

returned the loaf to the cupboard, and 

Jenny ran up stairs to put on her clean 

gown, and in a minute was without the 

rloor 
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door of the cottage, with he1· brothers, 
all ready to depart, and while waiting
for their 1nothe1:, who thought it ne
cessary to pay 1nore attention to her 
dress, as she was going to see her kind 
1nistress, and her dear l\Iiss Carol int\ 
she told her brother \1rilliarn, who h::icl · · 
never been to a fair, what he was to 
expect. 

The boys skipped on before, and 
their eyes danced with joy, when they 
lJeheld the to,-vn they were approach-
mg. Their 1notbcr rcDeated her in-

~ 

structions, telling them how they were 
to helm ,·e, to take off their hats as soon 
as they got within the door; if any body 
.·poke to them they were to 1nakc a oo,v; 
and not to sit down till they were bid. 

F - Thcv 



They pron1ised to remen1ber all she said, 

but their mind ran n1ore upon the 

-pleasure they expected. 

· . ,vhen they reached the house they 
were going to, Charlotte, who had 
been watching their arrival at the win

dow, ran to open the door for them. 
"Oh, n1y dear Nanny," said she, " I 

. am so glad you are come ! I was afraid 

it would rain, and keep you all at 

home-pray come in ?" She then lecl 

her delighte<l guest~ into the kitchen, 
,vhere presently her sisters also came 

to welcon1e their hun1 ble visitors. 

11rs. Cole kissed 'her darling child,' 
as she had always called Caroline, and 
then begged her pardon for being so 

free; " but, i ndee<l, ~liss, '' added she, 

"thouu·h b 
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" though you are so n1uch growt1, I 

.cannot help thinking of the time you 

used to sit in 1ny lap." 

Caroline wanted no apology for 

what afforded her so much pleasure; 

"And though I an1 ahnost twelve years 

old," said she, " I do not forget that 

you was n1y own good Nanny, and 

took so much care of me, when poor 

1namma was so ill . that she could 

., h ardly take any notice of me at all. " 

The children, who had stood silently 

together, now attracted Caroline's 

attention, and she spoke to each with 

kindness. "\Villi~rn, however, had 

quite forgot his mother's instructions, 

and with his hat on his head, and a 

face covered with blushes, continued 

silent to all her enquiries. 

F ~ " I-Ie 



100 

" He is so shamefaced, l\Iiss," said 

his n1other, " that he wont say a word. 

"\Vhy don't you speak to the lady, 

:-\V ill? And there, uo"', you have got 

your hat -0n too. Did not I tell you 

to take it off?" 

"\Vil1, now 111ore confused than ever, 

took off his hat, and running to his 

mother, hi<l bjs face in her lap. Ca

roline begged her not to be angry, and 

turning to Jenny, quite won her heart, 

by the kindness ,vith which she talked 

to her. 

Her mamma now came into the 

kitchen, and again the little boys had 

to stand up, and n1ake their bows, as 

their 1nother directed. The good lady 

ordered some refresh1nents for them, 

and, bidding her daughter follow her, 

she 
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sl1e left the roon1, that the children 

n1ight a little recover the fright the 

Beeingson1anystrangers had given them 

Henrietta was anxious for the meal 

to be over, that she n1ight talk to 

Jenny, who was but a little older than 

herself: and shew her all her playthings, 

She n1eant also to give her those she 

was tired of, but her sister lviary told 

her, " such little girls as Jenny, at ten 

years ol<l, had something else to do 

than play with toys. " I dare say," 

said she, " Jenny helps her 1nother 

wash and iron, and clean the house ; 

she would not t1rnnk you for such 

things. I in tend," con l inucd she, " to 

give her a li. t:e of my money; I dare 

say she woul<l like to have something 

to spend at the fair.>' 

F 3 I!enrietta 



. -

I-Ienrietta considered a n1omcnt.-

" If I had not so many things to buy, '' 

said she, " I should like to give her 

some money too, but I cannot afford 

that," added she; and trippe<l thought

lessly away, to ca11 her young compa

nion to come and see all the fine 

things she had got to shew her, in the 

afternoon. 

Their n1otl1er distributed to her 

children the half-crown a piece, which 

they had been promised; but telling 

them it was much n1ore than she 

thought they could spend properly, she 

left it for their own judgn1ent to dis

pose of it, as they thought best. 

Charlotte and Mary agreed to give 

a small part of theirs to each of the 

children, and this with a riLand they 

were 

r. 
I 
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were to buy for both the servants> 

woul<l leave the1n but a shilling each 

to spend on tbcmsel vcs. 

llenrietta looked at her money again. 

3.nd again, and in in1agination, pur

chased every thing she wante<l, or . 

thought she wanted, every ti1ne sht 

took it out of her pocket. 

1Irs. Cole an<l her family left the 

l1ouse as soon as they had eaten their 

dinner, and after repeated enquiries 

from Henrietta, of, "when they were , 

to go ?" her 1nother accompanied her 

and her sisters to the fair. 

No sooner were they entered into 

the bustle of the "n1ixt multitude," 

than they were eagerly called upon 

by all who had any thing to dispose 

of, tp co1ne and buy. " ,vhat d'ye 

F 4 choose, 
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c11oosc, ladic') ?'' was the general cry; 
and poor }Icm ietta, who carried her 
mo11cy in her hand, found it difficult 
to muke a chojce among so n1any 
things. At JePgth the stall of a neat 
looking worn1n, attracted her eye, and 
she Legged her n1other to go nearer, 
that she might buy a doll. Several 

· wc!·c. according!y produced, and she 
n·~1:; again at a loss which to take. The 
Tibands which hung fron1 the top of 
the stand, were equally puzzling t() 
her, sisters; they debated some time 
which the n1aids would like best, and 
at last fixed on what the ,voman told 
tllem was most fashionable. IIenrictta 
purchased her doll, and they proceeded 
to another stall, where the bright 
oranges were temptingly displayed to 
C • ,. "' 

1. 
'· 
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, ,1ew. She meant to buy on1y one, but 
when so tnany other nice things ap
peared, she spent tbe remainder of her 
n1oney in buying part of all the man 

11ad got to sell. Her 111other saw her 
purse nearly emptied, without noticing· 
it; for, knowing that experience was 
the best instructor, she determined to 
observe in silence, what guard Hen
rietta had over her money, and hoped 
from this aftenioon she would learn the 
caution necessary to be used in spend
ing it. 

Presently I-Ienrietta recollected the 
wil<l beasts her sister had told her of,_ 
and eagerly shook her purse to fin<l six
pence which would admit her. But, 
alas ! she had not one left. " I have 
lost so1ne of my n10ney, mam1na," said 

F5 she; 
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she; " look here,. 111y purse is quite 

empty ! What shall I do ? I am sure 

I must have dropped it.,., 

"You mean you have spent it all," 

answered her 1nother; " consider what 

you have bought, and you will not 

wonder at your 1noney being gone." 

" Why I have only bought a dollr 

an<l some oranges, and plumbs, and 

two cakes, mamma," replied Hen

rietta, astonished that her mother 

should think that so n1uch. " The 

<loll cost but one shilling and four

pence; and it is impossible I can have 

, pent all the rest." 

" This is not the place to reckon , 

your expences," answered her 1110-

ther; '' but when you return home, 

which I suppose you will now be wil-

Jin o· 
0 
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ling to do, as you have no more 1noney 

to spend, ''tyou will be soo·n convinced. 

Your _pockets also, are so stuffed that 

I should think you would be glad to 

get rid of your load." 

" But I meant to buy some tea 

things," interrupted the little girl; 

" ·and above all things, I wanted to go 

to the show. How could I be so 

foolish ? I still think I n1ust have lost 

the six-pence I intended for that · 

purpose.,,-

~, You have certainly spent it;'" re

plie<l her mother, " and therefore 

nrnke yourself easy on that head, and 

return home; your sisters are ready; 

they have had more care over their 

n1oney, and have still enough left to 

o-o to the show, but your papa will be 

F 6 SO 
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so kind as to accon1pany us there, as I 

sho~1ld not like to go without him, we 

n1ust go ho1ne to ~all him, where we 
~ 

can then leave you." 

Henrietta looked very grave at this 

jntelligence, yet she acknowledged it 

was but right, and willingly left the 

fair, where she had so thoughtlessly 

tluown away her money. 

Their father ~vas in the parlour ex

pecting their summons, when tJ1ey 

reached hon1e. " vVhat ! " said he,. 

" you are con1e to deposit your pur

chases. I hope you have spent your 

money to your satisfaction. I-Ienrietta 

appears to have 1nade good use of 

11ers," observing the oranges and 

cakes, she drew from her pocket. 

Poor Henrietta did not think so, and 

answered 
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answered in a rnelancholly tone, to her

father's enquiries of " ·hat sJ1e had 

bought, while her sisters displayed 

with pleasure, the ribands they in

tended as a present for the servants, 

and each a nice leather purse for them

selves. 

'' ,v e have still 111oney left to pay our 

aclrpi ttance to the show, papa," added 

they, "if you will be so good as to go ' 

with us." To this he readily consented; 

but was surprised to see Henrietta tak

ing off her bonnetand gloves, instead of 

preparing, like her sisters, to accompany 

him. '' Does not Henrietta go?" said 

he. " Sure my little girl is not afraid!'' 

"No, papa, I am not afraid," answered . 

. she; " but I am ashamed to tell you I 

have spent all my money, an<l so fool-

ishly 
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ishly t_oo ! 1\-fy sisters have done some 

good with theirs, but I have obliged 

nobody, only bought this foolish doll, 

· and some cakes- and oranges." 

The sorrow expressed in the poor 

girl's countenance, as she spoke, 

pleaded so effectually with her father, . 

that he said, as she sefrned so sen

sible of her fo11y, he hoped she would 

act more wisely another time, and of

fered to treat her to this n1uch-wished- 

f or show. 

"I don't think I deserve to go ; do 

I, n1am1na ?" asked the conscious girl, 

with a sigh. I-Ier mother could not say 

no, but repeating her father's observa- / 

tion, she told her to put on her bonnet 

again; Henrietta obeyed, yet without · 

the pleasure her sisters expre5sed at the 

thougLt 
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thought of what they should see. 

"Your sister," said their 1nother to the 

eldest daughter, on fearing she saw a 

look something like jealousy spreading 

over their countenances, '' cannot, like 

you, enjoy what you are going to see, 

for you have added to the pleasure of 

others ; but poor Henrietta is too con-

scious of not deserving her father's~ , 

kindness to receive it with satisfac

tion. Had she bestowed part of her, 

money as you have_ done, she might , 

have received this as a reward for her 

generosity, but now it is 111ore a proof 

of her father's good ~nature, than her, 

own." 

This remark 1nade Caroline an<l 

l\Iary Anne quite satisfied with their 

own conduct1 and they could willingly 
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rejoice that their sister was alf owecl to . 
accompany them. Thus does p·raise, 
which we are conscious of deserving, 
put us in good humour with ourseh·es 
and others; while an act of kindness 
we know we do not merit, brings witl1 
it a mortification, ,vhich all the atten 4 

tion of our friends can seldom era
dicate. 

O.i.: 
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O"N THE PROVERB, 

;, Ile who envies another, is not himself at ease,,,. 

-·-
NO passio11 is n1ore tormenting to 

the mind than Envy. Fro1n the in- , 

dulgcnce of others we may gain a tno ~ 

111entary satisfaction, and, though, 

when reflected on, they are attended 

with our own displeasure, this displea .. 

sure, if properly considered, 1nay tend 

to n1ake us better in the end. But 

"envy is the canker of the heart:" it 

allows us not to think ourselves in t11e 

wrong, 

,1 

'. 
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wrong, yet sickens at the prruse of 

others; and instead of being raised to 

emulation by the exan1ple of another, 

the envious n1an encleayours to throw 

a veil over the merits of his competi

tor, by either seeking to p1ace them in 

an improper light, or by drawing the 

attention of his admirers to a trifling 

fault, of which, one in a deserving 

man, generally meets ,vith 111ore re

proaches, than all his good actions 

praise. Such is the force of ill 

nature ! 

"\Vhen we reflect on the noble spirit 

of en1ulation, can it be ever supposed 

it could ever degenerate to so mean a 

passion as envy, yet such is too often 

the case, the praise we hear bestowed 

on those who excel, instead of stirn u-

lating 

.,;: 
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_ lating the endeavours of tbe envious 

111an, to equal them in virtue, causes his 

jealousy. I-le despairs of reaching the 

excellence he at firt admired, and 
-

therefore fails to imitate it." 

"\Vere these, however, all its ill 

effects, it might be overlooked, his 

friends might wish hin1 n1ore applica• 

tion, but the slothful n1an, too often 

becomes an envious one, the mind of 

n1an is never inactive, and therefore 

when not e1nployed in the pursuit 

of virtue, we ought to fear lest ou1~ 

thoughts should seek to render others 

unworthy of the con1n1endation we 

cannot obtain. Envy hates the excel

lence it cannot reach, and therefore 

endeavours to depreciate its value, but 

such 
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such a man is ill at ease. The Yer ~ .., 

character of envy shews we are not sa

tisfied with ourselves. "7ho ,rould 

envy another, for a. situation he 

thought inferior to his own ? If we 
'"ish to gain the goo<l opinion of 
others, we must reaHy deserve it, nor 

ne d we lay before then1 the errors of 
, ot1r neighbours, to convince them, 

roe have none; for while speaking· of 
their faults, we shew a much greater 
one in ourseh~cs, that of slander, and 
amongst our hearers, there may not 

be wanting some, who will attribute 

all we say, (and perhaps not unjustly), 
to envy. The truly good man, if he 
cannot speak favourably of another, 

will forbear to speak at all ; and in 

bestowing 
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besto,ring praises where he can, and 

few there are, whose conduct do.es not 

in some instance n1ore than another, 

deserve it, the worth of his own 

heart will be clearly discoyered. 

I ' 
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FA)ULY AFFECTION. 

" Heaven doth with us as we with torches do

Not light them for themselves ; for if oun irtues 

Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 

As if we had them not.'' 

· M.Rs. Spencer was a widow with 

five children, and her chief care was to 

educate them properly. She had en

deavoured to teach them, that without 

affection for each other, their lives 

could not be happy ; and her precepts 

were 
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were so closely drawn from nature, 

that they could not be disregarded. 

She taught them that each could assist 

the other, and that there could not be 

a greater pleasure, than in alleviating 

the distress of those we love, or in per

ceiving our attempts to soften the 111i

series of life succeed. 

For this reason she would scarcely . 
ever let her children be separated, and 

where each loved the other so affec

tionately, no one wished to enjoy a 

pleasure the rest could not partake of. 

This was amply verifiec! in the ac

count I am going to give, of th1 

amiable family. 

- Poor Selina was confined three 

months to the house with a ·broken 

leg, which accideilt happened as she 

was 
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was t>la,·ino· with her sisters in· the 
· i ., b 

garden ; one of then1 ran a_gainst her, 

and beat' her down. They at first 

laughed at her fall, but ,rere nnlch 

frightened, when she to1cl thcn1 she 

had hurt. h<;rself very nn1ch, and, call

ing for assistance, she was carried to 

her chamber, and a surgeon sent for, 

who pronounced it a yery dangerous 

fracture. 

Iler affectionate mother sat up with 

her that night, and till the fever, which 

is always attendant on such a!-1 ,a<:ci

dent, was somewhat abated, nothing 

could induce her to suffer her child to 

be under the care of any other nurse 

than herself. Her brothers and sisters 

were not allowed to be in the roo1n 

long together, while her disorder was 

at 

r 
' 
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at the height, ·but they seldotn left the 

outside of the door, nor were they com

fortable any where else. 

In a fornight or three weeks her 

health was restored, but she had reco

vered very little use of her leg, and 

though she was e,·ery day brought 

into the sitting room, she cou1d not 

n1ovc it from the stool which supported 

it, without help. 

Her brother John was nearly six

teen, and instead of joining his com

panions or schoolfellows, whenever he 

had leisure, he employed it in reading 

to her, or in examining the 1naps, and 

in improving her in geography, of 

which she was extremely fond. 

Charles, the youngest, then little 

more than seven, did all he could to 
(1 3111USC 

I 



amuse her. He read all his little 

books to her ; brought her tbe first 

Yiolct and primrose he had found . 

Llown; an<l in every instance evinced 

his attention to the lessons of affection 

their mother had taught them. 

Clara and Emily were equally atten

ti \'C, and "hen their brothers were 

otherwise employed, vied with each 

other in finding entertainment for their 

sister, who, with such affectionate 

nurses, scarcely felt her confinement, 

except when she foun<l they dcpri ved 

themselves of any amusement on her 

account. " "\rhy, ,, she would say, 

" do you not go out as you used to 

<lo r" You seldon1 walk at all now, 

and never work in your gardens. I 

an1 sure they 1nust begin to want your . 

care, 



c~1re, and mamma n1ay, with truth, say, 

she has given us too large a share of 

the ground, if \\·c do not endeavour to 

improve it. As for 111y part," added she, 

" it i5 now out of the question, I shall 

not be able to plant any flowers, or 

have any thing worth seeing all the · 

summer." 

llcr sisters sn1iled at each other, 

for they hac.l n1adc a point of keeping 

her ga1dcn in as exact order as their 

nwn, and had put as n1any seeds and 

plants in it as the ground wou1cl hold, 

but they wished to surprise her ·with 

its appearance, when she should once 

1nore be able t.o get out. Clara there-
., 

:-ore answered, by assuring her they 

had lost no time, as whenever John was 

G 2 reading 
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reading to her, they were busily em· 

ployed in their gardens. 

Next day l\Iiss l\Iccl wyn, whose 

n1other was the intimate friend of i\Irs. 

Spencer, called to ask them to drink 

tea. She had often been there during 

Selina's confincn1ent, but could not 

now prevail on tbe1n to return her 

visits, as they did not like to leave 

Selina. " Indeed," said Clara, " we 

have a book that we very 1nuch wish 

to finish reading· to 111y sister, and I 

am sure both Emily and myself had 

rather visit you, when she can acco1n

pa.ny US," 'I 

· " This is the third invitation you 

have refused," said Selina. " Had I 

been well, you would have gone." 

• .. " "~ , . 
_ .1 es, 
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" Yes,., answere<l Clara, " for then 

you would haye been of the party. 

Don·t you know we have often said, 

we don't enjoy any amusement half 

so much as when we are all toge

ther ? therefore no force is put upon 

our inclinations, to stay at home with 

you. If Dorinda could stay with us, 

we should be quite happy, but that 

she cannot do, as she has other co1n

pany, yet I kno,v she will excuse us, 

and not be angry at our refusal." ,. 

Miss Medwyn was too rnnd1 their 

friend to feel affron tecl at their pre

ferring the amusement of their sister 

to their own, and left them with a 

promise of spcn<ling the next <lay with 

them.· 

A few clays after this, Clara an( 

G3 Emilv 
• 



Emily recetYed an invitation from tL c· 

governess of a boarding school, in t.11e 

town, to he present at the representa

tion of a play, \\ hich . was to Le per

formed by her young ladies-. 

Selina herself much wished to go, a1td 

insisted that her sisters should not be 

clepri ved of this pleasure on• her ac~ 

count. " I am now yery well able to 

amuse myself," said sbe; "and besides, 

. it,, ill be a great entertainment to me 

to hear your account of it when you 

return." This was on such a parti-
' 

cular occasion, that her sisters knew 

not how to refuse, but first they asked 

the surgeon, who still attended Selina, 

if she might not accompany them?. 

I\lr. Atkinson s1icl it would be very 

_ improper, but gave _som~ hopes ~tlw.t if 

. . . the 
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the ,reather cont in ncd mild, she 111ight 

Le carried into the garden, in a clay or 

two. 

"\Vith this information a1l wci:~~ 

equally delighted, and Charles rau 

to tell his sister the good ne\vs he had 

beard. As l\J rs. Spencer 1nade no ob

jection to their accepting the invita

tion, Clara and Emily, for the first 

tin1e of an evening, left Selina, pro

mising to bring her home a true and 

full account of the entertain1nent. 

Both the play, and the after-piece, 

were the production of 1\1. Derqnin, 

and they were so much pleased with . 

the performance, that could Selina 

have been there they d eclared, " they 

11ever should have spent a pleasanter 

evening in their whole lives." 

o4 Next 
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Next morning tl1ry recounted the 
amusement they had partaken of, to 

their sister, and descri ue<l tbe dress-es 

of the \'arious performers so accurately, 

that though she could not help wish~ 

1ng she had been there, sbe heard the~r 

account with pleasure .. 

A few days after this, :\Ir. Atkinson 

gave his consent for Selina to be car

ried into the garden at t\\ elve o'clock. 

She rcceiyed his permission with many 

thanks, and continued to watch the 

clouds she saw iu the sky, lest any one 

should overshadow the sun, and put 

an end to her expected pleasure, but 
all proved favorable to her wishes. 

No " envious cloud intervened,'' and 

no one called to pre\'cnt J,cr g c•1ug at 

the time appointed. 
il 
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Iler brothers were both r.t home, 

and a1l the fa,n1ily appeared as anxious 

for the hour as herself. I have before 

said that Clara and Emily were 

as attentive to their s.ister's garden, 

as their own, during her confinement, 

yet they were particularly pleased to 

observe, that she would find n1ore 

flowers there, tl1an in any other part. 

The moment their n1orning tasks were 

over, they ran to tie up the daffodils 

which were now in full bloom, and again 

they searched for the s111al est weed 

that might before have escaped their 

notice. The perriwin kles, crocuses, 

and everv sprin°· flower rnade th1S 
V t, ' 

little piece of ground look quite gay, 
and they co11gratulatcd each other on 

its bLautiful appearance. "It will be 
L G 5 along 
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a long time," said Emily, •" before 

poor Se1i11a will be able to amuse her
self in it, as we do, yet it will be a <le-

1 igh t to her, to see it in such order. 

1-Iow long it is since she has been 

11ere ! Don ·t you think she has borne 

her confinement with uncommon pa

tience ? N' ot once have I heard her 

· wish she could get out! , Have you 

thought of the plan I proposed to yoi1 

the other night, for her amusement r1
' 

" I an1 really ashamed to ~ay I ha.Ye 
foro·ot it·" answered Clara. ""'bat b , 

was it?" 

" I was thinking of acting a play 
an1ong ourselves;" replied her sister, 

" she seemed so pleased with our ac

count of the young la<lies'performance. 

that I· am sure it would please her; 

there 
.f 
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there is the little drama my aunt wrote 

for us, it only want5 five performer5, 

and with the help of Dodnda 1\/Ied wyn, 

we could perforn1 it very well." 

"''· Very well!" repeated Clara, laugh

ing, " I believe not. There 1nust be 

_ no spectators I am sure, or I could 

not speak a word, I only wonder how 

the young ladies we saw the other 

night could go through their parts, 

before so many people ! I think I 

should have been frightened to death. 

I :wish Selina could have been there," 

added she, '' she might then have been 

entertained." 

" But as she could not," answered 

Emily, -'' we ought to entertain her at 

home,, as far as is in our power, and we 

. ' . , 
G 6 shall 
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shall only have rnamma, and l\Irs • 

. l\Iedwyn, as our audiencr." , 

Clara again laughed at her sister's 

earnestneSSr " y OU mean to take the 
principal character yourself then, I 

hope;" said she, "but let us hear what 

mamma says about it, before we talk 
any more of the plan.,,_ 

.. Whilst they were thus talking, the 

garden door opened, and Selina ap

peared, carried in an arn1 chair, be

tween her brother John, and the man 

servant, followed by her n1other, while 
Charles ran befor~, crying with all his 

might, " Make way for Selina; make 

way for the lady in the chair!" 

Her sisters received her with un

feigned pleasure, and she was placed 

on 

d 
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on the grass plat, just opposite her 

own garden. The pleasure she re

cei,·ed at again being out of doors, 

and in such a lovely morning as the 

spnng produces, can be more easi1y 

jmagioed than described, even by 

those who have, like her, felt the pain 

. and lassitude of a long confinement . 

. I shall therefore pass over in silence, 

the joy she expressed, though I cannot 

omit, that her secret thanks were offered 
• 

to the Almighty, who thus continued to 

dress the face of nature in smiles, at 

the return of spring, and had again 

allowed her to enjoy his be~eficen·ce. 

" My garden, too, looks extremely 

beautiful," said she. " \Vho has taken 

so n1uch pains with it? Was it you; 

Philip?" enquired she, turning to the 

servant, 
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srn·ant, who still continEed near her, 

pretending to be at wo1 k, but in reality 

listening with heartfelt pleasure to her 

expressions of joy. 

" No, l\iiss," answered he; " I ha ye ' 

never been allowecl so rn nch as to 

touch it; your sisters have clone all, 

and you will see more an<l more every 

day, as the flowers come up, which 

they have sown." 

4' I might have known it to be their 

work,'' said Selina, " if I had thought 

a little, for they are always endeavour

ing to give me pleasure;" and she 

thought she could not thank them 

enough, for this n1ark of their atten .. 

tion. 
~Ieanwhile Clara gathered her all the 

flowers she _wiehed, and each of the 

servants, 

r 
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servants, came out to congratulate 

their young lady, on her once n1ore 

1Jcing able to enjoy the air. "You 

will soon be able to walk here, l\liss," 

sai<l they, and at this idea, Selina was 

quite happy, till her fond mother be

gan to talk of her returning to the 

house." 

, "· ,vhat harn1 can this sweet air do 

me, n1an1ma ?" enquired her delighted 

daughter. " Only think how long it is 

si nee I have been able to enjoy it." 

· "For that very reason, n1y love," an

swered her 1nother, " I fear your re

maining too long in it, lest you should 

take cold." 

Selina sub1nitte<l to this opinion, 

without another word, and with the 

pro1nisc of being allowed to sit lo11ger 

the 
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the next day, she ,vas contented to· he 
carried back. 1-Ier brother Charles 

y:as again her running footman, re

peating hi'i cry of, " Clear the way/' 

and Clara and Emily accompanied her 

in doors. 

The fatter en1braced the first oppor

tunity of consulting her n1other, on 

the plan she had proposed in the morn -

1ng, and l\frs. Spencer made no objec

tion to the scheme, though she <lid not 

suppose it would eyer be put in execu
tion. 

'' ,vhere will you get a stage and 

scenes," said she, '' with all the para

phernalia of the theatre? ,vithout 
this I fear your drama will be scarcely 
worth seeing." 

Emily promised to remove all these 

.difticulties, 

ll 
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d1ilitulties, if one large room in the 

hotise, which was seldon1 made use of, 

couJd Le giyen np for the purpose; 

":\V.e will ornan1ent it ourselves," con

tinued she, H and I know our drawing 

1naster has got some scenes by him, 

which he will lend us." · 

· 1\lrs. Spencer listened to this i111agi-

11ary plan, (for so she still continued to 

think it,) without interruption, and 

told her, the room was at their ser

vice, to do what they liked with. 

This perm1ss1on was sufficient for 

Emily, who ran to her sister, and told 

her she had obtained their mother's 

consent. Their brothers were now 

adn1itted to the counsel, and testified 

their approbation, by readily promising 

to 
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to do all in their po\\ er to forward the 

undertaking. 

In the aften1oon Thiiss 1\ied wyn wa-s 

informed of their intention, and after a 

little persuasion, she al3o consented to 

take a part. The drama was accord

ingly produced, which n1ay be read at 

the conclusion of this tale, and their dif

fi:ren t parts assigned to each ; they aU 

promised to learn what was given them 
.. 

as fast as possible, and in little more 

than a week, the room was ready to be 

opened as a theatre. Their drawing 

master had supplied the1n with two 

scenes, so that their ~t-age was by no 

means despicable. Clara and Emily 

.painted some festoons of flowers to 

ornament the upper part of the 

room; 

• I 
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room ; and Charles, willing to add 

something to the preparations, wrote 

the play bill, as follows: 

On Thursday evening, will be performed, (for 

the fir.st time, at the opening of l\1rs. Spencer's 
Private Theatre), an entire new drama, 
entitled, 

rf HE I-IAPPY RETURN ; 
OR, 

TIIE FORTUNATE DISCOVERY. 

Leon,--Mr. J. SPENC.Ell, 

Jasper,--Master C. SPENCER. 

Mrs. Fielding,--Miss l\fEDWYN. 

Celia,--Miss SPENCER. 

Isabel,---Miss E. SPENCER. 

Selina was 1nuch delighted when she 

was presented with one of the bills, in 

due form, which was the first intima

tion she had received of it. "This 

then, H said she, " is what you have 

been so busy about the last week, and 

whispering 
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'111ispering so often together? It 15 

another proof ·of your affection, my 

dear sisters, and as such I receive it~ ' 2 

7\Irs. Spencer was much surprised to 

find they had got every thing in such 

~ order, and could not help being pleased 

with their motive, which was entirely 

Selina's amusement. 

Ivirs. l\1eclwyn, ancl a few other 

friends, agreed to be present at the 

performance, so that when the party 

was asse1nbled, the room appeared 

quite fu11, and Clara almost began to 

repent that she had ever consented to 

be one of the performers; yet Selina 

appeared so pJeased, and thanked them 

so repeatedly for thinking of such an 

entcrtainmeE t, that she resolved to 

exert herself to the utniost.• ~he piece 

was 

:h 

an 

I 
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~\ .is not long, and the audienee seemed 

·o ,rilling to approve of all they saw, 

that the spirits of the youug actors 

and actresses were raised, and they 

went through the performance with 
universal applause. 

• In a few weeks the effects of Selina's 

accident were entirely ren1oved, and 

the next winter jt was one of. their 

chief amusements to pe1form several 
of lI. Berquin's pieces, in which Selina 

could then take a part ; in a little ti111c 
their company of performers was en

larged, by many of their ju\·enilc ac
quaintance, so that, ·what at first was 

111erely proposed for the amusement of 

one person, came in the end to afford 

t·ntertain1nent, and an agreeable me

thod of instruction to n1any . . 

THE 
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THE IIAPPY RETURK ; 

OR, THE 

FORT[r.zv A TE DI sea v ER_ J7 
• 

A DRAl\IA, IN Q};E ACT. 

LEON. 

JASPER. 

CELIA. 

}SABEL. 

if RS. FIELDING, (THEIR MOTHER). 

SCENE I. 

A road, with a river at a little dis

tance, which appear~tJo· ha~ over-

flo wn its banks. 
· Enter 

I • 

I .. 

l ,.a 

jt 
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.Enter Leon, a young man rrith one 

arm. 

Leon, ( looking around lzim) " N Ol\t 

I think, I may congratulate myself on 

• being near home. I begin to know 

every part of the roa.d. IIow long I 

haYc been absent _from this spot, and 

yet how fa mi 1 i a r it is to 1n y min cl ! 

!\Icthinks the years I have been away, 

appear as nothing to me. The scenes 

of my childhood return to my me

mory, and I am a child again while 

thinking of them. Ah ! there is the 

very tree, I ha vc so often stopped under 

in my road to school, to scan n1y 
lesson over, and be sure I had got it 

perfect. This too is the field, where I 

used to 1neet the boys of the village 

to play at crick.,ct. 1,Vhere are now 

my 
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1ny old companions ? Pei haps; like me, 
they have been sent into foreia-n b 

couu tries, though not Ii ke n1e to re-

turn again. But where is the brid6·e I 

usec.l to cross ? \rhen once o,·er that, 
I shall, indeed, feel myfelf at home. 

EYery tree in the ,rood, at the skirts 

of \\ hich, our drar little cottage 1 - I 

btan<ls, will be an old acquaintance ~-
Jiow shall I rejoice, once n1orc to sec 

jts clear inhabitants, and to say, the 

n1oney I have so dearly earned, is at 

the service of mv beloved father and ,I 

n1other; yet why do I say dearly 

"arned, when it is for such parents ? 
I could have undergone n1uch greater 

-hardships than the loss of a limb, or 

remaining three years in a i\Joorish 

, pnson, to ha YC g1 ven them a com

fortable 

not 

fi 

s 
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fortable subsistence in their old age ! 
Ko doubt, they have lon,g since 
thought n1e dead~ nor will they kno\v 
this poor wounded soldier for their son, 
yet I do not fear a denial, their cot
tage was always opened to a distressed 
traveller, and as such · I shall at first 
appear. Oh ! how will their hearts re
joice, in finding me, their Jong-lost 
Leon ! But it is getting dark, and I · 
am deferring the meeting, let me hasten 
on." [I-le goes a little 'tcay, and then 
returns.] "I see how it is. The quan
tity of rain we have had to day, has so . 
swelled the river, that is has overflown 
its banks, and even made the bridge 
impassable, but such difficulties shall · 
not deter me. A little lower down it 

n 
1nay . 
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n1ay be fordable, at least I'll try. I-lark! 

what noise 1s that ? It is a chi Id's 

voice." 

, t Enter Jasper, rubbing his eyes. 

Jasper. " Oh, where am I? "\Vhat 
will become of me? It is almost dark." 

[ He sees Leon, andappears frightened.] 
Leon. ",vhat is the matter ;> I--Ia ve 

y ou lost your way, little boy?" 

Jasper.. (Still rubbing his eyes, as 

if a·waking from sleep) " l don 't 

know. I have been asleep, and I a111 

so hungry, and so tired ! " 

Leon. ( taking his hand) '· Your 

clothes are wet likewise-where have 
you been ? And how cold you are !-

where did you come from?" 

Jasper, 

,· 
I 

•' ... 
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Jasper. " Oh, I ca1ne fro111 hon1c, 
Sir, very early this 111orning, and I have 

had nothing to eat, all day." 

Leon. '' Poor little fellow ! nothing _ 
to eat all day, did you say ? Come 

with me, and _I'll give you s01ne

thing." 

Jasper. " No, thank you, Sir. My 
n1other has to1d me I should never go 

,vith strangers. If I could but get 
over the river, I should soon be at 

home." 

Leon. " Ah! where do you live 

then? what is youx nan1e? Tell me 

directly." 

Jasper. (frightened). I live at 
the cottage behind that wood, Sir, 

and n1y nan1e is Jasper Fielding. But 

Hi why 

-
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why did you want to know in such a 

hurry?" 

Leon. (aside) " It is my bro · 

ther ! Dear fellow ! but I will not yet 

discover myself." (aloud) " Oh, 

... nothing, nothing, child; I know your 

n1other very well. I a1n sure she would 

have no objection to your going with 

1ne, there is a public house not far dis

tant. '\Ve will go to that first, and dry 

your clothes, and you shall have some 

supper, and then I will shew you a way 

to get home." 

Jasper. " But do you, indeed, 

know my mother? and will you go 

home with 1ne, Sir? for indeed, I an1 

so tired, I don't know what to do, I 

came to the foot of the bridge, and 

found 

,, 
tl 
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found the water so high that I thought 

· I would lay down, and wait til1 it was 

sunk, and then I fell asleep, and forgot 

all about it; but please, Sir, uot to stay 

long before we go home, for I an1 sure 

my mother will be very uneasy about 

me." [E,1:eunt. 

SCENE II . . ' 
Enter 111 rs. Fielding. 

.Jfrs. F. " What can I do ? where 

can I go? To return home without my 

child, is n1isery ! Oh, my beloved boy! 

,vhere are you ? Jasper ! Jasper ~ 

But why do I call? it is too plain 

what is become of him, he is lost in 
' attempting to cross the river, and I 

shall never behold him 1nore ! " 

HS Re-enter 

t 

r , 
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lie-ente1· Leon and Jasper. 

Jasper. " Hark ! I hear my 1no

ther's voice. I am sure it is her. She 

is calling me! l\Iothcr, 111other ! where 

are you ?"-[He runs forrvard, and 
meets lzis mother, rvlzo catclzes him in 
her arms, with transport.] 

JVI rs. F. " Oh, my dear Jasper ! 
l\'.f y child! are you, indeed, restored to 

1ne? And do I once more see n1y boy ? 
,vhere have you been? Tell n1e, how 

you have escaped the inclemency of 

the weather ? " 

Jasper. " Oh, mother ! do not be 

angry with me, and I will tell you 
\\· hy I went out without letting you 
kno,r. Don't you ren1ember, you said, 

· last night, hov.,· hard the times were', 

an<l 

a 
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and you feared you should never be 
-

able to buy Yictuals, and drink for us, 

n1uch less firing. l\Iy sisters said) the 

boys in the village ,vent out to p_ick 

up wood, and it came jnto n1y head 

that I could <lo so too1 so I thought 

before the last load ,vas gone, I wou1d 

try, but not say any thing about it; ancl 

this morning I got up very early, and 

ca111e. I soon gathered enough to 

n1ake a bundle, and laid it down under 

the trees, and then I crossed the 

bridge, thinkjng to get some more in 

that wood, behind those barns, and in

tended to bring it home all together, 

before dinner; but it ,r;-is farther than. 

I thought, and the rain came on so 

fast, that before I could get back, the 

H 4 bridge 
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bridge was co,·ered with water, and as
I was very tired, I thought I would lay 
down under a tree, and wait till it 
sunk a little, and then I went to sleep, 
and when I waked, this good stranger 
found 1ne, and you don't know how 
kind he has been to me. He was going 
to take me to a house, and dry my 
clothes, and give me son1ething to cat. 
I think I should have died if it had not 
been for him." 

· _Mrs. F. " \Vhere is he, my dear 
child ? let n1e tell him myself, how 
n1uch I am obliged to him." [Jasper 
leads his mother towards Leon, zc:ho 
has been attending to his account with, 
emotion, but remains silent.] "Oh, Sir, 
I arn1 indeed, yery n1uch obliged to 

you. 
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you. You know not what a treasure 
you have saved ! A mother's grateful 
tears 111ust be your reward ! " 

Jasper. " But, mother, he has 
come a great way to day, and he is very 
tired, he 111ust go home with us?" . 

llirs. R " Certainly, n1y child, if 
the hon1ely fare our cottage affords, is 

acceptable to him, e,·ery thing we 
have, is, I am sure, at his service." 

Leon, (endea·oouring to conceal lzis 
agitation.) " You are very good ; I 

was coming to your house; I think l! 
can give you ne,vs} which will be 
pleasant." 

l',tfrs. F. " News ! of what kind? 

Ah ! it is so long since I have heard 

any thing pleasant, that your company 
will be doubly welcome.'' 

H5 Jasper. 

'. 

.... 
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JasJ1er. " It rains again, n1other !' 

Pray let us nrnke haste. ,v e can talk as 

we arc going hon1e." 

_1Irs. F. " True, my son ; around 

the fire we wi 11 endeavour to forget the 

alarms of the day." [E.i1eunt. 
,, : 

SCENE III. 

A room in a cottage. 

Celia and Isabel at rcork, 'aJith a candle 
burning on the table. 

Celia. "\Vhere can my motlier lie ! 
Alas, the waters are out, and the even

ing is so dark ! Good heavens ! what 

are we to do?" [ Size gets up, opens tlze 
door, and looks out .. ] " It js quite 
dark! Eet 1ne see;" [turning to tlze 
clock] "it is now eight o'clock, and she 

went out at six ! l\!Iy heart will surely 

break! 

t 

t 
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break ~ ,vhat shall we <lo?" [ She ap

pears in great an:riety, till looking 

round, she observes Isabel, rvho has laid 

dorcn Iler rc·ork; in tears_; Celia tlzeiz 

shuts the door, and returning to her 

seat, endea,)ours to comfort her.] ''- Do 

not cry so, dear Isabel ! my mother 

will soon come ho1ne ; we will not fear; 

it would be ungrateful to Providence, 

to doubt its-protection ! " 

ItJabel. " Ah, my dear si~ter ! you 

f i.:"~r yourself. I know you think our 

dear mother is lost to us." 

Celia, ( interrupting her) " Hea

ven forbid ! Did I say so? I c~nnot 

bear to think of it. "\Vhat would then 

become of us ? Oh, no ; we are still to 

be preserved from such a misfortune !" 

H 6 Isabel. 
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Isabel. "Alas! what shall save us? 

Our father dead ! our elder brother 

killed, or lost to us ! vVhom have we 

now to look up to, if our mother should 

not return ?-Our little Jasper, too! 

we shall never see hi1n again ! " 
Celia, ( struggling 'With lzer emotions. ) 

" Indeed, n1y dear girl, you alanu. 

yourself too much. IIow did my mo

ther bear the losses you mention? Dici 
he not say it was the lot of }leaven, 

and she would be resigned ? ,vhile we 

· were all crying around her, did she not 

say, l\1y children, refuse not to be com

forted ? Remember yon ha,·e yet a 

friend in heaven, ·who will never for

sake you ! Your father is gone to that 

friend, in whom he always trusted; and 

Jct 
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let us not doubt, if we follow his ex• 

ample, we shall also be received into 

the same happy eternity." 

Isabel. " And yet, n1y dear sister, 

don't you remember how my mother 

cried, when farmer Aylward ca1ne to 

tell us he had seen Leon's name in the 

paper, a1nong the list oi: the wounded? 

,v e were then her co1nforters, for she 

-said "sure never woman hud such n1is-

fortunes as herself." 

Celia. '' Ah ! too well I recollect 

that time. The uncertainty of his 

fate, 1nacle her feel n1ore misery, than 

even the death of our dear father; be

sides, she had scarcely reconciled her

self to that e,·ent, when this account 

was brought her. But let us not talk 

of these n1elancholy things, they but 

increase 
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increase our fears ! Hark ! . I think I 

heard a voice ! '' [Th~y bot!t run to 
the door, and listen.] 

Isabel. " Not a sound is to be 

heard, except the roaring of th, win d! 

But I tbink I see the moon risin ~ over 
.... 

yonder trees. Oh, may it direct my 

c1ear mother's steps ! for n1uch I fear 

she will not be able to cross the river. 

The bridge must, I am sure, be co

vered with water! Alas! how n.any 

people have 1ost tbcir lives, in attempt

ing to pass it ! " [They return to the 

table, silent and dejected, till at length 
Celia e.i·claims, ,. 

"Oh, my dear Jasper! little do you 

think, the affliction you may ha\·e 

brought upon us! I fear, I fear we 
·shall never see you more!" 

Isabel. 
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Isabel. ''You are alarmed, then, 

my dear sister, and yet you ,rish to 

strengthen n1y n1ind ! ah, who can 

doubt his fate ! Has he not been out 

ever since it was light? Consider his 

age ! So y oung, and so long absent ! Is 

he able to conten<l with the tempes

tuous weather we have had to dav .? ., 

Oh! had I but called to hin1 this morn

ing, as he went down s~airs, I might 

ha Ye 8a,·ed his life! Little did I think 

that would be the last time I should ·, 

hear his footstep ! " 

Cetia. "I can wait no longer ! Let 

us go into the wood. If . our dear 

niother, weary of her search, is re

turning, we shall know our happiness 

sooner. ,v e will not go far fro1n the 

door, but at least it will be better to 

be 
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be out of the house than in it. The 

:fire burns very clearly. Oh, how I wish 

our- little wanderer, and our dear mo

ther, were sitting by it." [.As they are

preparing to go out, .lJfrs. Fielding, 
Leon, and Jasper enter.] 

Celia. " Oh, my dear motl1er ! Is 

it you? Are you returned safely to us? 

And Jasper too ? How long you ha Ye 

been gone ! " 

Isabel. " l\tiy dear mother ! my 

dear Jasper ! " [ She runs from one to 

the othe-r, kissing each with rapture, 

till observing Leon, she draws baclc.] 

lklrs. F. "Ah, my dear· chil<lren ! 

I knew not how to return to vou be-., 

fore. But five minutes ago, and I was-

miserable ! this little boy, how n1uch 

· grief has he not cost n1e ! but he is re

stored 
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- tored to us, and we n1ay thank this be

nevolent stanger, that we are permitted 

to behold him once again." 

Celia, ( 1·egarding Leon ·wit It at-
' 

tention, 'tvhoappears greatly agitated.) 

" Sure, mother, we have know,n hin1 

before ; the face is one I have seen." 

Leon. "Do you think so, my dear 

sister?" 

l,,frs. F. ( looking at him 'tvith sur

prise.) Sister! did he say ? Heavens! 

who is it? [She views him earnes't!y, 

and e:vclaims] It is my son ! my long .. 

lost Leon ! " 

Leon, ( throwing his arms round 

her.) " Yes, my dearest mother ! It is 

your o,\ n, your fond, your affec

tionate, son ! " [Ile supports her to a 

cha ii·, 



cllair, 'While Celia: Isabel, and Jasper 

embrace their brother.] 

Jasper. " ls it to my brother that 

I am so much obliged ?" 

Celi{t. " I thought I knew him 

again, though time has altered his 

features. There is the same sweet 

smile I ever knew." 

Mrs. F. " Am I so happy, as to 

once more behold you, my dear son ? 

Can I ever be sufficiently grateful for 

your preservation? But what do I see! 

You have lost an arm ! '' 

Leon. " Oh, ne,·er mind that, my 

clearest mother ! _ It was in the service 

of my country ! I thought nothing of 

the loss, and let it not tro_uble you! 

l\Iy life· is saved, and hitherto, I hope, 

it 
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it has not been an _ ill spent one, though 

for the last three years I have been in 

a prison, I have received pay sufficient 

to afford you assistance, and have got 

a discharge frmn future service, owing 

to this very loss, which you deplore; 

and if I can render your latter days 

more comfortable, by remaining with 

you, I will no longer con1plain, that I 

can be of no farther use as a soldier ! " . 

Mrs. F. " How good you are, my 

son ! Alas ! you find us very differently 

situated, than when you left us. Your 

father is no n1ore ! " 

Jasper. " I thought when I told 

bim my father was dead, he seen1ed 

Yery sorry ; but he would not tell n1e 

his name. · "\Vhy would you not say 

., vou was my brother ?" 
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Leon. " Because I wished to see 

my mother, unknown to her. I had 

planned an agreeable surprise. I 

thought to have met all my friends 

with pleasure, to have received their 

caresses, and to have seen my father 

happy at 1ny return. Alas ! this plea

sure is not permitted ! But he is 
l1appy ! much more so than I could 
make him, and though a tear of regret 

will fall to his memory, I think it 
doubly fortunate it is in 1ny power, in 

some n1easure, to supply his loss." . 

Mrs. P. " Ah, n1y dear son ! Since 

I can rejoice, that no alteration has 

taken place in your sentiments, I will 

not repine at the n1isfortunes, which 

either you or n1yself have met with, 

since, if properly borne, they wi1I en-

sure 

' .. 
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sure us a happier meeting with your 

father, in a better world. But let us 

prepare our supper, after which I long 

to hear an account of all you have 

gone through. Since you are once 

more restored to us, I seem to feel in

capable of regretting any sorrow of 

my own.'' ~The curtain drops. 

A WALK 
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A ·lr.A.L.K IN' SPRING. 

" Amid the variegated scene 

Of blossoms, flowers, and herbage green, 

·where twining shrubs enamour'd grow, 

And oaks adorn the m0untain 's brow, 

Enraptur'd let me tune the lay, 

And sing of nature ever gay." 

' 'W I-IEN shall we go for another 

,valk, sisters?" said little Emma. to 

I\Iary and Charlotte l\Ierton. " I an1 

sure the weather 1s beo·innin°· to be 0 0 

warm, 

r: 
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warm, and every thing looks so beau

tiful, that this n1ust be sumn1er ! Don't 

you remember when we were out all 
day last summer? ,vill you not go 
again ?" 

The four sisters were then walking 

in their garden, and the artless en
quiries of Emma, brought to their 

minds, all the charms of nature they 

had formerly admired, though they .. 
were as yet but half revealed. Lucy 

however, thought not of this : she re
collected the pleasure she then re
ceived, and with an earnest wish for · 
such another ramble, seconded her sis
ter E1nn1a' s request. 

" It is much too early, and the wea
ther too uncertain," answered 1Iary, 

r " to be out all day, or to take our re-

freshment 



168 

freshment under the shade of trees. 
Indeed, at present, they afford no 

shade, nor is it yet necessary. The 

sun at this ti1ne of the year is desiraole, 

and we ' court his L>eams,' but, if you 

like, you shall walk this afternoon, 

with Charlotte and me. "\-Ve shall not 

go far, ancl perhaps some little cottage 

may afford us a bench to sit on, if you 
are tired." 

'' Oh, thank you! thank you ! 
sister," exclai '11ed Emma. "Aud shall 

we go to such a pretty place, as we did 
last year? I remember that very 
well." 

" :r-..,~ o, my dear child," replied Char
lotte, (who had observed the cheerful 

pleasure which glowed in her coun

tenance, as she received perm1ss1on 

to 
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to accompany them), '' you n1ust not 
expect to see half the pretty flowers 
you gathered then. There will be no 
honeysuckles, nor roses, and the trees 
are not yet in leaf." 

" Oh, never n1ind that," answered 
the happy little creature, " I am cer
tain I shall like it very much; and as 
for flowers, you should not say there 
are none, for I an1 sure we can gather 
primroses and violets (;Verywhere, and 
rhat can s1nell sweeter than those?" 
Charlotte s1niled, and kissing- l1er 

little darling, tenderiy wished, " she 
might always be able to reconcile her
self to the changes of life, as well as 
those of the seasons." 

In the afternoon the whole.party once 
n1ore left their house together. The 

I weather 
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weather was beautiful, and though they 

were ~ontinually told not to expect so 

pleasant a walk, as those of last year, 

Lucy and En1ma thought nothing 

could be more delightful. 

" As you have again left the walk 

to 1ny choice," said Cha-rlotte, " we 

will, if you please, go by the ruins, and 

through the park. What an idea of 

ancient grandeur does this ancient pile 

give us," added she, as they proceeded 

on the road which led to it. " Yet it 

makes me n1elanch0ly to look at it. 

:3ut a few years ago, and it was the 

glory of the country. Every stranger 

who ca1ne into the neighbourhood, was 

anxious to see this house, and in an

cient times it was the resort of majesty. 

I have read an account of a visit, 

Queen 

h 
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Queen Elizabeth paid to it, ·which is 

very entertaining; and to think that 

these old walls, should be -a.11 that re-
111ains of this once celebrated place, 
affords a proof of the vanity of splen

dor and riches, more striking than all 

the lessons of 111orality, that are so 
often read without being attended 
to." 

'' And when we consider, also," said 
'.i\Iary, who assented to this remark, 
" that in a n1ornent an accidental fire 
1nay happen, which rr1ay destroy both 
house and furniture, as was the cat,e 
here, it ought to prevent our fixing , 

our happiness on these uncertain pos
sessions. If properly borne, such a 
n1isfortune, like all others, secures 

to us the blessing of Him, without 

1 2 - whose 
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whose permission, such an accident 

could not have happened. But we are 

talking too seriously for our young 

companions. See they are already'run 

on to find an1usement for themselves." 

" How prettily the river winds 

through this mead ! " said Charlotte; 

" and what a charming screen these .... 

trees afford, which are so thickly 

planted round it! That winding path 

' up the hill, too, looks very inviting, as 

,vell as the road at the foot of it, which 

leads to the pretty cottage, we see on 

the banks of the river, and which 

is shaded so beautifully by the high 

fir trees behind it." 

" I suppose by the form it is built 

in," obs~rved l\,Iary, " it was intended 

as an object to tl1e house, yet the one 
we 
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we see at a greater distance on the 
other side, which seen1s halfhid among 

the trees, appears much prettier, it is so 

neatly thatched and white-wasbed, 

quite in the cottage style. The view, 

likewi5e, on the left haud beyond the 

park is very beautiful. But, see; the 

little ones are holding the gate for us, 

we must not keep them waiting." And 

hurrying on, tbey soon reached the 

lawn. " Here, also," observed Char

lotte, " the trees to the right hand 

look extremely beautiful; their leaves 

are just appearing, and over them the 

long range of downs appear clothed in 

"the verdant mantle of spring." In
deed, the distant views on either side, 

claim our admiration, and if we look 

behind us, the ruins, 'sunk in the 

1 3 dell,' 
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dell,' seem to clain1 our attention. 

The walk which leads to them, and the 

trees I before noticed, look still more 

picturesque fro1n this spot." 

" \Vhat pretty Ii ttle lambs are feed

ing here!'' said Emn1a; " I wish they 

were not afraid of me. ,vhy is it, 

sister?" added she, with a mortified 

air, on finding all her attempts to 

make_ them come to her only tended 

to driYe them farther away. 

'' It is instinct," answered l\1ary, 

" planted in then1 by nature. They 

· have cause to fear the approach of 

man, and not having reason to direct 

their actions, they fly from all alike, 

unless it be those who have been used 

to feed them, and in whon1 they find 

a ft 1end. The shepherd, for instance, 

theJ 
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they are ~ot afraid of, but did th€y 
kno •.v, that even he wi11, on some fu

ture day, becon1e their enen1y, and 

give thern up to those who are to de

stroy them, they would lose their trust 

in him, and no longer repose under his 

care, with their present confidence. 

-" You must not pity them," conti

nued she, " for want of reason, for this 

it is which enables them to enjoy the 

present moment unallayed : 

'Pleas'd to the last, they crop the flow'ry food, 
And lick the hand just rais' d to shed their blood.' 

" We are now getting into a part of 

the park, l h1.\·e not been in for a great 

while," said :=harlotte. " flow beau

tifully it is diversified with hill and 

dale, while these different p1antations 

I 4 of 
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.ot trees., placed at such unequal dis

tances, give a variety to the ~cene, 

which mig11t otherwise be irksome 

to the eye. A long, flat, level green 

would want some object to enliven it, 

but here is, ' the negligence of na .. 

ture wide and wild, 

· ~ Where, undisgui.s'.d by mimic art, she spreads 
Unbounch:d beauty ~o the roviug eye.' 

" Here is the sweetest valley ! " said 

Lucy, -rrho had v,:an<lerec.1 on before. 

"Pray, come this way." 
"This is a love1y place, indeed !" 

said Mary; "and ,vhat a beautiful view 

from the end, and the trees seem plant

ed on each side, to draw the eye towards 

the prospect; how lovely every thing 

appc ars : Well 1nay our favourite 

poet 
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poet say, ' Fair-handed spring un-

boson1s every grace;' the very air 

seems lovely; s9 1nild, so gentle, 

' Soothing every gust of passion into peace ; 

All but the swellings of the soften'd heart, 

That waken, not disturb, the tranqml mind!' 

Only listen to the blackbird, perched 

on yonder tree, how loud, and yet how· 

sweet, are the notes which sweU his 

little throat! Can you fancy any 

thing sweeter than they are? Very soon 

each ,bird will join in concert, and we 

shall again walk, ' amid the kind con-

- tending throng.' 

As they ram bled on they passed se• 

veral herds of deer, which stood on the 

brow of the hill, as if watching their 

approach, till on some slight alarn1 the 

1 5 whole 
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whole herd was put in motion, and 
,vere out of sight in an instant. 

" How fast they run ! " said Emily. 
Are they also afraid of us ? ,v e are 
only come to admire them, what a 
pity it is, they shou1d be so fearful P' 

" Indeed," said l\Iary, " their swift
ness seems such as would secure the1n 
fron1 all danger, yet they do not often 
find it so. When one is singled out for 
the cbace, and a whole pack of dogs 
sent after him, what can he do ? 
Though flying far before them, they 

-never lose his track, and if he should 
for a little while stand at bay, which 
is his last resourse, so many enen1ies 
attack him, on either side, that he is 
soon overcome: but even then he is 

. 
, 

not 
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not suffered to die in peace."-" Poor 
fa the triumph," in ten upted Charlotte; 
" this fashionable, but barbarou , gan ... e 
of death, affords no joy to us. Let 
us not talk of it, but pLtrsue our way 
over this ploughed field. The seed is 
by this tin1e sown, let us beg a blessing 
on the future crop." 

' Be gracious heaven ! for now laborious man 
Has done his part, ye fostering breezes blow ! 
Ye fostering dews, ye tender sho w'rs descend
And temper all, thou world-reviving sun ! 
Into the perfect year!' 

" How prettily the prospect seems 
changed," continued Charlotte, "we 
now perceive we are beyond the 
boundaries of the park; hut nature has 
not confined her beauties to that spot 
alone. That pretty copse, to which 
the path we are in will conduct us, will 

1 6 afford 
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afford an1ple employment for the chil-

. dren in picking the flowers, with which 

the ground is so thickly strewed, nor 

shall we disdain, ' to gather in their 

prime fresh blooming flowers.' 

" See here!" cried E1nma, running 

towards them, "how many primroses I 

have gathered already ! I mean to get 

as 111any as n1y frock will hold, and 

carry them home to mamma ; I know 

she will be pleased with them." 

J-Ier sisters promised to assist her in 

the task she had undertaken, and as 

they wandered through the wo.od, 

Charlotte observed with pleasure, 

every budding leaf of the oak, and 

her imagination hung their branches, 

with the woodbine, and wild roses, 

with which, in a few more weeks they 

woulrl 
r 
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would be a<lorne<l, yet had not her 

·recollection aided fancy, she could not 

have believed any thing wanting to 

the charms she now saw. Through 

every opening the distant hills met 

their view, whose towering tops ap

peared crowned with perpetual day, 

for there the sun still see1ned to shine 

in splendor, while their own shadows, 

lengthened by its setting beams, fore

told the approach of evening·, and 

they feared to linger long so far from 
home. Lucy and En1ma were sorry 

to leave so many flowers still unga
thered, till winding along the side Of 
the wood, they re-entered the park, but 

not willing to return exactly by the 

same way, pretty as it was, they 
climbed the brow of the green hill, where 

they .. 



they were again delighted with the 

view of the varied vales, which seemed 

'with nature's bounty blest.' 

As they kept the path along the top 

of the park, they 1nore and more ad

mired the beautiful prospects it af

forded. There they could, 

' All the varied land5cape view, 
Till the high hills seem'd lost in blue.' 

Every tree appeared so bright a 

green, and the turf on which they 

strolled, seemed to vie, in colour, with 

their tender Jeaves,-while the feet of 

our young ambulator~, scarcely bent 

the t eu<ler blade, whicl1 had been left 

uncropped by the deer, their eyes 

rested· on the ground an<l C ha rlotte 

would ha\·e stopped to pick several 

of the wild ht:rbs, which had alreac' y 

begun 

0 

o. 
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begun to spring above the earth, had 

not Mary called her attention to the 

sun, which was then sinking in flaming 

majesty, beneath the western horizon. 

Its last glow still enlivened the hills, 

and they watched its departure in si

lence, far more expressive of their feel

ings than the most studied words. 

Their hearts were lifted up to Him, 

who had fanned so glorious an orb, and 

when they considered that, not only 

the rising and setting of the sun, were 

regulated by His will, but every thing 

they now beheld, nay the very actions 

of themsel ve~. grc~ti tude and pleasure, 

on being tn1 cf t. f such a divine protec

tor, fi.d !y .ssessc,· 1 ir minds. So 

true 1 is, 1-J,at he wno admires nature, 

n1ust love God. 

In 



184 

In a few n1i11utes they walked on, 
but the attention of Charlotte was 
drawn from the earth to the sky, where 

the beautiful clouds which always at
tend the setting of the sun, in a clear 

evening, attracted her admiration : 

first, the purple and the violet hue, then 

the lightest pink, till, ' the last red 
radiance of declining day' appearing · 
just over where the sun had sunk, their 

beautiful colours faded even while they 
were looking at them--and soon the 

soft twilight began to draw her 'gra

dual dusky veil,' over the landscape, 

which seen1ed to sleep beneath her 
shade. The shepherd was preparing 
to pen his fleecy charge, and the deer 

that before had spread over the plain, 

retired in herds, to the thickest part of 

the 
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the woods, with which this verdant 

spot was crowned. Every little flower -

had folded up its silken leaves, and 

the whole party seen1ed to feel the 

chilling influence of night. 

" The dews begin to fall," said 

11ary. "'-Ve had better hasten home." 

To this proposal they all agreed, and as 

they descended the lawn, all observed 

the difference of the prospect, when 

the sun had withdrawn its beams. The 

face of nature appeared changed, nor 

could they now think the spring so 

far advanced, as when with joyous 1 

steps, they first began their walk. The 

ruins appeared, even at this little dis

tance, a vast and shapeless pile of 

inouldering stones, while the remains 
I • 

of 
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of the towers, which were still per
ceptible, at each corner of the build

ing, seemed to frown in awful solem

nity, as they approached, and the ima

gination, if indulged, might have 

formed the fleeting visions of the night 

as their inhabitants. But such had 

never been the flights of fancy in our 

young wanderers, and without once 

thinking of the stories they had heard, 

of various ghosts and goblins, the little , 
ones passed its n1ouldering walls, with-

. ~ 

out a single fear, while their sisters 

were again contemplating on the 

changeableness of the scene, and the 

qncertainty of earthly_ grandeur. 

On their arrival at home, they found 

their affectionate 1nother rather uneasy .. 
at 
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at their being out so late ; she bade 

the1n remen1ber the observation of 

their favourite Thompson: 

" As yet, the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 
And winter oft, i.t eve, resumes the breE>ze.'' 

They acknowledged the truth of 

what she said; yet when they told her 

of the beauties they had already dis

covered, she could not blame their 

stay, and joined with them in rejoicing 

that for some months t.n come, every 

future day would add to them. 

TH£ XND, 

,, 



Brettcll, l'nnte1, 
Mar!hall Stcect, Golden S4uan, 
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