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THE GOOD AUNT. 

ii.A.TILDA AND EMMA How ARD had the 
misfortune to be left motherless, before they 
had attained the age of five years: their father 

• possessed a Jarg-e private fortune, besides a 
place in one of the public offices, which, by 
demanding his closest attention, left him· little 
leisure, and less inclination to devote those 
hours he could spare from the fatigues of 
business to the instruction of his children; 
he therefore placed t,hem under the care of 
l\tlademoiselle Tourville, a young woman, 
whose principal recon1mendation was a gram­
matical knowledge of the language of her own 
country; a tolerable proficiency in music, and 
taste for drawing. The culture of external 
accomplishments had alone been . considered 
by those to whom the charge of her youth had 
been in trusted: the cultivation of her mind, 
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~HE GOOD AUNT. 

minds: the more she saw, the more she 

regretted that such girls, wit~ such expecta­

~ ions, should have been th_us cruelly mis-
, n;anaged ; and her affairs were no sooner 

settled, than she proposed to her bFother 

taking his daughters to her country seat, which 
was situated near the sea coast in Dorsetshir-e. 

M_r. 'Howard -willingly consented, but proposed 

their taking their governess · with them. " By 
no means, .n1y dear hrother," said Mrs. Al­
thorpe~ "the -place of instructress to my nieces 
I shall .gladly supply ; I flatter n1yself I am 
·equal to the task, and I promise you I w.ill 
-peither be neglige_nt in my duty, nor remiss 
in the· performance of ·it. I do not wish either 
.l\1afrlda or Emma to look upon me absolutely 
as their .Governess only, but as fheir fri_end­
a character I shall endeavour to fulfil, and am 
anxious to prove myself such. I shaJl have· 
an opportunity of witnessing their growing 
virtues, and correcting their errors. Authorized 
by you, I will instruct them to take an affe<;­
tionate leave of Mademoiselle Tourvil1e, and 
inform her you are satisfied with her serv-ices; 
and by way of variety, on the first emancipa .. 

_, tion of her pu.pils. from the school-room, have 

mo 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 

indulged me with the pro1nise of their com .. 

pany for a few ·months." 

The young ladies were soon informed of the 

new plan adopted for them, and with all the 

eager desire and wish for variety, so natural to 

youth, anticipated the pleasure their new 

system of life would afford. 

~Iademoiselle, who from the first hour of 

Mrs. Althorpe's coming to Portland-place had 

foreseen, and indeed felt the diminution of her 

authority, had taken no small pains to instil 

into the minds of her pupils contempt ' for 

their aunt and her sober plans. Always upon 

her guard herself, in the presence of those to 

whose authority she was subject, or whose 

influence she feared, she strove by gross flat­

tery and the most servile humility, to ingratiate 

herself with Mrs. Althorpe; but the v_eil was 

too thin for· the piercing eye and penetrating 

judgment of her whom it was meant to de. 

ceive.· Blessed with a strong and highly cul-

' tivated understanding, with a mind enriched 

by knowledge, and adorned by virtue, she 

saw that her brother had been deceived in his 

choice of a governess for his children ; and 

she felt more than a common anxiety, lest 

B3 
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-6 THE GOOD AUNT. 

their minds should have imbibed so strong a· 

portion ~f their preceptresse's sentiments, that 
all she could do would be ineffectual to their 
reform. Matilda1 she observed, gave way to 
frequent. and irregular starts of passion, which 
w·ould manifest itself upon the slightest of .. 
fence and most trifling occ_asions ; she was 
revengeful in the extreme, nor till she had 
found an opportunity of exercising this bitter­
ness of spirit, could she be at all satisfied .. 
E -mma, naturally much milder and more even 
tempered than ~er sister, had· yet a species 
of envy in her disposition, and secret j·ealousy 
against many, that demanded attention a.nd 
prudence to eradicate. They had many and 
severe quarrels betweell' tl1emsel ves ;_ Matilda 
pleading the right of eldership,, _ as a defence 
for the au:tho1:ity she frequently assumed; and 
Emma al'leging the drfference between them 
being t0O little to allow of any. 
· Mrs. Althorpe had frequently witnessed; and 

- · noticed these unpleasant dissentions> so un­
sisterly_ and so unfriendly, and resolved, w~en 
once they should be committed to her care, to 
le~ve no means ·untried to make them agree .. 
able and useful members of society. 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 7 

~-iademoiselle Tourville, receiving a present 

beyond he~ expectation from Mr. Howard, as 

an acknowledgment of his respect for her~ 

took leave in better temper than was expected. 

Fler pup1ls, who for so many years had been 

accustomed to, felt a sincere grief at parting 

with her; but that sorrow was soon eradicated 

by the' prospect of being for the future no more 

subjected to government, and in being in some 

degree mistresses of themselves. The separa­

tion from their father, and its attendant pains, 

were speedily forgotten, in the novelty of a 

journey of near an hundred miies. , 

~1rs. i\.lthorpe, who always endea·voured to 

blend instruction with delight, pointed out the 

beauties of nature to her nieces; led them to 

admire, .and from admiring, to enquire the 

properties of plants and animals. 

In high spirits they arrived at Ash Park, to 

,vhich they were welcomed by their kind aunt 

with all the warmth of maternal affection. 

After partaking a little refresh1nent, she 

shewed them the room she had destined for 

their use; and, kindly desiring them to arrange , , 

their books and ornaments as they thought 

proper, left them. Inured to sloth, habitu-
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ated to comi;:nand a group of servants, whose 
whole business was to serve them, 'th~y fult 
themselves fatigued at the idea of sorting -their 
library. After an absence of near three hours~ 
which had been chiefly spent at the glass, 
they returned to the drawing-room to tea. 
With a countenance fraught with friendly 
affection, Mrs ... A.lthorpe casually, enquired 
how they had spent their tim-e ? " In just 
doing nothing, my dear Madam•,."' replied 
~atiJda; '' indeed I have not stepped a y<ffd 
beyond the glass ; - you can scarcely imagj,ne· 
how excessively shocking I looked; so fa­
tigued, so tired ; I protest I am not yet re­
covered.,.,. 

'·' And you, Emma,':,- said Mrs. -Althorpe~ 
" what has. been your employment?" "I can 
scarcely tell you," returned she, indolently ; 
" much the same ·as my sister's, I believe." 

·" ·· Doubtless," returned Mrs. Althorpe, "you 
have arranged your books." "No, indeed, 
Madam,"'· replied Emma, " we cannot tell 
·how to d0; it:· if you will allow your woman 
to help us, we will direct her." " I-low call! 
you direct ano-ther, my dear," said her aunt► 
&niling, " · to do that you profess yourself un-
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THE GOOD AUNT. g 

able to perform ?" "We could tell her ho"v 
and where to place them, Madam.'' " Then 

I 

could you not do it yourself? and would it 
uot be an agreeable aq:iuserrien t and exerciS'e 
for your fancy, and an employment that would 
relieve you from the temporary lassitude of 
which you complain? Xou shall have Mat-­

ty's assistance whenever you are really in 
want of' any, but a little employment is ne .. 
cessary even for -yourselves. 

" Do you not think, Matilda, ( an,d she ad­
dressed herself particularly to her) that some 
green ribbon, tied in bows at the corner of 

those boards, would look tasteful and relieve 
the weight of the other ornaments ?" "Dear 
Madam," returned 1\1.atilda, pettishly, " I do , 
not think about it; I leave those things to 
mechanics, and sucb as make their livelihood 

; 

by adjust ing· and ornamenting them: ·. 1 think 

people· of fashion have enough to do, without 
attending to trifles of that kind." 

" Pray, 1ny dear," said 1\1rs. A lthorpe, 
gravely, " tell me whom or what you denomi ... 
nate people of fashion?" ,,. Indeed, M adam,'' 

replied her niece, with increased ill humour,_ 

" you quite worry and perplex me with ques.., 
B5 



I 

l 
I • 

10 · THE ·GOOD AUNT. 

tions. People of fa&hion, I imagine, are those 
whose whole study is -amusement, and how to 
kiJI time:" · "Tb' kill ti1ne, indeed," returned 
Mrs. Althorpe: " in truth~ my dear child, , 
I should think, that, instead of having just 
emerged fro1n your school-room, you had 
employed all your faculties in finding the way ·. 

. to kill time, as you call it; and, to do you 
justice, you _have amply profited by your 
study; for I much questi_on whether any 
modern belle, in all the vicinity of St. James's,. 
could have contr.ived to have murdered three 
hours more effectually than you have this af .. 
ternoon done; but as we shall, in all probabi .. 

. }jty, pass· some months together, ls-hall briefly 
inform you how and in what manner I expect 
you to alJot and pass yom~ time-. You wiJl 
rise at ·six;. after the first duties- of your closet 
are over, you will. devote your tirne, tiU eight 
o'clock, to, the per us-al of either ancient or 
modern history; you. will then attend the 
breakfast table,. where I shall expect ead1 of 
you to inform me of the subj:ect of your morn­
ing studies. We wil},, after breakfast, devote 
an hour each to music and drawing; by way 
of variety, we will then read either English, 
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THE GOOD AUNT.-

' French, or Italian, for another. Geography 

will afford us at least an hour's amusement: 

this;, with a walk round the ~rounds or garden, 

or to the green-house or aviary, will bring us 

to so ·· near the dinner hour, as not to leave 

more than three-quarters of one for the pur­

pose of dress. I expect you will be always 

ready to appear with the first bell. The after­

noon we will devote to amuse1nent; either 

walking, riding, visiting our poor or rich 

n.eig~bours, according as the weather and our 

inclinations permit. Our evenings, when .not 

engaged by company at home or abroad, w~ 

\Yill employ in reading, and in 1naking ~xtracts 

from the best authors." 

Matilda and her sister interchanged looks 

not altogether agreeable to the feelings of their 

aunt, who however passed over in silence, for 

one afternoon, that which she resolved here ... . 
after to attend pretty close]y to ; she affected 

to consider they might be fatigued with their 

journey, although they had come hut twenty 

miles: for no consideration less than life and 

death could induce Mr&. Althorpe to travel 

post ; she could not bear to see a noble animal 

run off its legs, and beaten by a driver to per. 
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form a task in a stated time, to- which its 
strength and ability were inadequate. 

Talking on this stibject to her niece~, as, 
they travell.ed onwards,_ she lamented in strong 
and feeling terms the life of the post-horse .. 
" I know not," she said,. " any anima} whose 
situation is mo.re to he pitied ; he is gene-­
rally purchased from the stables of the 

, rich an.<i. great, where he· has, been, fed and 
ho.used well, attended with the greatest care, 
and- pampered by indulgence; some trivial 
spraf::!-i- or co1nplai·nt prompts the· 01rvner to part 
1V ith him at a cheap rate ;· he is purchased by 
an innkeeper, who~ alive only to. the calls ot 
interest, suffers him to be woi:ked. till his poor 
]egs- are _ scarcely able.- to sustain hin1 :-: no 
sooner in f,rorn the - performance 0£ one job, 
than a fresh. demand for horses makes it n.eces- -­
sary to employ him in. a, second: night and 
day frequently elapse, without,affording suf­
ficient time to the poor jaded beast to stretch 
himself upon his, litter,. ~nd lose in sleep the 
memory of the day's fatigue." " 1"1emory, 
Madam.;'' said l\riatilida, carelessly, '-' do you 
s uppose a horse has memory?'-' " Yes, my 
dear, and gratjtude too. I have seen instances 

w 
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to convince me that a horse is endowed with 

both. Your uncle had a favourite mare, which 

carried him fGr many years, until, fro1n age, it 

was unable to do so· longer; she wa:,. then, 

turned into the park, in whi~h her master never 

walked sufficiently near f0r. the-poor old crea­

ture to be sensible who it w.as, than she would 

advance to him :- if he stopped;- toy her head• 

on his shoulder.,. and strive by a thousand ways, 

peculiar only to her speci-es, to make herself 

noticed by him ;· she would follow him round 

the park like a chi!d ;. and all the joy and sor­

row of which she ·was susceptible, Lam con­

vinced, she felt at his appearance and de-­

parture." " An4 is she still Ii ving ?" Emma­

enquired. " No,. my dear;'. your uncle, about 

a week before his death, being well enough to· 

be taken into the air, in a wheel chair I had 

had made for the purpose,. was, drawn into the 

park, one particYlar spot of which was, when 

in health, his favourite walk; his mare, as-­

usual, saw him, and essayed to rise to 1neet 

him ; the attempt, for a length of time, was 

vain ; but what will not perseverance effect : 

·with i:nuch difficulty she got upon her legs, 

·with more she attained the spot where for. a 
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few minutes her master was stationary~ 'Poor 
Jenny,' said Mr. Althorpe,, a~· he sa·w her 
$lowly advancing, her head ben,t almost to the 

ground; ' poor Jenny, thou hast, like me, 
ahnost run thy race; like mine, thine is a life 
of pain.' The faithful animal was now within 
a few paces of her 1naster; the effort she had 
made to teach him had been too n1uch for her -
fee0le frame to support; spe gently stretched 
herself upon th~ so.ft grass, looked up _for a 
few 1ninutes, as- if she would have said,-
' I have strivea to\- come and die at your feet,. 
but am unable~' One or two painful heavings 
of her heart only passed, before her eyes were 
shut in de_ath . .. _ , Mr. Althorpe was so much 
affec.ted b .- t he circumstance, that it drew 

o! 

tears fro1n his eyes ; he ordered, what is sel-
d01n done, that her remains, instead of being 
flaved· and sold to the hounds, should. be bu:-., . 
ried; and as she was,._eq.ually a favourite with 
the servant ,, as with their master, his com­
mands.wer.e obeyed with alacrity, and she now. 
lies under the great oak on the western . side 
of the park,. close by the ns1ng hill wh-ich 

overlooks the village .. " 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 15 

Miss Howards were by no means pleased 
with th~ plan their aunt had chalked out for 
their improvement : they had flattered them­
selves that they were to be left to follow the 

bent of their own inclinatiorn. - unfettered 
and uncontrouled by any authority. Matilda 
opeAly expressed her surprise and dislike at it', 
pertly saying, " That she imagined when they 

I 

were taken from under the care of Mademoi-
selle Tourvil1e, they should no longer be pes·­
tered with lessons-and exercises; that for her 
part, she should act as she pleased, and not be 
treated as a child all her life. The only diffe­
rence she could at present fiad was, that fhey 
were under government at Asb nark instead of 
Portland-place.,·, 

Her aunt, howeve~, determined to pursue 
the plan she had adopted; and not to suffer 
her niece to think, that when- once her 
wiH ~as made known, any ·objection or 
dissatisfaction she might betray '- 1u]d set it 
aside. Willing, however, to learn the ideas 
they had formed for their future c0nduct, or 

the plan they might have intended to pursue, 
she enquired how either of them would fill 
her ti1ne if left to her choice$ ~Iatiltla looked 
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at Em~a, and Emma at Matilda: it was a puz­
zling question : they had neither any idea of 
2rrangi ng time so . systematically as to make 
every hour of importance. " We would," at 
leng_th, she hesitatingly answered, ,~ just fol­
low the bent of oar inclinations, to either read. 
·work, or play, as we felt inclined." " And 

· do you not think, my dear, it would be better 
to devote a 'particular time to these pursuits, 
than tq drive them off. It is probahle you 
may have no incl~natioIJ to either read, work, 
touch the ins:trument, or take up the pencil 
during the morning.. In the afternoon it is a 
chance if we do not. either go out, or have 
son1e fri:end: you cannot, then, out of polite­
ness., follow the bent ·of your iaclinations, if it 
led you to ~i ther. Thus-, a day would be lost; 
probably, many more in the same way ; but if 
you arrange your time properly, you will find 
it not only well oceupi~d, but a-lso, that you 
will have much to spare/' . 

Neither of the sisters could oppose any ar­
g~ment sufficiently strong to combat their 
aunt's reasoning; and they passed the evening 
in a kind of sulky dissatisfaction, very unplea­
sant to their kind relative. 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 17 

the weather being fine a fe,v evenings after, 
Mrs. Althorpe pro.posed a walk to some cot­
tages, the residents of which were fed and 

supported by her bounty~ she invited her 
nieces to accompany her. Emma was, in a 
minute, ready to comply; but Matilda again 
objected, saying, " she had no notion of visit­
ing such low creatures, and she wondered at 
her sister's foHy in complying with the whims 
of lVIn,. A.lthorpe: that for her part, she was 
resolved to resist them, and convince her she 

' 
would not be dragged about as she pleased,-
bu t maintain a will of her own." 

This speech was uttered in the absence of 

Mrs. Althorpe. Emma, influenced by the_ex­
ample of her sister, and. unwilling to be be­
hi'nd hand with her in striving for prerogative, 
took off her bonnet and tippet and sat down 
in a chair by the window, indolently leaning 
her head upon her hand. Mr,s. Althorpe re­
turned in a few minutes, equipped for her 
walk; and, opening the parlour door, was sur­

prised to see her nieces just as she left them. 

"Are you not ready, 1ny dears?" said she, in a 
voice of kindness: " come, be quick, or we -

shall lose time." " '\Ve do not mean to go 
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out, Madam," said ~Iatilda, who was gene­

rally spokes-woman. " Not mean to go out P" 

replied her- aunt; · " Why, what do you meall' 

then to do, \Vith yourselves this fine evening?" 

" I don't know,'" IVla,tilda re.turned; ,~ but we· 

, shan't go out." IVIrs. Althorpe shook her head .. 

~i You have been ill taught, my dears, and are· 

even defrc-¼ent in the common rules of polit'e-· 

n~ss ; but _come, I expect, and· I insist upon­

your immediate compl•iance: I shall admit, 

of no de1nur or hesitation-: you have had, 

little or no .exercise to day, and it-is necessary 

you should take it to, preserve yotu health ; 

therefore, put on ·your bonnets and be ready." 

There was a firm decisiveness in the charac­

ter of 1\1:rs. Althorpe that forbad trifling; and· 

,vhatever repugnance her nieces might feel, 

they found it necessary to comply, though 

the i.r com-pliance was given with a very ill 

gvace: rhe ev~ning was mild and placid; 

1,m.ture exhibited her most lovely colours; and _ 

gtowing and rich tints of the warm and lux. 

uriant landscape around them, insensibly har­

monized the spirits, and tranquillized the mind. 

Of this, in spite of themselves, the sisters be­

ca1ne sensible. The beau ties of creation. ( to 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 19 

which the most unfeeling cannot help being . 
at some ti1ne sensible), by engaging their 
attention, drew fro1n them observations, · 
by which · their aunt was grati~ed .; and 
increased in he~ bosom the wish of being 
i~strumental to the improvement of their 
hearts. 

l\.'.Irs. Althorpe, who, by a thousand acts of 
kindness, had endeared herself to her poor 
tenants, was received by them,, after her s.hort 
absence, with the most heartfelt joy : . she 
listened with the most patien_t attention to all 
their little complaints,-soot\1ed them, pre­
scribed and administered to their wants. The 
little children ran to her,---son1e bringing their 
books---some their work; all brought a little 
recommendation to her notice ; and all were 
received with affectionate sweetness. This 
was a scene so new to _her nieces, that they 
could not but express their astonishment; at 
the same time that it was blended with con­
tempt, at what they termed her meanness. "To 
be handled by a parcel of ragged, dirty chil­
dren," said Matilda, indignantly; " to have 
one's clothes soiled by their grubby fingers, 
and give up one's time and attention to their 
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co1nplaints. My aunt may make a rouf about­

waste of time, but I am sure this is a waste 

indeed:. for my part, I think all the water in• 
the Thames would be scarcely sufficient to 

clean me after being handled by them." 
This eonversation, which passed as· they 

were returning home, was overheard by their­
ex.eellent aunt; · who, un-wrlling that any op­
portunity should he lost of conv-ey.ingjnstruc- · 

tio·n, or rectifying their ~rrors, advanced to­
·wards them :---"_ I am concerned, my dear · 

Matilda, to be under the necessity of a]ways~ 

iinding fault; but I should GOnceive myself 

deficient both in duty 3nd affection, jf I suf .. 

fet~d yot:i-r errors. to-, pa-ss .. unnoticed. It must­
be pride that dictated: the fast speech I heard 

you utter: it ~could not, I wilt not believe it 
could poss-ibly be your real sentiments, but 
t ·hat influenae<l oy a--httle resentment, you have 

s·uffered your temper to overcome your real 

feelings. One of the 1nost important of our 
' -

duties; is Charity : when Providence blessed 
one with mor:e of this world's good than ano-. 

~her, he did: not design· it wholly f9r the 
gratification of luxury; but· to be of service 

to others, w horn he has pleased to place in a 
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THE ,GOOD AUNT. 21 

more humble sphere: prosperity then wa3 
given us ,as a blessing by the Almighty, who 
meant by this partial good to enable us to 
reliev.e the wants of those, whose distresses 
call for our assistance to mitigate their pains--­
to soothe their sorrow~, and, as far as possible, 
to he,d those wounds the griping hand of 
pover.ty inflicts. By doing this, we deserve 
the good which Providence has so bountifully 
bestowed upon us. By a different couducr, 
we frequently call down the vengeance of 
heaven upon ourselves, which often deprives 
us of that good we know not how to use. 

" The r.ichest reward of .a good action, is the 
consciousness of having performed our duty, 
and the feeling it conveys ,to the heart of hav­
ing acted conformably to the divine will, is the 
sweetest re,,·ard we can obtain: for supreme 
goodness, n1y dear, is as much interested for 
the lowly inhabitant of the meanest cottage, 
as for the splendid <;>wner of a ·palace. So far 
from thinking it a disgrace to visit 1ny poor 
neighbours, I feel double pleasure in i't. The 
Ii ttle t~les of their sufferings I attend to, to 
soothe, if I ·can, either by counsel or assist­
ance, given in the 1vay it is most wanted. If 
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' 
· they have pleasures to communicat~,, I partici-

pate them also. ,The infantine caresses of 

their children I receive with delight ; because 

I know they are sincere ; and I am interested 

in their improvement, because I have put the 

fneans in their power, and am, therefore, happy , 

to find they are not misapplied. Believe me, 

my child, it is not in the splendid apartments 

of the rich and luxurious I find pleasure ; so 

very little sincerity dwells among the inhabi­

tants of die great world, that after a short resi­

dence ainong them, I sigh for the peace and 

t ranquillityof my own ho1ne. Here I see nature 

unwarped by fashion : here the glow of real 

pleasure animates the countenance at my ap­

proach; and the voice of sincerity glad<lens 

my ear. It is also both politic and necessary, 

1ny dear, that the ow11er of landed property 

should be well known and well respected by 

his tenants: by keeping an eye over them, he 

sees his estate is taken care of ;---and, the 

]o~e of his tenancy is certainly the best .secu­

rity for himself and property. Let me ask 

y ou, my dear, were you never instructed in 

the duties man owes to rnan ? Do you not 

imagine, that those poor people, \Y ho labour 
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l1ard for a maintenance, and bring up a family 
of children servicea0le to theircountry, are more 
useful members of society than those who in­
dolently pass through life_ immerged in dissipa­
tion, . which ,finally tern1inates in ruin, both of 
themselves and their families? .... -In my-0pinion, 
the com-mon day-labourer, who earns his bread 
' by the sweat of his brow,' is by far the most 
respectable character of the two. And shall 
we not, in the hour of distress; when perhaps 
sickness, bad seasons, or accidents, may pre-­
_vent him from following his usual occupation; 
shall we not assist him with some portion of . 
the superfluity with which we abound? cer­
tainly we should: it is but our duty. We 
should not deserve the talent committed to 
our care, if~ in the hour of need, we with­
held a portion of it from our fellow-creatures. 
But in truth, my dear c.hildren, we are really 
the -dependant creatures we believe them to 
be. lfithout the assistance of the labourer, 
,vhere should we be? we can neither plow 
nor harrow, sow or reap, thresh or g~ind: 
what then, would beco1ne of us ? without the , 
assistance of the peasant, our money would be 
of no value; and our land ,produce only thorns 
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and thistles :---thus then, i.n fact, we are the 

obliged. It is true we pay · them for their ~ a 

labour; so we o'ught; for without it, wretched •s 

indeed would be our situation. It is from the 

hands of the hu1nble all our necessities, com­

forts, and superfluities are supplied ; and we 

. shew little gratitude to them, and less to the 

Almighty, when we permit the most service­

able of his creatures to be unrelieved in the 

hour of calamity."-:--" Ah, dear aunt!" said 

Emma, " I wish .we, had been taught to think 

as you do.~'---" My dear girl," replied her af­

fectionate relative, " that wish inspires me 

with the hope that the little errors I see in 

your disposition will be soon amended." 

Matilda, who felt her _pride hurt, at what 

she termed being so repeatedly lectured, 

walked home in sullen silence; while her 

sister, on whom the discourse of her aunt had 

1nade some impression, walked by her side, 

asking a thousand questions on different sub-

jects. 
Miss Howards' had been used to lie long in 

bed of a morning, and they therefore felt 

their au.nt's command to rise early a task very 

difficult to perform. One morning in particu-
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1ar after they ;had been at ... t\sh Park about 
a fortnight, the breakfast was delayed a con .. 
-siderable time before they w~re ready to 
attend it; and when they 1nade their appPar­
ance,_ their dress was cornpleated 1n so very 
negligent and slovenly a manner, that their 
aunt took notice of it, and enquired at what 
hour they rose.. A deep blush overspread 
their cheeks at this question : they felt 
ashamed of having already disobeyed their 
aunt's r~peated commands, and hesitated in · 
replying. 

" J udgrn.g by your appearance, ladies," said 
Mrs. AJthorpe, with an uncommon ·severity in 
her looks and manners, which increased their 
confusion, " you have not risen a sufficient 
time ·to allow you 1naking yourselves even 
commonly neat." " "'"re were not called, Ma .. 
dam," said Matilda, in a hesitating voice. 
·"'Not called ! why, I ordered Martha, after 
·she had been in my chamber, to go to 
your's.· I . must tell her ·of her negligence : 
-she is not used either to cisobey, or be forget­
ful of the commands given her." She then 
rang the bell, and ordered Martha to attend .. 
" -How came you, Martha," said Mrs. Al-

e 
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thorpe, in a mild and gentle tone of voice, 

" not to call my nieces when I told you ?" 
'' I, did, Madam," returned the girl in evident 

surpri-se; " I went up to the bed side of tbe 

ladies~ and wakened them th0roughly :---Miss ­

Howard must recollect it; because she spoke 

to me.·" _" There .is some .mistake," said Mrs. 

Althorpe, -as :she cast her eyes upon the coun­

tenance of her nieces, ~hose cheeks were 

dyed w•ith blushes: " ·you may retire, Martha; · 

I am satisfied." 
The tone . in which Mrs. Althorpe .pro­

nounced these words, implied, that she ·was 

convinced her nieces had uttered a falsehood, 

to cover a fault; and no sooner had the ser­

vant withdrawn, than she taxed them with it. 

' '' You :have done wrong, very wrong chil­

dren," --said she, in -1the ,same tone of voice in 

which Bhe . usually addressed · them, " you 

have not only broken _ one of the most sacred 

commands of the Almighty, ,but you have 
\ . 

exposed yourselves to a ,sen·ant. You have_ 

drawn upon yourselves her contempt, for 

near)y subjecting her to undeserved reproof. 

You are now of an age to consider the value 

of truth. You surely need oot now be told 
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that a fault is trebled by a falsehood, and that 
one draws on many others. For shame! for 
shame 1 I thought and said, with justice, that 
you had been badly instructed in the material 
parts of education, such parts ~s are necessary 
to fix the character, and add dignity to the 
mind. But I could scarcely imagine that the 
danger, folly, and extreme wickedness of ut.­

tering falsehoods, had not been pointed out tt> 

you. Suppose I were of a hasty and passion .. 
ate temper, impatient under ·contradiction, and 
apt .to take offence upon trivial .causes, I ,might 
have been influenced to give Martha her dis­
m1ss1on. She has no father or mother., no re­
'lative, that I know, upon earth, nor friend to 
whom she could go ; as I took her an orphan 
from the Foundling- Hospital in London, into 
my house, where her conduct has insured her 
resp_ect; brought her up to the present hour, 
and have hitherto found her the most obedient, 
attentive, and grateful of human beings. Sup­
pose, under the influence of fancied offence, 
I had discharged her, whither would she have 
gone, or what wou Id have become of her? the 
chance of her being able irnmediately to get 
another place, would be very doubtful, she 

c2 
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would then be living on the •past savings of 

her place, and ·w,hen they had been exhausted, 

,what might not have been the consequences? 

Believe me, children, as you advanced in years, 

.th~ .idea of having been the means of driving a 

helpless ·young woman shelterless into the 

world, would have been .a load on your hearts 

.not easily shaken ofi~. L·earn then the value 

af truth; aJie, uttered even in jest, often does 

.. much 1nischief: how many characters have 

· ~been sullied, how many reputations blasted, 

.and how many have been involved in the 

-deepest and heaviest calamities, by the vice 

of lying. I intreat you then, if you value 

' yourselves, if you value your family or fame, ' 

to guard carefully against the commission .of it, 

and by-no means be prevailed upon to utter 

an untruth. 
~Shame and l'emorse were visible on the 

.countenances -<0f °'the young ladies ; the admo­

nition .of their -aunt, and the full conviction 

of th.e consequenees that might have been the 

result of the falsehood they had adduced, made 

a strong and lasting i·mpression on their minds; 

for several days their conduct was such as . 

could not qut give pleasure to Mrs. Althorpe, 
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,vho founded upon it hopes, that the task she 

had undertaken would not be so difficult as 

she at first imagined. Reading, drawing, and 

music, were each undertaken and executed. 

with good will ; and her nieces frankly owned, . 

that the time thus employed passed away 

quicker than they wished; they attended their 

·aunt in her evening walks to the cottages, and 

if they did not express any pleasure frc1m these 

visits, they at least forbore to express any 

dissatisfaction or impatience; thus smooth]y, 

both to themselves and entertainer, passed a 

week ; but Sunday being arrived, and their 

ordinary pursuits of course impeded, it be­

came a day of restlessness and ill-temper. Even 

the time passed in church was evidently 

against their inclination ; ·and the uneasiness 

and inattention they betrayed during divine 

service, shewed with what little importance 

they had been taught to regard the perform .. 

ance of their s~cre.d duties ; Mrs. Althorpe 

remonstrated with them on this neglect, and 

pointed out the extreme impropriety of which 

they were gui 1 ty. 

In the evening of this day it had ever been 

?Yirs. Althorpe's custom to call her servants 

C 3 
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together, and as they were at some distance _ 

from the parish church, to· i:ead over the ser ... 

vice, and conclude with a sermon and hymns .. 

Martha, who ha<l~ as has been said, been 

brought up under the eye of her mistress,, 

· usualJy performed this service-; but, being in­

. disposed with a pain in her mouth and teeth:r 

Mrs. Althorpe requested her niece to under­

take lhe O'ffice; she did, but with so ill a 
grace,. and, read in so careless a manner, that 

her aunt took the book from, her hand, and 

herself performed the servi£e. Miss .·Howard,. 

not devoid of sensibility, felt the rebuke thus 

publicly given; nor lifted up her eyes again . 

during the service. After the servants had re­

tired, Mrs. Althorpe rose to retire to her 

chamber, where, f@r an hour bef-0te supper, 

she usually passed her ti.me on this day;­

" I will sp?re your feelings, Matilda,"' said she, 

as she passed her ~ "I will not wound. them 

more,. for I perceive them already hurt; you 

will do well to be more observant in future, 

not thus subject yourself to public reproof." 

" "\iVhat a parade," ~ried Matilda, as soon 

as her aunt had quitted the room; "I am sick 

of the fuss there is constantly made about 
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duties: such a Sunday' as we have passed; 

for my part I shall dread its arrival, if we are 

thus to be preaching and praying all day. I 

wish we were again in Harl'ey-street; I am 

sick to death of Ash Park." 

" But 1ny aunt is very kind to us, Matilda," 

said Emma, " and although it is tiresome to 

be so long shut up, yet, certain]y we ought 

not to complain of that, since she studies to 

make us happy in other respects:. for my part, 

I think the life we lead here very pleasant ; 

and I own, I feel sorry when I have offended 

her, by pettishness or frowardness. I do really 

believe, Matilda, she loves us, and that all she 

says and does is for our good." "Fiddle 

faddle," replied Matilda, with increased i11-

humour, "you will soon be as bad as Mrs. 

Althorpe, and fit only to hum drum with her, 

in this dull place ; I wish papa would send f~r 

us home ; I am confident., if he does not, I 

shall die of the vapours." 

Th us passed the evening ; the ho~r 9f re­

tiring being arrived, freed Matilda from the 

restraint which she felt in the presence of h~r 

aunt; discontented and vexed, she retired to 

}?ed. 
C 4 
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On the fo}lo)wing morning, Mrs . .Althorpe .. 
seemed to forget .the occu_rrences of the day 
before, _ and treated her ni,eces with the same 
tenderness and affection as usual. Matilda, 
who expected another rebuke; for the conduct­
of the preceding day, sat in fearfuLexµecta­
tion . of its being gi-ven; she applied :. herself to 
her different occupations with redoubled dili­
gence, and astonished her aunt by the prompt· 
and ready manner in which she performed 

·_ them, striving by_ her diligence to obliterate· 
from the mind of her aunt the faults she had · 
committed. 

The afternoon of Monday, being_ rem.arka~-
. bly fine, Mrs. Althorpe proposed a ride to a 
village about five miles distant, which was 
situated on the sea-side; the ride was plea­
santly diversified by the alternate prospect 
which land and water, hill and valley afforded . 
. At the entrance of the vil-lage, Mrs. Althorpe 
alighted, and ordered the carriage to be driven 
back ; saying, " · that ~s the evening promised 
to be fine, they would w~lk home across the 
fields." The vil1age they entered was b~t an 
obscure one, inhabited chiefly by poor fisher­
men, whose subsistence was. drawn from th~ 
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ocean ; Mrs. Althorpe, who was the unwea­

ried benefactress of the deserving and poor, 

,vas soon surrounded by its simple inhabitants, 

whose artless expressions of respect were re­

ceived with kindness by her to whom they 

were addressed : the ample view of the ocean, 

which this little village afforded, was new to _ 

Matilda and Emma, who had never yet ap­

proached it so near; their aunt indulged them 

with a walk on the beach, while she visited 

the resident of a cottage, confined by sickness 

to it. The bold expanse of waters, . which 

rolled majestically at their feet, and which 

bore on their surface the lofty vessel, whose 

spreading sails -opening to the breeze, carried 

it grandly. along, was food for surprise to 

those, who ·, had never seen any larger than 

such as ply on the Thames. 

The smaller craft, which were now just 

putting off from shore to supply the families 

of their owners with the means of subsistence, 

afforded a striking contrast, and gave life to a 

prospect already beautiful. _ The sun now 

hiding his broad beams beneath the world of 

waters, threw a rich and crimson hue over the 

landscape, which could not fail to engage the 

c5 
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eye, and elevate the heart of every human 
being, who had learned- to, reflect upon the 
wonders performed by the hand of Omnipo­
tence. 

"I should like-to sketch this view, Emma,"· 
said her sister; "that po.int of land whichj,uts 
out,. and on which the light-house is placed., 
wo.uld be a beauti'ful obj.,e<i:t ; while the 
smoothness of th_e sea, the gentle breeze which 
undulates the face of the water, just fills the 
sails of the larger vessels, and skims the smaller 
so. lightly forward, wo-u]d bring it home to. the . 
jmagination, and give life to the prospect." 
" Let us go on the sands then/' said Emma, 
" perhaps some piece of rock may afford you a 
sitting, and give you an oppqrtunity of pro­
secuting your design with comfo.rt." 

They immediately descended to the bea~h, 
and havipg found a proper place, Matilda took 
out her pencil, and began her task. The de­
sign was nearly completed,. when Emma, who 
had been anxiously watching the progress. of 
her sister's pencil ; said, and there Matilda is 
a figure to ~dd to your picture: Matilda 
looked up and saw a tall, thin man, habited 
in black, appr,oaching them-. Seeing them 
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engaged, he waited at some distance, but kept 

his eyes intently on them, watching their ac­

tions. Matilda continued her sketch, and 

catching the attitude of the stranger (who had 

for a few 1n1nutes been leaning against the 

fragment of a rock the impetuous surge had 

dissevered, apparently deeply engaged by his 

book) she had an opportunity of finishing her 

piece to advantage; then committing it to her 
•. 

pocket-book, and taking her sister by the arm, 

proceeded. to the village, where they shortly 

joined their aunt. On looking back, they 

perceived the stranger following .. 

The benevolent views of Mrs. A lthorpe in 

visiting the village were fulfilled, and ob­

serving to her nieces. that it was getting late_, 

and that the sun was. declining very fast, she 

hastened them forward, walking a quick pace. 

They soon lost sight of the village, and 

were crossing the third field from it, when the 

stranger., the sisters had observed upon the 

beach, and who still kept them in sight, called 

in a loud, though tre~ulous and faltering 

voice, to them to stop. 

Unaccustomed to-fear., and conject-uring they 

might have dropt something, Mrs. Althorpe, 
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imn1ediate1y and unhesitatingly complied' ; .he 
then demanded their 1noney ~nd watches, but 
in a tone of voice which told them they had 

J • 
little to fear. They hesitated, and the de-
1nand was made in a louder and more imperi­
ous tone ; tremblingly they were given, as. 
tremblingly taken. The robber stopped for a 
minute, looked at the watches :· "take them 
back," said he, "I want them not; money is• 
better,-but._do not be alarmed, I am no com­
mon robber, I will not hurt you. , Good God, 
and he covered his - face with his -hands, did I 
ever think to come to this-."' 

By his accent, Mrs. Althorpe judged he· 
was. a foreigner; her heart was the seat of hu­
manity,. sbe saw he was as he sai•d, no com-· 
1non robber; she fancied him perishing, and. 
felt interested for him,-the manner in which 

' he had accosted them, the trepidation . and 
fear he betrayed, added to the meagre look,. 
-sunken eye, and dej.ected air, which, not-­
,vithstanding his assumed fierceness, were evi­
dent in his look► corroborated · her opinion ; _ 
recovering a little from the surprise arid terror 
she had ex,p.erieneed, she addressed him in the­
softest aecent; asked him what distress had 
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impelled him to so rash an action; but no 

sooner did she begin to speak, than like a 

frighted bird, he darted from her, and was out. 

ef sight in an instant .. 

Matilda and Emma, who had been ·terrified: 

almost to fainting, during the whole proceed­

ing, revived at his departure, and expressed . 

their joy at it; 1\1:rs-. Althorpe,- who now felt 

a little terror at what had passed, felt also as 

111uGh amazement at the conduct of the robber;· 

she · was, however\ internally convinced that 

something more than common had <lriven him· 

to the commission of the crime, and felt anxi-•• 

ous, she knew not why, to trace him out, 

enquire his circumstances, and lead him, if­

possibl.e;. from the ·dangerous• course · he had. 

taken up. . 

She desired her nieces not to mention a word: 

of the robbery, nor te give the most remote 

hint of , its having taken place ; wondering 

without daring to ask (for terror had so far 

gained possession of them·, that they were 

fearfn l even of spealiing to· each other, lest 

they should be overheard aTid again attacked) 

they acquiesced in silence to their aunt's de­

sire. Arrived at home, they longed to give-
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utterance to their feelings, and talk over the 
affafr, but a fresh and positive command from 
Mrs. -Althorpe silenced them immediately. 

A.fter this adventure the ladies were tear­
ful of venturing far from home without the 
att~ndance of a servant. Except a few bicker­
ings between themselves, Miss f-Iowards had 
conducted themselves in su~h- a manner ,as 
to entitle them to the- warm commendations 
of their affectionate relative, who expressed her 
satisfaction, by making them a very handsom~ 
present: Miss Howard's was a pair of g,Iobes, 
elegandy ·mounted; her sister's, a small and 
elegant work-table. _ These presents, costly in 
themselves, ai;id useful as well as ormamental, 
we~e-the means of producing n1uch animosity 
between the sisters, . particularly Emma.; who, 
as has been before said, _ had a- specie~ of envy 
in her disposition very difficult to eradicate: 
Ma_tilda-, whose understanding and abilities 
were much superior to her sister's,. took much 
-pleasure in- profiting by her kin? aunt's pre-

. sent. Always fond of geography,. she n.ow 
applied to it with r,edoubled diligence;. her 
progress not only gratified but delighted her 
aunt,. who was i-nore and more convinced that 
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the seeds of knowledge, which had been but 

superficially planted, might yet produce much 

real fruit. Emma, who envied her sister the 

praise lavished on her, repeatedly wis-hed she 

had had the globes, and her sister the work­

table ; the applause which Matilda received 

caused her frequently to wish that she also 

.could excel in someth~ng, and as no science 

seemed more agreeable to her taste than geo­

graphy, to that she determined to apply, which 

she did so assiduously, that her aunt, seeing 

her anxiety to get forward, and solicitous to 

promote so laudable a wish, undertook the 

task of instructing her; and promised her, as 

a reward for the incessant application she be­

stowed, to present her with a pa-ir of globes, 

equal in size and elegance with her sister's. 

Her diligence soon obtained the desirecl re­

\vard ; and Mrs. Alt'horpe saw with eqm1l 

pride and pleasure that her 11ieees began tQ 

take delight in useful study. By way of <di ­

versifying their amusements, she gave thern 

the works of Racine and Corneille, to trans.late 

from them :. she pr.oceeded to Italian, and 

happening to hear of a master of that language, 

who was recommended as fully competent to 
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the task of instructing, she resolved to engage 
him to attend her niefes. Th· occupied in 
the pursuit~ of knowledge, t:.. young ladies 
fo~nd the summer glide sweetly and rationally 
away. 

Mrs. Althorpe had introduced her nieces to 
a set of poor people, she called her pensioners; 
their habitations were built at the southward 
extremity of the park, sheltered from sight by 
a · thick wood. These ' poor people, wholly 
~ependant upon the bounty of Mrs. Althorpe, 
,vere at o_nce objects-of pity as w~ll as of chari­
ty; not one of the number, for there"".'ere twelve,, . 
but had some bodily ca]amity or deformity. 

· Two were blind, four were lame in their hands 
or feet; all were· afflicted so as to prevent their ' . 
earning a subsistence for themselves. 

" I am going;'' said this cxceUent ·woman to., 
-her ni~ces, "to introduce you to some objects, .. 
whose afflictions, while -they move your pity,. 
will-serve to convince you that the Almighty 
does-not always - r.eserv~ his judgments for a 
futu·r.e state; . but sends them upon earth, to­
convince man that he is in his power, and tha t 
in a moment he can destroy his fairest pro­
spects, blight his finest buds, and mark hi.m 
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as the creature of distress and misery. The 

little histor: , ~f these my unfortunate pen­

sioners wilr' (.,utf vi·nce you, that there_ is no 

situation in life, however humble or however 

exalted, in which \-Ve are not subject tb the 

visitations of Providence. 

They entered the cottages, each of which 

cqntained two inhabitants, whom they found 

various]y employed ; the blind were .knitting; 

those who were lame in their hands, were 

employed in reading; those who were lame 

in their feet, were either sewing or spinning·, 

on small table wheels, which required the · 

band to turn them ; and two of the most 

healthy, and whose calamity obstructed neith~r 

the use of their hands or feet, were occupied 

in household work. One young woman, 

whose age did not appear to exceed three and 

twenty, _particularly attracted the notice of 

Miss Howards ; and they both ~ as by agree­

ment at one moment, asked their aunt who 

she was, and what ,ivas her name: " It is 

Jane Mason,',. replied Mrs. Althorpe; "she 

is not the exact person we had thought to 

shelter when we built these cottages, but the 

circumstances under which she took refuge 
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here were such as to entit]e ·her to our tenderest' 
'" pity and commiseration, and made both your 
uncle and myself hRppy ii:i having an oppor­
tunity of succouring such a character." 

" l\'l ay we ask what they were, madam," 
said Matilda;. ': certainly my dear, I will witti 
pleasure recouut them<' 

The father of this unfortunate young woman 
rented a, small farm, the profits of which sup­
ported himself, a wife, and five children, of 
whom Jane ·was the eldest; when she had 
obtained her twelfth year, her mother died of 
the s-~nal1-pox, which she caught by attending 
a nei.ghbour, who was seized with the disorder, 
but who had always believed _ herself to have . 
lrnd it in infancy. The contagion spread itself 
through the family of farmer Mason, none;. 
except Jane, having had it before. The.whole 
care of nursing her mother and the four chil­
dren devolved upon this poor girl ; for such 
is the dread the country people have of this 
disease, that they will leave their habitation 
to avoid it, and shun the neighbourhood in , 

_whi~h it shews itself, as if it were infected _by 
the plague. 
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Jane, with the tenderest and n1ost assiduous 

duty, attended her mother and brothers ; her 

little heart was nearly broken, when she found 

there was no possibility of her parent's re­

covery, yet still she restrained herself before 

her, and constantly gave such accounts of the 

rest of the family as sbe thought would be 

most satisfactory to her sick parent. 

Her time, engagP.d between the sick cham­

bers of the invalids, was fully occupied ; yet, 

though she was often extremely fatigued, and 

hardly able to support herselt~ not a complaint 

or murmur escaped her. In spite of all Jane's 

tenderness and care, · she had the misfortune 

to lose her mother, whose sufferings, upon -

the turn of this fatal disorder, were more than 

her constitution could struggle with. She 

died, however, sufficiently sensible to enforce 

with her last breath the necessity of a strict 

performance of her moral and religious duties, 

on the mind of her weeping child; and leaving 

her other children to her car~, resigned up 

her soul to her Maker. 

Thus you see my dear, at the age of twelve 

years, when many, alas, too many, think 

only of their dolls and childish follies, this 
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poor child was called to the execution of the 
serious du ties of life. Her father was toq 
poor to permit him to engage an assistant in 
his household concerns.; thus, Jane had the 
family,. the .house, the concerns of her little 
dairy, to 1nanage herself. But Jane had been 
brought up in habits of industry; she had 

, never knowu the tedium and languor arising 
from idleness indulged : thus her spirjts and 
health were good ; naturally active, she con­
sidered how many were the duties she had to , 
perform, and she strove to perform them wjth 
credit. 1-Ier sister and brothers were always 
clean, and her little cottag~ neat and decent; , 
and no dairy in the country would bear in­
spection better than Jan e's ; _ thus the time 

' passed sweetly on for four ·-years. This good 
girl was the soother of her father~s cares, the 
mother of his children, the child that caused 
his_ heart to throb with delight. But, poor 
Jane had another trial to undergo;-. her father 
was afflicted with the rheumatism, and it in­
creased upon him so rapidly, that he lost the 
use of his. hands and knees: this was a dread­
ful blow upon the poor farmer; he could not 
look after his men,. he could take no part in 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 

the labour of his farm, he was at the mercy of 
· every one, and there was no prospect but that 

his whole property must go to wreck. Jane 
again exerted herself; with a few instructions 
from her father, she soon became competent 

I 

to the task she undertook; such was her ac-
tivity, that she seemed to be at home, abroad, 
or in the fields, wherever her presence seemed 
ipost necessary. Thus things went on well, 
for Jane was unremitting in her attention; . ' 

and as the farmer was become incapable ,of 
any exertion, the whole care of the farm de. 
vol ved upon Jane: she bought and sold, su­
perintended the men., minded the house; every 
t hing was done by her, and under her inspec­
tion. "'\fhat will not indust ry effect, and per­
severance accomplish? J ane, indeed, was 
frequently laughed at, called the petticoated 

I 

farmer, and the female.farmer ; but she heeded 
it not. " I am but ,doing my duty," she 
would say, "and I am not to set aside the per­
formance of a duty, because I am laughed at." 

Jane had also a sweetheart, a good, deserv­
ing young man, whose father rented a large 
farm near to farmer l\18:son's ; but h~ had 
Sef\Se to see and appreciate the virtues of this 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 

poor girl, wisely considering, that so excellent 

a child ~ould not fail of becoming as excet .. · , 

lent a wife, and he was content, a~d even de­

sirous that she should become his daughter­

in_-law ; hut, Jane Mason, who felt and knew 
that the prosperity of five people depended on 
herself, would not become the wife even of , 

the man she loved, while there was a proba­

bility of their suffering by it. Her lover felt 
the nobleness of her conduct, and applauded­

her for it ; he offered to stand _in her place, to 

be a son and a father to them, ,but his mistress 
would not consent. Her two eldest brothers, 

she said, would soon be able to take the farm; 
the third, wished to learn the business of a 

smith; and little Dolly, her sister, was too 

young yet to fix to any kind of servitude. 

" A few years, Edward,'' said she, " if you 
· have" patience ro :Vait so long, may make a 
great alteration." ' Edward was · obliged to be 
convinced by her reasons: he waited a few 
years: The two eldest boys had taken the 

management of the farm , the third was bound 
to the trade he chose to follow, and Dolly was 
just going to live in a neighbouring gentle­

man's family, as assistant to the hou_sekeeper; 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 
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the old farmer was still alive, engaging him-
self, in spite of external pain, in the duteous 
attention aud warm affection of his child.ren. 

Christmas Day approached; on the New· 
Year's Day, Jane and her faithful Edward 
were to be united ; the whole family were as­
sembled, talking over the happiness in pros­
pect: a chearful evening had been passed. 
Edward, with his father and family had, at a 

~ . 
late hour, left farmer Mason's, and were re-
turned to their own house; where they had 
not arrived more than two hours, ere thev ., 
were disturbed by the alarm of fire at farmer 
Mason's; in an instant, Edward was on the 
spot, where the conflagration was indeed dread- • 
ful ; house, bar11s, stables, all were on fire. 

' His first anxiety was to save his Jane, whom, 
at the peril of his lifo, he snatched from the 
flames. "Oh save my father ! dear Edward, 
save my father!" was h·er first cry; "and my 
brothers ; aJas, I had not time to save them ! " 
Edward rushed forward to obey her ; dreadful 
obedience ! he had scarcely reached the burn­
ing roof ere it gave way, and himself, the 
farmer, and his four children, were buried in 
the ruins. The screams of the half frantic 
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Jane, who had witnessed the transaction, now 

drew the attention of the multitude; all wer.e 

ready to render her service, either personally 

or through another; the still blazing ruins 

were dug, but alas, in vain; the sufferers had 

passed the confines of mortaHty; and Jane 

':ndured a suspension of misery only by the 

loss of reason, which' fled at this unexpected 

and dreadful stroke. For ·six m-0n-ths she was 

closely confined, and subjected to the most 

·severe treatment: 'her memory then returned., 

but, alas, . to what purpose; all her affections 

were buried in the .-ruins of her little cottage; 

she was an isolated, -unfriended being. The 
family of her lover would, indeed, have no- · 

ticed her; but her heart was vacant-: the _one 

·whose unremitting attachmen_t had sweetened 

her thorny way, ba'd died in her service; she 

could not, therefore, see his family. She 

t urned every -look of theirs i:nto a reproach, 

and fe lt their words as daggers. 

At the t ime Mr. 'Althorpe built these cot­

tages, it was our intention to ~pply them only 

to the use of those whose age or external mis­
fortunes would prevent them 'from getting 

their bread elsewhere; but, when we heard 
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' the story of Jane Mason, saw th_is once bloom­
ing, but now blighted flower, we could not 
deny the shelter her friends solicited ; our 
hearts were gratified by having it in our power 
to foster real worth. The cottage she resides . . 
in, is the best of the six; every little allevia- , 
tion we could bestow, was cheerfully given; 
she is grateful and contented, without being 
happy. The barbed arrow, alas ! bas probed 
her poor heart too severely! and the s_haft yet 
rankles in it. Her reason is suspended but by 
a thread ; at times it is even yet shaken, and 
she ha~ had more than one or two fits of deli-
ri urri since she has become a resident of the 
cottage. I would, indeed, have placed her 
in a different situation, but her mind seemed 
bent upon that she now has, and I yielded the .. 

. point, in the hope, that the indulgence of h_er 
inclinat10n, 1night sooth her malady: I feel 
more than a co1nmon interest in the fate of 
this poor girl, whose deserts are much above 
all that can be done for her. In her rambling 
fits, she generally comes to the park, and asks 
for me; and, if I am not particularly engaged, is 
admitted : all her talk, then, is of her father~ 
of her Edward, of little Dolly; I hear her with 
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patience, and try to soothe her. Alas, I fear 

she is inclining to a ,relapse ; for, from the si­

lence she 1naintains, and the attitudes she 

takes, I .judge her reason is qgain upon the 

point of becoming .unsett]ed. 

Matilda and Em1na, who ·had wept pl·enti- · 

fully during this recital, now b€sought their 

aunt to persuade Jane Mason to con1e to th~ 

park. "We will, dear madan1, unite our en­

deavours with -your's, to soothe this unfortu­

nate and hapless sufferer; perhaps she may, 

in time, become sens-ible of our attentions, 

and be consoled by . them.'·' " This wish does 

honour to ·your hearts," -my ,chadren, replied 

th_eir aunt.; but, I fear, she w·<?uld aot willing- -

ly remove, and I could neither use .force or 

argu1nents 'Yith her; to .compel her would be 

cruel, and to make her act against her inclina­

tion wouki be barbarous. You may, however, 

try your influence .; but do not be rudely 

pressing; deal with tenderness by her feelings, 

and do not, ,at any rate, urge your -wishes, 

till you become better acquainted. If she is 

induced to yield to your req nest, the little 

bedchamber and dressing-room, adjoining your 

own, .shall be appropriated to her use_. She is 
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frmd of singing, Matilda, and before she was 
visited by this heavy, calamity, used to warble . 
the most pathetic and -charming little ballads, 
I ever heard ; nay, frequently sine~, in her 
fits of delirium, she has sung wild snatches of 
various tunes, and that with a voice so sweet. 
and mel0dious, as was su.fficient to dra,v 
tears from any eyes. Poor, hapless girl ! her 
µierit and misfortunes, alike, -endear her to 
ev.ery heart. 

Fro1n th-is day, Miss Howards were constant 
visitors at the cottages : Jane Mason, accus­
tomed to ,them, began to take pleasure in their 
company, and to be consoled by it; several 
weeks passed in an intercourse of kindness. 
The anniversary-of the day, on which the hopes 
of poor Jane had been buried in the flames, 
arrived; as _it approached, the poor unfortunate 
girl dwelt on it, and each day was ushered in 

y with tears, or not closed without them; the an .. 
guish 0f •her mind was insupportable, and it 
again became unsettled; her delirium rose too 
high to be governed, without assistance from 
those who were accusto1ned to rule over un­
fortunate maniacs :: for more than two months 

s thi-s afflicted girl was insensible, either to se-
D 2 
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-verity or kindness. Matilda and Emma, who, 

from pitying, had learned to love this innocent 

v.ictim of calamity, devoted all their leisure to 

her; she soon beca1ne sensible of their -atten­

tions; her weakened reason gave symptoms o( 

return, and her limbs were consequently set 

at liberty from the bands which had held them. 

No doubt appearing of her returning conva­

lescence; the attentions of her nurse relaxed, 

and she was sometimes left to her own reflec­

tions for two or three hours. From fits of 

rav.ing, her mind sank to gloomy despondency, 

and she was content to sit hours, nay days, 

without uttering a word. Her constitution~ 

unable to resist the frequ~nt shocks it had sus. 

tained, gradually sunk beneath them: the last 

attack had left her so weakened, that it was 

with difficulty she could exert herself to walk; 

every day produced fresh symptoms of decay, 

and the physician, whom Mrs. Althorpe had 

kthdly called in, pron·ounced her in a rapid 

decline. In less than a fortnight after her last 

return to reason, she was but the shadow of 

herself; her pale emaciated countenance, now 

flushed by the passing hectic, or chilled by 

the approaches of death, gave certain in(iica• 

rn 

n 

th 

n 

no 

fat 

h 
he 

cal 

la 



y 

THE GOOD AUNT. 5 

tions of the rapidity with which she was 

hastening to ~ternity. But although her b~dily 

strength decayed, her senses resumed their 

functi.ons, and her mental strength increased. 

lVIrs. Althorpe and her nieces, more than ever • 

interested for her, seldom left her for more 
I 

than a fevv hours. The patient sufferer felt 

and welcomed the approach of the gri1n tyrant; 

he had been a &uest long desired, and she felt 

that in his power she should obtain a respite 

from the cares of mortality; deprive~ of every 

earthly attachment, her soul became \veaned 

from it ; her hopes were pfaced in a brighter 

region, and she now anxiously waited the 

hour which should again unite her to her 

father and her Edward. The day preceding 

her death, she talked with l\irs. Althorpe and 

her nieces on the subject, with a degree of 

calmness and composure which astonished the 

latter, who wondered she coµld so uncon­

cernedly part with life ; she discoursed upon 

the prospect which was opening to her view, 

begged her kind friends would pray that her 

transition, from this world to the next, might 

be performed without pain or ' much internal 

suffering, assured them she felt a conscious-
D 3 ,, . 
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ness of happine$S that inspired hope, and mad~­
.her ardently long for her release; she blessed 
her kind protectress for her goodness, prayed 
that it might be rewarded both in this world 
and the next; she warned Miss Howards-not 
to set their affections- on things below; but to 
let their first eoncerr-1 be to- make an interest 
with heaven; after much of this kind of dis­
cours~, her mind became again unsettled, and 
resolved itself into a thousand illusive ideas. 

Neither Mrs. Althorpe or her nieces quitted 
her through the night: towards m~rning her 
respirations became thick, she articulated only 
short and broken- sentences, fancied herself, at 
intervals with her father and her lover. At 
length she fell into a gentle doze, from which 
she awoke much refreshed, and beckoned l\1rs. 
Althorpe to her bedside. Her voice was al­
most too thick for utterance, and her breath 
with difficulty respired ; she ma.de them sen­
sible, .hqwever, that _she died happy; that she 
had seen her parents and her lover., wh? had 
invited her to the regions of btiss ; then st0p­
ping1 }Jer eyes b~came unspeakably acuimated; 
a=-· -~_oinething celestial seen1ed to beam · from 
the1n; oy an extraordinary effort of strength 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 

she sprang up in her bed, and extending her 

arms, ejaculated with an articulate voice, 

"Bright spirit I coI\le ;" then sunk upon her 

pillow, and without a sigh or. groan, expired. 

Miss Howards unaccustomed to scenes · like 

this ~vere quite overcome, and gave way to their 

emotions, with a violence that shocked_ their 

kind relative,. who with the same kindness 

and gentleness that ever distinguished her, 

gave the necessary orders relative to the body. 

- She gently ·withdrew her nieces from the 

chamber of death, and after allowing their first 

emotions to have vent, represented to them 

the folly of thus suffering their feelings to 

overcome their reason. " For. this poor girl, 

my dear childreni, we ought not to sorrow," 

said lVIrs . .A lthorpe, in a. voice of compassion: 

" Life to her has-only been productive of sor- · 

ro"v and misery; she had seen her fairest hopes 

dashed to the ground, and every opening pros­

pect obscured, by the fell hand of calamity. 

Death then to her was a repose from misery, 

a refuge to which she looked as a shelter from 

future ills; and having performed her part well; 

filled her allotted station with propriety, and 

discharged her duties ·with alacrity, she had 
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_Jl'othing to dread. - Religion· s~eetened the 
. bitter draught of death, and conscience, hope, 
and the certainty of future happiness, smoothed 
her pillow : short has been her earthly race, 
her virtues were matured; fled .from the dark 

, 'eon fines of m@rtality, her bright spirit is jour­
neying to an. everlasting mansion of peace and 
felicity; IDY,Tiads of angels are on their way to 
meet her, and her soul now Teaching its last 
happy goal, shall be rejoined by those it loved, 
never again to be separated/' 

Mrs. Althorpe then walked home with her . 
nieces. 

The funeral of Jane 11ason was performed 
with great decency. By the desire and at the 
ex pence ~f l\1iss Ho,vards, a small neat grave­
stone was placed over her remains, upon which 
her name and ag,e we.re inscribed, and under­
neath was written:-,- . • 

'~ Innocence and virtue cannot preserve 11s from 
<1 the shafts of calamity ; but there is a hope 
« beyond the grave; and on that hope does her 
" soul_ repose.'' 

To avoid confusion, I have finished .the 
story of Jane Mason ; but we must now return 
to Miss Howards, whose oonduct we mus.t 
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' 
retrace. During summer, they had conformed 
to their aunt's regulation of their time ; at 
first from necessity, then from custom, and 
last from choice. Their tempers were cer­
tainly amended with their conduct, especially 
Emma's, which was undergoing a visible im­
provement. But Matilda could not subdue 
those frequent and irregular starts of passion 
to which slie had accustomed herself to yield: 
a trifle was sufficient to derange her temper. 
Mrs. Althorpe, whose mild, gentle, and ptfr­
suasive manners, comm~nded the love and 
esteem of all who knew her, frequently rea .. 
soned with her on her petulance, and painted 
the horrible consequences of passion, in ]an ... 
guage so forcible and so energetic, that it was 

scarcely _possible she could fail of being con­
vinced by her arguments; yet she had not_ 
strength of mina sufficient to combat with 
herself, or by 'her own exertions to remedy 
the faults in her temper. It was after some 
proof of passion, that lVIrs. Althorpe again 
represented its baneful effects, and proposed 
a walk to a village about a mile distant.­
" I will there, Matilda," said she, " _convince 
you that I have argued only from truth.'~ 
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Matilda, with a very ill grace, accompanied 
her aunt. They proceeded on in silence, un-­
til they arrived at the door. 0f a large handsome 
bouse, with jealousies at every-window. They 
were immediately admitted. 

HI have called, Mr. Carter," said s-he, ad­
dressing herself to the· mast~r of it, "to en­

quire after the unfortunate woman I recom-
. mended. to you a few weeks -sin:ce; ho'Y is 
she ?" "Not better, Madam;· her paroxysms; 
if not so frequent, . are more vi-Olent, and last 
longer."' "'Poor creature! may we be allowed 
to see her." " Cert-ai-nly, M!acl'atn, qut she 
is confined." ,.,.What! not chained, I hope.'" , 

. '' Yes, Madam, ""e are compelled to chairr 
her; she is beyond idea unrul-y and vio~ent." 
" Perfiaps the sight of a: stranger may have 
some effect upon her." . Mr. Carter then , led 
t~e_ way, · u'p two pair of stairs, to a· small ill­
furnished room~ where sat-what had· tmee been 
a fine tall woman, of elegant deportment~ 
haughty and commanding aspect; her fierce 
black eyes rolled wildly about to every corner 
of the room ; and now, encountering the mild 
and benevolent on€s of Mrs. Althorpe, darted 
i1ncommon fury . She rose, however, with a 
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THE GOOD AUNT. 

native grace and elegance, that even the do­

minion of insanity could not alter. "It was 

you brought me hither," said she, in a voice 

so piercingly penetrating, that Matilda invo-

1unta~ily shrunk frc::>m the sound of it, and 

retired behind her aunt. "It is you that 

have subjected me to the treatment I every 

day receive from that monster and his associ!"' 

ates. Begone, least I imbrue my hands.again 

in blood. I will be revenged of the insult.- . 

Release n1e; unhand me." And she strug­

gled violently; when feeling the chains that 

confined her, and finding the struggle inef­

fectual, she sat down-the haggard look of 

despair overspreading her cheeks-; she crossed 

her hands on her bosom; her head sunk upon 

her chest ; her eyes, . raised to I-leaven, 

exhibited scarcely more than their whites; 

and two or three · deep and heart-heaved sighs 

escaped her. . From the shrill piercing tones 

of anger, her voice beca1ne mild and plain­

tive; several half-uttered sentences broke 

from her Ii ps ; they were then for a short time 

closed. But at length, breaking the tem-porary 

silence, she exclain1ed,-" Murderous-wretch L 
Unnatural mother! Lucy-dear Lucy OJ Oh! . 



CO , THE GOOD AUNT. 

could sighs, groans, or even m'y blood recal 
-thee to life. · What a deed ! " - and she 
shuddered dreadfully. "See! see! look!"­
and her eyes glared frightfully as she tried. to 
.tub something off her garment. "There ! 
There are the spots ! Merciful Heaven ! see· 
the blood, ho'w it gushes from her nose and 
mouth~ Oh, save her-save her.---What, 
.no help? Can nobody save my Lucy? Oh, 
wretch t wretch ! " 

Much of this kind of incoherent discourse 
and raving escaped her. Her passions in­
creased with delirium; til1 at length she was 
obliged to 'be com1nitted to the care of her 
'.keepers. Mrs. Althorpe and Matilda de­
sc~nded in tears to the parl0,u; and after 
a short conversation with Mr. Carter, they 
returned ho1ne. 

I 

Matilda, who had scarcely an idea of ir- , 
sanity wearing so dreadful an appearance, as it 
did in the object they had parted from, was-

. inexpressibly shocked ; and after Wqlkirig si­
lently by the side of her aunt for some time, _ 
at length asked her who it was they had been 
jost vislting. " I will give you her history t 
Matilda," said Mrs. Althorpe. " I trust you 
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THE GOOD .AUNT. 61 

will profit by it; that it will serve as a lesson 

for your future life, and instruct you in the 

real necessity there is to bring the passions 

under proper subjection. I should not, af 

your years, have led you to such a scene of , 
misery as that you have just witnessed, had 

, I not flattered myself it would be beneficial 

to you. I know not any sight that can wound 

the feeling heart more, than !hat of objects 

labouring under loss of intellect. To reflect 

for a moment on what they suffer-on what 
they undergo; confined in a strait jacket, so 

pinioned that their arms·, and sometimes their 

feet, have not powe~ to move; scourged with 

a whip at sometimes, threatened at others; 
always terrified into obedience ; besides other · 

discipline which they are compelled to endure .. 

How degrading ! how heart-breakjng ! _..i\.nd 

yet, Matilda, what makes this calainity in 

my opinion more grievous., js, that it gene­

rally shews itself upon people of elevated. 

minds, enlarged understandi_ngs, and acute 
sensibility. - I believe there never was an in ... 

stance where a fool or an idiot was visited by 

this malady. Alas ! as in the instance of this 
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poor·lady, it too often springs -from the effect~ 
of uncqntrouled passion." · But to her 

story. 

" This lady, whom I sh~ll call Maria, had 

the misfortnI'le · to be born in a climate where 

difference of colour only authorizes man to 

triu1nph over and oppress -pis• fellow-creature; 

where before the in'fant can scarcely crawl, its 

little hand is arm€d with a whip against his 

miserable slave; where, brought up a tyrant 

from its birth, an.cl taught to tliink the dif­

ference of. colour a s·ufficient excuse for all the 

sufferings· the little monster can inflict, his 

passions know no bounds, and his reason is , 

untaught to subdue them/' 

"This unhappy wo1nan, as I-tolM 'you, is·a 

native of one of our West India i&lands. Un-­
fortunately for her, she , was the · only chi-la· of 
her .parents: from · the ·hour· of her- -birth she 

was a stranger to controul ; · her will was a 

law, and every slave in the house and planta­

tion ,was,·to be suoservient to it. If she fretted 

or cried; the whole house · was in motion • to 

soothe and · quiet her.- In ·short, she· grew up 

a :tyrant. With an understandjngand -abihti-es 
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infinitely above mediocrity, she was ignorant 
' and idle; she 1nust not be compelled to study; 
because she did not like it; it 1night hurt her 
eyes,- destroy her shape ; and.a thousand other 
absurd reasons were given~ as excuses for her 
not learnjng. In short, she attained - her 
twelfth year without being able to read a,. com. 
mon chapter in the Bible. She knew no plea- , 
sure but that of teazing· the unfortunate beings 
who1n the hand of oppress,ion had made subser­
vient to her; and the-greatest gratification she 
felt, was wantonly t0 , tyrannize · over. them. 
Hence she was an object of hatred and detes­
tation to the slaves around her; and perhaps 
no joy was ever more sincerely felt, than that 
which arose among these poor people upon 
her departure for England; · to which place, 
after 1nuch deliberation, . she was sent for 
education." 

HT.he correspondent-of her father's,. to whom 
she was entrusted, soon discovered her real 
temper; -and, with a . prudence and attention 
which, did· hi1n honour, . sought out a school 
for her·where but few were ad1nitted, and those 
few were immediately under the eye of the 
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governess, _ who was a woman eminently quali .. 

:fied for the task she undertook.'' 

" It was under this roof I first became ac­

quainted-with her, we were sch901-fellows. 

At first, her temper and manners were so to­

tally repulsive to every kin<l of intimcicy~ that 

she was ~nivers~Uy shunned: hy degrees, 

however, her natural asperity and haughtiness 

of demeanour were softened, and two or three 

little attentions I had in my power to shew 

her, bound her affectjonately to me; for her 

heart was· naturally warm in the cause of 

fi . d h. " nen s- ip. 
'' My good governess, who from her first 

com.ing had foreseen a great d~al of trouble 

with her, ·but who left no means untri-ed to 

reform the errors of her temper, freq_uently 

complimented me upon the change visible in. 

her, saying, ' that she· ,vas a new creature-
' 

that I had moulded her mind into· shape.' 

" Companions for fnur years-, I learned to 

love, though I could- not always esteem or 
I 

respect her ; yet, have· I seen her do many 

.very generous and charitable actions. Indeed, 

except to negroes, she al ways- manifested a 
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compassionate feeling_; but no arguments that 

could be used, were sufficiently strong to con­

vince her they had either feeling, sense, or 

principle. She · returned to her parents con­
siderably improved in person, accomplish­
ments, and understanding; yet, still -she had 

many faults; and my governess often declared 

she trembled for her, lest when no longer 

subjected to the guidance of another, and 

finding herself entirely her own mistress, she 

should relapse into her former I errors, a~d 
suffer her passions _to overcome her reason." 

" \iV e corresponded;_ her letters to me were 

re·plete with affection:- at length she inforn:ied 

me she had become an orphan and an heiress; 

but that she had every inducement to alter 

her situation, and but for · an attach1nent, she 

confessed she felt, would have returned to 

England." 
" To be short: she married, but owing to a 

clause in her father's will, which was ambi­

guously worded, her nuptials were scarcely 

solemnized, when the next heir commenced a 

snit against her, for part of the property, which . 
·was immense: the cause was tried in the 

English courts. It became necessary for her 
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to attend personally ; she revisited England, ne 

accompanied, by her husband and child (for by le( 

this time she h,ad one - a- month old) and ·a 

black female s-ervant, . who nursed it." oc 

" Immediately Rpom. h~r- a·rrival she visite~ dii 

me; · with no small concern,._ I saw, that al- evi 
though· blest with every external comfort,: the po 
world co'.uld offer, she was yet unhappy; the tht 

sa1ne temper: which had disturbed her 'in early fee1 - . 
youth, now irflhi·ttered her maturer years. Her hav 

passions, as -I before rn-entioned; were her rlan , 
1nasters; time had not: taught her to subdue, and 

or even bring them ·under proper regulation. nav, 

l was_. particularly hurt at the severity with ' ti ni 
which . she · treated, and the , despotism she alllo 

exerted over, her wretchett~ slave. We had you 
' ·-- ·-i-~ 

many strong argu1nents relative to her conduct rner. 

tow~rds _ her, for I stil-l took the liberty of rep/
1 

telling her she was wrong, when I thoug.ht her and 
so: $he still contended that- the purchaser of her( 

slaves bad the right of life and death ov@r ~roo 

· the1n, that he could punish th~m how, when, ~ay 
a~d where , he liked ; that, being slaves, !Yant 

they were forced to submit, and that kindness ~rse 
tn , them was cruelty; for. tpey had neithe.r.- ''it ji 

leag1 
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hearts to be grateful, nor feelings to acknow­
ledge their sense 'of obligation.'' 

" Perhaps," said I, " you have never had 
occasion to put their gratitude to the trial; 

~ did they never in any case or circumstance 
evince any thing like attachment? It is 1-m­
possible, if a negro has a soul, and of that 
there can be no doubt, but that he n1ust have 
feelings; and I have known many people, who 
tiave resided in countries wheFe their atten­
oants were all negroes, speak of their fidelity 
and attachment in very strong terms. You 
have certainly been very unfortunate, I con­
tinued, never, in so many years residence 
among them, to have met with one on whom 
you could depend, and upon whose attach­
n1ent you could~rely." '-' I do not say," she 
replied, " I never met with one: yes, once; 
and a temporary suffusion of red overspread 
her cheek." "Yes, once I met with a _strong 
proof of duty and respect." " What was it, 
may I ask ?" She replied, laughing, " you 
want me to furnish you wi.th arms against 
myself." " Perhaps," said I, rather gravely, 
"it is of a nature you do not wish to acknow­
ledge; if so, I do not wish to know." "N.o,' 
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she returned, " I am not ashamed of telling 

what it was. You shall hear: soon after my 

return to Jamaica, I accompanied my parents 

to a penn they had , in the . mountains; one 

part of it was washed by a rapid river ; to 

which, as it was no great distance from the 

house, I used to go ~nd bathe, always accom .. 

panied by a female slave, my father had pu.r­

chased solely to atte11d me." 

'" I was one morning enjoying this luxury, 

which, indeed, in . a climate as hot' as Jamaica, 

is the greatest you can conce~ve, .when the 

rapidity of the river carried me beyond my 

depth; my fright, which was ex~essi v_e, in­

capacitated me from making any exertions to 

save myself; on the contrary, it seemed rather 

precipitating my fate. The slave, who saw 

my danger, plunged into the water to my 

relief, and by great exertions forced me ~ack 

to a place of safety, which we had scarcely­

reached, when an alligator, which I suppose 

had been sleeping near the shore, and which 

till then I did not discern, rouse_d, I imagine, , 

by the noise we made, was coming towards 

us; already were its ponderous jaws opened . 

. I still sh udder at what I then felt . I wa~ 
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next to it. I screa1ned loudly: in another 

moment I should have become its prey, had 

not the slave cried out, "run, run, missy, no 

stop, 1ne savee you t" she threw herself with 

force between us, and thus prevented my 

falling the sacrifice. "But what," said I, out 

of breath with impatience to hear the fate 

of the poor slave, "but what became of the 

slave; she was lost! was it not so?" "No, 

not quite," she returned coolly, " she lost an 

arm through it." 

" Poor faithful creature," said I, with an 

emotion I could not suppress; " who, after 

hearing such a tale as this, will be sceptic , 

enough to doubt their having feeling. Where, 

Oh where is the European that would have 

acted th us ? 0 pure nature ; African, thine, 

thine is the breast in which humanity, unre­

pressed by the selfish dictates of interest, glows 

with native fervour! thy glowing sun, thy 

sc?rching sands do not burn up the seeds of 

benevolence : no, they mature them to p~r-­

fection; while our colder climates, our frigid 

soils, chill them in the bud.'' 

"Well," said I, "and what did you do for 
this faithful creature? what recompence did 
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you make her? for in my opinion, no reward 

whatever could be made adequate to . her ser ... 

vices." · " Reward," she returned, " who 

upon earth ever thought of rewarding a slave .; 

it was no more than her duty to do as ~he did. 

A-re they not bought for their services? do we 

not feed and clothe then1? what else is to be 

done? I assure yol!l, 1ny·dear Mrs. Alth,orpe, 

you have a very wrong notion of slaves and 

sl~very ; and ·were you in the ,vest lndie~, 

you would effectually turn their heads, and 
make them n1ore incorrigible than they really 

are. . I thanked the girl, no doubt, and took 

care she skould he properly attended; but in 
spite of all I did, a mortification took place, 

and in less than a week she died; and a happy 

thing it was, for , what is a mutilat,ed negro 
worth ? we should have had hfr to have kept, 
and she could have done nothing for it." 

I shuddered to hear her talk thus. " For -
shame, for shame, Maria l" Eaid I, -'' I am 
grieved and ashamed -to hear you talk in this 
strain; surely., surely, something more than a , 
1nere cold thank you, was -due to the poor 

\ 

creature) who twice in one day risked her own 

life to save your's, and at last lost it for you ; 
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for she ,truly died to save you. Belie\-,e me, 
,1/hatever you may .think, your existence ia 
the eyes of Providence was not of more value 

• I 

than her's, and her life was ofas much real ser-
. vice to n1ankind. Never again, after such a re­

cital as this, say that gratitude, feeling, and 
humanity make no part of a negro's virtues. 
Were I to speak from n1y ideas of the two, 
I shou]d not scruple to say, that education had 
refined away your best feelings, and left you 
devoid of any . . Good ,God ! that you, with 
every advantage, knowledge, education, and 
good counsel could bestow., should suffer 
yourself to be outdone by the yery beings you 
affect to despise; and shew yourself destitute 
of the common obligations of gratitude, which 
is thankful for a sn1all service. This tale is · 
indeed an argument against yourself; and I 
dare believe, and am sorry .to &ay, I think ·the 
West Indies "'~ould furnish many others equally 
strong, and prove that slavery is inc~ed the 
bitter draught that dooms thousands to de­
struction. Gracious God! I continued," "how 
I pity, .how I feel for these unfortunate ill.,. 
used, ill-rewarded beings 1 w~o with souls 
tuned by the fine hand of harmony to every 
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n·obler purpose, 'who in their own happy land 

are enjoying the sweets of liberty and comfort, 

shall in an hour be torn_ from those upon 

w·hom their- every hope hung~-those from 

· whom they derived their all of earthly felicity, 

-and borne away to chains and slavery, in a land 
,I 

. far distant_ fron1 their peaceful happy h01nes; 

w here sm~rting under the lash of a brutal 

overseer, or goaded on by the whip of the 
1 

' unfeeling negro-driver, thefr worn-out spirit 

can no longer sustain the conflict. The suffer­

ing wretch sinks between his endeavours' and 

his _ powers, and faints under h!s load; and 

while stretching his emaciated length upon 

the scorc_hed soil, he looks up to the God of 

Nature, and prays for revenge on -his persea 

cutors. That God hears, and accepts the 
' . 

petition of the negr,o, though his fellow-man 

treats his complaints 'Yith contempt, and de­

rides hin1 for the sufferings his own cruelty 

inflicts-!' 
Hurricanes destroy the white man's hope 

of future gain, earthquakes swallow up the 

present : th us s-hall the negro be avenged. 

. Thus shall He whos.e vojce speaks in the 

thunder, whose eye darts in the ligh~ning ; 
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thu~ shall he punish the oppressor of him 
whom the iron hand of power has placed 
within his grasp. But not further to digress 
fron1 my narrative. 

" y OU may easily believe, that with senti­
ments so opposite, no great degree of intimacy 
could J..,ong subsist between us. Soon after­
wards we removed to Ash Park, and that re .. 
moval, by placing us at a considerable distance 
from each other, gave us fewer opportunities 
of meeting. 

" It is now about ten vears since I accom-., 
panied your uncle to London, whither parti-
cular business called him. Almost immedi ... 
ately upon my arrival, Maria called upon me, 
and pressed me to pass a few days with her, 
previous to my again quitting the metropolis: 
after much in treaty (for I really was averse to 
going) I consented; and the last week of my 
stay in town, I went to fulfil my promise. 
Her husband, I found, had returned to Jamaica, 
·whence she now hourly expected him. Her • 
little girl, who had now compleated her fourth 
year, was, although very n1uch spoiled, a 
child of eonsiderable promise ; every little 
featt1re ,vas beautiful and interesting ; and her 

E 
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temp~r so uncommonly sweet, that it was im­

possible to help loving her. 

" _ The black woman who had nursed the little 

Lucy ,vas still there, and although always 

treated unfriendly, and frequently cruelly, by 

her mistress, remained with them entirely 

from affection to 1her little nurseling; who 

abundantly returned it; for 'Zamba nursy,' 

was the constant theme of Lucy's song, and a 

,part of every thing was reserved for her. In 

short, except her_ master, Lucy was the best 

friend poor Zamba had. But Mr. Ormond 

was blest with a benevolent and feeling heart, 

and always paid great attention to his child's 

faithful nurs.e. 

" l mad not ~een there four _day~, when 

· Zamba feH under the displeasure of her mis­

tress. ·· · Lucy had been ill, and from her 

.anxiety abo.ut her dear little missy, as she used 

to ·call the child, she had forgotten to feed' a 

favourite bird,. which had been given her in 

charge. Her- mistress found out the \neglect, 

anew reproached her with it. Zamba. excused 

l1erself, saying, " her dear lilly missy so ill, 

Zamba never tink of no ting while dear lilly 

missy sick." The ~pology was not sufficient, 
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1"Irs. Ormond fell upon the unhappy woman, 
and beat her till she was unable to strike 
longer. The screams of the poor black drew 
me with the child in my arms twith whom I 
had been playing) into the room; as I entered, 
Mrs. Ormond was wielding a hot poker, which 
appeared just taken from the fire, and was • 
in the very act of striking her victim with jt: 
mechanically I put down the child, and re .. 
monstrated with the mother, while the little 
Lucy ran to her to pull her away, screaming 
most piteously, and begging her not to hurt 
Zamba nursy. 

" The poor ill-guided wo1:1an, vexed at being 
prevented from carrying her horrid intent into 

' action, pushed the child with such force from 
her, that she fell with her temples against the 
carved feet of a sideboard table; she screamed, 
we ran to raise her,-her mouth and nose 
gushed out with blood. Alas! Matilda, it is 
a sad tale; the baby never opened her eyes 
more. 

" To describe the scene which ensued is be ... 
yond my ability; for my own part, I was 
almost petrified with horror, and I had neither 
thought or power of action left ; the poor ill, .. 

E 2 
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used black, alo11e .had -rec-0llection; she took 

the little innocent in her arms, bedewed it 
plenteously with tears, and tried several means 
to revive it; which .finding ineffec,tual, she 
advanced wi~h a countenance in which despair 
and horror were blended; -e,;:claimed, ' bad 

1nissy, blacky w0man never used baby so, 
n~gro .mother ,never xill own piccaniny.' 
Her sobs, groans, .and .exclamations, collected 

my scattered senses: I called the housekeeper., 

made her (as well as my agitation would allow) 
sensible how the dreadful affair happened, and 
besought her to s~nd instantly for a surgeon ; 
and also to dispatch a messenger for Mr. Al­
thorpe: they were presently with us; but alas, 
all that-could be done for the child was ineffec­
tual; its little innocent soul was fled for ,ev.er. 

" As for the ,mother, to whon1 no on.e. 
could turn without experiencin.g .the most 
dreadful feeling, she sat torpid .from despair; 

what she had done had flashed conviction .of 
the _baneful• effects of passion on her senses, 
which before one hour elapsed were fled for · 

ever. Short _ incoherent ravings escaped her; 
tqen her screams were so loud as to disturb 

the neighbourhood; with much difficulty she 
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was cooveyed up stairs, and· from tha·t hour 
she has never been collected'; once, indeed', 
excepted; that interval ,vas short,, and she 
employed it in begging she m-ight not see her 

' husband, whose reproaches she dreaded. The 
story, with a thousand aggravations soon 
became public. Incredible was the trouble it 
caused;· for myself, I was never so- har-rassed , 
or distressed. 

"In less than a week after the interment of 
the child, Mr. Ormond arrived. Mr. Althorpe 
met him at Portsmouth·, and· after proper pr-e­
.paratiun, detailed the sad story ; his wish to 
see his wife was even less than her's to see 
•him. He who loved his child immoderately, 
could never look upon her murderess._ 

" He, however, amply r:ewarded the faithful 
Zamba for h€r attachment to his little Lucy, 
and not only gave her her freedom, but sent 
her back t6> her na.tive countr.y enriched by his 
bounty. 

" He frequently honours me with a visit; 
and as he is a man of an excellent disposition, 
and whose talents and abilities are greatly su­
perior· to· those o,f most men,. I look upon his 
acquaintance as an acquisition. 

ES 
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" Mrs. Ormond· -has been removed from 
place to place, to try what effect change of air, 
system, or management, might have; but 
hitherto all has failed.~! hope, howev~r, she 

is now settl~d till her recovery shall, if it ever 
003 take place; .for it is no small inconveni­

ence and trouble to remove her. l\1r. Ormond 
\ 

.allows a handsome sum for her.maintenance; 
but he never does, he tells me he never can, 
see her. · 

"Thus you see, Matilda, how the judg­
ments and vengeance of the Almighty are 
manifested. Our punishments are-not always 
deferred to a future state, but are frequently 
~ent while on earth, to serve as a lesson to 
ourselves, and a warning to others. Signally 
was the wrath of G·od shewn to Maria, who 
in giving way to her fury against a helpless 
being; was the means of death to her own and 
only child ; one in w horn her every wish 
centered; one for whom she would willingly 
.have forfeited her own existence. Life is to 
h~r become a curse-memoty her bitterest tor .. 

mentor! happy, happy for her, could she lose, 
in the insensibility under which she labours, 
the memory of the past; but even through tha-
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delirium of insanity it pursues her. Lerr~ 

then, Matilda, the necessity of bridling ye ur 

passions. Believe 1ne, it is easier to subdue 

thern in you th than in age ; they gather 

strength from indulgence, and too often, as . 

in the tale- I have just re,ated, are!( productive 

of the most fatal consequences ; thus you see, 

n1y dear, if you do not subdue your passions, 

your passions will conquer you. 

, "In the visit we are engaged to make this 

evening, you will see a vei◄y different instance. 

You will see how a well r~gulated mind can -

order itselt~ how it will struggle with its own 

weaknesses; and if not absolutely conquer, 

yet bring them into such a degree of subjec­

tion, as shall make them neither dangerous to 

itself or troublesome to others. 

"Mrs. Paxton is among the few, who seeing 

her own errors hav~ learned to reform them. 

Na tu rally of an imperious, violent, · and com­

manding temper, she found herself subjected 

to many inconveniences, which are too often 

the consequences of it. She found that peo­

ple were not obliged to submit to her capri­

ces,-be terrified by her threats,-or, alarmed 

by her passions into subjection. She saw too, 

E4 
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(for she had much solid . understanding ~nd 
real feeling) that her company was ra!her 
avoided than courted, that her conversation 
could not compensate for her petulance, and 
8he resolved to bring her temper under proper 
controul. ·The_ event -has proved how well 
she has succeeded : from being disliked, she is 
admired : her company is eagerly sought after: 
she is held up as an example of propriety to 
the wor]d : her children esteem and love her : 
her husband feels her value, and adores her for 
her virtues : her friends respect and love her: 
she has the satisfaction of reflecting, that 
she has constituted her own happiness by the 
efforts she made tp reform her temper. Thus 
she reaps the. reward of her endeavours ; and 
thus may every one be rewarded, who take the 
same means to obtain the same end. 

" But see, we are just at home; reflect my 
dear child on what you have seen and what 
you have heard.; and let me have the pleasure 
of finding that precept and example are not 
lost upon a sensible mind." 

The scenes she had that day witnessed, as 
well as the tale she had heard, sunk deeply on 
the mind of Matilda: she resolved to endea-
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vour at a reform in her temper, and determined 
to check, however painful the effort, the first 
ebullitions of passion. She longed ardently 
for the visit of the evening, as she much 
wished to see and be introduced to a lady of 
iVIrs. Paxton's worth, of whom every one she 
had met, since her arrival at Ash Park, spoke 
·well. 

At length the desired hour arrived; they 
' reached Acorn-hill, and found its mistress 

surrounded by her family, which consisted of 
four daughters and three sons, a1l of whom 
·were variously employed ; the former on diffe­
rent kinds of needle-work : one of the sons 
was reading aloud ; the other two making ex­
tracts from the subject their brother had cho­
sen to an1use the party: so truly domestic a 

society could not fail of attracting the notice 
of Miss Howards. 

l\1rs. Althorpe; who had ever been on terms 
of intimacy with the fa.mily, was received 
with that affectionate fami-lia-rity', that needec:i 
not words to convince-her she was a most wel­
come v1s1tor. Her nieces, on her account, 
were as gladly received ; and the frank po­
liteness and unadulterated openness and man-
• 
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ners of their young hosts and hostesses, soon 

made them familiar with each .other. They 

conducted their young · guests round the park 

and gardens, into the hot-house and green­

-house; introduced them to their scattered fa­

vourites; and in short, left no means untried 

to please and amuse them. lVIatilda and Em­

ma were highly gratified by their attention,, 

and were irresistibly won by their manners, 

, , - which were indeed eminently pleasing. 

Having wandered about the grounds till the 

hour of tea, they returned to the parlour : Ma­

tilda had now an opportunity of conte1npla­

ting the features of Mrs. Paxton. She saw in 

her a look of authority and .haughtiness of 

demeanour, . so tempered by sweetness and 

affability, that while it created fear, it inspired 

esteem also: she felt that ~he could love her 

sincerely .; but she felt also, that her angel 
would be terrible .. 

The tea table ·was scarcely removed before . 

Mrs. Paxton was summoned from the roon1. 
' -

After an absence of about twenty minutes· she 

returned; and addressing herself to Mrs. Al­

thorpe and the young folks, said, "she had come 

to solicit their charity for an object which, she 
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believ'e~, deserved it ; ' and . ·which she was 
certain was very distressed. I-lis story I will 
relate to you, my dear Mrs. Althorpe, after I 
have fulfilled the purposes of my commission; 
for I am too anxious at present to make the 
sufferer happy on his return to his family, to 
detain hi111 longer than is necessary. 

Mrs. Althorpe's ready hand was in1medi­
ately in her purse,-Miss Howards were not 
behind hand : their father gave them a very 
liberal allowance; and they had profited so much 
by their a_unt's example, as to feel pleasure in 
administering to the wants of others. 

]VIaria, · Sophy, and Fanny Paxton immedi­
ately contributed their little towards the suffe­
rer's assistance: the three you.ng men also 
added their share. to the general stock : Emily 
alone held back, and retired deeply blushing 
and in tears, behind her sister. " Emily, my 
dear," said her mother, in a voice of kindness, 
" I wait for your donation." Emily was 
silent,-she hung her head; nor could she for 
one moment lift her eyes from the ground to 
encounter those of her mother. The request 
was repeated-still _ she was silei:1t, abashed, 
and confused. "Why Emily," said M~s. Pax .. 
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ton, in a voice of amazement, "what am I to 
judge from this silence, these blushes, and 
these tears starting from your eyes : you were 
used, my dear, to be foremost 'in the perform­
ance of a good and charitable action; what is 
the reason of this. tardiness ?" 

Emily tried to speak, an<l burst into tears :: 
her mother became alarmed at her .emotions, 
:and still enq_uired the cause... Emily was no 
longer able to restrain thern ; but threw herself 
into her mother's. arms, and Gagerly besought 
her pardon.. " For, what, my child ?" said. 
Mrs. Pax.ton, affectionat~ly, " In what have 
·you offended: me?. Tell me what cause of an-
ger can I have against you?" ." I will tell 
you, Mamma," she, sobbi0gly utler.ed.; " for 
indeed, l longed to tell you :: I have never 
been , happy since. Yesterday, contrary to 
your orders, when· you were at Mr. Marlow's, 
I persuaded one of the maids to accompany 
me to the village ; at first she was against 
going, knowing it woukl he acting in disobedi­
¢nce to your orders; an9, fearful of incu,rring 

. 
your anger; but after n1u.ch persuasjon on 
~y part, and a promise of secrecy, she con­
sented. We went to Mr .. Evans's1 where I 1 
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THE .GOOD AUNT. 

laid out all 1ny_money, and· have none left for 
better purposes:". · " In what did you expend 
it," said her rr;iother, in a tone of indignatiorr, 
and putting .her away from her. Emily's cheeks 
took a deeper dye. " In ca}(?es and. sweet1. 
meats, Madam," s-he faulteringly replied. 
,~ Was that ·all? Why, i·t was but on W ednes­

day I gave you half-a-guinea! Drd you. -ex­
pend it all in trash ?" Not quite all, Madam: 
I bought a pencil, tooth-pick, and tooth-brush, 
and a ribbon for Sa-Sal-. She faultered. 
Again she was on the point of betraying · the 
servant who1n she had persuaded to accompany 
her. " For Sally, was it not ? And so you 
bad the meanness to bribe a servant to do 
wrong. Rut go, Emily-go to your· chamber; 
we will not entertain our friends with a subject 

of this nature ; ,ve will discuss this business 
in private ;. neither will I detain a worthy suf .. 
ferer for a dis.obedient child.:" 

E1nily left the room in tears; and Mrs. Pax­
ton hastened to give relief to her pensioner. 

Emily's confession had thrown a damp upon 
the spirits of the whole party. Her brother3 
and sisters were generously uneasy for her, 

and represented, ho.w much she would suffer-
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under the pressure of her mother's displeasure. 
1 

·" Our _mamma," said Fanny, "is always ready 
to reward us for a good action, and takes great 
pleasure in so doing ; but she punishes us as 
severely if we do wrong. I know she will 
cal~ this fault of Emily's a breach of confi-

• 
dence ; and it ·will be long before she forgives 
her:· besides, she has often told us, if we 
once deceived ~er, she should never have any 
dependance again upon us ; and , I am fearful 
poor Ernily ~ill be long under her displeasure, 
and longer before she regains her confidence. 

" Oh P' continued Fanny, affectionately, 
" my poor Emily ; how she will suffer ; how 
she will feel : she has such a tender h-eart. 
Indeed, Miss Howard, I do not know when · 
she before committed a fault. You would 
love her as well as we do, if you knew as much 
of her : she is so sweet tempered and obliging. 
I wish with all my heart the poor man had not 
come this afternoon, you would not then ~ave 
had occasion to know En1ily had been in fault: 
but I n1ust go to her; she wants some one to 
.co,m.fort her now." 

Fanny then left the room. Matilda How­
ard blushed for herself, when she heard Fanny 
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express herself thus affectionately towards her· 

sister,-something like conscience smote her ;: 

she h~d not acted . exactly in the same manner 

by her's, when she had been in disgrace; and: 

she felt how much more amiable was the con­

duct of Fanny Paxton. She saw and ap­

preciated the nobleness of her conduct : a 

conduct she was resolved henceforward to. 

imitate. 
The harinony of the afternoon was in s01ne· 

degree disturbed by this incident. The pro­

mised history of the pensioner was deferred to 

another opportunity : Mrs. Paxton was too 

much grieved at what ·had passed with her 

daughter, to detach her thoughts sufficiently · 

fro1n it, to enter into conversation on indifferent . 
subjects. 

Mrs. Althorp_e ·and her· nieces soon took 

leave; hut not before Mrs. Paxtol'l had pro .. 

mised them a visit in the course of the ensuing 

,veek.---As they pursued their walk home, the 

conversation naturally turned upon the visit of 

the afternoon. Matilda and Emma expressed 

their sorrow fo~ Emily, and thought as she had 

candidly acknowledged her fault, her mother 

might have remitted her punishment. '' I 
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cannot agree with you there, my dears," said 
Mrs. Althorpe :. " Emily decei.ved her mother., 

· ' and betrayed, the confidence she repos~d in her; 

besides being disobedient to- her commands. 
Add to -this, she S€duced a servant from h.er 
duty; and. bribed her to-act also in -direct oppo­
sition to her m-i-stress's· 011ders :..- / I cannot then 

( 

help thinking she merits p-unishment ;· nor would 
Mrs. Paxton do her duty as a parent, did she 
not express her disapprobation of her conduct. 
For what, my dears, can be meaner than to 
tempt a servant to disobedience? Is it not put­
ting the· authority of a mistress to, d€fiance. 

The mutual confidence that sho.uJd- su0sist , 

between a parent and. child is broken-, if they 
teach the lesson of disobedience. , We lose 
our reliance on persons who have once 

,.deceived us, and fear to commit the smallest 
eonce:Pn to their charge. For depeBd upon it, 
my dears, no one would offer a bribe that 
would :not take one. You wi-11 think I see 
Emily's- fault in too severe- a point of view: 
perhaps it may he so:· but simple, untjeviating 
rectitude, should be the great study of youth,; 
and the commission of one fault leads on to many 
others. There is no one can say~' so,far ·willl 
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go and no further.' Error is progressive : we 

begin by small degrees, and shudder at first, to 

find we have overstepped the barrier of integ­

rity ; but believe me, children, that once 

passed, the mind gets fa1niliarized to. vice, and 

so entangled in its snares, that it requires 

great self-co1nmand,: as well as fortitude, ever to 

disengagf; ourselves-from them. 

" For such is. the world, fny. dears, and so 

artfully are its pernicious wiles spread to catch ~ 

the unwary1 that many fall into the net ere 

they are aware it is spread for their destructio1_1; 

and although some few ma.y elude them, yet 

it requires not only prudence but foresight, to 

keep ourselves dear. Thus then it becomes 

necessary to check errors in their-growth :. and 

the parent ,Yho values her child, will particularly 

notice the first fault it commits; for n1any, 

alas! live to regret the mistaken indulgence 

,:vhich has- tempted them to overlook. a first 

fau It. 
" But see, how rapldly the evening closes 

in ; ~ve must mend our pace ; the clouds 

gather very fast; I am fearful there is a heavy 

storm approaching, anp we have still the heath. 

to cross." 
• ,r 
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l\rlatilda and Emma, who had seen the clouds 
gathering for some time past, now quickened 
their · pace; hut they had not walked a hun­

dred yards before the clouds burst, and a drip­
ping shower succeeded: cloud gathered upon 
cloud; the thunder burst over them with loud· 
and tremendous roar, while the livid and forked 

lightning flashed unceasingly across their faces; 

and, as if all the elements had cortspired to 
dismay them, · the winds .rushed from their ca-

. -
verns, and h-0wled dismally around them. !he 

affrighted girls clung to their aunt as to their 
only support ; while at every flash they 
sc·rea·med with increased terror. This was no 

time tor reasoning : l\1rs .. Althorpe only con­
jured the1n to hurry their steps to the small 
hut of a very poor cottager, which she recol­
lected was near the middl.e of the heath they 
were now entering. In about ten minutes 
they reached it; but so_ drenched with rain, 
and beat about by the wind, th~t they could . 
hardly be known. Mrs. Althorpe immediately 
entered the little cottage; the humble mistress 
of which, no sooner saw who it was, than her 
best aGcommodation was at their service. 

" Lack a daisy, Madam/' said she, smooth-
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ing her apron, and taking an infant in her arms 

which had been crawling on the floor, " how 
came you to _venture out in all this storm_? 
The poor must go,---they cannot help it; but 
for you, Madam, that are not used even to 
have your feet wetted, sure it must be dreadful 

indeed. I that am used to be abroad in all 

weathers, should be frightened at this. My 
John is out in the midst of it. A.11 I wish is, 

he was in-a-doors now; I don't like he should 
be abroad in such a storm,---it n1akes my heart 

ache, when I think of the dangers a poor 1nan 
encounters. But, if I fear for my John, Ma­
dam, what must you for yourself; who, I dare 
say, never was out _in such weather before." 

" Not more than yourself, my good ,vmnan; 
I cannot expect the elements to be governed 

by my fears or feelings; and I think I need not 
shrink from a storn1. Thousands are ob]iged 

to brave\ who are far less able to bear it, and 

who are, at this 1noment perhaps, unsheltered, 
and half naked, exposed to its fury. A tern" 

porary i~convenience is aH I endure; I must 
not therefore complain ; but be thankful that 

there is a roof under which I can be protected 

fro1n the inclemency of the storm." 
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" But la's, Madam.,." said the poor woman, 
"-don't he standing ; · p11 throw a tp..orsel of · 
wood· upon the fire, and you'll dry yourselves · 
directly; for sure you are dripping wet.'., 

S-he then called a little girl to bring some 
more furze, _which throwing on the few 
embers, which wer.e yet burning, diffused a 
,varm and eom(ortable gleam. Wi,tfi. much 
hu1nility she en.tr-:eated M-rs·. Alrhorpe to slip 
on one of ber gowns,_ while· her own was 
drying, _Mrs .. Althor.pe was li~€raUy soaked 
with· wet: S•he · availed herself of her kind 
hostess's offer, and was presently habited i~ 
her best suit. 

l\1iss Howards,_ who were equal sufferers-, 
were accommodatedi to the- best of the poor 
,yoman's abilities; and after she had assisted 
iin taking off their -elothes, and hanging. them 
to• dry, s.he recoJlected she· had, a, little elder 

,. wiine in- her cottage, which Mrs. Althorpe had 
~ent her when she last lay-in. this, without 
sa:ying a word, or even asking if they would 
take, she emptied into a saucepan and heated: 
when ready, she presented it, with a look more 
expressrve of veal. feeling and gratitude t~an 
a volun1e of words, to her guests, sayrng,, 
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" that she was glad she had saved it for so 
good a purpose; she should be so proud and 
so happy, if it kept lVIadam and the young 
ladies from taking cold." 

Mrs. Althorye woulrl not mortify the good 
·woman by a refusal ; but taking part, insisted 
she should part~ke with her. Her humility, 
which was extreme, would scarcely permit 
her to avail herself of the honour, as she 
termed it; and no consideration could induce 
her to sit, till l\1rs·. Althorpe absolutely.refused -
to stop a moment longer, if she did not pursue 
her usual occupations. This, with much re­
luctance, she did, though it was plain to see ' 
she did .it uneasily. 

T•he ·storm c.ontinued with violence; the 
poor cottager's thoughts were bent on her 
husband .; and she .every minute broke out 
jnto a wonder, "where John could be! and 
why he did not come home?'·' Her seat was 
forsaken eveliy ,five minutes to look at the 
door; her w,i-shfu-l eyes were turned t<i> every 
part @f .th.e .heath; stilJ, no John was in 
sight. 

Mrs. Althorpe began als0 to be uneasy; the 
I 

rain kept pouring in torrents; the wind blew~ 
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almost to a hurricane: she was anxious to get 

home; her servants, she knew, would be un­

easy; they would naturalJy seek her at Mrs. 

Paxt011's, and notjinding her there, would not 

only be alarmed themselves, but cause an 

alarm at Acorn-place. She then, almos't as 

anxiously as poor Nelly, looked, and wished 

for the return of.John; she participated his 

wife's uneasiness, and began to think some­
thing more than the .storm had occurred, to 

prevent his return. Three long hours th~s · 

passed in all the u~1certainty of suspence, and 

anxiety of watchfulness. 
. Matilda and Emma sat anticipating another 

robbery; Mrs. Althorpe was eager to reach 

her home ; and the tender and terrified mis­

tress of the cottage, unable to command her-

-self, gave vent to her fears, and ' imagined a 
thousand eauses for her husJ:>and's protracted 
stay. Her looks, piteous · in the extreme; 

'\\tere now directed toward Heaven, then to 
her infants; she shuddered, as the increasing 

wind tore up even the stoutest trees from their 
roots; her lips, which were white as her apron, 

were now silently moving in prayer, for the 

preservation of him who was dearer to her 

ye 

1 
nad 

Jleo 

ton 



THE GOOD AUNT. g5 

than life: and, although accustomed to endure 
every kind of weather, even from her earliest 
years, she involuntarily uttered a faint scream 
as the forked and vivid lightning flashed across 
her face. 1\tlrs. Althorpe, with the most pa­
tient sweetness, tried to reason her out of her 
fears; but affection for her husband, anxiety 
lest he should be exposed to a storm more ter­
ribly tremendous than any she had yet wit­
nessed, overcame the efforts of reason. Her 
mind's eye every minute presented her John in 
various views of distress; .and neither soothing 
nor sympathy had any effect upon her. At 
length, after another hour passed in increased 
anxiety, the object of her care arrived. 

It was now eleven at night. Mrs. Althorpe 
had long been seriously uneasy at what her 
people would suffer; she rejoiced therefore, 
to hear his wife haiJ., in the joyful accents of 
unadulterated affection, his well-known foot ... 
Ste(JS. 

John entered his cottage, tenderly quieted 
bis wife's fear!:l, and kissed his sleeping chil­
dren, before he had given a thought to his 
unexpeGted guests. The poor man, who was 
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drenched in rain, made a thousand apologies 

for his uncouth appearance, and hastened to 

get rid of his wet clothes. 

Anxious as M1-s'. Althorpe was to get home, 

she yet felt uncomfortable at the thought of 

being obliged . to trouble a man. to walk two 

miles, in such an evening, after he had gone 

,through the fatigues of the day, and had en­

tered his home to rest: yet what could she 

do; the storm, although it had considerably 

abaied, had· left the roads in such a state, that, · 

for women, they were almost impassable: to 

propose staying in the -cottage all night, she 

knew would he to forbid its inhabitants to take 

rest:· she scarcely knew what to do ; her 

nieces ,vere extremely anxious to get home, 

as they were both tired and sleepy. 

While she was considering how to act, 

thinking how little right she had to expect a 

man woulg risk his lifo for her, and lamenting 

she was so circumstanced as to be obliged to 

ask him to leave his comfortable fire side, 

smiling wife a~d children, to encounter the 

war of elements, Miss Howard exclaimed, 

" Thank God you are come ! you will now, 

n 

b. 
n 
ti 

J 
sa 

ao 

ca 

te 

Se 

pit 

ca 

tun· 

~°' 
nus 

She 

aie ij 

ciry 

IVni 



THE GOOD AUNT. 97 

- I dare say, go to the Park, a~d order the car­
. . -riage to fetch us home." 

Nelly, who· in the delight of seeing her hus­
band safe, felt every other concern absorbed, had · 
now time to recollect her guests, and men­
tioned Mrs. Althorpe's desire to get borne .. 
John instantly took up his hat, and without 
<Saying a word, hurried away to the Park. In 
about an hour he returned, and with him the 
·carriage and servants. During this short in-
terval, the friendly and hospitable Nelly had 
again pressed them to accept some of her 
humble fare. Mrs. Althorpe, whose heart 
was all benevolence, made her acknowlege­
ments to her hostess, by leaving with her es­
sential pr?ofs of the sense she had ~f her hos.: 
pitality. , 

The ladies were no sooner seated in the 
.carriage, than Mrs. ~.i\Jthorpe took. the oppor­
tunity of enlarging upon the pure and native 
benevolence and hospitality of Nelly and her 
husband. "You now see, my dear children,'' 
she continued, "that riches and grandeur 
are by no means absolutely es~ential to feli­
city: the domestic and humble station in 
which our entertainer and his modest com-

F 
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panion live, does not exclude them from the 

possession of real ~on1fort, nor the opportuni­

ty of benefitin-g others. Happy in each other, 

living only for themselves and children, they 

,vork -with cheerfulness, and endeavour, by 

uniting the honest produce of their labours, to 

procure a decent livelihood. Poverty, though 

it 1nay cramp our powers of action, does not 

~ntirely deaden then1; that we have proved in 

the modest welcome we received, when in­

truding upon the'hospitality of these -cottagers. 

Let it then convince you, that the power of 

doing good does not live altogether with the 

rich. I :rpuch fear had Nelly and her infants 
, , 

be·en in our situation, and applied for shelter 

beneath the roof of greatn€;ss, she would not 

have been treated with the· same hospitality 

we received. There is no station of life that 

can exempt us from being at times obliged 

even to the lowliest peasant; and in more in­

stances than one, kings have taken shelter 

beneath the roof of their meanest servants ; 

with them they have been safe ; from the1n 

they have experienced fidelity and affection, 

when · the gaudy butterflies of their court, the 

creatures who before bowed with syco,phautic 
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'!mifes, and had sworn fidelity to their interest, 
, had basely deserted their cause, and been the 
first to betray them. Let. us not, then, frown 
upon the indigent, nor look conte1nptuously 
or act ·unkindly by the poor; for we know not 
how soon we may want their assistance, or be 
obliged by ' their kindness." 

From this time Matilda Howard lost much 
of the natural haughtiness of h~r temper; 
many circumstances had c_ontributed to con­
vince her, that a fine lady was not a very 
desirable character ; and that humility and 
sweetness were more powerful recornmenda .. 
tions than ·wealth or beauty. She resolved to 
attempt a different line of conduct: her un­
derstanding was naturally good, nor was her 
heart totally exempt from proper feeling. The 
truths, then, which her aunt daily deduced, 
as ·well as the opportunities she had of seeing 
and judging for herself~ easily taught her to 
think she had been 1nisled; and fro1n thinking 
she had be~n wrong, to endeavour to act 
right. Her behaviour, temper, and inclina- , 
tions, from that time took a different bias. 
Her aunt sa·w with pleasure this amendment 
in her conduct. She was now indeed growing 

F2 
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an amiable girl ; her study was to please and 

· excel: with the desire she gained the ability; 

and her Jather, ,:vho at Chr-istmas visited Ash 

Park, became a delighted witness of the men­

tal as weli as personal improvement of .both 

his daughters; -fo.r Emma was not behind hand 

w.ith her. With a mind naturally ductile, 

and disposition gentle and contented, she was 

easily guided. Although. her judgment was 

not so clear, nor power of comprehension so 

· a.eu te as Matilda's, yet her perseverance and 

industry frequently accomplished what her 

sister found difficult to attain .. 

Matilda, possessed of great activity as "\\'ell 

as: vivacity .of temper, could not always wait 

the S'lo.w unfol (dings of se-ience: _ Hence, with 
' . 

ideas naturally capacious, and genius suffi-

.cient to· con1hat great difficulties, she was, for 

)'Vant of perseverance, frequently at a loss. 

The rapjdity of ·her comprehension was to her 
• I 

a misfortune? for relying upon it, she would 

take-' no pains to fathom the depth of her 

subject, but content herself with a superficial 

eXiamination ; never reflecting, or giving her­

self time to reflect, -that no science can be 

attained without perseverance and .attention. 
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Her aunt had· frequently mentioned her, 
desire of having her ,nieces instructed in Ita­
lian ; and Matilda, ,vho wa~ ever caught by 
the sound of variety, was eagerly anxious to 
commence the study. Mrs. Althorpe's chief 
fear was, that the same unste~diness of temper 
and eagerness of disposition, which at first 
prompted her to set about any new study or 

. employment with alacrity, would cause her 
soon to ttr.e of it. Overcome, however, by 
the importunities of her nieces, she consented 
tp engage a master to atterrd them. She had 
tong since been recommended to one; but not 
having absolutely determined that her nieces 
should take lessons in the language, she had 
not been introduced to him. Willing, how­
ever, to oblige them, she no longer de]aye~ ; 
but writing to the friend who had named him 
to her, requested her to beg him to come over 
to the Park. 

The morning presented to Mrs. Althorpe a 
venerable, ·white headed man, who seemed 
bo\ved to the earth by infirm1ty and melan­
choly : a patient resignation and dignified 
sorrow sat on his brow, which, contracted , 
either by reflection or study, overshadowed 

F3 



101 THE GOOD AUNT. 

the lineaments of a countenance, infinitely 

interesting. His address bespoke the polished 

gentleman, and his manners were as attractive 

a11d insinuating as his countenance was pre-
,~ 

possessing. IIe was engaged to attend the 

young ladies ; and Mrs. Althorpe found 

· him so generally well informed, so sensib:le, 

and judicious, that she considered his com­

pany as an acq1;1isition, and found no time pass 

more rati9nally or ple-asan tly than that which 

was passed in his .<'otnpany. Hence, he be­

came a frequent and welcome visitor at the 

P~r.k; his mind w.as well stored with informa.; 

tion, and it was dispensed in so very 1nodest 

and unassuming a way, that his pupils could 

not fail of receiving as- much benefit from his 

general convers~tion as from his particular in­

struction. Yet still the same air of melan­

choly, which at first had struck Mrs. _1\..1-
thorpe's observation, continued; nay, even 

increased. Deep and long~drawn sighs es­

caped him; and, at times, half-uttered t;jacu­

lations. His looks became altered, pale, thin 

and emaciated; and he seemed almost sinking 

into the grave. 
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:Nirs. Althorpe, who felt for the 1nisfortunes 
of every one, was more than commonly in­
terested for a man, whose conduct and abilities 
were evidentiy designed for a superior 'Staticn. ' 
It was not until some n1onths had passed, 
that she gathered courage sufficient'to enquire 
the cause of the determined melancholy, wit~ 
which he was so visibly oppressed. 

After some he~itation and inward struggle, 
oc.casioned by the memory of past events, he 
resolved to reveal to his kind patroness the 
,cause she was solicitous to ]earn ; but begging 
to be spared the pains. a recital would inflict, 
promised to-commit the little narrative of his 
life to paper. His promise was faithfully ob­
served ; in a few days he delivered the follow­
ing account of himself into her hands. 

THE 
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TRE LIFE OF 

:SIGNIOR ALDERDOSINI. . 

•~ MAT>AM,__.:The benevolent reasons which' 

have induced you to ask the cause of that 

heartfelt grief whi·ch consumes 1ne, are such 
l., 

as not· only do h011our to the feelings of yoii'r 

ow~ ·heart, but take frotn me the power of­

}legativing your reg uest. 

" Shot1ld the little history I have to make of 

myself and family, but prove a warning to one 

only ( one too-fond parent) J, shall think my 

griefs not given in vain; but learn to extract 

good fron1 evil, and be tbankful that I have 

been the means of saving others from the depth 

. of despair into which I am plunged. 

" Nly ancestors, ~Iadam, were natives of 

Tuscany; ennobled by their virtues only, and 

su~ciently rich to enjoy all the luxuries that 

happy country afforded. It was the misfor-

. tune of my father (I call it a misfortune) to 

marry the heiress of a French nobleman, whose 

beauty, I grieve t? say~ ,vas her chief recom-

. ' 
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triendation to his notice, as the whole of her 
property, which was immense, -was entailed 
upon the first male offspring of her marriage, 
provided he married a French woman ; if .not, 
it was to descend to his sons, without the 
smallest benefit to. himself. You may depend, 

' Madan1, my parents were solicitous for a son. 
Eight daughters sa.w the light, ere the so much 
desired blessing ·was given. In the fourteenth 
year of my n1other's marriage, I was received 
into the world as the choicest gift I-leaven 
could bestow. Of my infant years I-shall say 
1i ttle ; but that from my cradle, I was taught 
to consider n1yself as a person of much im ... 
portance; my inclinations were, upon no ac .. 
count, to be thwarted ; my will was the law 
of the house :- from my mother I received 

· nothing but the tenderest indulgence; she 
considered m-e as the only representative of 
the Duke de- Chateauneuf, and in me she 
hoped to see all the honours of her family 
bl.oom with redoubled bea_uty. 

1 
· 

" As I grew into manhood (pardon the ego .. 
tism I am obliged to U:se) her hopes and affec .. 
tions, as well as expectations, strengthened, 
by the accounts she was constantly receiving 

F~ 
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from my tutors, of my various improvements. 
At eighteen I ql!itted the beautiful shore~ of 
Tuscany for Paris, the then seat of every art, 
.elegance, .and pleasure, that could make a 
residence in it delightful to youth. My intro­
.duction to my mother's friends threw me into 
what is ~alled ·the best, but is frequently the 

· ·_ ~ost dangerous company. I however, con­

' sidering the natural impetuosity of youth, 

. st~~red tolerably cl~.ar through this dangerous 
, Scylla. My passions were never very violent; 
my friends, therefore, found no very great 
occasion to wanrm'~ to restrain them. I how­
eve_r, in spite of all its gaieties, soon grew 
tired of Paris, , and with some young men, 
who like mys.elf were eager for variety, quitted 

France. 
~, Our proposed tour was northward; and 

gaining a ~w letters of introduction, we set 

off for Poland. 
" It was my fate to be an inmate in the , 

' house' of a nobleman, whose daughter, in 
spite of the restrictions I Jay under, I privately 
married. One of my companions betrayed 
my, secret, not only , ,to my wife's, but my 
father's family. . The consequence was., we 

n 
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were .forbidden to consider either of them as 

holding any degree of affinity to us. 
" I will not enu1nerate the disagreeables we 

pa6ent1y endured. I returned to Paris; my 

fonner friends no longer knew me. I was 

poor- I was disowned. 

" Pressed by want, I wrote to my mother; 
informed her· of 1ny situation, and also of my 
being father to an infant, whose piercing cries 

for wa?t, almost deprived his mother of reason, 

and nearly drove l!le to despair. She conde­
scended to answer this letter; but how were 

we grieved wpen we found, that the only 

terms upon which she would consent to re­

lieve us, ·were for us to surrender up our boy 

to her 1nanagement, and upon no account 

presume to come near them. On our compli­

ance with thes~, we were to have an annuity, 

equal to one hundred _and twenty pounds 
English. 

" I will not, I\iladam, describe the feelings 
, which distracted 1ne upon the arrival of this 

cruel ctlternative. My wife, who merits a 

better fate, would not advise; but she, bent 

in fondness over the countenance qf our infant, 

which she bathed with the tears of maternal 
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anguish. ·Ah! what did·she not suffer, wher.r 
she found the ehild she had nourish~d at her 
breast, torn- frotn her maternal embr:ace, and 

, separated from her, probably for ever. Yet, 
so it was;· so hopeless was our state, that we' 
,vere obliged to submit -to_ a measure the most 
paihful to an affectionate parent. 

" After this separation from our chjld, we 
retired to Montserrat, where we lived till our 
son had attained his nineteenth year; at which 
time France had witnessed a revolution, which 
had overturned her old government, and seen 
a king, whose humanity for his people had 
suffered him to relax the arbitrary power 
which had so:Jong- restrained them, led a victim 
to the sca.ffold; - The peaceful plains of Mont­
serrat, too, were deluging in blood; a victo-

. ri~us ~rmy had ente1~ed and laid waste the 
hopes of tlre husbandman ; and, under the 
abused name of liberty, had committed enor­
mities at Vi'hich even savages would blush. 
I knew not till then tr~at the power of the 
N <tblesse of FranLe was overturned ;, that their 
estates were collfiscated for the use of the 
Republic, ' and ,that most of them had emi­
grated. 
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" For ·the last two years my annuity had·· 
ceased to be paid; but this gave me little con­
cern. I had ,farmed many years for my amuse­
i:nent: I now did it for my subsistence; but 
even the quiet possession of the fruits of my 
labour was denied me. We were to enter 
upon another s~ene of life; our humble dwel-­
ling was plundered, our land becan1e the seat 
of w'ar; and we were forced to . quit those 
smiling vallies, ,~hich had so long afforded us. 
shelter, to enter upon a world I had flattered 
myself I had quitted for ever, and again to 
encounter misery in various shapes. In the 
hour of distress and terror, the heart naturallv • v 

clings to some hope, against which it props 
itself for support. 

"At this moment of calamity, when equafity. 
only was the order of the day; when all dis­
tinctions of rank were levelled, and subordi-. 
nation ceased to be preserved among the inferior 
walks of life, I thought only of .my father. 
I thought, could I once more reach those 
beautiful shores, where my first infancy was 
nurtured, and once again behold the counte. 
nance of my parents and child, even the pre­
sent weight of calamity would be lessened, 
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and I sh<irnld again be happy. Vain, futile 

wishes. Alas ! I knew not the miseries. that 

awaited me. We set out on our pilgrimage 

{for I can call it no other) with hearts sunk in 

woe; the little we had been able to save or 

turn into cash, I had secreted w,ithin the 

lining of my waistcoat, it was indeed but 

little ; but as we were Iiot solitary wanderers, 

as many besides q_u!selves were bending their 

course in search of a securer home, we 

mingled in -small parties, sharing our little 

with the utmost frugality. We had part of 

the vast Appenines to cross, and our little tn;>0p 

separated when we came to the foot of that 

_im1nense chain of mountains. ShaU I tell you, 

:Niada1n, the pang we experienced at parting? 

Ah! no; to _recount them is but living over 

• again griefs which have since been sw~llowed 

up in superior ·woes. Yet shall I never cease 

to regret that artless happy people, whose 

native benevolence, purity of mind, and sim­

plicity of manners, made them little able to 

cope with the multitude of ills a commerce 

with the world produ~es. 

" After much fatigue, anxiety, anc;l weari .. 

- ness, we at length reached Genoa. Here we 
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rested a few days, reviewing the past, antici­

pating the future. We obtained a felucca, 

which carried us to Spezzia. · \iVe were now 

within the dukedom of Modena. I had for­

merly contracted so1ne acquaintabces, who­

resided there, and of them I was first to obtain 

intelligence of my family, which I did ere I 
revealed myself to them. But alas t the same 

misfortune which had occasioned me to emi .. 

grate fr0,m my peaceful habitation, had so 

con1pletely overwhelmed them, that not ~ 
vestige was left behind. Again we set out on 

our inauspicious journey ; again the tedious 

Appenines were to be crossed. Grand, awful> 

sublime, and majestic as they were ; much as 

I admired the works of nature, and delighte9-
to contemplate the beauties of creation, I 
could no longer take interest in them. It is 
true, the grand outline, the i.mm.ense magni­
tude and elegant irregularity of this native 

barrier, e~·en amidst all my mental sufferings, 

would for a moment abstract my thoughts,. 

but the canker-worm was within ; I could not 

look at the altered countenance of my wife 

withoµt a pano-, nor conld I witness the 

patient endurance, the never tiring sweetness 

I 
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of her disposition,. without sighing; when l 
reflected, that to me she was indebted. for all 

the adverse scen€S· of fortune -she had ex­

perienc~d ;· th~t but for me, she might even 

now have been living in her native country, 

surrounded by affluence, and participating the 

comforts of ]ife. Could I then cease to con­

de1nn n1yself, w~en I took a retros-pecti-ve view 

of the past, and examined the present; when 

I reflected, that the ambition of man and the 

frenzy of enthusiasm,_ had driven us wand~rers 

(we scarcely knew whither) and exiles from 

those scenes of bliss and si.1nplicity, where the 

labour of our hands was sufficient for our sup­

port. 
" At length we reached th_e Arno.. Ah, 

madam, I cannot express what l felt at the 

sight of my native river: when I cont,emplated 

its rippling surface, and fancied I saw it lave 

the base of 1ny paternal mansion, a gJeam of 

m~ntal joy shot across my sad heart; but it 

soon gave way to the reflection of our forlorn 

state, and the agonizing doubts I entertained 

of our reception. 
" Having arrived at Leghorn; I enquired 

out some· old connexions of my father's; bu t 
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what'a 'change does a period of twenty years 

exhibit. I was totally forgotten by many, 

scarcely remembered by s01ne, and proudly 

and haughtily questioned by others. After, 
much mortification sustained on my part, I at 

. length learned that my father had been dead 

five years; that my sisters were all 1narried,. 

and dispersed in different directions, and that 

1ny son had, in the general ruin in which 

France was involved, lost all his property in 
that kingdom, but had succeeded to that of 
his grandfather, which had been considerably 

increased by the addition of some large lega­

cies that had been bequeathed hin1 by 
various relations ; that n1y mother's anger 

against me was still undiminished, and that 
my son had never· been permitted to leave the 

castle. His general character I found to be 

that of a libertine, and that he was as. much 

feared as hated by the peasantry, over whom. 
he ruled with an iron hand. 

"You will think, perhaps, that I had little 

to hope wh~n I heard all these particulars~ y~t 
hope I did, in spite of all the discourage1nent 

I had received, still fondly believing that the­

powerful feelings of nature were yet alive in his 
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' breast; · and that he could not see those to 
whom he owed his existence ·without acknow­
]eging their claims, and administering to their 
wants. · Under this impression we journeyed 
to his, or rather to 1ny mother's house .. 

" In_ Tuscany_, Madam, nature is no niggard; e 
the richness, fertility, and luxuriance of the 
soil, demand but little from the hand of indus-
try. The ground, like a fond mother, em- • 
braces her off.spring, and nourishes them fron1 ~ 
her bosom. Nature can scarcely exhibit _?DY 
thing more elegant, n1ore vivid, or more glow- 0 
ing1 than an Italian landscape.- Her groves 'of 
myrtle, of limes, citrons, orange, and jessa­
rnine, regale the sight w·ith their: richness and 
beauty, anct charm the senses with their odours. 
The towering hills, either broken into irregular 
chasms, or rich with purple clusters of luscious 
grapes which adorn their sides, exhibit to the 
pleased eye a magnificence unspeakable ; 
while the sons and daughters of labour, ' 
,continually at.tending, singing their simply in­
teresting lays, watching the time when the 
cares of husbandry shall be repaid by the 
ripening of the vintage, and anticip\ating the 
produce of their labours, afford to the specu-
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lative mind ample room for reflection. The 

rich autu1nnal tinge of mellow evening, shed­

ding its softened rays over a country so pecu­

Jiarly favoured by r-iature; the declining . sun, 

darting his rays upon the broken rocks which 

exhibit a thousand fantastic 1,hapes, and at 

length throwing his expiring gleams upon the 

frr.egular, magnificent, and immense Appenines,, . 

it is impossible to contemplate without an ex­

quisite effect upon the imagination, without 

indeed feeling the soul ,vrought up to a pitch 

of enthusiasm the n1ost refined and exalted. 

" Forgive me this digression ; forgive, Ma­
dam, my locality. Alas! Tuscany, Italy, is 

no longer what it was; '\Ivar, with all its atten­

dant horrors, has depopulated her towns and 

villages, la-id waste her vineyards, seized l1er 

palaces, and overturned hP-r religion. And 

for what: but again, Madam, I must intreat 

your pardon; I ain writing as I would speak. 

But to resume my narrative. 

'' It was one of those mild and gentle even­

ings when, after enduring th != burning heats 

of day,, the peasant flings himself ben eath the 

~efreshing shade of . some wide spreading 

tree, and taking his flagelet, enjoys the goft 
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breezes whicl1-are playing amidst the surround-. 
ing foliage, and serve as an accompaniment 
to th~. tones he produces. 

" On such an evening as this, when all 
around breathed · peace and harmony; we ar­
rived at ,my paternal home. The faces of the 
domestics were new to me; I enquired for my 

I 

son; at that instant be crossed .the hall. Ah! 
Madam, when the servant said, " that sfr is 
my master;'' my wife, overcome by a variety 
of emotions,. fell senseless in my arms; she 
was ·borne j:nto an adjoining room, in which 
sat my m<:>ther. Good Heaven, what did I 

, not feel!:. She looked at me with an enquiring · 
eye·; she traced in my features a likeness to·-' 
··which she had formerly been accustomed, but 
which she could not immediately recollect: 
I was too anxiously watching returning ani­
mation, to attend to· the variations of 1ny 

,mother's countenance; yet, I involuntarily 
sprang to her feet;: I knelt, bo·wed my head 
on her hands, which I tenderly kissed; and 
overcome by so many powerful emotions,. 
burst into a flood of tears, I could neither 

' conceal or controul. The strangeness of the, 
incident, the flying likeness she detected in. 
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the lineaments of a countenance, once so loved, 
awaked her to the full confirmation of suspi­
cions for ·which she could not account, but 
·which were satisfied by the recovery of my 
wife, who had scarcely the command of her 
senses, before she enquired, in accents of ma­
ternal tenderness and anxiety, for her son. 
This con1pletely led my mother to the know­
ledge of who I was. Shall I, Madam, retrace 
the scene that passed? No, it is impossible; 
language is inadequate to do justice to it; 
nor can my harrass~d feelings bear the retro­
spect; suffice it to say, that 1ny mother fell . 

· the victi1n of her anger and revenge; for 
unable to restrain the impetuous passions, to 
which the sight of me gave rise, they increased , 
to such an height that she proke a blood vessel, 
,vhich in four and twenty hours terminated 
her existence in this world: she maintained 
her anger with 1ne to the last; and even when 
deprived of the power of articulation, her 
angry frown and gestures drove nie from her 
b€d-side, by which I knelt to entreat her last 
blessing. · 

,; Of my son I have hitherto said little: he 
received and acknowledged us with as much 
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.affection ~s I could expect,---:-considering the 

sentiments in which he had been educated, 

and the idea he was taught to entertain of us. 

" After a short residence with him, I found 

his passidns w~re his masters,-that his prin­

ci pies were free,-and his notions libertine ~ 

yet, with all, I found he had some sparks of 

native benevolence : that his heart was not 

naturaUy depraved,-and that, had .a proper 

education been given him, and his evil dispo­

sitions and -habits checked in their growth, he 

m'ight ·have jbeco1ne a shining ornament, and a 

valuable member of society. To eradicate 

principles long fixed, and to conquer the pre- , 

judices of habit, are two things very difficult 

to perform. Yout.h naturally opinionated, fre­

quently obstinate and headstrong, wil] not 

~lways be governed, either by the mild dic­

tates 'of reason, or by the authority which re­

lationship assumes. Many, many were the 

errors I saw my-son had imbibed.. High .. spi~ • 

rited, .daring, impetuous, and an anxious fol­

lower of what the w0rld calls ple,asure. He 
could little brook either controul or contradic'"t 

tion. _By the mildest persuasion and gentlest 

remonstrance, I strove to correct his folliest 
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and to convin:ce him of the errors of which he 
was guilty. I anxiously sought also, to teach 
hirn to hold the reins over his passions, and set 
a curb over those wild desires which were 
hurrying him on to ruin; but my words 111ight 
as well have been delivered to the wind; they 
made no n1ore impression on him. It is true, 
he ci vily attended to all I said ; yet, I , fre­
quently saw the sneer of contempt passing 
across his features as I reasoned with him. 
His mother, who in recovering her son, seemed -
to have lost the remembrance -of every past 
grief,-excused his conduct, as the effect of 
too much indulgence,-begged me to be gentle 
in my reproofs, as ~he feared their being too 
constantly repeated, might lead-hin1 to dislike 
his home, and sku.n me as .a censurer and con- -
trouler of his actions. In -compliance with 
her request I ceased to remonstrate ·; yet, once 
more- upon the commission of an action, 
which honour., dignity, virtue, taught me not to 
overlook ; and w hieh even maternal affection 
could not excuse,-! ventured once more to 
remonstrate. Alas ! Madam, I am now come 
to a pa-rt of my narrative which wiil wound 
the heart of any parent :-for my son, fired at 

,, 
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my interference in his, pleasures-incensed at 

_the lectures he had drawn upon hi-mself, bade 

me remember, ' that although _I was his father, 

he was my master: that to him I owed the 

bread I ate, and upon hi1n ·was dependent for 

every con1fort in .life.' · 
' 

" -'Tis a painful task, Madam, for a father to 

;recount the errors of his chi]d,-to drag hi$ 

vices into public notice, and have him held up· 

t-0 public -view as an object of deformity. Yet, 

you ask, and_ I cannot say no. ·Our quarrel 
I 

increased. This was not a speech to soften 

my anger : one word brought on another ; till · 

I was, a second time, forced from my paternal 

home by the unnatural commands of 1ny son. 

" My wife1-my patient, enduring wife,­

felt this agonizing stroke as the last pang of · 

nature. In the anger of her heart she _uttered 

a heavy malediction upon her son, whose 

-errors till now she had palliatea,-whose vices 

she attributed to youth and inexperience. I · , 
·€annot, Madam, detail longer upon ,this un-

grateful subject. Determined to be no longer 

under obligations to an unfeeling child, we 

resolved to quit him. The ebullition of his 

passion having had vent, it gave way to repen-
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tance ; and he ·would now willingly have re­

called us to his 1nansion, but his repentance 

was too late. I forgave him it is true;. but I 

could not forget the ·indignity with which I 
had been treated : I felt it a1' a man, and 
doubly as a father. 

( 

" Collecting all the little _wealth we pos-

sessed, Vt'e once more set out on our tedious 

journey, without even a hope to cling to, ?r a 
pleasurable idea to inspire us, stung to the 

hear't by the conduct of a being, to who1n we 
had looked for all the little comfort we could 

no,:\, enjoy-the little good that presented 

itself. A carriage conveyed · us to Leghorn, 

where we resolved to re-adjust our plans. l\fy 
wife, with all the partiality of local attach­

ment, proposed our going to Poland, describing 

it as a country, where, in our present situa­

tion, we should find a sure asylum: there too, 

she hoped to meet s01ne of her friends and 

relations, and be noticed by them. But we had 

lived upon hope, and experienced her fallacies. 

I discarded her therefore fro1n 1ny bosom ; re­

solved no longer to be tempted by her illu­
sions, or duped by t~e phantoms she raised to 

decoy. I would not then listen to her propo. 
G 



sals : indeed, the unhappy state of Poland 
was in itself sufficient to n1ake a residence 
there unpleasant. ~ had 'tried friends, and 
found I had none. I was sick of the world ; -

· yet, I could not, to a _woman who had suf­
fered so much. on my account, absolutely ne­
gative so natural a request ; I therefore eva­
ded it by saying, ' that the· empire was so 
dismembered, and its political dissentions so 
prevailing; together with its being too expen:. 
sive a journey for the present st~te of our_ 
:finances,-that it would be not only impolitic, , 
but imprudent to venture it.' 

" In the early part of my life I had become 
acquainted with an English gentleman of the 
n'ame of Roberts. At the time our intimacy 
was resolving itself into something like friend­
ship, he was ordered from Paris to attend his 
father, who was· at the point . of death. My 
friend I knew had . great and powerful connec­
tions in his native land·; and I believed, could 
I but find him out, he would with the genero., 
si_ty common to-his nation, point out some way 
in which I .could support myself; and that he 
would assist me with his recommendations. 
The more I revolved this idea, the more it ga-
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' 
thered strength. I therefore hastened to the 

quay, to seek a vesa__el to transport us to this 
happy island. Here, to my great surprize, I 

1net the gentleman upon whom ~ d~elt for my 
future prospects : our astonish1nent at meeting 

was extreme: at first, he scarcely recollected 
me; but the features of his face were indelibly 

fixed upon my 1nemory : a period of more 
than twenty years had not altered his counte:­
nance: his life had passed in quiet uniformity 
and happiness: the hand of affliction had not 
contaminated him with her touch, or caused a 
wrinkle in his cheek. We adjourned to an 
hotel, where I recounted the particulars of my 
eventful life. I told him our situations; I 
neither exaggerated nor concealed facts, but let 
hi1n briefly into our circu1nstances and pros­
pects. He was affected at my recital, and 
pron11sed me his assistance. He was as good 
as his word : by his means I reached this coun­
try. - From the letters he wrote to his friends, 

I derived both credit and consequence; ancl, 
through his recommendation, was appointed 

Linguist and Secretary to the -- Envoy. 
" Fortune, I now began to believe, had 

ceased to persecute me; and, but for the 
G.2--
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remembrance of my son's unnatural conduct, 

I should have been happy. 

" The Tuscan territories had fallen likewise 

into the hands o_f the French conqueror: I 

thought of my son : I wished to obtain some 

know ledge of . his fate. · Crossing one of the 
; 

squares at the west end of the town, I met 

him : I could scarcely believe 1ny senses : 

he saw me : a sense of shame a~ that mo­

ment, I believe, came across him: a deep 

crimson overspread his cheeks ·: he faultered 

out his surprize at seeing me ; his sorrow 

and grief for what had passed: ~ begged me 

to forgive ·him, and suffer hi1n to see his 

mother: Nature spolse loudly in his favour; 

I could not forget he was rny son, and that I 

was his father. I took him home with m-e in 

an instant ; all was forgotten - all forgiven. 

He recapitulated the circumstances which had 

- driven him from Tuscany: you will naturally 

suppose, t~at !he same cause which drove me 

from Montserrat, sent him a wanderer to Eng­

land: But as he had brought away plenty of mo-
' 

ney with him, and was known to many English, 

he had not yet experienced any of the inconveni­

ences attending the life of an unhappy e1ni-
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grant. He entered with avidity into all those 

scenes of pleasure that the capital holds out to 

allure the gay, the giddy? and the dissipated·. 

His fortune was unequal to his expences,-it 

was soon spent. He applied to me ; I assisted 

him: the doors of his father were open to him; 

and he took up his abode with us. At first 

his life was pretty regular ; but he got con­

nected with a set of men who exist by th~ 

gaming-table : of course, he was scarcely . 

ever in the house of a night. Of his immora­

lities; and his vices, I heard from every quar-

-ter. I had tried. the powers of argument-of 

remonstrance ; both were ineffectual : he had , 

given himself up to a course of vice there was 

no restraining him from pursuing. Unable to 

brook reproof, and conscious he deserved it, 
we saw but little of him. I had assisted his 
pocket till I left my own empty. 

" To add to my griefs, the --- Envoy 

was recalled. I thus lost the means of support. 

Drained by my son on one hand, my wife 

lying dangerously ill on the oth~r, I contracted 

debts I could not repay. I was threatened 

with a jail; I fled for refuge to this neigh­

bourhood, where, to add to the sum of my 
G 3 
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,voes, a few weeks since I heard that my un-
fortunate son, hurried on from one vice to 
another, had become amenable to-the laws of 
his country, having ' c9mmitted a highway 
robbery, for which he was · apprehended, and 
now lies under sentence of death in Dorchester 
jail. ' 

" This, Madam; is the cau~e of that woe 
1ny fa_ce so faithfully pourtrays. , My wife, 
t~e patient partner of all my sorrows, lies_ on 
the bed of sickness ; myself · am threatened 
with a prison, and my son, _Oh, qorror! 
horror! when, I think on the fate that awftits 
him, my old heart shrinks within itself, and 
I am ready to exclaim with Job, ' the mea­
sure of my woes is more than I can bear.' 

" Never~ for my sake, may a parent u_pon 
any consideration be tempted to give up his 
child, but ·1~egard him as a sacred deposit in ­
trusted to him from Heaven, to whom he is 
accountable for- the good or ill that attends 
him; and, ah! may his story be a warning to 
the youth of both sexes, that religion is the 
basis upon which the superstructure of their 
future good is to be raised to honour and 

, credit, and that the child who performs his 
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duty to the authors o~ his being, is giving the 

best security for his conduct through life. 

" And let parents also remember, that to 

false indulgencies, and a misjudged education, 

children are frequently indebted for all the 

miseries of their future lives." 
' 

The feelings and benevolence of ~1rs. Al­

thorpe were never 1nore interested than in the 

perusal of this si1nple .narrative, and she re­

solved to try her utmost to relieve the misery 

·with ·which this worthy 1nan was oppressed. 

She took an early o:pportunity of enquiring the 

extent of his pecuniary embarrassments; when 

finding that fifty pounds would set him clear 

with his creditors, she instantly advanced it, 

and then sought out the means of being farther 

serviceable to him and his, family. 

· Anxious to hear if the prisoner had any 

hopes of assistance from any one with whom 

he was, or had been acquainted; of being be­

friended in this terrible emergency; she ordered 

her carriage, and, accompanied by her nieces, 

sat off for Dorchester jail. Here the scene of 
G 4., 
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mi'sery, with which vice had become familiar,-
struck upon their feelings with a degree of 
horror they never before experienced. Re­
questing to see 'th~ young Aldersonini, they 
were introduced to the miserable ~partment he 
occupied; but what were their sensations, when· 
by the glimmering light which feebly illumined 
his wretched chamber, they saw in his fea .. 
tures those of t.he 1nan that had robbed them. 
Surprise for a moment bereft Mrs. Althorpe of 
speech, and in that moment herself and nieces 
were recollected by the prisoner. 

" Do you too co1ne to reproach me?" s~id 
he, mour!]fully ; " am I not sufficiently pu­
nished ? am I not almost- on the very eve of 
execution? a few short days and this life, 
which dawned so brightly, ·which rose in such 
splendour, will be shut in darkness, 1n 1gno--
miny, in death." . 

The accent with which this ,vas uttered, 
convinced Mrs. Althorpe that the feelings of 
this unhappy young man were more wounded 
by the disgraceful fate which awaited him, 
than by the near approach of death. Assuri_ng 
him that she came not to oppress but serve 
him, she besought him to tell her in what 
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she could befriend hi1n, and if he had any 

friends to whom she could apply on his behalf. 

Being answered in the negative, she enquired 

if the circun1stances of his · crime were of such 

a nature as to preclude the possibility of n1ercy 

from his sovereign. 
. She then learned that they had been of such 

a complexion, that mercy, extended to him, 

would be an abuse of that justice which was 

due to the public. 
"Besides, Madam;'' he continued," the ex­

tentofmycrimes you are probably unacquainted 

,vith. Negligent of all the relative duties oflife, l 

have ever walked in a course, which, if I had had 

any thought, I must have known would have 

led ulti1nately to this fatal tennination. Fro1n 

childhood 1 was wayward, fretful, impatient 

of contradiction, and anxious for revenge. As 

I gre·w tow3.rds manhood, the same propensi­

ties continued. I a<lded to my bad qualities 

profaneness and neglect and contempt of the 

duties ,of religion. Under the seducing name 

of pleasure, I engaged in scenes which served 

but to strengthen 1ny bad habits and plunge 

me deeper into ruin. To reproof I had never 

been accustomed; I could not therefore brook 
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it, but treated alike the adviser and his 
counsel. 

" I have, Madam, broken every tie, divine 
or human. My mind was unequal to resist 
the first temptation to do wrong; rapid was 
my progress in vice; by gradual steps I reached 
the climax of wickedness. Alas! the tempta­
tions to vice are many, and happy are they 
who have virtue to shun them. Would but 
young people be warned in time ; could they 
but be taught'to reflect, they ,would see that 
though the paths of vice may for a time 
appear alluring, yet the sorrows, the miseries, 
and disgrace a deviation from rectitude pro­
duces, can never be recompensed by any of 
those fallacious joys, which are purchased at 
so ~ear a rate as that of mental peace. The 
··internal satisfaction which the consciousness 
of acting right diffuses over the heart, is 
the sweetest re·ward it can bestow. Ah, 

I -

lVIadam ! none but those who experience it, 
c~n tell the fearful days and sleepless nights, 
the neve~-ceasing apprehensions that wretched 
being endures, who, having swerved from the 
paths of virtue ~nd honesty, hears in every 
breeze the voice of his own condemnation. 
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Happier, happier far, is the lowest _ peasant, 
that earns his bread by honest and hard labour, 
and enjoys it without reproach, than the 1nan 
of the most splendid station, and most brilliant 
prospects, if unaccon1panie'd by honour and 
conscious rectitude. I have lived to little 
purpose. In the sad retrospection the hours 
of solitary confinement have afforded, I cannot 
find one virtue in my heart nourished to per­
fection. 

H At the age of twenty-five I am about to 

pay my life a forfeit for my crimes. Instead 
of smoothing the last days of the authors of 
my being, I plunge them into ·wretchedness; • 
the b]ush of shame overspreads their aged 
cheeks for the vices for which I suffer, and 
the manner of 1ny end: they must hear my 

name proclain1ed in every street, and know 
that the story of my folly, guilt, and ignomi­
nious end, will be the conversation of every 
ale-house. Can they look in the faces of 
happy parents without regretting their own 
unfortunate child? Can they see a youth 
following the paths I trod, without reflecting, 
that by such pursuits I arrived at the sad fate 
which now ~waits me? Thus, Madam, every 
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circumstan~e will contribute to aggravate their 

grief and.d€spair; and my memory be a lasti1_1g 

reproach to them. 

"I am res1gned to my fate. I feel conscious 

of having deserved it, and am unworthy any 

interest should be used in 1ny behalf. Yet, 

let_ me say, th~t were my time to come again, 

I should, I think, act differently, or the re­

pentance I now feel deceives me." 

After much conversation, Mrs. Althorpe 

and her nieces departed ; the former imme­

diately wrote to her brother, to procure, if . 

possible, a reverse of sentei1ce for this unhappy 

young n1an. 
Mr. Howard interested himself so success­

fully on this occasion, that the sentence 'was 

changed for fourteen years' transportation. 

J\ilrs. Althorpe no sooner obtained this in­

telligence, than she informed nis father, who 

,vas himself the bearer of the news. 

The gratitude ~of Signor Aldersonini was . 

boundless; the never-to:be-forgotten disgrace 

of a public execution would be now done 

away; and he trusted that with his exile, the 

crime for which he .had been doo1ned to' suffer 

would be no longer remembere_d. • 
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The old man could now look up ; he intro­

duced his wife to his benef~ctress, and they 

found, together with the steadiness which 

ever influenced her conduct, a friendship and 

tenderness to which they had long been 

strangers, and which smootlred the remnant 
of their declining years. 

S,ignior Aldersonini, doubly boundbygratitude 

as well as interest, joined his endeavours with 

those of his patroness, to eradicate false prin­

ciples from the minds of his pupils, and instil 

in their place such as would contribute to 
ensure their future happiness. The endeavour 

succeeded to the utmost ; for Matilda and 

Emma Howard, divested of those errors which 

had heretofore rendered the1n unamiable, found 

in the exercise of their reasoning powers, and 

practice of the virtues which had been so 
strongly pointed out to them, that to be good 

is to be happy; and that no real felicity _can 
be experienced without a conduct at once 

consistent, and active in the pursuits of reli ... 
gion and virtue. 

THE END, 
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' , 
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pages, contains many things, which, though less scientific, 
are well calculated to create pleasure and amusement. 

A POETICAL PANTHEON; or, FABULOUS H1sTORY 
of the HEATHEN Goos and lLLusTRIO·us HEROES, rendered 

into easy Verse. Price 6s. bound. By W.R. JOH~SON, 
A. M. Author of \he Histories of England, Rome, and 
Greece, in easy Verse. 

"" .. --'A' This History, or rathe'r Picture, of the Heathen Gods and 
Goddesses, &c. will also be found a great acquisition to Schools; a 
knowledge · of Mythology being absolutely necessary for Young Per­
sons of both Sexes. This knowledge is here conveyed in an easy, 
harmonious manner, calculated to make an impression on the mind, 
and consequently dwell upon the memory. It is interspersed with 
occasional Notes, in order to render the Poetical Descriptions more 
comprehensible, and embellished with twelve capital Portraits of . 
t he principal Gods and Goddesses. 

MODERN EUROPE in Miniature; containing a con­
cise Account of the EMPIRES, KINGDOMS, aud 
STATES in that Quarter of the Globe, desi-gned for the 
Instruction of Young Persons, and as a Book of Reference. 
By G. R. HoARE, private .lfutor. l Smo. price 3s. boards, 

or 3s·. 6d. bound. --- · 
Printed by C. H. Reynell, 21, Picca<lilly, London. 
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