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BEAR AND FORBEAT{: 

OR.., 

THE HISTORY OF JULIA MARCHMONT. 

CHAP. I. 

NOTHING is more conducive to fe., , 
male happiness, or more certain to 
insure the affection of those with who1n 
we live, than a yielding forbearing tem­
per. It not only produces that har• 
mony which is so desirable in families, 
but teaches fortitude and patience; 
two qualities which cannot be too 
highly estimated, and which young 

· women cannot too assiduously culti­
vate. 
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Julia Nlarchm(?nt, a roung lady of 
s1nall fortune but excellent sense, and 
the 1nost amiable disposition, had the 
happiness to be educated by parents 
whose 1ninds vvere enlightened, and 
whose tender cares had been unre­
n11tt1ng. Her heart and reason had 
been assiduously cultivated, and she 
had acquired _ what is most engaging 
in v,"oman, a yielding temper and a 
spirit of forbearance, which, being re­
gulated by an excellent understand­
ing, did not degenerate~~nto w~akness. 
Gentleness and forbearance do not 
necessarily exclude fortitude, or th~ 
power of thinki~g and -acting for your­
self, in cases of i1nn1ergency. 

vVhen a child, Julia had never been 
suffered to indulge in obstinacy or 
fretful humors : without being ~evere, 
her parents kn cw hovv to make her 
feel the ill consequenees of such in-

of, 
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dulgence. If she sought, by teasing 
or crying-, to obtain any v-vish, however 

reasonaLle in itself, it -was ahvays de­
nied her : if she spoke p ettishly or 
rudely to the servants, she was re­

proved, and made to apologize; and if 
she showed any signs of sulkiness, or 
resentment, her papa and mamma 
would not take any notice of her 
till she had made a proper atone­

ment, and was fully sensible of her 

error. Yet her vivacity was never 
damped, nor were her actions subj ect­

ed to aiiy unnece~sary restraint : no 

little girl could be ha]:., pier, or 1nore 

fondly attached to her pa rents. 
A few anecdotes of the childhood 

of Julia will not, I liop -, Jrove unin­

teresting, as they will sto v t h ~ g od 

effects of teacLi ng c1 j }clrcn an early 
co1n1nand of their ten1per, 11 li other 

,"xcellent qualities, which the judicious 
B2 
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parents instilled into the mind of their 
child. 

I shall likewise soon have occasion 
to introduce a young lady, to the ac­
qu~intance of the 'reader, whose ex­
an1 ple 1 cannot recomn1end the1n to 
follow, though she was the cousin of 
the amiable Julia; but she had been 
as ill as Julia had been well brought 
up, and the necessity of obtaining a 
self-co.mmand and compliancy of tern• 
per, ,vhen this young lady is known, 
will the more forcibly be felt. 

Julia was nine years of age before 
her ·parents thought proper .to take her 
to the theatre, and that they did but 
seldom. -They were fearful that what 

;. 

might. hereafter becon1e a rational and 
delightful source of an1usement, if made 
too con1mon, would lose its novelty and 
attraction. Julia, like 1nost children, 
was delight~d with the theatre, and 

a 
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would gladly have gone every night; 

but, had her parents foolishly indulged 

her, she soon would have grown weary. 

Beside, using her to late hours would 

not only have been very in1proper, 

- but would have injured her health; 

and Julia, though brought up in Lon­

don, was ~ ren1arkably fine healthy 

child. She had been well nursed, pro­

perly fed, accustomed to rise and go 

to bed early, and to take sufficient 

,exercise. 
It \\ as always to reward some extra-

ordinary exertion of industry, or laud­

able action, that the judicious parents 

took their little girl to the play; and 

they were careful to choose a piece 

which, as little as possible, would con­

fuse her young faculties, and lead 

her imagination astray: a precaution 

which parents and tu1:9ys caZ!-not to'1> 

' strictly observe. 
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CHAP. II. 

ONE day, when Julia, who was 
then in her tenth year, had been re­
markably good, her kind parents pro­
mised to take her on the followjng 
evening to the play, with her aunt 
Egerton, and her little cousin Maude, 
who had just come from Scotland, 
where that lady resided, and which 
guests w~re expected to dinner that 
day. Julia had only been once to 
the theatre: delighted at this unex­
pected favor, the grateful little girl 
kissed her parents a hundred times, 
skipped about th~ room, wild with 
joy, and dreamed all night of nothing 
but the play. 

The next nrorning Julia rea<l her 
lessons, played her music, and worked 
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by the side of her mamma, till her 

aunt and cousin ,vere announced. 

Mrs. Egerton, the sister of Nir. March­

mont and the widow of a rich Scotch 

merchant, a woman of a frivolous weak 

1nind, but kind-hearted and generous, 

indulged 1'1aude, her only child, who 

was a little older than Julia, in every 

whim and caprice; so that she could 

not bear contradiction, and, conse­

quently, "' as fretful and impatient. 

Her mother had pampered her with 

every pernicious indulgence, of jndo­

lence and appetite; so that Maude 

was a sickly weak child, while her 

cousin Julia was strong and l_1ealthy. 

Mrs. Egerton, ·who preferred Edin­

burgh to London, only came for a few 

-»'eeks, on business ; but she had hired 

a ready-furnished house, for she Jov~d 

ostentation, and brought several of her 

servants with her. It n1ust be owned, 



nor will the reader feel n1uch surprise, 
that Mr. Marchmont and his wife 
were not sorry that a spoiled child, 
like Maude, shou]d have little inter-

. course with their J ul1a. They knevy­
that bad habits, when children fre­
quently associate, are catching, how­
ever watchful ·the anxious parent n1ay 
be to prevent the mischief. Besid~ 
Maude, who was a rich heiress, wai 
accustomed to extravagance, and a 
love of finery ; o_f which neither the 
good sense nor the limited fortune of 
Julia's parents could allow. 

Mr. and Mrs. Marchmont accus­
ton1ed their daughter to simplicity and 
econo1ny in her dress -: the mother of 
Julia taught her to be neat and' tasty, 
but not fine. She was not loaded with 
ornaments, and decked out in beads, 
flowers, silk slips, and embroidered 
gauze frocks, like her cousin; but 

a 
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her dress was much neater, (and n1ore 

becoming to her age. Julia had not, 

like Maude, expensive toys to lose, 

or destroy; but her parents gave her 

pre~l,Y instructive books to read, draw­

ings to copy, and sonatas to play on 

an excellent harp; with masters to 

make her intelligent, and accomplish­

ed; while the education of her cou­

sin was utterly neglected; and Julia 

would not have exchanged these pre­

cious advantages for all the toys and 

trinkets in the world 1 Her cousin, on 

the contrary., humored in every whim, 

was always wishing for what she 

could not get, and never satisfied with 

what she had. When Maude had 

teased her weak mother into buying 

her any expensive toy, or trinket, the 

next hour she would break or give it 

away; because she was tired, and out 
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uf temper with it. Such are the ef­
fects of improper indulgence. 

Juli~, who had_ seen her cousin but 
once, had little pleasure jn the society 
of Niaude ;' because, as I hefor~ ,..iaid, 
that young lady was fretful, impatient, 
and would have her own way in every 
thing, howe-ver disagreeable it might 
be to -her companion. Yet Juli~, kind 
and complying to every body, and 
taught to give up her ovvn gratification 
when it was necessary, was no less 
~o to her cousin; who came in no very 
good humor, loaded with all the finery 
money could purchase, and ill taste 
collect. The plain dress of Juli a was 
by no means agreeable to Maude, and 
she did not scruple to tell her so. 

" Lord, cousin," said that young 
lady, rudely surveying Julia, " why 
you are not fit . to be seen. 1 ,-vonder 

,, 
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yQur ma.mma don't let you wear fine 

necklaces, silk slips, flowers, and gauze 

frocks, like me?" 
" Because her mamma does not_ 

think that fine necklaces, silk slips, 

flowers, and gauze frocks, make little 

girls either betteT or happier,'' an­

s\v-ered Mrs. Marchn1ont; who, though 

engaged in conversation with her sis­

ter-in-law, overheard the r~de · speech 

of Maude.. " Beside," continued that 

lady, "Julia is not rich; she must be 

content ·with si1nplicity." 

" ,vhat, a'n't you rich, cousin?" 

asked Maude, turning to Julia. " Have 

not you fine clothes, and gold chains1 

and beads, and lockets?" 

" No," replied Julia, cheerfully; 

" I do not wish for such things : I 

never have been accustomed to the1n." 

" Then · I won't play with you, 

t1i~s," replied Maude, peevishly .. 
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"Nly dear 11:aude," said Mrs. Eger­
ton, ashamed of her daughter's rude­
ness, " Julia is your cousin." 

" But I don't like little girls that 
are not finely dressed, and I won't 
play ·1vith her." 

" Nay, n~y dear, she is your cousin, 
~nd you n1ust love her whether she 
be finely dressed or not." 

." But I won't love her, mamma," 
continued Maude, stan1ping with pas­
sion; " and I won't go to the play 
with her, to-night.'' 

" Indeed, love, but you 1nust; she 
is a sweet little ;girl, and I am sure 
your aunt will not go ·without her." 

"Then I will go home, and ·won't 
go to the play at all;· and I will break 
all my playthings,'' said the naughty 
child, stamping and sobbing with vio­
lence. 

:VIrs. Marchmont was shocked, and 



could scarcely refrain from begging 
that Maude might be sent home im­
mediately. Julia looked at her cousin 
in mute astonishn1ent, while the weak 
mother, instead of correcting, pitied 
and bribed the n~ughty girl to be quiet. 

" Pray lVIaude, n1y dear child, be 
pacified," said Mrs. Egerton; " you 
·will make yourself ill ! You cannot 
think, dear sister," cont-inued that lady, 
addressing 11rs. Marchmont, " ·what 
delicate health the poor child has; 
the least thing agitates her, as you 
n1ay see. Co1ne, Maude, be a good 
child, and to-morrow you shall have 
the wax doll, which you wanted as 
we came. To be sure, three. guineas 
is a great price; hut, if it were ten, 
as such a trifling sum would be no 
o~ject to n1e, you should not be balk­
e<l; so be a good girl, and go to the 
play with your cousin." 

t C 
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" Buy it now, mamma, and I wiH 
'0'0 ,,,, 
:c>• 

" But to-morrow will do as . well, 
my dear; you see that I an1 engaged 
with yotir aunt.," 

" I will have it now, or not at all ; 
and if you yvill not order the carriage 
and go with n1e to the shop to buy 
it, 1nan1n1a, I shall cry and fret till I 
am ill, anq the11 you cannot go to the 
play, and you will be obliged to send 

1 

for the doctor, as you were the other 
day." 

" vVell, love, you know I can refus~ 
you nothing : go and put on your hat 
and tippet. Sis~er, you vvill have the 
goodness to excuse me for half an hour, 
and let J u~ia go with us, that she may 
choose a -wax doll, like that I intend 
to give Maude. , I am sure she de­
serves one, she is such a good and 
kind little girl." 

r 
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" She is a good girl," returned lvI1's. 

Marchmont, affectionate! y kissing Ju­

lia, " ai1d I a1n 1nuch obliged to you 

for your kind intention; but I neither 

give, nor suffer her to receive-, expen­

sive toys, or wax dolls, that cost three 

guineas, to break and grow -tired of 

in a day, or a week at the furthest : 

neither do I like Julia to go to toy­

shops without me; you will therefore, 

I ·am .sure, Pxcuse her going. If you 

will h1:ing her a l~ttle book of tales, 

or fables, I have no objection to her 

taking it; and she will be perfectly 

contented." 
" Oh, yes," said Julia, skipping ; 

" I an1 so fond of reading pretty sto­

ries, and fables ! To be su.re I should 

like a wax doll, very n1uch; but n1y 

n1amma knows best what is good and 

proper for me." 
},ilrs. Egerton rang for her carricigc, 

c2 
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and went with Maude to buy the 
three guinea wax doll. "\Vhile they 
were gone, 11rs. March1nont, ,;vho was 
grieved at the weakness (i)f her sister­
in-Iaw, and no less s.hocked at the be­
haviour of her niece, praised the cheer­
fulness with which Julia had submitted 
to her decision. The tender mother 
had little difficulty iu convincing her 
child that a three guinea wax doll, 
which mjght be broken in a day, would 
not mak~ her more happy than the 
half crown ·wooden doll, which her 
mamma had bought her, ·and which 
she had dressed herself. 

In about an hoiir, Mrs. Egerton 
and Maude retm11ed; and the latter 
triumphantly displayed her three gui­nea doll. 

" '\Vhat a beauty ! " exclaimed Ju­
lia, with a secret regret that h_y;r mo­
ther had obj_ected to her having one 

II 
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like it; " it's jnst like a baby \ ,vhat 

sweet blue eyes, and rosy checks! 

"\iVhat a curly head l Dear, dear, how 

pretty it isl" 
" I knew that Julia, when she saw 

it,- ,vould long for a wax doll," said 

Mrs. Egerton, taking out a smaller 

but yery pretty ·wax baby, dressed 

all in ·white, fron1 a parcel ;" so I 

hope, n1y dear sister, you will forgive 

me for having in part disobeyed your 

injunctions, and brought my niece a 

"Sn1all wax doll: it only cost a guinea 

and a half. I haye likewise brought 

her Esop's Fables, with :finely colored 

prints, as she said she was fond of 

reading. I-Iere, n1y dear, take your 

<loll and book." 
1/{r:;. March1nont was distressed, and 

yexed: to give children wax dolls, 

~tt. a guinea and half price, was in 

hrr opinion not only a ·wanton wast~ 

C ~ 
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of money, but great folly. Yet she 
could not, without offending her sis­
ter-in-Jaw, whose intentions were re­
ally kind, refuse to let J ulic1: take the 
doll. Beside, Julia had behaved so 
well, and was so reasonable and good, 
in her general conduct; that she was 
unwilling to inflict pain on her: she 
therefore, when Julia asked if she 
n1ight take the doll, turned to Mrs. Egerton, and said : 

" NI y dear sister, I am truly sensi­
ble of your kindness; though, I own, 
I am averse to letting Julia have such 
an expensive doll. I-Iowever, as this 
will be the first, and certc!,inly the last 
she will receive, and as she is so good 
a girl, I cannot ref use to gratify both 
her and you; but, under this condi­
tion, n1y dear sister, that you ~vill 
never again buy Julia any expensive 
toys, as I shall be obliged, however 

. I 

t, 
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painful to n1y feelings, to refuse to 

let her take them. Julia, my / love, 

I an1 sure you will show your aunt 

how great a value you set upon her 

kind presents, by taking the greatest 

care of them ;· and you wil1 let 1ne 

keep your doll, till you are older, 

and can play with it safely." 

" Oh, yes, that I · will, dear 1nam­

ma," replied the happy little girl; 

" and I will read in this pretty book 

every day, to you, and papa." 

Julia, who );lad the happy · dispo­

sition of being satisfied with whatever 

Vi'as given to her, preferred her own 

little wa~ doll to the large one of her 

COUSlll . 

11aude, ·who, for the first hour she 

had a new plaything, was always in 

good hun1or, forgetting that Julia had 

not fine clothes, and was not as rich 

as she ,\·as, proposed to go and play 
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in the yard; . to which Julia, putting 
her book carefully by, gladly con-
8ented. Maude, though her aunt and 
man1ma advised her to leave her three 
guinea doll in the parlour, for fear it 
should come to mischief in their play, 
would not take their advice, but car­
ried her wax baby in her arms. Julia 
cast a longing glance at her doll, but · 
she was too reasonable and obedient 
to wish to do any thing contrary to 
her mother's better judg1nent. 

At the end of the yard, th.ere was 
a small alcove, with a play-room, to 
the door of which a S\ving was safely' 
fixed, as Julia was ren1arkably fond 
of that exercise. Maude, notwith­
standing the warning of her younger 
but more prudent co1npanion, fasten­
ed her wax baby in the swing with her 
handkerchief, aud swnng with n1i g·ht 
i.tn<l main : the knot Ioo~cn-C'd, th<:> doll 

0 
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fell, as th~ swing was going high, with 

violence on the ground, and its beau­

tiful face was broken to pieces. 

Nothing could exceed thB ungo­

verned passion of Maude, when she 

saw her doll was broken : she tore off 

the clothes, broke the wa,xen arms and ,. 

legs, cried, stamped, and ran into the 

house like a mad girl. J ufia followed 

in consternation. 
" 11Ian1n1a was very ri_ght," ~hought 

the good little girl, " to object to n1y 

having such expensive dolls. ,1/hat a 

pity to give three guineas and a half 

fo r a doll that may be broken the next 

hour !" 
"\Vhen 11f aude can1e roaring into the 

room, and was asked by her mother 

whav wa the rnatter: 

" ,vhv n1y beautiful wax doll is 
., ' 

broken ! " said she, sobbing passion-

ately . 



" Your doll broken ? Then there is 
three guineas gone ! The loss to be 
sure is frifling_; bnt how came you 
to break it, love ? '' asked Mrs. Eger­ton. 

" Why,. Julia took me to the swing, 
an<l I swung the doll till it fell out, 
and broke; so I must have the other 
wax baby," said Maude; going and 
taking up Julia's doll from the table. 

" Fie, 11aude ,! " remonstrated the 
weak 1noth.er; " you must n,ot take 
your cousin's doll; if you J1ave broken 
your own, nobody is to blame but 
yourself: y ou were cautioned to leave it here." 

" I an1 sure I ought to have the 
doll, because it was all through her," 

-continued the n~ughty Maude, point­
ing rudely to her cousin, " that 1nine 
was broken. Why did she take n1e to the swing?" 

!U 
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~, Indeed,- Maude, it was nobo<ly'i!i 

fault but your own," replied 11rs. 

Egerton, " and you must not have J n­

lia's doll; so give it your cousin." 

" If I must not have it, then, I an1 

sure she shall not. Why should she 

have a wax doll, ·when I have none?'' 

So speaking, the spoiled girl, in a 

fit of passion, dashed Julia's doll upon 

the ground, and broke the face to 

pieces. Julia was almost ready to 

cry, but she had sufficient self-con1-

mand to repress her feelings, and she 

vas too 1nild to feel resentment. 11I rs. 

1rf archmont, who had partly foreseen 

the catastrophe, had ren1ained totally 

passive. She considered the future hap­

piness more than the present gratifi­

cation of her littie gir1, and was not 

sorry that she should n1eet with a les­

son, vv hich would deter her from again 

wishing for toys so <->xpensive, 2.nol ~o 
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easily destroyed. That lady, however, 
could not help expressing how much 
she was shocked at the ill-behaviour 
of her niece, and-advising the mother 
of. Maude not to indulge her ·in whi1ns 
and ,passionate tempers, which might 
bring misery on that young lady for 
life. Mrs. Egerton, . however, was a 
weak woman : she excused her daugh­
ter's violence, by pleading the delicate 
state of her health; but she offered to 
buy Julia another wax doll: this, how­
ever, the judicious n1other reso1 utely 
declined ; and Julia herself had no 
longer any desire to have a doll that 
cost so much, and which might so 
easily be broken. 

Maude continued out of humor till 
dinner time, when the hope of having 
nice dainties made her a little less 
fractious, and she was s01newhat held 
in restr~int by the presence of her 
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uncle, who had been engaged in his 

study till then. That gentleman's man­

ner, though perfectly mild, was such 

as to keep unruly children a -Ii ttle 

within bounds. The pampered Maude, 

however, was disappointed in her ex­

pectation of such dainties as her foolish 

mother had accustomed her to. ·The 

dinner was good, but plain: there were 

no high-seasoned fricassees, ragouts., 

or soups; no hot India preserves, or 

luscious sweetmeats, and pastry. A 
good joint of meat, a couple of fowls., 

plenty of vegetables, a pudding, with 

nuts and apples after the cloth was re­

n1oved, were considered by Mrs.March-­

mont as quite sufficient. Bnt Maude, 

who ·vvas accustomed to be pampered 

with dainties and hjgh-seasoned food, 

very unfit for children., found nothing· 

to her taste, and asked for so many 

D 



26 

things, which were entirely in1proper 
for her, that Mr. Marchmont plainly 
to11 his sister she would utterly 
ruin both the temper and the health 
of her child, if she continued her per• 
nicio':1s indulgence. 

Mrs. Egerton thanked her brother 
for his concern) but said: 

" That the child had been sickly 
from her cradle; that, in her· delicate 
state of health, it would •be cruel to 
contradict her; and that she could not 
be so severe, to tier only child. As s_he 
grew older, she would gain strength, 
and then it would be time enough to 
torment her." 

It w~s in vain to reason with so weak 
a mothe1~. M _r. Marchmont sighed, and 
dropped the subject. 

Julia, brought up to like whatever 
lier parents thought was proper for 
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her, eat her dinner with appetite, ane,\ 

,~.ras as cheerful and patient as her 

cousin was fretful and perverse: 

Nlaude, when her n1amma had taken 

her to buy the three guinea wax doll, 

had persuaded that lady to go into a 

confectioner's shop, where she had 

overloaded her ston1ach winh cakes 

and sweetmeats, thongh it was only 

four days since she had n1ade herself 

ill, in consequence of a similar in­

dulgence. At dinner, though she had 

no appetite and vvas cliscontentcd w1th 

every thing, the greedy habit of eat­

ing, whether she wen=> hungry or not, 

was so strong that she could not re­

frain. Bes1de being indnl g-ed in eating 

high-seasoned anrl 1rnpropcr food, she 

was suffered to (lriuk heavy porter and 

ale, very injurious to a " ·eak ton1ach, 

and was allowed a full gL-1ss of ::tvla­

deira or Port ,rinc:, after dinner. J nlia 

D 2 
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drank notl,ing but water, except novv 
~nd then her parents gave her a little 
'wine, or beer, as a treat; that she 
1night riot, by an exces~ of precaution, 
be made to wish for things which were 
unfit for her, and which, 1f she were 
never suffered to taste them in mode­
ration, ·she might procure by clan­
destine and iinproper means. 

Mr. Marchmont happened to hn;ve 
~01ue -fine Burton ale, which had been 
sent him from the country, but of 
which himself and his wife seldom 
drank_, as they -were no friends to 
strong fermented liquors. j\frs. Eger­
ton, who was far less careful of her 
health, and was fond of every thing 
that flattered · the palate, drank ale 
constantly, and it was brought on 
table in compliment to her. 

1/faude, notwithstanding the friendly 
and prudent remonstrances of her more 

I' J, 
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.1udic10us aunt and uncie, was suffered 

to drink half a tnmbler of this strong 

liquor, beside wine and porter. The 

consequence was that, instead of be­

ing able to go to the play, she was so 

ill that Mrs.Egerton wasob,liged to take 

her immediately home, deprive her­

self of her intended evening's amuse­

ment, and send for the doctor. Such 

are the consequences of weak indul.: 

gence! 
,vhen itf rs. Egerton and Maude 

were gone, Julia's parents tenderly kiss­

ing their little girl, and exhorting her 

always to be docile and reasonable, 

took her to the play ; where she spent 

a happy evening, satisfied with herself, 

and grateful to her tender parents; 

while her cousin, suffering the conse­

quences of her inte perance and wil­

ful humors obliged to go to bed and take D, 
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physic, was_ n1aking herself and every 
body around her uncomfortable. 

Before we take leave of this young 
lady, _ and her weak mother, we must 
inform · the reader that Maude fell a 
victi1n to improper indulgence, and 
that she died three months afterward, 
before she was eleven years old, of the· 
1neasles; which are very dangerous 
to children grossly fed. Mrs. Egerton, 
whose health was by no 1neans good, 
and whose happiness was centered in 
this -only child, did not long survi~e 
her. Her own fortune, which was 
very small, she bequeathed to J uiia ; 
but the large property of her husband, 

~ which was left conditionally on the 
decease of herself and child, returne;ul 
to that gentleman's family. 

p 
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CIIAP. III. 

JULIA, though she was, generally 

speaking, · an excellent little gir], at 

moments forgot herself, and did ·wrong; 

but her integrity in always telling the 

truth, howe, er disadvantageous to her­

self, and the sincere contrition she ex­

pre:ssed, made her little faults be rea­

dily forgiven; while these qualities en­

deared her to her tender parents, a,nd 

all who knew her. The following anec­

dote will _ give the reader an idea or 

Julia's veracity, and shovv the good ef­

fects of children being determinately_ 

incere and open. 
Mr. Nlarchmont_, though he was a 

priv~te gentleman, possessed a great 

portion of general knowledge: l~e stu­

died chemistry, and the mathe1natic~, 
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among other sciences, and his study 
was filled with various valuable w­
struments, chen1ical and mathemati­
cal; he had an air-pun1p, an electric 
rnachine, an<l othe1: curious things. Ju­
.ia, though she "\-Vas ten years of age, 
had been forbidden to go· into her pa­
pa's study, when he was n0t there ; 
and she, for sorne time, had carefully 
observed her father's orders. 

One morning, however, Mr. ~1 arch­
mont was obliged to go out, on busi­
ness, with his wife. I-Ie had just be­
fore received a table dock, curious 
for its beautifi1l wor~manship and me­
chanis1n, which had been sent him, by 
a friend, fro1n abroad. Julia had not 
seen the clock, as she had been out 
of the way when it came; but she 
had heard her parents speak of it, as 
they were going out. Mr. Marchmont 
promised to show it Julia, on his re-
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turn ; but his mind was so intent on 

other things, that he did not think of 

cautioning her not to go into the study; 

and, as Julia had hitherto been so ob­

servant of her father's injunctions, he 

did not even take the precaution to 

close the door after him. 

,vhen her parents were gone, Julia 

felt a strong desire not to wait till their 

return, but to go and look at the clock: 

she long resisted, but at length she said 

to herself, 
" There can be no hann in look­

ing thr<?ugh the keyhole of the study 

door." 
Julia then went;l.tp -.stairs; she found 

the fatal door ajar: the beautiful clock 

stood right in view, upon her father's 

library table; the temptation could 

not be resisted. She forgot her father's 

repeated injunctions, pushed open the 

door, and went into the study, pro" 
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1nising 'herself to touch nothing: but 
the clock was so beautiful! she wished 
so much to . examine it nearer! It 
could not hurt it to take it in her 
hand for a mom~nt: thus Julia, hur­
ried away by her inclinatioris, falsely 
reasoned. She accordingly took _up 
the clock, admired, and for some mi­
nutes held it perfectly steady. But, 
as she was going to put it again on 

( 

the table, a loud postman's rap at 
the door startled her so much that her 
hold gave way, and the clock fell out 
of her l:ands upon the floor! The glass 
was broken, and the pendulum stop­
ped. 

Julia stood unable to move from 
the spot; but she picked up the clock, 
though she tren1b1ed violently. She 
could not cry: the shock was as great 
as it was unexpected. " How could 
she look her dear parents in the face, 



after having first disobeyed their_ re-· 

peated com1nands, and done perhaps 
• 

irreparable injury to a clock that her 

father valued, not only for its curious 

W?rkmanship, but because it had been 

sent him by a dear friend? \Vhat 

would her father, who that very morn­

ing had kissed her and called her his 

good little girl, say to her disobedi­

ence? I-le had kindly promised to show 

her the clock, on his return: what 

excuse could she allege for her fault? 

none! It was unpardonable!" 

,¥bile Julia was standing in mute 

, sorrow, self indignant, and truly peni­

tent, Hetty, her n1amn1a's maid;came 

into the room, with a letter the post­

n1an had brought for Nir. Marchmont. 

At the sight of Hetty, who was a kind­

hearted good-tempered young woman, 

and very fond of Julia, the a.ffiicted 

little girl burst into a flood of tears. 
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" vVhat has happened, Nfass Julia?" 
said I-Jetty, in a con1passionate tone of 
voice. « I ho_pe you have not 1net 
with any accide!1t ?" . 

"Oh, Hetty, I have been so naughty! 
I have let papa's beautiful table cJock 
fall, and it is broken: what shall I do?" 

"Dear dear," said Hetty, exan1ining 
the clock, and picking up the glass, 
" what a pity! I fear it is quite spoil­
ed! and I _dare say it cost a power 
of money! What will my n1aster and 
mistress say? How sorry I am for you, 
Miss! 

" I have disobeyed n1y papa," con::. 
tinned Julia, sobbing: he has repeat­
edly desired me never to go into the 
study, ,vhen he was out. How naughty 
I was, to forget n1yself so mnc:h ! He 
pron1ised too to show n1e the clock, 
himself, when he returned! Oh, I"' i h 
the door had not been left aj<-1r ! I on1 ~ 



meant to look through the keyhole! I 

dare say ma1nma and papa will soon 

be back; how can I look them in the 

face !" 
" I a111 very sorry for you, Miss, 

indeed," said I-ietty; " and I ,vill 

think what can be done. You say 

the door was left open?" 

" Yes; that is, ajar: I looked in, 

and, seeing the .clock was so beautiful, 

I quite forgot what papa so often has 

told 1ne." 
" 1\tiy dear Miss Julia," continued 

1hc n1aid, " I am not used to tell fibs ; 

it is what I do not like; but; I cannot 

bear that you should be pni11shed, 

when you are so sorry for having done 

wrong, because you are so sweet­

tempered and good in general, ifiss. 

I cannot say but it goes against my 

con..:cience, but I will nevertheless tell 

1ny 1naster it was his large dog, Jolter, 
1 
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ti1at went in and did the mischief. 
Jolter luckily is down stairs: at worst 
he will only he kept chained in the 
yard, till my master's anger is over, 
and you will not be the least blam­
ed." 

Hetty did not wish to teach lying 
and deceit to her young lady, or to fail 
in the fidelity she owed her employers, 
though, when she proposed to screen 
J 1ilia at the expence of sincerity and 
truth, she was guilty of both those 
falllts. She would not have told a 
falsehood to screen herself; but she 
·was not acquainted with the n1anner 
in which Mr. and Mrs. Marchmont 
educated their daughter, which it must 
be owned was very different from that 
of parents in general. She had only 
been a short time in the house : in her 
'last place, she had seen childre1~ at 
one moment improperly indulged, and 
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f at another severely corrected for tri-

fling faults. The good will which this 

girl, in co~mon with all who knew 

her, bore the gentle obliging little 

Julia, made Hetty fear her young lady 

should incur a severe p_unishment. 

She therefore, out of n1istaken kind-

ness, would have induced Julia to com-

1nit a fault infinitely greater than that 

she had already committed. Such pity 
is as pernicious as it is mistaken. 

Julia was in no fear of severe correc­

tion; but she dreaded the disgrace of 

having been careless and diso]:>edient; 

which, to a child well brought up, 

js even 1nore dreadful; yet she was 

too good a girl a mon1ent to listen to 

such a proposal. ,vhat ! Add falsehood 

and hypocrisy to disobedience? Con­

nive with servants to deceive her ex­
cellent parents? No ! 11uch r .. s she 

dreaded their j nst displeasure, she 

E 2 
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would rather sufferanydisgra9e. As for 
beating, it ·was no part of Mr. March­
mont's systein of edq.cation ; and in­
deed the extren1e mildness of Julia's 
disposition would in any case have 
ren,dered it quite unnecessary. Yes, 
she would bear any thing rather than 
be guilty, of ingratitude and deceit. 

"Thank you, I-Jetty,'' answered Ju­
lia, trying to calm herself; " it is very 
kind of you to be sorry for n1e ; but 
I would not join in telling a false­
hood for the world! -Papa and mamma 
1.vould break their hearts, if I could 
be so wicked and ungrateful as to 
i~eceive the1n. Bes jde, I--Ietty, I should 
be a very bad girl to let Jolter be 
punished fo1~ my fault, and wish you 
to tell a falsehood, ·which you know is 
being very naughty, · to screen n1y­
seif. I 1nust tell the truth; J oiter shall 
not be chained up, when it ,vas I who 
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did the mischief. I have been very 

very naughty, but I will not be so 

naughty as that!" 

Hetty, who had an honest good 

heart, and who was less ignorant than 

persons in her situation, felt that she 

J1ad done very wrong, in atten1pting; 

to persuade her young lady to join 

in a falsehood ; she was so much 

moved, by the proper and generous 

refusal of Julia, that she could only 

beg her to be consoled, and left the 

roon1 crying. 
J nlia, though her agitation and sor-

row were great, felt sornewhat con­

soled and reconciled to herself, after 

she had nobly ·withstood the tempting 

offer, made by the kind-hearted but 

misjudging rletty. Yet, how cruel 

was the suffering her disobedience had 

brought on her \ \iVhat were her feel.­

i ngs, during the two long hours her 

E3 
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parents were absent! How she trem­
bled, when she heard their knock! 
She n1ade an effort, however, and re­
solved instantly to go down, own 
the truth, and express the contrition 
she felt. The longer she should de­
lay the confession, the more terrible 

r the task would be. She hurried 
· dovvn stairs, tren1bling violently, and I 

n1et her parents at the parlour door. 
I-Ier eyes were .swelled, and rtd with 
crying, and her cheeks were as pale 
as death: she was really an object of 
compassLOn. 

" J uJia, my love, what is the mat­
ter?" said the anxious parents, with 
tend er alarn1 : a are you ill ? " 

J uJj a could only answer by a flood 
of tears; her sobs prevented her fron1 speaking. 

" I-las any accident happened in 
our absence? I-lave yo-µ met with any 
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111isfortune?" asked 11rs. !\1 archmont : 
" do not cry so, but let us hear what 
it is. "\Ve know you are a very good 
and careful little gir], in general, and 
accidents may happen to the most 
careful persons." 

" Niam1na," sobbed out the peni­
tent Julia, " I mn not worthy of your 
kindness; I have been a very naughty 
girl ! I hare disobeyed my papa, and 
you ! I longed to see the clock, papa 
promised to shO"w rne, and I thought 
there could be no hann in looking 
through the keyhole; I \Vent to the 
study door, it ·was left ajar, I forgot 
papa's orders, and-'' 

Poor Julia could not proceed-her 
sobs ahnost choaked her. 

Pacify yourself, Julia," said Mr. 
lviarchn1ont, n1ildly, " you have, it 
seems, greatly forgotten yourself: and 
I fear, by this extreme sorrow, that 



you_ have done -som~ serious misch,ief: 
but your honesty, in telling the truth, 

, and the contrition you express, are 
praise-worthy, and shall be ren1en1-
bered. Come with me to the study, 
and show us \yhat it is you have done." 

Julia, w!10 al ways wished to obey 
her dear parents, ·endeavoured to caln1 
herself, and followed then1 to the 
study, with downcast eyes and a trem­
bling· step: but; when they entered 
the roo1n, and she saw the eye of her 
father directed to'Vvard the clock, her 
sobs and tears, in her des_pite, again 
were violent. 

"Good God!" said Mr. N[arch­
mont, vvho went up and examined the 
table clock; " I was afraid it was 
something of serious consequence, that 
made the child so terribly agitated: 
the clock, that I value 'so 111uC;b, 1£ 

perhaps totally spoiled." I 
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" How did it happen, Julia?" aske l 

1'Irs. Niarchn1011t, wiping the eyes of 

her little girl. " I know you will 

speak the truth. Tell us how you 

broke the clock." • 
" Why, 111an1n1a, I took it into my 

hands, to look at it near; l thought 

it was quite safe, antl I held it fast; 

but the postnian gave a loud rap, just 

as I was going to put it again on the 

table; I was startled, and let the clock 

fall. Oh, how sorry I am!,, continu­

ed Julia, again bursting into tears. 

" You and my papa cannot forgive 

me, for being so naughty and careless, 

I an1 sure ! " 
" Oh Miss, but I dare say your pa-

rents will forgive yon, when they 

know all," said I-Ietty, who had has­

tened ur stairs, generously determin­

ed to n1ake the excellent conduct 
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of her young lady known, that she 
might be the 1nore readily forgiven. 
"Sir," continued the kind-hearted girl, 
" though Miss Julia forgot your or­
ders, and let the clock fall, she is the 
best and most dutiful young lady in 
the world. I was afraid that 1ny younf; 
lady would be severely corrected, as 
I have seen the children of n1y late 
master and mistress, for breaking things 
of much less value, and I would have 
laid the fault on Jolter; but Miss Julia 
would not hear of it : she would rather 
incur any punish1nent than join in tell­
ing a falsehood, and deceive you and 
n1y mistress, Sir. Pray Madam, pray 
Sir, do forgive Miss J ulia! I ask 
your p ardon, for having wished to 
make her join · in a falsehood. I feel 

? 

I did very · wrong; but I love M iss 
. Julia so dear] y ! And I was so afraid 

t 

I 

)'o 



47 I 

that she would be severely punished! 
I hope you will have the goodi1ess not 
to turn me away!" 

The tender parents, infinitely more 
delighted, at this proof of their daugh­
ter's affection and rectitude of heart, 
than grieved at the mischief she had 
done, caught the weeping Julia in 
their arms, and tenderly caressed her. 

" My dear little girl," said Mr. 
Nlarchmont, " al ways act with this 
praise-worthy fortitude, and virtuous ad­
herence to truth, and you can never lose 
the tender affection we bear you. The 
spoiling perhaps of a clock, worth 
twenty guineas, which I beside valued 
for the ingenuity of its workmanship, 
and the sake of the friend who sent it 
me, is ce'i·tainly a vexatious circum .. 
staq.ce: I hope and trust it will teach 

you in future to restrain your incli-
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nation, whenever it shall interfere 
with the obedience you owe to your 
parents, and persons more experienced 
than yourself. You were very wrong, 
first to go into the study, and then 
to 'meddle with the clock: you have 
often heard n1e sav clocks and such .,. 
things ought not to be handled, except 
by persons who know what they are 
about, and who have a right to touch 
them. It was no less careless in 1ne 
not to lock the . study door; I trusted 
t?o i1nplicitly to your prudence : both 
you and I, my dear, in future, musf 
think of consequences before we act. 
In any case, whatever fault or da1nage 
you may commit, never, n1y dear lit­
tle girl, depart from that courageous 

' rectitude, which will make you a good 
and happy wo1nan ! N·ever lose that 
self-esteem, which would co·nsole you 
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unuer the severest punishment! Al­

ways speak the tsuth, and you will 

always be loved and respected." 

Mr. and Mrs. Marchmont then 

sp0ke kindly but seriously to Hetty, 

and warned her of the destructive con­

sequences, not to say the wickedness, 

of teaching children to tell falsehoods, 

and deceive their parents. They like­

wise added, it was only in consjdera­

tion of her ignorance of the mischief 

she was doing, and the enormity of 

·_ which she was guilty, that induced 

then1 to let her stay, after so culpa­

ble a breach of the fidelity she owed 

her employers. 
" .i:Jever," said i 1Ir. 1Iarchmont, 

" could I forgive a siecond fault of this 

nature, or suffer a servant, ·who should 

again attempt to teaGh 1ny child to 

deceive her parents to remain in the 

house. I beli eve vou to be an honest 
"' 
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j t __;od girl, and an1 greatly pleased with 

your coming forward, in this open 
manner, to atone for the grave fault 
you had co1n~tted. Now that you 
are made fully sensihle of the wicked­
ness of such conduct, I am well as­
sured you are too good ever again to 
fall into the sa1ne error. I never use 
severe measures with my child; I 
think them equally injudicious and un­
necessary; b.ut, if I -were even a severe 
father, · nothing could excuse the vice 
of persons, in my service, who should 
teach my child to be false, and artful. 
But you have given proof of a good 
heart. You must give 1ne your pro­
mise to observe our orders. I think 
you now understand your duty, and 
have no doubt that you will continue, 
and do well, in our servjce. And you, 
Julia," continued the worthy gentle­
man, turning to his daughter, H if ever 

30 
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th any person should advise you to tell, 

or join in, a falsehood, you must 

immediately acquaint me, and your 

mamn1a, or we shall no longer place 

that confidence we now have in you, 

or love you so tenderly." 

Hetty, convinced that she had been 

infinitely more to blame than she her­

self had supposed, and gratefui for the 

kindness she received, 1nade the pro­

mise required of her. As she was 

truly attached to her employers, and 

J honest of heart, she kept that promise, 

and lived many years in Mr. March~ 

mont's family,. which she only quitted 

to marry a worthy shopkeeper, with 

k whom she lived happy and respected. 
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CI-IAP. IV. 

AMONG other excellent qualities, 
which Mr. Marchmont and his amia­
ble wife instilled into their daughter's 
mind, ~as that of patiently and cou­
rageously suffering , pain. ·vvhenever 
she hurt hernelf, they ·were eager to 
give her imn1ediate relief; but they 
did not weaken her mind, by. bestow­
ing false pity, and permitting her to 
whine and cry, as son1e children do:, 
making then1selves and ·every body 
else uncon1fortable. They encouraged 
Julia to hear pain with fortitude, by 
judicious. praise; and inspired her with 
e1nulation, by reciting examples of ju­
venile courage. 

Before I conclude the incidents of , 

Julia's childhood, I must solicit the 
reader to listen to one n1ore anecdote. 

Julia was very acti e~ and ind us-
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trious; her n1other, while she had in­

structed her in those accomplishments 

which make young women agreeable 

in society, had taught her to be a 

good housewife; which is always use­

fu], and often absolutely neces3ary to 

a young person, in ·whatever situation 

of life she may be placed. - ,vhen 

Julia was twelve years of age, she 

could see that every thing was neat, 

and ronerly arranged, in the - apaTt­

ments; and often, for exercise, would 

help to make the beds, and rub the 

mahogany furniture, herself. She had 

no false pride; she tho11:ght it no dis­

grace to make herself acquainted with 

household affairs, and to l arn to do 

every thing that the mistress of a fa­

mily should understand. 

One morning, as Julia, who might 

be between twelve and thirteen years 

of age, was putting her roon1 to rights, 

F3 
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,he ran a small needle into her hand, 
in rubbing down the green baize, 
which covered her work-table. It was 
run too far in for any perso11, except 
a surgeon, to extract it. \Vhen the 
accident happened, the pain was great., 
a· d drew at first an exclamation fro1n 
Julia; but she neither screamed nor 

, cried: she went to _her father and 
mother., and, begging them not to be 
alarmed, told thern calmly what had 
happened, bla111ing her own careless­
ness, in having left a needle in the 
baize. They praised the courage with 
which Julia bore the pain, and re­
sol vecl im1nediately to take her to 
!vfr. Rainston, the fan1ily surgeon, a 
man of acknowledged skill in his pro­
fession, and no le~s celebrated for his 
actiYe benevolence and humanity, 
than for the soundness of his under­
standing. 

1lr. 
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Though the tender parents ( the mo­

ther in particular) were alarmed, they 
had sufficient command over their 

feelings not to betray their anxious 
fears to their daughter, or set her an ex­

ample of cowardice. Julia coritinued 
calm and cheerful . 

"\Vhen they reached the house of 

l\1r. Rainston, that gentlemn,n vvas not 

at home, but he was expected back 

v~ry shortly. l\!Ir. Rainston's house 

,vas at son1e distance from their own ; 

11:r. Marcln_nont therefore thought it 
best to wait. It vvas however full three 
quarters of .. an hour before l\!Ir. Rain­

s ton returned. J rilia was in great pain, 

but she bore it with fortitude, and di­
verted her thoughts by conversing 
cheerfully with her excellent parents. 

11r. Rainston at length came home., 

and, being told that l\!Ir. Marchn1ont, 

,vith his wife and daughter, had been 
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' waiting for him, hastened to give the111 

a cordial ,velcon1e. ,vhen he exa-
1nined Julia's hand, he said it would 
be necessary to _cut that side open 
into ' ·which the needle had run, for 
it had penetrated too deep to be 
extracted any other ·way . 

" 1'he operation will be painful, 
1ny dear I\1:iss Julia," said the friend­
} y surgeon; " but fr.01u what I know 
of 1ny friend's systen1 of education, 
and what I have observed of you, 
my good young lady, I shall be n1uch 
surprised if you do not bear it with 
forti tucle.'' 

" Oh, thel'e is no fear of Julia's 
behaving ill," said Mr. Marchmont., 

; ten~erly kissing his daughter. "I can 
£af eJ y affirm that you will not find 
her a troublesome patient; so, n1y dear 
Sit, you n1 ay begin the ~peration as 
iOOn as you please." 
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" "\Vell, ~Iiss Julia, speak,'' conti­

nued 11r. Rainston jocosely," are you 

willing to put yourself into the hands 

of such a 1nerciless fellow as myself? 

Do not n1y very' looks inspire you 
with terror?" 

" No, _ Sir,,, replied Julia calmly; 

I know you will not put n1e to un­

necessary pain, and that whic~1 is 

unavoidable I n1ust bear with con­

stancy." 
" You are a brave girl," answered 

Nlr. Rainston, " and I love your resolu­

tion ; so· ·we will now begin the ope­

ration." 
Nlr. Rainston then took out his 

case of suTgical 1nstru1nents, the sight 

alone of-which would have frightened 

a young girl, who had been indulged 

in habits of 1nental and bodily covv­

ardice. Julia, however, who had re­

ceived a very differ nt education, con-
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tinued firm, and betrared no syn1p­
toms of fear. She held her hand 
steadily, without assistance, while the 
painful operation was performed, and 
did uot once shrink. , Her parents,! 
who inwardly felt more perhaps_ than 
their Julia, bestowed just praise and 

, the n1ost tender caresses on their daugh­
ter; and, when the operation was over, 
Mr. Rainston exclai1ned, in a tone 
of admiration : 

~ 

" Miss Julia, I am not a 1nan to 
pay compliinents and make yo·ung 
ladies vain; but, I must say, you r~re 
a noble girl I You have even exceed­
ed my hopes ! I would sooner have to· 
perform the n1ost d{fficult operati-o,n 
f?r a , young lady, like yourself, than 
even the most si1nple for the genera­
lity of n1isses, ay, and of masters, 
too, who will faint at the sight of a 
lancet, and by their conte1nptib1e cow-
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ttrdice often endanger their own lives 

and our reputation. They shall be 
told of Miss Julia's fortitude and good 

sense, that, if possible, they n1ay be 

shan1e<l out of their cowardice." 
How delighted were the ten'der pa­

rents, to hear the just praise bestowed 

on their beloved child, by a man of 
acknovvledged talents, whose under­

standing was of the first order, and 

who was universally ad111ired and es­

tcen1ed ! Julia herself, it must be own­

ed, felt highly gratified; and the strong 

censure and irony, with which Mr. 
Rainston treated cowardice,. made her 

s~ill more forcibly estimate the true 
value of fortitude. Her hand soon heal­

ed, and she took care in future to ex8.­

mine her table, before she put her 

"·ork hy, that needles might not be 
left, to run into her own or other 

people's hands. 
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CI--IAP. V. 

JULIA had now attained her eigh­
teenth year: her person, though not 

, beautiful, was strikingly attractive; 
her countenance ,was sweet ; her fine 
blue eyes were expressive, and her 
1nanners truly engaging: She played 
in a superior sty le, on the harp, sung 
with taste and feeling1 but witl out 
affectation, and drew admirably well. 
In short, she was acknowledged to be 
a very accomplished young lady. To 
a disposition un~ommonly sweet, she 
joined great vivacity, and a sound un­
derstanding: her heart was fitted to 
taste the pure deljghts of friendship, 
affection, and benevolence, but she 
was neither romantic nor ostentatious; 
a charn1ing candor and simplicity 
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pervaded every word and -action, and 

her disposition was truly affection~te. 

Such was Julia at ejghteen, owing 

to the tender cares and excellent ma­

nagement of he1.1 judicious parents. 

In her dress, she was remarked for her 

elegant sirn.plicity: no young lady h.8.d 

a . 1nore delicate sense of propriety and 

true taste ; yet dress, with Julia, was 

but a secondary object. The cultiva­

tion of her mind, and the 1nost scrupu-
, 

lous discharge of her filial and social 

duties, were the objects nearest to her 

heart. 
A young lady so accon1plished, and 

prepossessing in her appearance, could' 

not but gain general admiration ; and, 

when known, she was certain of being 

beloved. She was so unassuming, so 

ready to oblige, ~o attentive to the feel­

ings of others, that even the ill-natured 

and enrious could not resist the fasci-

t G 



nation of her manners and the excellence 
of her disposition. S_he was the pride 
and delight of her happy parents, ·who, 
had they only consulted their own 
gratification, would have wished never 
to have parted v~ ith her; but they 
knew that, if called upon, she had so­
cial duties to perform, which she owed 
both to society and her own happiness. 
She was _formed to be an excellent 
wife and n1other: her heart was feel­
ingly alive to the social affections, and, 
w he11 a worthy candidate to her love 
~hould offer himself, they determined 
to Wa-\ e all selfish considerations, and 
exhort their daughter to accept his 
hand. 

Julia herself, sensible of what she 
owed to the best of parents, wouJ d 
willingly have devoted her life to them: 
but tliis · her · parents convinced her 
would be immoral, should a worthy 
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opportunity offer of n1aking the vir~ 

tues they had instilled into her mind 

beneficial to society, and productive of 

increasing happiness to herself. 

" l\tly dear child,'i said they, " you 

have duties to perform, no less sacred 

than those which you now so virtuously 

fulfi], and which cannot lessen, but 

n1ust increase, your happiness. " VVe 

·well kno-w," added the tender parents, 

" the grateful affection of your h~art, 

but we should be sorry to take a sel­

fish advantage of that affection. To 
our care., clearest Julia, confide your 

future happiness ! We are its· most 

anxious and vjgilant guardians : we, 

even better than yourself, can judge 

what best will secure it. Yon know 

us too well to fear we should lay any 

violence on your inclinations: per­

suasion and rational argun1ent are the 

only force_ we shall e,·er employ.'~ 
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The parei1ts of Julia, generously 
foregoing every selfish considt ration, 
did not hold such discourse to their 
amiable daughter without a n1otive. 
A111ong the gentlemen, who visited at 
theiT house, was Sir Owen Fitz-Owen, 
a ,v elch baronet, of an ancient fa1nily _ 
I-Iis person, though far from handsome, 
was f~r from disagreeable: and, had 
he been even plain, the m ental quali­
t ies Sir Owen posses:;ed, and his pleas-

,in g manners, would, in the eyes of 
every woman of sense, have made hi1n 
appear more amiable than the most 
handsome. fiis mind was dignified 
and liberal, his understanding excel­
lent, and his depo rt1nent live]y , yet 
refined. I-Ie was the m aster of a · large 
fortune, which he applied to noble 
purposes. He was the friend of indi­
gent 1nerit, the_ benefactor of the in­
dustrimy; poor, and the pron1oter of 
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e\-ery useful and liberal undertaking. 

The attractive person of Jnlia made 

an impression on the baronet's heart; 

but her amiable disposition, and pre­

possessir g n1anners, charmed him still 

1nore. 
Thoegh the fortune of Julia was by 

no n1eans what his family thought he 

had a right to expect with his wife, Sir 

O\\-en, estimating agreeable talents 

and ·an amiable disposition above 

riches, determined first to consult his 

grandmother, who had supplied the 

car1y loss of his parents~ and to whom, 

though his own n1aster, he continued 

to pay a filial respect ; he then n1eant 

to as1' Julia in marriage of _her esti­

n1able fan1ily. The Dowager Lady 

Fit~-Owen, a clever sensible won1an., 

but , fretful in temper, and, owing to 

the prejudices of old age, by no means 

so liberal of mind as her grandson, of 

GS 
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whon1 however she was dotingly fond, 
lived constantly at one of the family 
seats, in ,vales. The old lady Vi'as 
very proud of her grandson; she had 
beside a considerable share of familv ., 
pride, and had formed matrimonial 
ptans of aggrandizement, which she was 
loath to reljnquish. She at first vvould 
not he~r of Sir Owen 111arrying a 
young person, who had little or no 
fortune, .::.nd whose family, thongh re­
spectable, "'as by no means 2-s noble 
as their own. But finding the baro­
net determined not to rnarry the lady 
she recon1mended to him, and that his 
affections were seriously engaged, after 
much entreaty, the dowager gave her 
reluctant con~ent, and Sir Ov;·cn im­
mediately returned to town . 

'The secret sentjments of that gen­
tleman, though for months they had 
been buried in his own bosom, had not 
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e3caped the penetration of the anxious 

parents; though Julia, modestly diffi­

c1ent of her merit and personal attrac­

tions, was but little conscious of the 

-impression they had n1ade on the ba­

ronet's heart. She esteemed the ·cha­

racter of Sir O,ven, thought h1rn highly 

amiable, and took n1ore pleasure in his 

society than in that of any other per­

son, but she had no suspicion that she 

W< s _beloved by him. Sir Owen was 

not a n1an to pay compliments, or 

even express by language the a<ln1ira­

tion he felt; but, to a keen observer 

of hu111an nature, his countenance 

and manner denoted what his feelings 

,vcre. 

On his return to tovvn, Sir Owen re­

quested a conference with 1fr. March­

n1ont; and, openly avowing his sen­

tin1ents in ani1nated language, and ex­

pressing a 1nodest diffidence of his o,v1 
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n1erit, asked if he might be permitted 
to hope that •his addresses would be 

I 
acceptable to Julia, and her fan1ily? 
· Mr. Marchmont as frankly an­

swered, " that both his ~ife and him­
s_elf had ~ perceived the baronet's at­
tachment with pleasure; that motiveg 
of delicacy and prudence had made 
them _silent, on the subject, _to their 
daughter, whom they believed to be 
unconscious of the regard she had in­
spired; that they would never force 
her inclinations, but that they woul<l 
exert all their influence in his be­
half; and," the father added, "that 
he had little <loubt of finding Julia 
just to his merit, and willing to re­
ceive his addresses." 

Sir Owen went _away gratefully sen­
sible of Mr. Marchmont's good will, 
and ·cherishing a l16pe that he should 
have a companion, as deserving as she 
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·was amiable, to aid hin1 in his bene­

volent exettions, share his don1estic 
~ 

occupations and an1usements, .1,nd en-

Ii ven his serious 1non1ents, by her ex­

cellent talents. He truly thought 

that such qualities were infinitely to 

be preferred, in a wife, to great ·wealth. 

The sweetnesss of Julia's <lisposition, 

and her forbearing temper, were the 

1nore acceptable to Sir Owen, as he 

was, thou:;h kind, forgiving, and ge­

nerous, himself of an impa~ient tem­

per, anrl not accusto1ned to 1nect con­

tradiction. 
Julia wasr as every goo_d child is, 

very loath to quit her beloved parents, 

though she was prepossessed in the 

baronet's favor, and thought herself 

certain of being happy with a gentle­

man, ,vho was not only generally 

esteen1ed, but beloved, by all those 

with whom he had any intercourse or 
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connection. The sensible arguments 
Mr. Marchmont and . his excellent 
·wife alleged, their s·trong Tecommen­
dation of Sir Owen, q,dded to the 
decided preference Julia herseif felt, 
in c01nparing the baronet to other 
young 1ne11, whose foppery, conceit, 
and frivolity, she ha4 observed, at 
length conqueted her reluctance to 
quit her dear parents: the more she 
became acquaii1ted with Sir Owen) the 
n1ore amiable and estin1able she found . that gentle1nan ; her grateful and af-
fectionate heart soon sympathized. 
with that of her worthy lover, and in a 
f enr weeks the baronet was united to 
his amiable Julia. 

The j rrascibility of Sir Owen had 
' ~ been obse1Ted by l\!Ir. Iviarchmont; 

but, as it was 1nonientary, and accom­
panied by vihues and amiable quali­
ti~s, which must command affection 
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and esteem, it did not give him alarm. 
With a ·woman of a haughty, sulky, or 
passionate temper, it might have been 
dangerous ; but he was too well ac­
quainted with the :n1ild and forbearing 
~lisposition of Julia to dread any un­
pleasant consequences. It might oc­
casion her momentary pain; but, in 
every situation,' however happy, and 
with every person, passionate or mild, 
inconveniences or : objections, of s01ne 
kind or other, must be expected. 

The tender and anxious father, how­
ever, ·warned Julia never to deviate 
from that mild forbearance, which, 
fro1n her infancy, had 1nade her so ge­
nerally beloved ; and which, even if 
she should marry a man ofthen1ost vio­
ler..t temper, would force her husband,' 
if he had comn1on luunanity, to treat 
her kindly. 

" You n1ust expect, my dear child," 



said lvlr. Niarchn1ont., " tl1ctt a .111a!1, 
who has all the cares of the world to 
encounter, who n1eets with vexations 
and dis'appointn1ents, which never fall 
upon the female, will have mon1ents 
of ill-humor, and pettishness . I t is at 
these moments, particularly, that you 
should be gentle, forbearing, and n1ost 
assiduous to please ; yet without the 
appearance of seeming to think your 
husband out of temper: your efforts 
to soothe should be made with cau­
tion, and delicacy; for too much offi­
ciousness, at such tj mes, n1ay do 
harm : the wisest an~ best of n1e11 
have their li ttle foib les, and they do 
not like, nor is it beco1ning in, thei r 
wives to be the first to discover thern . 
Jt is the peculiar duty of y our sex to 
be mild, yielding, and delicately alive 
to the feelin~s of your husband : it is 
the· only manner in \-Vhich you can 
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prove that you are grateful for the 

protection and real tenderness you ex~ 

perience from the husband, who, 

though he may be imp.atient in trifles, 

and occasionally unjust or peevish, will 

cherish you in health or sickness, and 

would protect you, from insult or in­

jury, with his life. The wife, who 

values her husband's or her own hap­

pjness, will always keep this in her 

reco1 lection: she will bear and for­

bear I Aud such a wife acquires a 

lasting empire over the mind of her 

husband, and sets a bright example 

to her sex. You, my dear child, are 

peculiarly fitted, from your education 

and habits, to make an exemplary 

wife. Sir Owen is an excellent man; 

he tenderly loves you; he has an ir­

rascible but not a stern or despotic 

temper. Sooth his moments of impa­

tience with the gentlei;iess so lovely 
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in your sex, particularly in a ·wife; 
consider how you c~n best ward off 
altercation; kindly bear ·with his 
faults; never frn:get how greatly they 
are overbalanced by ·his virtues; and 
I ·foresee that you will be the hap­
piest of won1en. If you find his re-. ' 
lations, particularly his grandmother, 
whoin he ju_stly regards with filial re­
verence, disposed not to like you-,. 
which I should scarcely think could. 
be the case, or should their tempers 
and dispositions be ~1ncongenial to­
your own, always bear in mind that, 
as your husband's relations, they 
claim your resp~ct; and that you 
cannot give a more unequivocal proof 
of your affection than by endeavoi1r-

. ing to conciliate their good will, and 
by treating their faults with forbear­
ance. However painful, at n1on1cnts, 
such forbearance may be, it finally 
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r '\viH secure not only the happines-s of 

your •fan1ily but your own; and the 

lasting esteen1 and self-satisfaction, . 

which such conduct 111ust inevitably 

create, will con1p.ensate for the tcm.­

porary mortifications you may expe­
.rience. '' 

Such was the excellent ad vice the 

'worthy father gave; and the tender 

mother was no less anxious to in1pr 0 ss 
-0n her daughter's n1intl the duties of a 
gqod ,vife, which she had herself scru-

, 

pulously fulfilled. She enforced the 
\vise precepts i1r. Marchmont had 

given, a11tl added other instructions; 
less in1portant, but very ne~essary, to 

secure the attachment of the husband, 
and 111ake the wife happy. ,v omen 

can best feel these n1inutire, and Mrs. 

Marchmont spared• no pains to im-: 
press them on the n1ind of her daugh­
ter. 

H 2 



" Julia," said the amiable lady, " it 
is not sufficient to be mild and yield­
ing; that certainly will prevent. dis­
sension, and lay the foundation of do­
n1estic happiness : but, there are ni­
ceties to be observed, which, however 
trifling they may appear, greatly in­
fluence the happiness or 1nisery of 
n1arried persons. The wife, who sinks 
into the 1nere hous·ekeeper, grov,rs neg­
ligent in her dress, and no longer tries 
those means of pleasing, which she 
su~cessfull y practised before marriqge, 
let her be ever so n1ild and complying, 
n1ay have the estcerri of her husband, 
but she cannot make hirn happy, or 
retain his love. If she would make 

• home the most agreeable place to her 
husband, she 1nust exert her talents to 
arnuse his leisure hours; her conver­
sation n1ust be anin1ated, or serious, 
as circumstances sha11 require; and 
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:she n1ust be watchful of every trifle, 
which can give variety to their don1es­
tic pleasures. Slie n1ust not expect 
that her husband, after marriage, will 
continue to address her in the language 
of enthusiastic rapture : his actions 
will prove the sincerity of his affection, 
:aud the tender interest he will take in 

., her happiness, to a woman of sense, 
will be infinitely n1ore grateful than 
the exaggerated flattery of the lover. 
A strict attention to neatness., and 
sin1ple elegance in dress, is even more 
necessary after marriage than before. 
It is by falling into slovenly negligent 
habits that so n1any wives, excellent in 
other respects, give disgust to their 
husbands; who impute that negli­
gence to ·want of affection, when it fre­
•quently arises n1erely from an utter 
ignorance of the n1ischief it produces. 
You., n1y dear Julia, I trust, will not 
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. . 

fall into this 1nistake; which can only 
be. excused in the mother of a large fa-
1nilv, whose fortune is insufficient for ., 

their support ; but which would be in­
excusable in the wife of a riGh man. 

" Beware no less of running into the 
contrary extreme, and of involving 
your husband in .ui:inecessary expence~ 
Recollect that only those persons, who 
are moderate in their desires and eco­
no1nical iµ their habits, can do good 
to others ·without injury to their fa­
Jnily." 

Julia gratefully treasured the ines­
t imable advice of her worthy parents, 
and pro1nised them to be as good a 
wife . as she had been a daughter. 
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CI-IAP. VI. 

THE Dowager, Lady Fitz-O·wen, 

who hated London, not cordially ap­

proving the choice of Sir Owen, and 

being a total stranger to Julia and h~r 

family, did not choose to come up to 

town, in the depth of winter, to assist 

at the marriage of her grandson : she 

pleaded her age and infirmities: but it 

was agreed that the new married pair, 

after spending tl...e winter and spring in 

London at the house of 1\/Ir. March-
. ' 

·1nont, for that of the baronet was fit-

ting up, should go in the sun1mer to 

visit the old lady. 

This arrangen1ent, which Sir Owen 

made to oblige his wife and her fa"! 

1nily, was gratefully assented to by 

Julia, \-Yho \Yas most happy not in1-
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mediately to be separated from her 
beloved parents, to go among stran­
gers . . Mr. Marchmont and his ·wife 
felt no less gratified, by the obliging 
attention of the baronet, and had every 
reason to rajoice at having bestowed 
their daughter on so. excellent and 
an1iable a 111an. Sfr Owen found 
equal cause to be satisfied with the 

_union he had formed, and with the 
relations of his wife: never were per­
sons 1nore united or mutually desirous 
to please. Julia, notwithstanding the 
frequent starts of impatience, which 
escaped J1er husband, but which she 
good-hnrnoredly bore, justly thought 
herself the most fortunate and hap­
py of women. 

While Julia was tasting the purest 
felicity, i11 the bosom of her affectionate 
family, a c1·uel blow was impending, 
and she soon was to exert the forti-
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tude her judicious parents had incul­

cated, and put in practice the excel­

lent advice they had bestowed. About 

six weeks after their marriage, one 

morning, as Julia, :who had been out 

with her mother, can1e into the par­

lour, Sir Owen n1et her with a gravity 

too 1narked not to be perceived. 

" ,vhat is the matter? dear Fitz­

Owen," asked Julia, a little alarmed; 

" you look as if you had bad news 

to communicate." 

" I have indeed news to communi­

cate, dear Julia," answered the kind 

husband, " which I fear will affiict you. 

I have just received a letter, from my 

grandmother; ·who insists on 1ny tak­

ing you im1nediately down into ,vales. 

The lady who lived with her as a com­

panion, owing to so1ne misunder­

standing, has suddenly left her; and 

Lady Fitz-Owen cannot endure to be 



quite alone. 1 am grieved, 1ny love,., 
to take you, in this rigorous season, 
:into the dreary country, away fro1n 
your friends; and I am no less sorry 

, to quit them myself; b1it, if we refuse 
' 

to go, I fear 111.y grandmother wi11 con-:: 
ceive she has just cause of offence; 
c1,nd 1 would not willingly -offend one 
who has ~een a second parent to me, 
an_d to whoin I owe all filial respect." 
· '' Do not grieve on my account, 

dear Fitz-Owen," replied Julia, sup­
pressing the rising sjgh, and speaking 

~ in as cheerful a tone as she couJd as­
sume; " though I must own I mn, 
sorry to quit my dear parents im1ne­
diate1y, I am happy that it is in my 
power to oblige your respected rela­
tion. As for the rigour of the season, 
and the dreariness of the country, they 
are out of tl)e question : I am young 
and strong, and no place can be drea-
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ry, ·when I an1 with 1ny husband. I 
shall make it n1y study to gain the 
affection of Lady Fitz-Owen, and I 
am ready to go as soon as you please, 
1ny dear." 

" You are the sweet complying 
creature I ever thought you," answer­
ed the pleased husband, affectionately 
e1n bracing Julia, " and n1 y grandmo­
ther, I am sure, when she knows you, 
will doat upon you.-And can you:t 
dear n1ada;11," continued Sir Owen, 
addressing himself to Mrs. March-
111ont, "pardon me for depriving yon 
of such a daughter's society? Can 
you consent to part with her so soon ? '' 

" Certainly," replied the tender mo­
ther, overcoming the chagrin and dis­
appointment she felt, that she might 
not set her daughter a bad example, 
" I should be the last person to dis­
suade Julia fr0m d .. oing her duty, and 
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paying that affectionate respect she 
owes to Lady Fitz-0,ven, as her hus­
band's near relation,. and secon(J pa­
rent." . 

The' parting between Julia and her 
· parents was tender; tears were shed on 
both sides ; Sir Owen himself wa5 lit­
tle less affected. 'fhe prospect, how-, 
ever, of a speedy reunion softened the 
bitterness of -the separation. 

Sir O weri, by th,e kindest attentions 
dm·ing their journey, showed hcnv sen­
sible he was of Julia's immediate com­
pliance with his honored grandmo­
ther's request : the value of this cmn­
pliance was enhanced by the good 
humor with which it was given, and 
the equanimity with which she had 
received a summons so affiicting. Ji1-
lia, on her part, would not iµdulge in 
1nelancholy feelings, which \-vould have 
made~ her husband u~easy, but pre-

..., 

!er' 

en 
her 

a/fee 

ll1an 

tl!t~ 

of t 

wr 
lie 

mot 

lllot 

di~ 
II 

"yo 
tion, 

'J 

lVOtn 

~iee 
J()\J, 

art 

ther 
Prej 

her a 
~ 
I 



85 

served a good-humored serenity, and 

endeavoured to be cheerful. It cost 

her no little effort, but the grateful 

affection of her beloved husband more 

than repaid the exertion. As they 

drew near Le-wellen Castle, the place 

of their destination, the baronet, who 

wi, hed to prepare his wife for the lit­

tle vexations, which the peevish l1'u­

mots and rooted prejudices of his grand­

mother might occasion her, thus ad­

dressed the amiable Julia. 

" My love," said the kind husband, 

" you have the · sweetest of disposi­

tions, and are rnore fitted than any 

woman I ever knew to conciliate the 

estee1n an<l affection of those around 

you. I feel assured that when you 

are once known to her, my grandmo­

ther must love you ; but she has rooted 

prejudices, and, like most people of 

her advanced age, is apt to be fretful, 

t I 
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and peevjsh. Though prejudiced, she 
is · a woman of strong understanding, 
and she thinks herself superior to most 

. of her sex. Her manners, toward 
yoqng· w_omen, who are strangers to 
her, are stern and cold; but if, on 
acquaintance, she find them worthy 
of her esteem, she attaches herself to 
them with warmth, and shows ·them 
every attention. If you, my dear Ju­
lia, can as patiently bear her occa­
sional peevishness as you do my 1no~ 
mentary impatience, she will soon love 
you, as her own child." 

"I hope, dear Fitz-Owen," replied 
Julia, that neither yourself nor your 
respected relation will ever have to con1-
plain of my conduct. Old age, in par­
ticular, has a claim to our forbearance. 
It would be cruel to embitter the 
painful sense elderly people have of 
their infirmities, by failin~ in that 
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kindness and respect which is theil'" 

due. Co_uld I ever forget my duty, 

so far as to be guilty of this omission, 

I should be unworthy of the tender af­

fection you bear n1e.'' _ 

'' Admi.rableparents !"exclaimed Sir 

Owen; " what do I not owe you! 

You have given me a cmnpanion, who, ' 

were I in poverty or misfortune, would 

prove the greatest blessing the heart 

of man could desire l Oh, that every 

daughter ·were blessed with pa1-ents so 

judicious, so capable of 1naking the1u 

all that is amiable, and excellent!" 

How delightful, to the affectionate 

Julia, was this animated praise 9f her 

beloYed ·parents, in the n1outh of a hus-
' band who had her ten lerest a.ff ection ! 

Te~~rs of gratitude and filial tenderness 

floweLl~ unrestrain d; and Sir Owen, 

at once gratified and affected, wiped 

I ~ 



them away with feelings of the truest 
pleasure. ~ 

While the amiable pair are on their 
way to Lewellen Castle, let us take 
post and arrive there first, to inquire 
into the feelings of the ·Dowager Lady · 
Fitz-Owen, and learn what kind of 
welcome Julia has to expect. It will 
be -necessary to take a few retrograde 
steps, and make the reader acquainted 
with the true motive which induced 
the good old lady, who at first had 
little desire to see her new relation, 
to send an urgent express, to demand 
the immediate visit of Julia. 

It was not the being left without 3. 

con1panion; that was a mere pretence: 
~ady Fitz-Owen would have found 
little difficulty in- procuring a succesT · 
sor. The fact was, that the J,Yorthy 
dowager- had met son1e ladies, at a 
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neighbouring seat, just after she had 

disn1issed her con1panion, who had 

seen Julia, in London, at different 

parties, had heard her sing and play, 

and had been delighted with the 

sprightly vivacity of her manners. 

They poke with enthusiasn1. of her 

talents, and observed, with an eye 

perhaps to their own gratlfication, 

how agreeably these talents would 

an1nse the soli tude of the Dowager, 

Lady Fitz-Ovven. The old lady made 

no reply, but she eagerly seized th~ 

hint. 
"rfhi. Julia has brought 1ny grand-

on little or no fortune,'' thought the 

dowager : " sL.e has married hi1n much 

ag inst my inclination ; she conse­

quently O\ves me the 1nost dutiful re­

spect a~d a.ttcnti\·e kindness, for my 

,onde5cc:nsion, in snff ering a young wo-
, 

I S 

, 
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nJ.an of. no connections, who 1nay be 
very lovely and accomplished, but ·who 
certainly was not a pro.per wife for Sir 
Owen, to enter a family no less weal .. 
thy than it is ancient. If s11e have ta­
lents, it becomes her )\o rr.ake them 
contribute to my a1nusement." 

Filled with these ideas, and che­
rishing unconsciously a predilection 
against the amiable Julia, the old lady 
wrote to Sir Owen, of whom, as I be­
fore said, she was dotmgly fond; and 
on whom she seldom vented her fretful 
humors. 

The Dowager, Lady Fitz-Owen, on 
the other hand, was not sorry to have 
·an excuse to request ·tfae society of her 

, grandson, who, notwithstanding he was 
young, of a lively temper, and fond of 
company, had spent as much of ~is 
time with her as he could well spare. 
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It n1ust be understood that Sir Owen 
,vas not an idle man of fashion ; he 
studied the fine arts, inspected his own 
accounts, occupied himself in making 
improvements on his estates, saw that 
his stewards neither cheated. hi1n nor 
oppressed his tenants, and, in short, 
cultivated eyery usE:ful and agreeable 
talent. 

,vhep. Sir Ow.en n1arricd, however, 
l1e had flattered himself that his g rand­
n1other would be less exigent, and not 
expect him to spend a great part of 
the year at Lev;ellen C1.stle. I--J e 
knew that gvery creature but himse]f, 
more or less, was exposed to her fret­
ful hurnors; and he could not endure 
that the gf'ntle Julia should, for a 
length of time, be subjected to them. 
He had therefore so arranged his af.-: 
fairs that h e co1 ld not make a very 
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long visit at Lewellen Castle, though 
he little foresaw the severe trials his 
dear Julia ,vould have to encoun­
ter, or the cruel mortifications which 
awaited her. 
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CI-IAP. VII. 

DISINCLINED as the Dowager Lady 

Fitz-Owen was, fron1 motives of fami­

ly pride and interest, to like Julia, the 

praises bestowed on her, instead of sof­

tening, only aggravated the old lady. 

They were a tacit attack on her pre­

judices; and see1ned to accuse her of 

injustice. The dowager was not there­

fore in a hun1or to give the amiable 

Julia a cordial reception, though the 

strong affection she bore Sir Owen 

made her determine to receive his 

wife with civility: she ,va,s not a wo­

man to give a rJremeditated wound, 

though she was betrayed into frequent 

inten1perance by the fretful peevisf1- ' 
' . 

ness .of her ten1per. She persuaded 

herself that she should not find Julia 
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the amiable young woman she ha~ 
been,represented. 

Julia, kindly ·prepared by Sir ·owen 
to see a ladv whose n1anners at first. ., . 

would be distant, was not shocked, as 
she otherwise would have been, at the 
cold reception she n1et. She was · ig­
norant that the Dowager, Lady Fitz­
Ow·en, had been averse to her union 
with the baronet, and that she was 
viewed by that lady w1th prejudiced 
eyes. The dowager, who, had she 
not previously indulged an obstinate 
prepossession against that young lady, 
would have thought Julia at first sight 
interesting and an1iable, mistook the 
gentleness of her manner for affecta­
tion, and imputed the respectful atten­
tion Julia paid her ~o interested_ motives. 

The old lady had an jndependent 
fortune of her own:· this fortune she 
intended to leave to h~r grandson, but 
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observation had taught her the impo­
licy and folly of letting young heirs 
think themselves certain to inherit the 
_property of their aged relations ; she 
therefore had always declared she 
should leave her fortune to those who 
proved themselves n1ost worthy to 
possess it. Sir Owen, whose pater­
nal estate was l~rge, and who ,vas be­
s idc a disinterested man, applauded 
h~r resolution : nay, he wished his 
g rc.\ndmother to bequeath it to the less 
op;ulent branch of the family; but, as 
they were only distantly related to 
her, and as her heart was · set on the 
aggt ·andizement of lier gran<l~ou, the 
old lady was by no means inclined to 
gratify his w{sh. 

· It \Vas no,v that J nlia's forbearanc(;-
, 

·was pnt to frequent and se\·ere trials~ 
In the prese-nce of Sir O·wen,, the 
dowager was studiously ci-vil, though 
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cold, to his wife; but, whenever they 
were alone, peevish humors and _sar­
carstic speeches, which Julia could 
not but feel were pointedly addressed 
to her, escaped the old lady. 

Though n1ild and forbearing, Julia 
.had great sensibility: she had never 
till then, even for a n1oment, suspect­
ed that she was considered, by the 

, old Lady Fitz-Owen, as an upstart 
- intruder. She now too plainly per­

ceiv'ed that the dowager viewed her 
,,ith ill will, an1ounting almost to d_is­
like, and that ~he n1 ust expect to meet 
continual 1nortification, while she r08-
mained at Lewellen Castle. 

A young person, less prudent and 
sweet of disposition, would have com­
plained to ·her husband, and by he1~ 
influence would have occasioned di~~ 
sension, or induced hi11n to immedi­
~tely take her aw~y. Julia., howe-
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ver, was too amiable, too considerate, 

to wish to create the slightest dispute, 

or coldness, between her beloved hus­

band and his family. She knew the 

impetuosity of his temper, and that, 

if he were told his wife was continu­

ally exposed to concealed insult, he 

·would have protected her, even at the 

risk of n1ortally offending his. vener­

able grand1nother. Julia therefore 

was silent. 
Under all the n1ortifications Julia 

experienced, the consciousness of no­

bly fulfilling her duty gave her a heart­

felt satisfaction, which she would not 

have exchanged for n1illions ; and the 

tender affection of her beloved hus­

band would have ainp1y con1pensated 

for the severest trials. 
Julia constantly wrote ~o her excel­

lent parents, but she forbore to in­

<lulge 1n c0mplaints, even to them; 

-°t K 



of the unjust predilection the Dow­
ager, Lady FJ.tz-Owen, had taken 
against her. · She still less wished them 
to know that the old lady had secretly 
disapproved the union of her grand­
son; • for they would have bee1~ deeply 
grieved to J:;hink their persuasion had 
partly induced their daughter to q.uit 
a happy hon1e, to enter a family that, 
it now appeared, had been averse to 
receive her. 

Sir Owen had not acted strictly 
right in the affair: he had suffered 
Julia and her friends to suppose that 
his relations were perfectly agreeable 
to their union, while he knew that 
they one and ,all disapproved his mar­
rying a young lady, whose fortune 
and connections were so inad~quate 
to what he had a right to expect. He 
flattered himself that, as soon as Julia 
should be seen., their prejudices woyld 
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vanish ; and did not reflect that, b-e­

fore her disposition could be suffici­

ently known to create affection and 

esteem, poor Julia must inevitably 

be exposed to frequent mortifications. 

The fear of having his suit rejected, 

should he have openly declared the 

truth, had induced the baronet, con­

trary both t~ his principles and cus­

tom, to practise tacit deceit, by suf­

fering Mr. Marchmont and his family 

to remain in an error. 
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CHAP,. VIII. 

A FEW weeks after the arsival of the 
baronet and his wife at the castle, a ' . young· lady and her .brother, related to 
Sir Owen by the mother's side, came 
to pay them a visit. As they are to 
play a conspicuous part in this his­
tory, it will be necessary to introduce 
these relations, who in their hearts 
were mortally offen<led at the 1narriage 
of Sir Owen, to . the acquaintance of 
the reader. 

Jessica Fitz- Ellard,a be2..utiful young 
woman, proud of her birth, an<l vain 
of her personal attraction~, thought no 
1nan could remain indifferent to her, 
and -had flattered herself that the baro­
net, whose large estate was regarded, 
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both by herself and her brother, with 

envy, would offer her · his hand. Sir 

Tudor Fitz-Ellard, a haughty n1an of 

selfish propensities, whose family was 
1 

ancient, but whose fortune was limited, 

was proud of his ancestors, and no 

less so of his beautiful sister, -who was 

n1uch younger than himself, and on 

~vhon1. he doted: notwithstanding the 

difference of their ages, their taste and 

disposition were the same. Sir Owen 

was the richest 1nan in that part of· 

the country, whose ancient family 

made him, in the opinion of Sir 'Iudor, 

" ·orthy of his alliance; and that gen­

tlcn1an, whose narrow fortune obliged 

him to reside in Wales, and who de­

spaired of finding any person equally 

worthy of his sister's hand, had always 

hoped that Sir Owen ,vould marry 

Jessica. 
Sil' Owen had known Miss Fitz-El, 

K3 
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lard from a child ; he vvas beside her 
relation, and had always taken a sin­
cere interest jn her welfare. As Sir 
Tudor and his sister were by no means 
rich, considering their rank in life, 
their generous relation took en~ry op­
portunity of paying them delicate at­
te11tions, and of showing them acts of 
serious friendship. Sir Tudor was a 
1nan of good understanding, ar1d insi­
nuati11g 1nanners, and Sir Owen, frank .... 
and unsuspicious, n1ade him his friend: 
he thought J essica a heautiful young 
woman, and had a kind of brotherly 
regard for her, but the idea of making 
her his wife had never entered his 
thoughts. Miss Fitz-Ellard, with a 
folly young women are too apt to in­
dulge, took it for granted the simple 
attentions of kindness implied a seri­
ous attachment: ,vhen that young 
lady heard of Sir O wen's intended 
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1narriage, though she had~ no personal 

affection for her cousin, her pride re­

cej ved a mortal vvound, and she har­

boured a stroug enn1ity against the 
amiable Julia. Sir Tudor, who had 

been equally sanguine in his expecta­
tions of seei11g the baronet offer his 

hand to Jessica, was no less disappointed 
and off ended. 

" ,Vhat ! prefer a girl, who; in 
beauty, birth, and even fortune, was 

inferior to his sister? Prefer the alli- . 

ance of plain Nir. Man.:hn1ont to that 
of Sir Tudor Fitz-Ellarc-l his own re­

lation, and whose fan1ily was at least 

equally ancient ? The insult was 

scarcely to be forgiven ! The girl n1ust 

have been an artful creature, who had 

inviegled the baronet · into marriage; 

and she ,vould soon, no doubt, give 

him caµse to repent. 
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Such were the illiberal effusions of 
disappointed • selfishness and pride. 
Sir Owen, unconscious of the bitter 
heart-burnings and personal offence 
his .marriage had given his beautiful 
cousin and her haughty brother, though 
he kr..~w that it was generally disap­

proved by his .family, wrote to Sir Tu-
, dor Fitz-Ellard, vv·ho lived with his 
fair sister in the adjacent county, to 
invite them to spend two ntonths at 
Lewellen Castle. 

Curiosity, and a latent hope that 
h er superior beauty and fashionable 
graces, when she should be seen by 
the side of Julia, whom she understood, 
from her flatterers, to be greatly her 
inferior in every respect, would make 
the baronet repent he had not chosen 
Jessica fo r his wife, added to varicus 
selfish considerations, induced that 
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young lady and her brother to smother 
their resentn1ent, and accept the .invi- . 
tatiOJ1. 

" My dear Jessica," said. the par­
fial brother, " if the young Lady 
Fitz-Owen can at all st.and in compe­
tion with you, I shall partly forgive 
the baronet; for really a 111an of rank 
might, without disgracing himsel~, 
marry such a young lady, even were 
she not descended fr01n an ancient and 
honorable family, like ours; but I am 
sure," continued Sir Tudor, with proud 
satisfaction, " that Lady Fitz-Owen 
is greatly your inferior, in every re­
spect.;' 

Jessica gave a self-sufficient sn1ile, 
which implied she was of her brother's 
opinion, and secretly detenninecl to 
mo.rtify the young Lady Fitz-Owen, 
by a studied display of fashionable 
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elegaiice, and a blaze of beauty that 
should throw poor Julia quite into the 
shade. · 

'rhe Dowager, Lady :Fitz-Owen, 
was not partial either to Jessica or 
her brother; though, in the hope of 
being remembered in her will, they 
had paid their assiduous ~ourt to the 
old lady. Guessing their interested 
1noti ves, she had al ways treated them 
·with coldness; they were not there­
fore sorry to know that that. lady had 
been as n1uch chagrined as themselves 
at the 111arriage of Sir O,ven, a11d, · 
with a vindictive pleasure, they fore­
stalled the triumph of witnessing her 
chagrin. 

Julia, whom Sir Tudor Fitz-Ellard 
aud his sister had p ictured to then1-
selves an aukv;,rard creature, vo i<l of per­
sonal attractions, proved, however, to 
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their surprise and vexation, attractive 
in her person, and elegant in her 
manners. They found Sir Owen, too, 
no less captivated after marriage th,an 
J1e had been before ·with his wife. The 
com1nanding beauty of Jessica, and 
her studied graces, far from placing 
Julia in a <lisapvantageous point of 
view, made her unaffected attractions 
the more fascinating. That Sir Owen, 
seeing them together, should still think 
his wife the m~st attractive and lovely 
of women, which his manner plainly 
showed he did, was a mortification so 
poignant, that it confirmed both Jes­
s_jca and her brother, notwithstanding 
her unassurning n1anners, and the 
obliging attention the young Lady 
Fitz-Owen paid thern, in the ill will 
disappointed selfishness had created. 
They were too careful of their own 
interest, however, to risk offending 
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their wealthy and generous reiation, 

from whom they hacl received frequent 

acts of friendship, by suffering it tn 

appear. They affected high admira­

tion of J ulia;s bean'ty and talents; and 

professed a warm friendship for her) 

till they saw a favorable opportunity 

to give vent- to their ungei1etous en­

mity. 
The Dowager, Lady Fitz-Owen, 

whose violent prejudices against the-­

amiable Julia had begun gradualiy to 

soften, and who had beside been aware 

of the interested vi~,vs of Sir Tudor 

Fitz-Ellard and his sister, on the ar­

rival of th~ ] attcr, treated Julia in pri-­

vate with less coldness, and made a 

marked distinction between her and 

Jessica. This conduct gave pain, both 

to Sir Owen and his amiable w~fe: 

they were too generous to take plea­

sure in seeing persons mortified, who, 
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not being as wealthy as themselves, 

would the more poignantly feel the 

preference shown to Julia. 

Sir Owen remonstrated, hut vai1_1ly, 

with his grandmother; she answered, 

that " she did not like them ; -that 

they were selfish sycophants ; and that 

he would, some time or other, repent 

of his blind infatuation." Julia, at 

the rislr even of displeasing the old 

lady, showed her ~usband's interested 

relations every attention; but her 

kindness was lost upon then1, and she 

obliged persons who were incapable 

of appreciating her ·worth, or of just 

and generous feeling . 

'fhe old Lady Fitz-Owen was too 

keen an observer not to penetrate the 

real sentin1.ents of Sir Tu<lor Fitz-El­

]ard, and his sister, to,vard Julia. She 

was quite angry to see that Sir Owen 

.and his ·wife were the dupes of their 

. L 
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ftffected protestations of regard; and, 
knowing-Ly experience th3:t she could 
not make her grandson . a con rert to 
her advice, she attacked Julia, when 
they were alone, with her accustomed 

but i 
nad 

peevishness. O\l i 
" u ·pon my Yvord, Lady Fitz- amia 

Owen," she would say, "I a1n surprjs­
ed at you1· blindness! it is even more 
ridiculous in you than in 1ny grn.nd­
son, to be the dupe of such people. 
You ' ought to feel that their warm 
professions of friendsrip a1 e mere gri­
mace. Yon, like most young persons, 
are opinionated, and credulous: no 
doubt you think me o]d and peevish, 
one who delights in finding fault with 
eyery Lody; but you will some _ day 
or other repent not taking my advice. 
I did not, I n1ust own, like you rny­
sdf, at fiq,t ; I thought you not only 
a conceited affected young person, 
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but interested, like these people, who 

had tanght me to be on 1ny guard 

against fawning civility; I let you 

plainly see n1y thoughts; I was no 

hypocrite; I no\v find that I did. 

you injustice, and that you are truly 

amiable and disinterested : I retract 

my former opinion; but I must say, 

Lady Fitz-Owen, that you are very 

weak, in suffering yourself to be the 

dupe of selfish sycophants. N[ark 

1ny words ! You will repent." 

Julia, a stranger to selfishness and 

worldly deceit herself, could not be" , 

lieve that Sir Tudor Fitz-Ellard and 

his sister were what the old Lady Fitz­

Owen · described thein to be. She 

thought the prejudices of the dowager 

·had, in their case as. in her own, warp-

ed that lady's better judgqien~. She 

expressed a lively gratitude, for the 

interest the Dowager Lady Fitz-Owen 

L 2 



' 
testified in her behalf, but generously 
defen1~d the objects of that lady's dis­
like, and by so doing off ended the old 

I 

lady, and made her at times resume 
her former distant and sarcastic n1an­
ners . Julia was ~ grieved, but, even 
had she though_t Sir Tudor and l1is 
sister interesterl ar:.d deceitful, she 
-would not, to pay her court, have 
contributed to injure them in the opi­
nion of.their ·relation. 

"\Vith these praise-woTthy feelings, 
a tincture of self love, which, more or 
less pervades every virtue and vice, 
was 111ixed. 

Julia, an1iable and cultivated as her 
n1ir~d v1as, had, in cmnmon with every 
person, young or old, m01nents of 
weakness, and t rifling fa.ults. Perfec­
tion is no ~vYhere to be found : beside, 
the opi1,ion of her husband, for VF hose 
j udg~nen,t she had ·a just and high de- -
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ference, coincided with hers: he, like 

his amiable wife, judged of the hearts 

of his relations by his own; and they 

were equally persuaded that Jessica 

and Sir Tudor Fitz-Ellard were friend- , 

lv and sincere . . , 

.. 
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CI-IAP. IX. 

-:\VE are now going to see the amia-:­
ble J nlia under tern porary but severe 

affiiction, and exposed to a trial which 
it required all bet fortitude to support, 
with' dignity. '[ have alrecidy inform-: 
ed the reader that Sir Owen was of an 

irrascible ten1per. Mild and yieldin~ 
as Julia "vas, she son1etimes experi­

enced injustice and 1nomentary anger 
fr0m her husband, which she b_ore., as 
her excellent father had advised~ with 
invariable sweetness, and forbearance~ 
The injustice was indeed,. generally 
speaking, i;nomentary, and followed. 

1 
• by tµe most tender excuses. 

I l~ave now, however, to relate an 
instance of Sir Owen's injustice, which, 

thouo-h it arose from a trivial circum-. 0 .. . . . ' 
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stance, lras of the most aggravating 

nature, and in which he for s01ne time 

obstinately persisted, owing to the un­

generous insinuations of Sir Tudor and 

his sister, 1/ho, indeed, were the per­

.,ons ·who made him guilty of a fla­

grant wrong to his amiable wife. The 

amiable forbearance and dignified for­

titude ,vi th which Julia 1net false ac­

cusation, while they excite our esteem, 

will teach young wo1nen the happy ef­

fects of cherishing those valu~ble, or 

rather in aluable, qualities. 

Three weeks before Sir Owen fell 

into the serious mistake I am about to 

relate, he had been harassed by vexa­

tious altercations with his lawyer, 

which made it necessary for hin1 to 

quit Lewellen Castle, even sooner than 

he had intended, to go to London.-

1"'his vexed the baronet, for the Dow­

ager, Lady Fitz-Owen, declared she 
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would not part with Julia so soon: • 
she found her talents and conversation 
highly arnusi~1g, and her prejudices had 
ahnost subsided. 

The disagreeable hurry of business, 
added to the Yexation .of being forced, 
as it were, to leave his wife at the 
·castle, 1nade Sir Owen captious, and 
out of hun1or at .every trifle: Julia, 
though no less grieved at the· necessity 
of being separated for several weeks, 
perhaps, fro1n her husbaud, in whose 
society she took _so much delight, bore 
his captious hun1ors with her usual 
complacence, and tried, by every wjn­
ning art, to reliev_e his mind fron1 
the anxiety and oppression under 
which it labored. She no doubt would 
have been successful, had not Jessica, 
and Sir Tudo~ Fitz-Ellard, been at the 
Castle ; but these selfish relations en­
couraged the baronet in his ill h_umor, 
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if not in words, by their manner and 

look. They likewise took every op­

portunity of making speeches, in the 

presence of Sir Owen, which, his mind 

being previously disturbed, were cal­

culated to make him, at the 1non1.ent, 

unjust to his arniable wife; though 

they were so artfully ·worded, and 

spoken with such apparent good will 

to\varcl her, that, by the unsuspicious 

baronet, no offence could be taken, or 

malice suspected. 
,vhe11 Julia, to sooth her hushand, 

vvould exert her n1usical talents, Jes­

sica ,would say, in that husband's 

hearing: 
' I-low happy it is for you and n1y 

cousin, dear Lady Fitz-Owen, that 

nothing affiict$ or disturbs you ! If 

my husband were so harassed and tor-

111ented, I should be such a simpleton 

that, instead of being able to play and 
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sing, I should be so 1ne1ancholy that 
I should be ready to drown myself." 

" Oh Jessica," Sir Tudor would re­
ply, " when you are a wife, ,yon vvill 
learn better than to give your~elf un-· 
necessary concern about your hus­
band's difficulties, and embarra.ss­
n1ents; the wife h~s no responsibiVity 
upon her 1nind·; all your care ·will be, 
child, to 1nake yo~rself amiable, and 
complying, that you 1nay have your 
own way: but I fear you ·will never 
be such a meek wife as our a1niable 
cousin, here; nor will you easily find 
so kind and affectionate a husband." 

Such speeches, though they could 
not make any lasting impression on 
the 1nind of the baronet, niade hirn at 
the moment captious, and out of hu­
n1or with his wif;. But Sir Tudor 
Fitz-Ellard and his sister· <li<l not let 
their malignant, though concealcd

1 

J, 
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attacks, stop here ; nor ·were they sa­

tisfied with 111aking then1 in t11e pre­

sence of the amiable object of their 

enmity : they renewed them at every 

favorable opportunity, when they 

were in private with their unsuspicioµs 

and too confiding relation. 

Julia now found that the Dowager, 

Lady Fitz-Owen, had but justly cha­

racterized those selfish relations, whc, 

while her husband continued i.n good 

· hun1or ·with her, loaded her witn ca­

resses; but as soon as th~y saw him 

captious and out of temper, instead of 

trying to sooth, coi1tributed to aggra­

vate him. Though Julia had the 

praise-worthy forbearance to see their 

meanness, and even at n1oments to 

experience their impertinence, wiih-
, 

out making retaliation or complaint, 

though it inevitably made her more ' 

reserved toward them, that, addid to 
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the frequent captiousness of her hus-
--band, made her at moments dejected, 
and she retired to her chan1ber, when­
ev~r propriety would permit her so to 
do. 

I-Ier <l~jection and reserve were no­
ticed by Sir Tudor and his sister to 
the baronet, and they did not fail to 
make the most' mischievous insinua­
tions, though , clothed in the specious 
language of friendly concern. 

" Dear me, cousin," Jessica would 
say to Si.r Owen, after J ulja had left 
then1 to go to her own 'room," I am 
afraid Lady Fitz-Owen is not well; or 
that something disturbs her! Don't 
you remark how altered she looks, and 
how serious she is grown ? She ke~ps 
in lier room the greatest part of the 
day, and scarcely opens her lips, when 
you are not in company. I h_ope 
that I, · or my brother, have not been 
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l.lnfortunate enough to give her unu1-

tentiona] offence !" 
Sir Tudor Fitz-Ellard, not daring 

openly to accu~e Julia, would always 

take an opportunity to censure meek 
tempers in general, ·when he found 

hin1se]f alone with Sir Owen, by art­

fully bringing up the subject, and 

taking care to praise Julia, though in 

,a manner which 1nade his praise ap­

pear rather an effort of kindness tha1:i-

1.he genuine effusion of the heart. 
cc Your n1eek women," said he, 

"who appear to have no will of their 

o-wn, are those who govern the 1no~t 

despotica11y. Before their husbands, 

the_y appear every thing that is an1iable 

and comp'Iying ; but, when their sup-

, posed tyrant is out of sight, they 

make themselves an1ple amends, for 

the restraint they have suffered, by 

venting their ill humor on all around 

t M· 



. ,, 

" 

in~ue 
foz. l 

an u 

them/ Heaven defend me from meek 
wives, say · I •! unless indeed I could 
n1eet with a second Lady Fitz-Owen ! 

SICa, A man is in reality either their sl~.ve -
ano n or their dupe ! You, to be sure, are a 

fortunate exception, my dear cousin. 
· You are a man of sense, and Lady 
Fitz-Owen, as every bo<ly can see, is 
the meekest and n1ost yielding of 

. " . wives. 
These mischievous speeches, 1pade 

whei1 the baronet was already out of 
temper, pr?duced the effect which 
they seemed to intend. They led 
Sir Owen, u11suspicious as he was of 
the interested motives and prejudiced 
dislike of the speaker. toward .the ami-. . . 
able Julia, to suppose that his wife, 
out of his sight, treated his relations 
with neglect. I--Ie could not think her 
deceitful, or ill tempered, but he 
thought she had suffered herself to be 
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inflneLced by the Dowager, Lady 
cl Fitz-Owen, and that she had conooived. 

an unjust dislike to Sir Tudor and Jes-
I 

·' s1ca. This made the baronet angry, 

and he frequent! y reproached his wife 

a ,, ith her supposed injustice. 

Julia, though more wounded by the 

unjust accusations of her beloved hns­
Ii band than all the n1ortifications she 
o! 

had undergone, n1ildly assured Sir 

Owen " that it was far fron1 I er jnten-

.de tion to treat his relations ,,vith inci­
of ' 

vility, or neglect, and that she was not 

.er 

he 

conscious of so doing; but that, to 

give hin1 pleasure, she , 1ould pay them 

more attention thL n e\·er she had done, 

since .n~iJ11ng lay so near her heart as 

to proye that sLe was worthy of his 

affection." 

Julia, according I y, notwithstandjng 

the provocation they of late had given 

and still continued to give her, as she 

M ~ 

I 
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a1 ways had done, paid Jessica and her 
b rother every attention; hut she could 
not feel at her ease with persons whom 
she saw plainly were trying to under­
mine her domestic happiness. 

Sir Tudor Fitz-Ellard and Jessica, in 
return for the forbearance and atten­
tive kindness they experienced from 
the amiable Julia, continued, on 
every -occasion, to remark the young 
Lady Fitz-Owen's altered manner and 
looks to Sir Owen, and the baronet, 
soured by these repeated remarks, 
was as continually accusing his innu­
.cent wife of ungenerous prejudice. 
Julia, not used to be treated unkindly 
by her husband, s,uffered cruelly iii se­
cret, while she met his injustice with 
mild resignation. She very prudently 
forbore to confide her sorrows, even to 

· her beloved parer.ts; for they had 
taught her to feel that pothing is so 
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odious, in a wife, as to make her do­

n1estic vexations, or the faults of he~, 

husband, the then1e of coin plaint; nor 

is any thing so destructive to her hap-
. 

p1ness. 
Sir Tudor, and his sister, alwavs at-

,/ 

tentive to their interest, still paid their , 

- court to the Dowager, Lady Fitz-Owen, 

though they met but an ungracious 

reception. Seeing her growing par­

tiality to Julia, they took care not to 

let any personal impertinence or ill­

natureJ insinuation escape them in 

her presence, and Julia was too gene­

rous to complain to the old lady of 

their conduct· toward her. No young 

person, under circumstances so try­

ing, could have conducted herself with 

greater forbearance and virtue. It was 

the consciousness of acting virtuous! y, 
~nd the strong affection she bore her 

excellent though mistaken husband, 

M 3 



which supported her under the severe 
affiiction ~nd mortification she endur­
ed. But they preyed upon her health, 
ang the incident I am no-w going to 

relate, added' to her subsequent suf­
ferings, threw poor J nlia into a fit of 
illness, which only a strong mind and 
good constitution could have under­
gone without the loss of life. 
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CI--IA.P. X . 

THE old Lady Fitz-Owen, who had 

110 desire to have the con1pany of Sir 

Tudor and his sister Jessica when her 

grandson should be gone, did not in­

vite them to proiong the1r visit, which 

now drew near the sti pnlated time, 

and it was agreed that they should quit 

Lewellen Castle a week after the de­

parture of the baronet. 'fhe rnarkcd 

preference shown to J 1l1a incre~~scd 

the ill will and envy the brother and 

sister already bore her. 
1\,vo <lays l>efore Sir Owen's intend-

ed departure, he mi~sed a toothpick­

case, on which he set great value, be­

cause it had been given to him by a 

very ainiable young lady, wl o had , 

died some years back at the earJy age 
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of seventeen, and to whom he had 
been attached in his boyish days. The 
baronet had often spoken of Agnes St. 
Laurence to his wife, and owned that 
the resen1blance Julia bore to that 
young lady, in person and n1anner, 
had, fro1n the first tirne they had met, 
attracted his attention, and interested 
him in her favor. 

" Agnes," said he, " though like 
you in person, dearest Juli<:, was ra­
ther plain than •handsome, but her dis­
p·osition was ' s? excellent, her ten1per 
so sweet,. and her mind so cultivateq, 
that the benign intelligence they gave 
to her countenance made you forget 
she was not handsome. ,Vhen to that 
sweet intelligence beauty, like yours, 
is combined, it is a miracle indeed! 
.and the n1an who can-win the affec­
tion of such a woman is most fortu­
pate ! Though, had my J uli:.1 been 
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even plainer than the interesting A~ 

. nes, I couid not have known without 

loving her. }Jay, Agnes herself, in 

mind as well as in person., must have 
I 

y ielded th~ palm to n1y Julia." 

How fLittcring was praise, like this, 

in the mouth of a hu5band, whose 

judgrnent she reverenced, and who 

had her dearest affection ! How often 

would the an1iahle Julia listen to his 

boyish adventures with the departed 

Agnes, and his compassion· at her pre­

mature death, while tears of sy 11pathy 

bedewed her cheek ! The 1ncn1ory 

and 1irtues of th'"' interesting Agnes 

becarne -as dear to her heart c1s they 

,vere to that ·of her husband., though 

she wo ld sometin1es jesti11gly dcch re 

she was jealou~. 
Both Jessica Fitz-Ellard a. d her 

brother kne v that Sir Owen had been 
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attached to Agnes St. Laurence: they 
had seen Julia playfully snatch away 
the toothpick-case, in a pretended fit 
of jealousy, vvhich their illiberal preju­
dice cons~rued into reality: ,. but, as I 
before said, that was far fron1 the case. 
Julia had too rnt1ch sense to indulge 
in so pernidous a propensity; beside, 
she had too n1any proofs of the strict 
l1onor and ardent affection of her hus­
_band, to render such a weakness ex­
cusable. 

\iVhen Sir Owen missed this valua­
ble bauble, he immediately desired his 
valet to search eve1y where, till it 
should be found; but the search prov­
ed ineffectual, and none of the servants 

' had seen it. I--Ie then asked his wife 
and grandmother if they had found it, 
but they both assured him they had 
not. Jessica a114 her brother, who 
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·were in another apartment writing 

letters, ,vere next questioned, and they 

were equally ignorant. 

" Good God ! ,vhat can have be­

corne of it," said the baronet, in a 

tone of irnpatiencc : " I know all my 

servants are honest; beside the thing 

is of too little value, even were not 

that the case, to tempt them to take 

it. It is very extraordinary, upon my 

honor." 
" I declare, cousin," said Jessica, 

affecting ·to smile, " if Lady Fitz­

Owen were not so sensible a won1an, 

and so svleet tempered, I should really 

be inclined to think she ·was jealous, 

and had purposely hid the tooth pi cl,. -

case, to punish you for being so at­

tached to the n1emory of the an1iable 

Agnes." 
" Oh, Lady Fitz-Owen is out of 

the guestion," interrupted Sir Tudor; 
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" she would hardly hide a trinket on 
which our cousin sets so high a value; 
_and, as for being jealous., you know 
she has not a shadow of excuse for 
such a weakness. If her ladysh.ip has 
lately been reserved and avoided us, 
I dare say it is fr01n ·s01ne other rea­
son. You kpow our cousin says she 
has; and I am sure she appears to 
have, the 1nost amiable of disposi't.ions .. 
Talking of jealousy, however, rernjnds· 
n1e of -the unfortunate ' case of a friend 
of mine, who is now abroad, and who 
married s011).e year:s back a lovely 
young woman, with ·whom he expect­
ed to be perfectly ·happy. She was 
very n1eek of ten1per,. and amiable in 
her n1anners; and Sir Edmund was , 

dotingly fond ·of his Caroline. For 
the first three·· or four . n10nths, they 
li"~ed very happily together: my friend 
was hasty in his temper, but kind 
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hearted and, ffectionate; his wife hare 

his i1nuatience with saint-like forbear-
L . 

ance, an<l he thought her an angel. 

By some strange accident, however, 

this lady became- suddenly jealous, of 

every thing and every body, without 

the least cause, and secretly fretted 

and torn1cnted herself. She took care 

to conceal her ,veakness fro1n Sir Ed­

mund, " ·hom she knew would have 

been justly offended at this unpardon­

able <listrust of his honor and affec­

tion, but· she vented her ill humor on 

persons · 'rvho, perceiving they were re­

garded by her with jealousy, excused 

her injustice, and forbore to complain: 

Though a i,yoman of excellent sense, 

she carried her weakness so far as to 

be j eal-ous of trinkets, on which her 

husband set any value, and vvould 

hide or destroy them, the first favor­

able opportunity. She thought herself 

t N 
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justified in tormenting her husband, 
because she tormented herself: not dar­
ing openly to accuse him, she seized 
every occasion to slily retaliate. That 

-is the artful trick of the sex; they are 
all alike : the n1ost sii1cere and affec­
tionate of women will not scruple to 
be spiteful, and deviate from the truth, 
when their petty jealousy, or self love, 
is in question. I know the sex pretty 
well, cous~n. Sir Edmund at length 
accidenta11y discovered the mean and 
preposterous jealousy of his wife, and 
found that she made both herself and 
him ridiculous. He angrily reproach­
ed his Caroline, and for half an hour 
was in -a vi_olent passion ; but he ~as 
soon appeased, and persuaded out of 
maintaining a proper resentment for 
such unpardonable conduct, by a 

shower of tears and a few honied 
words. " That were the consequences? 
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His wife, seeing the empire she had 

acquired over his n1ind, took advantage 

of his ·weakness : she gradually under­

n1incd a husband's saiutary authority; 

she no longer took the pains to con­

ceal her fretful and jealous hun1ors in 

his presence ; the 1neek wife was soon 

changed to the domineering mistress; 

he was unhappy at ho1ne, and at 

length became the jest of all his ac­
quaintance. If he had but had a. 

frien<l to have kindly warned hi1n 

against being the dupe of fe1nale ar­

tifice, he would have escaped lasting 

ridicule and domestic unhappiness. 

But it is a delicate, thing fo interfere 

between man and wife; people, act­

ing with the kinde t _ intentions, are 

always suspected, if not accused, of 

being actuated by selfish or n1alicious 

1notives. Relations even cannot t~ke 

such a liberty, hovvever well they 
N2 
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may wish both parties; or, if they do, 

the person so cautioned must be a 

n1an of a 'liberal mi.nd, and they must 

give their advice by gentle h1nts, 

which cannot possibly offJntl a man of 

understanding. H'.ad I a •wife, young, 

handsoxne, and sweet tempered, I 

woul<l be the envy of all 111.y acquaint­

ance, because I ·would not fly ir. a pas­

sion at one moment) a1id suffer rn yse]f 

to be governed the next. I should have 

no jealous humors to dread, fo:, if I 

found she had that weakness., she might 

torment herself, but she should not 111c;-. 

Believe _me, dear Fi~z-01, en, if a \ VC ­

nian sees that her husband has the sp irit 

properly to resent irrational j ealousy, 

and is not governed by her scrlncti,·e 

mildness, she will soon come to hcr­

se]f, and behav·e like a ration al bei1 g." 

H Cousin," ~ai<l Sir Ovven, whose 

1nind too qaick]y i:1fused the con-
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cealed veno1n of Sir Tudor's speech, 

" delicacy prevents you from speaking 

openly, but your generous concern for 

n1y future happiness will not suffer 

you to be"' holly silent. I understand 

the application of your friend's story, 

anLl thr.nk yon for this timely warning. 

My wife inJulges in jealous and fret­

ful hu1nors when out of my sight; it 

is she, no doubt, ·who n1ust have taken 

my toothpick-case : is it not so ?" 

" I am sorry, Sir Owen," answered 

Sir Tudor, delighted that the over ar­

dent baronet had been caught in the 

snare so artfully laid for hin1, "1 am 

. sorry that you force n1e to speak ex­

plicity : I owe Lady Fitz-Owen every 

respect, but my fears for your 1nutual 

happiness oblige me to be sincere. 

Lady Fitz- Owen, amiable as she is, 

is certainly jealous, not only of Agnes, 

who poor thing is now no just object 

N 3 
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of jealousy, ,hut of me, Jessica, and 

every person, whom you e~tcern. I 
think she must have taken the tooth­

pick-case, ·which both I and n1y sister 

have frequently seen her ladyship 
' eye with palpable vexation. But, if 

. you act vvith becoming firn1ness, all 

rnay yet he well. I am bv some 
years your sernor, dear Fitz-Owen, 

and consequently n1.y experience of 
the fernaJe heart ·must exceed yours. 
W on1en rnust not he indulged in their 

jealous humors; those that are the 

mpst yielding are. most to be guardeLl 

against, because their mildness lulls 
the husband's prudence to sleep, and 

i1nperceptibly undermines his salutary 

autho_rity. I speak thus openly, in 
obedience to your comn1ands, and for 

, your n1utual good. Lady Fjtz-Owen 

is a charn1ing woman, an~ _the fault 

will entirely be yours i(, from a sweet 

tem1 
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tcn1pered yielding wife, she should be­

con1e a capricious je.alO\lS tyrant." 

" Yes," said Jessica, " I a1n sure, 

cousin, whe11 we first came here, Lady 

Fitz-Owen was very sweet tempered ; 

but jealousy is a terrible .thing ! I 

don't wonder it frets and n1akcs her 

unhappy. I an1 sure I sincerely pity_ 

her." 
Sir Owen, who had a high opinion 

both of the heart and understanding 

of his selfish cousin, ,vas staggered by 

his arguments; he began to think 

that partiality had hitherto made hi1n 

bl ind to the faults of his wife, and that 

she was under the occasional influ­

ence of ill hun1or, and mean jealousy. 

He now believed that she had taken 

the toothpick-case. That meekness 

and yielding sweetness, which he had 

before so wannly admired in Julia, 

now :1 through the illiberal jnsinuations 
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of Sir Tudor, appeared t~ hin1 suspi­
cious, and to be the ·result of art. I-le . 
began even to fear she might have 
married him fron1 interested motives, 
and without having that confidence 
and affection which are absolutel v ne-., 

c_essary, to make the marriage state 
happy. 

l-Iow unjust will prejudice n1ake 
even the kindest and best of persons! 
Sir Owen had, for th1~ee weeks, been 
tormented bv vexatious affairs ; added 

• el 

to the repeated complaints, and ill-
natured insinuation's, of Sir Tudor and 
Jiis sister, against 11is amiable ·wife. 
Julia had borne his continu al capti­
ousness with the patience of an angel, 
had endeavoured to sooth, and ~acl 
shown the most eager desire to give 
her husband pl~asure. Yet Julia, the 
affectionate and forbea:-ing Julia, was 
now internally aecused, by that hus-

este 
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hand, of having torn1ented hi1n ! Julia 

had not only the captiou~ impatience 

of Sir Owen to eucounter, but the 

·fi:cquent peevish hurnors of the Dovv­

ager, Lady Fitz-Owen, and the no 

less freq-:.1ent impertinence of perso!ls 

to whom she pai<l every attention, and 

in whose defence she had often ex­

nosed herself to meet ill-i1atured s:.1r-
.... 

casn1, and haughty coldness : yet Ju­

lia, JJY those very persons, was calun1-

niated and lovvered in her husband's 

estcen1 ! 
Sir O\ven returned, again to ques .. 

tion Julia, who was alone in her dress­

ing r0om, in no very pleasant tone of 

mind, his i1nagination filled w· th un­

j ·1st r,reju 1ice, and his heart ·with dis-

trust and anger agaihst his innocent 

1, ife. As soon as he ente!.'ed the 

chamber, Julia kindly inquired 'if he 

had fou1,.d the toothpick-case ? 
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'' Do not trifle with n1e, Lady Fitz­
Owen," said the ·baronet, grayely, 
"you have it yourself, or know where 
it is; so, . te1l n1e at once, mada1n." 

• 

" Indeed·, n1y love, I wish I could; 
but I have looked every where in 
vain.'' 

" And you say you cannot find it." 
" I cannot indeed, my dear; I 

think you must have lost or mislaid 
it." 

" You think I have lost or 1nislaid 
it?" 

" I , £ .d 1 " . an1 a -ra1 so, my ove. 
" Oh, no doubt it is lost !'~ replied 

Sir· Owen, in ~ an ironical but angry 
tone, '~ and your ladyship is vastly 
conce:·ned ! " 

" 1·1Iy dear Sir Owen," 1nildly con­
tinued Julia :, taking his hand, which 
l1e angrily drew back, " what is it 
that disturbs you ? Can you suppose 
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that I would wilfully offend or give 

you pain? If I knew where the trin­

ket was I should certainly tell you." 
" So you are pleased to say, rr..a­

dam: but I know more than you are 

aware of. You have thought proper 

to take offence at the respect I bear 

to the memory of the an1iable Agnes, 

and, instigated by mean jealousy, 

have made away with the trinket ; 

till you think proper to· restore it, I 
cannot restore n1y con.fi<leuce and 

esteen1. For shame, Lady Fitz-Owe 1 ! 

Your excellent parents would blush, 

could they suppose their <laughter, on 

whose education and heart they be­

stowed such unwearied attention, ca­

pable of such an action ! Could they 

imagine she indulged in j ealousy as 

absurd as it is insulting, and in ill 

hurnor toward her husband's relations, 

who honor her, and whom they charged 
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her to treat with kindness and respect; 
hovv grieved tbey lNould be ! " 
_ To this unexpected and cruel attack; 
J u]ia at first could only answer with 
her tears; but., collecting herself, an<l 
address:ng her busbaJ.1d in the 1nildest 
tone and with the most conciliatino·· . 0 

sweetness, she said : 
" I see, n1y dear Sir On,~n, that I 

have given offence to your reb,tions; 
but. indeed it has been unintentiona.l,. 
and , if they suppose I have not en­
deavoured to pay thern every kind and 
rf;spectful attention, jndeed they do· 
n1e wrong. ·You say I have t~ken 
your toothpick-case, actuated by 1nean 
jea]ou_~y, and that, till I restore it, you 
cannot restore your confidence an<l 
estee-m? I-lave I then lost them, mv . ~ 

deat· husband ?"-(Tears ahnostchoked 
her utterance : Sir Owen ·was n1ovcd, 
but, thinki1-1g it a weakness to follow 
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the impulse of his feelings, and pain.; 

fully recollecting all Sir T'ndor had 

said of female artifice, he maintained 

a severe countenance.)-" Have I lost 

the1n? Then I a1n wretched .indeed ! 

.But, still, I have the consciousness that 

I am innocent of any intentional of­

fence ! I will not attempt to defend 

1nyseJf, but indeed I have not taken 

the toothpick-case_, nor a1n I so weak 

as to be jealous. Those, ·who would 

pc'l suade then1selves and you that I 

have that weakness, do not know me.'' 

" Facts speak for the1nselves, ma- -

<lam:- whether you are jealous or not., 

you have behaved so as to n1ake your­

self and me ridiculous, You must 

have taken the trinket; nobody but 

you would have dared thus to trifle 

with my feelings. You have, with 

all your affected meekness, played the 

ty-rant too long; you have turned me 
' . 
t O · 

' . 
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which way ,you p1eased; but rny eyes-­
are now opened,. and you will not 
find me in future so easily to be blind­
ed. You are jealous of the poor de­
_parted ,Agnes; jealous o.f n1y cousin 
Jessica \: if I were to indulge you in 

your whims, you would soon be jea­
lous of my grandmother. But I ha\ e 

too sincere a regard for your future 
happiness-, and for my OvYn peace, to 

~o any such thing. I canrrot forgive 
folly so egregious, and j njustice so t2-

volting, till you feel ashamed of your 
conduct, and restore the trinket ; or 
own that you have thrown :it away.,,-

. Sir Owen then left his wife, who, 
V✓ hen alo:::1e, relieved her oppressed 
he8rt by a violent flood of te_ars. She 
sa-1v that her husband had been for 
some time past prejudiced against her, 
bj his selfish relations, and that his . 
present inj us ti Ge \ras their work; she 
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saw it would be in vain to atte1npt to 
conYince hi1n of her innocence, while 
they reni.ained at the Castle; all she 
could do would be to suffer his inj us­
tice with n1ild and silent resignation. 
I-Ie was going to London in tw<? days; 
perhaps, he would part in · anger with 
her. The thought was heart-break­
ing i It again drew a flood of tears 
fr-oin the affectionate wife; but, fear-
ing lest a weak indulgence of grief ,,,. 
1night expose both herself and her 
h usu and, she dried them, and end ea. 

voured to compose herself to meet the 
family at dinner. She nobly resolved 
to leave no effort untried to soften the 
displeasure of her beloved husband. 

Sir Owen, no doubt, whose natural 
disposition, though irrascible, was for­
giving and ~dfectionate, would have 
relented, had he staid to witness the 
deep affliction and hear the affecting 

0 ~ 
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entreaties . of hts wife; but, urged by 

ill-humor and the mischievous counse_l 
o( Sir Tudor, he ordered his horses to 

' 
be in readiness after dinner, that he 

might ride over to the house of a 

' f.riend, who lived on the road to Lon­

don, and about thirty miles distant 

from Lewellen Castle,_ desirjng his con­

fidential · servant to follow th!t next 

morning with his portmanteau, and 

inviting Sir Tudor · to accompany 

him a few miles on the way, on horse:­

back. 
The baronet would not see his wife -: 

alone, fearing he might be 1noved by 

her gentle·enfreaties, which he had not 
, I 

been acehstorned to resist, to alter his 

r esolution, vvhich he was persuad­

ed, by the hi:n_~s dropped by his cou­
sin, would ha,,e an admirable. effect, 

;ind cure Lady Fitz-Owen of indulg­

ing ·in jealous htJ.mors. He therefore 
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waited till the fa1nily were assembled 

for dinner, at three o'clock (the _old 

I.Jady Fitz-Owen loved early hours) 

and then declared his intention of 

going in1mediatel y to spend a couple 

of days with a friend, and from thence 

to proceed to London. He therefore 

swallow-eel a hasty dinner, while · the 

horses wai te<l, took a general leave, 

and, without givi1!g· his affiicted wife , 

an opportunity of speaking to hi1n in 

private, mounted his horse, and depart­

ed with Sir Tudor. 

Julia, though q1t to the soul by this 

-unkind treatment, had the fortitude 

an<l forbearance not to give way to 

her feelings in the presence of her hus­

band's relations. I--J.er heart was 

bursting, but she resolutely forbore to 

shed a tear. 

O 3 
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CHAP. XI. 

Srn OWEN, biassed as he· was by the 
n1ischievous insinuations' and counsel 
_of his cousin, felt great] y for his wife, 
and could not but admire .the -self-com.., 
mand and a,dmirable forbearance she 
had shown on so trying an occasion. 

" You n1ust own, Fitz-EU ard," said 
he to Sir Tt~dor,. as they rode aiong,q 
tha~ Julia has the sweetest of tempers, 
however faulty in other respects she 
may have been. I could scarcely 
refrain from calling n1yself a brute, 
pnd her an angel, before every body. 
I saw that her heart was full, though 
sh.e did not betraythe least ill-hu1nour, 

- or grief. I shall write to morrow, for 
l k11ow l hay~ l~ft her vvr~tched; I ~m 
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really tempted, as it is, to return home 

and be friends with her.'' 

" If you do, cousin, you are not the 

sensible 1nan I take you to be," r~plied 

Sir Tudor. " l believe, with you, 

that Lady Fitz-Owen is grieved, and . 

perhaps she is now ashained of her 

jealousy; but, if you are immediately 

reconciled, the same scenes will 

be repeated as often as her jealous 

fits return, and you will live in conti­

nual uneasiness, and dissension. Be 

guided by my advice ! Do not write to 

her for some days, and let it be--in a 

finn 1nanner. If you let her perceive 

you pity her weakness, yoµ ar~ her 

enemy as well as your own. 

, ", If you love Lady Fitz-Owen, as 

you cannot but love so charming and 

beautiful a woman, do not sacrifice her 

future happiness, as well as your own., 

to µlist~1'ep ~ompass1on, Be tilnely , 
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-
warned against the shoals on which 
the peace of n10st fond husbands is 
wrecked. Show ydur -vvife that you 

c.an be fi.rn1, and your domestic hap• 
piness is secured." 

Sir Owen, misled by these specious 

argun1ents, suffered hin1self to be guid- · 

ed by his rela6on, and, _ ·when they 

parted, s9lernnly promised to follow 

the advice Sir Tudor had gi-veri; and 
that gentleman returned to -the Cas­
tle, with triumph and illiberal preju­
dice in his heart, 
· Julia, vvhen she retired to her apart­
ment to rest, passed a cruel night; 
the agitation of her mind vvould not 

suffer her to sleep till toward n1orning, 

" 'he;~ she dozed a little; hut her sleep,_ 

far from being refreshing, added to · 
· l1er -mental ag:tation. Her dreams 

were feverish, and she a1voke ·w·ith 

a dreadful headach; Julia., however., 
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exerting that fortitude her adn1irabl(f_ 

parents had instilled, would not yield 

either to bodily or n1ental suffering; 

she rose as usual, and for several days, 

ill and feverish as she was~ supported _ 

a conflict of n1ind and body that had 

nearly proved fatal. 
Sir Owen had desired that nobody 

would write to hin1, till he wrote from 

London, which he said would be as 

soon as he had ·looked a little into 

his affairs, which would engross his 

whole ti1ne and attention; This re­

quest, though a general one, was par­

ticularly directed to his wife, as she 

painfully felt; and J nlia, though to 

have written ,, ould have given some 

little ease to her oppressed heart, fear­

ing to aggravate his displeasure, had 

the fortitude and virtue to observe h~r 

husband's request. 

,. 
I 
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Sir Tudor and his sister Jessica left 
the Castle about a week after the de­
parture of their relation, much to the 
satisfaction of the Dowager, Lady 
Fitz-Owen. Julia, though suffering 
in 111ind and body, and inw'ar<lly 
worne by a fever, which, though not 
alarn1ing at first, by the _continued 
agitation of her rnind, and for want 
of i1nmediate attendance, gradually 
increased, till in a fe,v days it grew so 
violent ~s to throw her into a danger­
·ous deliriurri; Julia, I say, generously 
o·verlooking the grien?us ca~se she had 
of complaint,_, and affectionately de­
sirous to oblige the hnsb2..nd whose in­
justice so cruelly affiicted her, con­
tinued to treat Sir Tudor nnd h1s sister, 
while they remained at the Castle, as 
persons whom thitt hnsband esteemed, 
a.nd, by her kind attentions, endea ... 

he 

at 
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vourcd to lessen the mortification fo 

which they were su~jected, by the 

haughty coldness, and frequently sar­

castic speeches, of the Dowager, Lady 
I 

Fitz-Owen. 
Jessica thought proper to keep 

her chamber for two or three <lays, for 

a trifling indisposition, and think h€r- · 

self very ill. Julia tried by every 

1ncans to arnusc her, and paid that 

young lc1dy the most fatiguing atten­

tions ; nay, she insisted on sleeping 

in the same chainber ; yet all her ge­

n erous efforts to oblige were thank­

l essly recei-re<l, by the envious and 

wilfully prejudiced brother and sister. 

Sir Tuµor Fitz-Ellard and J essiea 

quitted the amiable Julia with their 

he~fts and judgment still under the 

inflt1ence of selfish rancor. They could 

not 1·orgiye her for having 111arried their 

cousin, and for haring innocently de~ 
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~tr'oyed the unvvarrantable hopes they 
had c-onceived: they beheld . her men• 
tal anguish with unfeeling apathy, and, 
as all little-minded persons do, secretly 

· exulted in the temporary triumph they 
lu.ad gained. 

After the departure of Sir Tndor; 
and his sister Jessica, Julia found her-­
self more and more indisposed;-still she­
was unwilling to· co:µiplain: she hoped 
that whe·n shEt heard from het beloved 
husband, whose silence kept her mind 
on the rack~ she should be better. 
She had never before· had a fever~ nor­
was s11e acquainted with the nature 
of the di;ease, or awar'e· of the danger 
of not' immediately stopping · its pro-:-· 
gre'Ss.. About two days after J essicar 

.. and her·brother had quitted the Castle,• 
Julia, ·unable - long-er to support the· 
cruel conflict, was seiz•ed in the night 
with an_alarming deliriu~, She raved 
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by turns of Jessica and Sir I'udor, be .. 

seecl1ing them not to hate her; then 

of the departed Agnes, and the Dowa-

/ ger, Lady Fitz-Owen: addressjng each 

in the n1ost pathetic language., and 

conjuring thern to prevail on Sir Owen 

to b__, reconciled, before she died. She 

son1etin1es imagjned herself accused of 

haying killed Agnes, and said that 

her husband, in tigated by Sir T1:1-
clor., was determined to bring her to 

justice; that he was gone to Londor1 

for that purpose, had taken the tooth­

pick-case with him, which he had 

found in her possession, to prove her 

guilt; and that, unle s she died soon 

of a broken heart, he would send the . 

officers of justice to drag her to prison. 

But she chiefly raved of her beloved 

husband; sometimes bitter] y ,~ eeping,. 

and -saying that he had quarrelled on 

her account ,vith Sir Tudor> and been 

t p 
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killed in a duel, and that she · had re..: 
niained with the corpse till putrefac-

. tion ensued, and he had infused the 
poison which was consuming her: 
smnetimes she addressed the baronet_, 
as if he were present, and begged of 
hin1 not to grieve at her death, for she 
·was going to heaven, and would take 
him with her; but warned hi1n not 
to let Sir Tudor and his sister go ·with 
them, or they would be separated for 
ever; and still oftener conjuring her 
beloved husband, with the most pa­
thetic anguish and bitter tears, not 
to cast her fron1 his heart, and believe 
she was unworthy of his affection. 

The next morning, early, when 
I-Iannah, Julia's woman; ca1ne to wake 
her lady, who usnally rose a conp1e of 
hours b~fore the D ov-vager, Lady Fitz­
Owen, she found her in a high fere1:., 
and deli::-ious. The girl, vvho ,-ras the 
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youngest sistei- of that Hetty who✓ "\-V3.S 

mentioned in the former part of this 
history, and ,vho, like every servant in 

· the house, was attached to the amiable 
Julia, was so shocked to see the sunken 
eyes and burning ch eeks of her dear lady, 
and to hear Julia. rave of her husl>and, 
address - hin1 in the most affectir,.g 
language, entreat hi1n to return to 

forgive her before , she died, for 
Sir · 'f udor and his sister were not 
there to prevent him, then rave of 
coffins, undertakers, death, and her 
beloved parents, the kind-hearted 

· I-!annah, I say, war;; so shocked at this 
pitiable sight that she burst into tea;rs. 
Julia looked at her with a vacant stare, 
unconscious vv ho she ,;;vas, and asked 
c; if she ·wept because the unde)·.,. 
taker was come to nail her up in her 
~offin ?" 
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c~ 1-i[y husband," raved the poor 

sufferer, " promised that I should not 

1Je buried till my dear parents had 

seeh me; if they want to bury me before 

Sir Owen comes with the hearse to take 

111~ to London, tell them that I <lied 

of grief the day he left me in anger, and 

that Sir Tudor buried n1e in the tomb 

of Agnes. If I am dead when my 
dea1~ husband comes back, do not say 

that I died of a broken heart1 Tell him 

that Sir Tudor and his sister buried 

me alive, that I n1ight not prove my ' 

innocence! .. Agnes died l but I did :not 

kill her, though I a1n accused of being 

her murderess! 1!fy husband believ_es 

me guilty-Sir Tndor gave hin1 the 

toothp'ick-case to bring in evidence 

again.st me! I .shall be dragged to pri­

~on, consigned to 'death by the hus­

band I adore-y~t he is innocent 

o( 

mn 

Yet 

Sir 

• 
iJ 

Sr 

ft,. 
!1t 

Tn 



e 

e 

cc 

]61 

of my death ! it was Sir Tudor sent 

hi1n to London, to accuse me of m1ir­

der ! I a1n not a murderess.!-Every 

proof is brought against 1ne ! Agues 

died, and I must perish, because I have 

a 1nortal enemy: 1ny husband cannot 

saYe me! Poor Fitz-Owen l l-Ie will 

die broken hearte_d, when he finds his 

innocent wife expired the victim of in­

veterate enn1ity ! I-le will challenge 

Sir Tudor, when he discovers the truth, 

and Jessica will only be satisfied with 

his life and mine !-Ha! they have 

wught !-Sir Tudor has pl,unged his 

s :uord into the' heart of his too con­

f;,;-ng friend !-My husband is slain! 

I<'itz-Owen ~ dear husband of my heart_! 

They sha11 not tear us asunder! I will 

11ot quit thee while life throbs in 

these veins l \'ve will die together! No 

scifl:,h relations shall part us!" 
V 3 
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Julia ~hen, sobbing bitterly, hid her 
face in her hands, and for· a few 
}!lOmetits was -silel'lt: her wandering 
thoughts ·then fell on the good old dow­
ag.er, and she a vvhile continued to rave 
of .that lady; ·till, at length, quite 
exhausted, she sunk into a heavy and 
oppressive slumber. Hannah, though. 
greatly shocked, had sufficient pre~ 
sence ofmind, before she went to Gorn~ 
inunicate the alarming intelligence to 
the Dowager, Lady Fitz-Owen, tQ 
consult with the steward, a man of e¥:e!' 
cellent com1non sense and much re~ , 
spected by all the family, what wet'.; 

best to be done. The fan1il y ph_: ;i­
'Cian, a:skilful and ·worthy In an, l ;~,etf :.vt 
a large market-town fi ve rn ,::~- off, 
..and good old O liver, desi~ing .·Iannah 
to convey th e iGtellige1 cc s.s ~2n,ly as 
.she could to the old b.~ :';, vb.en she 
' 
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should be a, ·ake, took horse immedi­
ately to fetch Doctor Nleredith, first 
comn1~nding his daughter, who 1,vait-

1 ed on the old Lady Fitz-Owen, to let 
Hannah conyey the melancholy in. 
telligencc to the _dowager., as he knew 
she could cio it with more precaution 
and good sense. 

The news of Julia's illness soon 
spread among the domestics, who had 
;111 been kindly treated by that an1i .. 
able young lady, and who where sin­
cerely ·grieved. Though the sentences 
which unconsciously €$Caped the poor 
sufferer naturally led Hannah to fear 
there had been some uneasiness, or . . 
unhappy misunderstanding, between 
the baronet and her lady, in which 
~r Tudor and his sister Julia were 
implicated, she was too prudent a.nd 
·well aware of her duty to suffer the 
1 ost distant hint .of what she conjec-
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tured, or of what she had heard, to 

escape her lip3. She resolved to re­

q nest the old Lady Fitz-Owen to let 

her nurse her be1oved mistress with­

out assistance, and, if she were pe­

remptorily refused, to then, as it w?uld 

be her duty, inform the dowager that 

such an arrange1nent would be abso~ 

lutely necessary, while -Julia should 

continue delirious, as, in her ·delirium, 

she spoke of fa1nily affairs, ·which 

ought not fo be at the mercy of per­

sons, who n1ight not only repeat but 

distort all they heard. 
When J-Iannah informed the 'dow­

ager, as cautiously as she could, that 

Julia was delirious, and that good old 

Oliver was gone to fetch Doctor Me­

redith, the old lady~ who, with all her 

peevish hun1ors· and prejudices, had a 

kind and feeling heart, was almost beside 

herself. She detern1ined to send a!1 
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express, as soon as the physician ar­

rived, to recall Sir Owen from Lon­

don, and desired I-Iannah to let a 

nurse be in1mediately procured, to 

help her to attend on the suffering in-

valid. 
" 1\1:adam, if I 1nay be so bold as 

to ask a humble boon," said Hannah, 

lvhile she wi pe<l her tear-moistened eye, 

" I should wish to nurse my dear lady 

myself. I am. yo~ng and strong; I 

a1n used to all her ways, and shall .. 

have h~r comfort n1ore at heart, hav­

ing, as I rnay say, known her from a 

child, than strangers can have; so 

pray, your ladyship, do let me attend 

on my dear lady ." · 

'' Your attendance will not be suffi­

cient. If I were able to attend on 

her myselt, indeed, there would be 

no occasion for any other person. Bnt 

you are far fron1 robust." 
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·" Oh, indeed, n1y lady, I am. very 
;Strong, though I don't look so." 

" I con1mend your zeal, 1ny good 
girl, but I doubt your strength: be­
_side, what will Sir Owen say? If he 
comes and finds his wife neglected, he 
will nev,er forgive n1e." 

" Oh, my lady, I' will n~t neglect 
my· dear mistress! Indeed, indeed, I 
lvon't ! Only let me nurse her till the 
delirium.)s passed_! I will watch night 

·and day by 11)y lady!" 
, ~' And fall ill, _ perhaps, yourself? 
No, no -1 proper nurses must be had." 

" I hope your 1adysh_ip will excuse 
my boldness, but, while my lady con­
tinues in these delirious fits, no strc;t11-
gers ought to be in the roon1." 

" -~Vhy so ? What do you mean?" 
" 'Vt1hy, my lady, folks talk in their I 

;raving of thing,s which would not be 
ple~sant for strangers to Iv~ar, and, if 
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any little fan1ily vexation has hap..: 
penecl, they speak of it ·without know­

ing what they say. I hope your lady­

ship will excuse my boldness." 

" Tell me, plainly, ., what it is you 

n1can ! Does Lady Fitz-Owen talk of 

me?" 

" Oh, my lady, nothing bu_t what 

is very kind, as indeed she does of 

every living soul ; but · she cries and 

talks of Sir Tudor, and Miss J cssica, 

and my n1aster, and a tooth pick-case,-

, and of a dead lady, and takes on so 

pitiously that it V,'ould break your 

ladyship's heart to hear her. I would 

not have 1nentioned this to any living 

soul, had not your ladyship ·wanted to 

send for strangers; and so I -thought I 
had better tell your ladyship the truth, 

than suiicr the concen,s of my dear 

lady an<l Sir Owen to be talked of by 

e\·cry body.,, 
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" . You are a good girl," said the old 
Lady Fitz-Owen, gseatly 1noved by 
the faithful attachment of the kind­
hearte~ Hannah, '' and you shall be 
rewarded. Your objection is very pr9 .. 
per, and prudent; do yon return to 
your lady ; as soon as I ain dressed, I 
shall see her." 

I-Iannah then returned to her belov-­
ed mistress, who was still in a deep but 
oppressive slumber: her forehead was 
burning, her hands were hot and dry, 
her lips parched, and her breathing 
difficult. . 

The good dowager; hastily dressing 
herself, while tears trickled down her 
furrowed cheek, went to the apart­
ment of Julia_; who was just awoke, but 
who was still insensible to every thing, 
and ·every body. · She did not however 
continue to rave; her strength was ex­
hausted: she looked round with a va ... 
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cant stare, but lay perfectly still. Han­
nah and the ·worthy dowager sat by 
her bed side, in silent grtef. 

In about a couple of hours, h<;>nest 
Oliver returned, with t\1e physician; 
·whom he had fortunately found at 
hon1e. Doctor N[eredith had on]y 
seen Julia, for half an hour at a tin1e, 
at different intervals; but that gentle­

man was no stranger to her amiable 
qualities. I-Ic was truly grieved to 
hear she was so ill, and still n1ore so 

at finding her worse even than he had 
expected. I-Ie was indeed serious! y 
alarmed, though he en<leavoured to 
tranquillize the anxious fears by which 
tl.t~ good dowager, and the kind-heart­
ed I-Iannah, were almost overpowered. 
-Still Julia had youth and a good con­
stituti.ou in her favor, and he did not 

absolutely despair of hei: recovery, 

though he thought it doubtful. He 

t Q 
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pr'udently advised the dowager .to w.ai£ 

a day or two, before she wrote to Sir 

Owen, that he might, if possible, es- . 

cape th~ shock he would receive from 

hearing the present alarming state or' 
his ,vife.-

For three· days, J ufia co11tinued as' 

it were between life and death ; the 

humane physician would not -quit the 
c -astle, and the faithful Hannah night 

and day attended her beloved lady; 
nay the clowager, as much as her age 
and infirmities would permit, exerted· 
herself to discharge the sweet dttties of 

humanity. 
Ori the third day of Julia's illness; 

while she continued delirious, a Jetter 

ca1ne fro1n Sir Owen; it was directed 
to his wife, but . she was 'not in a· con-­

dition to read it; it 1night -relate to 

business, which ought to be attei;ided 

to:· J uEa's recovery was uncertain, 
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and, reluctant as she felt to open it, 

the dowager thought that step neces­

sary. ,vhat were her feelings whc~1 

sl}e read the follow~ng l 

" Dearest Julia, 

" I BLUSH at having a 1non1ent lis­

tened to the envious calumnies of per­

sons, who have repaid your kindness 

and angel forbearance ·with black in­

gratitude. Good God l Could l a 

n1oment be unjust to the n1ost an1ia­

})le and affectionate of ·wives? Could I -

accuse her wrongfully, leaYe her in 

anger, forbear to write when I knew 

that my silence would wound her to 

the soul ? Could I suffer 1nyself to be 

influenced by the mischicvou~ insi­

nuations of n1ali611ant ·envy ? Could 

I, for three \vecks, treat the wife of 

~ny heart with injustice it tortures 

n1e to recollect! Could I see her bear 

Q9 
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·my 'unkindness with the sweetness of 
an angel, and be led to distort that 
exemplary forbearance into· a crin1e ? 
Oh, Julia, I can scarcely forgive 1ny­
self ! Yet the snare was so artfully 
spread, their concealed malice so var­
nished over with pretended good will 
and admiration of your amiable qua­
lities, that, unconscious as I was of 
the secret rancor they bore you, I 
was too easily deceived. ,vhen v, .. e 
meet, which shall be as soon as pos­
sible, I will explain how I came to 
discover the odious selfishness, and 
illiberal envy, of Sir Tudor and his 
sister, as ·well _as the exemplary for­
bearance with which you suffered their 
malignant and impertinent attacks. 
My grandmoth_er ,vas but too just, 
in her censure: Oh, that I had lis­
tened to her advice l But I "' ill re­
nounce all connexion \:\ ith these sel-
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fish and n1ischief-making sycophants ! 

Had their malice been directed against 

myself, I could have forgiven then1, 

but to persecute and calun1niate an 

angel-!! 
" Your excellent parents are on a 

visit, in l-I~rn pshire, and are not yet 

expected home. I have not seen thern, 

1ut, ·when I do, thev shall be told ., 

of their daughter's exemplary. con-

duct. 
" I have every reason to hope that 

the business, which brought me to 

Lontton, will be amicably settled in 

a few weeks, which to me vvill appear 

as many n1onths; then, dearest, best 

of women, you v-rill see a penitent 

criminal, who, confessing his guilt, 

throws hirn~elf not on your justice but 

your 1nercy, and feels assured that he · 

shall find a lenient judge in his affec­

tionate Julia. 
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H Present my most affectionate and 
(ilial respects to my hono_red grand-
1nother: she now too knov1s my Julia, 
her prejudices are vanquished, and her 
heart will be divided between her 
children. Oh, Julia, what does not 
your idolizing husband owe you! 

': I know you are too generous to 
, retaliate, and shall eagerly expect a 
line by the next post, to assure me 
you forgive 

" Your more than ever devoted, 
" ·FITZ-OWEN." 

The good old· lady shed bitter tears 
over this letter: it had indeed arrived -
at a dreadful n1oment: the crisis of 
Julia's fever approached: that day 
was to decide on the probability, whe-­
ther she would live, or die. To think 
that a young creature, so admirable, 
should expire the victim of iUiberal 
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{'nmity, was heart-rending, but t? 
imagine the horror and despair her 

idolizing and self-condemned hnsband 

would feel, should his Julia die, was 

agony, to the grandmother, who, from 

a child, had cherished him with a fond 

parent's affection. 
The poor dowager was distracted, 

with grief and apprehension : she did 

not know whether it would be advise­

able, or not, to write immediately to 

prepare Sir Owen for the dangerous 

illness of his beloved wife. To sn1ooth 

her difficulties, she. consulted the wor­

thy and humane physician; who for 

many years ha<l known the family, 

and was justly estee1ned for his su­

perior talents, and the excellence of 

his lieart. ' 

Doctor Meredith, who began to in­

dulge a faint hope that the crisis might 

be favorable, advised the o1cl Lady 
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Fitz-Owen to defer . writing for a day 
or two, when he hoped his patient 
would be out of danger. The ·worthy 
dowager, a little _ tranquillized by the 
friendly physician, and having im­
plicit confidence in his judgment, con­
sented to be guided by his advice. 
The faithful and affectionate Hannah, · 
who night and day watcli.ed her be­
loved lady, carefully observed the mi­
nutest directions of the physician, to 
whon1 she looked up as a sort oCsupe­
rior being; and, when he pronounced 
the suffering Julia to be ,out of dan:.. 
ger, the honest creature, ,wild_ with 
joy; jnvoked blessings · on his head! 
called hi111 her ~ady's saviour! an an­
gel! and by all the epithets her grate­
ful heart could . suggestA ,vhen that . 
gentleman communicated the happy 
tidings to the worthy dowager, she 
~ould only say-" Goel bless yon~" 
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and rushed out of ·the roon1, to weep, 
1vithout restraint. 

As soon as Julia could bear so n1uch 
~ 

emotion, she was made acquainted 
with the manly return of her beloved / 
husband to justice, his sincere contri­
tion, and his ardent admiration of her 
exemplary' conduct. This joyful in­
telligence did not a little contribute 
to forward her recovery, which how• 
~ver was slow. 

\ ' 
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CHAP. XII. 

WHILE the 2tn1iable Julia is ~radu­

ally recovering, let us leave her a while 
to the judicious care of the humane 
phy sician, and follow her ·husband to 
London, to inquire hy what accident 
the baronet discovered that he had. 
been led to wrong his wife, by the en­
yjous calumnies and insinuations of 
Sir Tudor, and his sister. Sir Owen, 
though, as I before informed the 
reader, his first impulse Wfl,S to write 

and be reconcil ed to Julia, biassed by 
the insidious argument~ of his · ungene­
rous cousin, and haviqg previously beeq 
p ersuaded that his wife had given both 
his relations and hi1nself just cause of 
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complaint, ·was determined to follow 

Sir Tudor's advice. Sir Owen had 

been indirectly accused of weaknE'ss, by 

an1anwhovvas bysomeyearshis senior, 

and of whose understanding he thought 

highly. Sir Tudor, it must be allow­

ed, had a strongunderstandiug, though 

his mind was narrovved by selfishness. 

It had been hinted, to the baronet, 

that he was in danger of being made 

ridiculous in the eyes of the -vvorld. 

To a 1nan accustomed to 111eet ge­

neral approbation and esteen1, such 

a menace was alarming ; his pride 

rose in arms, and though his heart, 

notwithstanding the temporary injus­

tice he did his wife, pleaded strongly 

for the amiable Julia, he suffered pri,le 

to gain the victory. ·Beside, ,Yhen Sir 

Ov..-en arrived in London, the hurry of 

business for son1e da_,rs entirely occu­

pied hi. ti1ne, and attention . .J 
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One morning, ·as Sir Owen wa~ at 
breakfast, old Gregory, his confiden­
tial servant, who had lived twenty 
years in the baronet's family, had at­
tended his master when a boy, and 
had always been esteemed for his in­
tegrity, zeal, and active intelligence, 
c~n1e into the roo~, with a joyful 
countenance. 

" ,v el], Gregory," said the baronet., 
who, without being too fan1iliar, was 
kind and affable to his domestics, par­
ticularly to those who had grown grey 
in •h,is service, " ·what is the news? 
You look as if you were the messenger 
c:£.good.'' 

" Yes, 3:n't please your honor.1 I 
hope I am." . 1 . " ,,r ell, let' me hear, my good Gre• 
gory. What is ·it?'' 

" Why, Sir., as I was cleaning ·out 
the private drawer of your writini 
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lesk, as you desired me, I found a 
toothpick~case. 

cc A toothpick-case ?" 
cc Yes, an't please you, Sir; and, by 

the description, the same your honor 
was so vexed at losing, some days be­
fore your worship left Lewellen Cas• 
tle; it was under a whole heap of 
papers and letters, and so I thought 
your honor would be glad it ·was 
found." 

" Good God ! " (txelaimed the baro­
net, thrown off his guard by this unex­
pected proof of Julia's innocence, 

_ " I now re1nember taking it out, while 
I was writing, and no doubt, in my 
hurry or in a fit of absence, I thre-w it 
among the papers. Rash fool that I 
was ! '' continued Sir Owen, striking 
his forehead with self-indignation·; 
" why did Sir Tudor and his sister 
make n1e believe that 1nv wife must ., 

t R 



have it, when they saw how angry it 
1nade me ? vVhy did they interfere to 
do rr1ischief?" 

" Why, if I might be so bold as to 
speak without giving offence, I could 
tell your honor something that would 
surprise you, Sir; as it did me, and 
every soul among us.'' 

" Speak, honest Gregory ; I do not 
understand what it is you mean." 

" ,Vhy then, Sir; I hope your honor 
· won't be offended, but Sir Tudpr and 

Miss Jessica did not like my lady." 
"Not like my wife?' ' 
" No, Sir; so Martha, Miss Jes­

sica's woman and prime confidant, told 
us servants, ov:er and over; and she 
said too that it 1-vas all out of spite, 

' .... 

because your ho.nor had married my 
lady instead of Miss Jessica, and that 
she and Sir Tudor would not have 
come to the Castle at al1, only Mis$ 
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Jessica wanted to make you see how 

much handso1ner and more agreeable 

she was than my lady ; and Sir Tudor -

thought it would not be to his interest 

to openly sho,v discontent at your 

honor's nlarriage. Martha , though 

she was ~ babbling bad girl to betray 

the confidence of her 1nistress, ownecl 

herself that 1ny lady " 'as by far the 

most agreeable ; and, as for temper j 

there was no comparison." 

" Gregory, I know you are a faith-

ful servant, and an honest man; but 

honesty may occasionally be _ n1is­

taken : are vou sure that Martha 
ti 

said so?" 
" Oh yes, Sir, I could take my 

bible oath she did; beside, I have 

heard her say that, when your honor -

has been out of the way, her mistress 

and master were always taunting at 

n1y lady, who took it all ith the 

R 'i 
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patience of a saint. I long wished 
to have spok~n to your honor, but 
I was· afraid of doing harm, and I 
hate making .mischief in families; but 
since ,I am allowed to speak, I must 
say my lady is the sweetest tempered and best lady in the world. I hope 
your honor will not be offended at 
my boldness, in speaking what I know to be true." 

Sir Owen, who we1l knew the rec­titude, good disposition, and faithful 
attachment of his old domestic, cou1d 
not a mom~nt suspect hi~ of saying what was not' true. The baronet beside recollected a thousand trivial - circumstances, which corroborated the 

story Gregory told. 'fhe truth rushed 
with irresistible force to his mind; he. 
now perceived the ·extent of his error, the adn1irable conduct of his wife ap­

peared in the most lovely colours~ 
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he felt, if possible, increased affection 

for his beloved Julia, and hated him­

self for having a moment listened to 

the calumnies and pernicious counsel 

of interested detractors. 

Such were the feelings of Sir Owen, 

when he wrote to his an1iable wife: 

he waited impatiently for an answer 

to his letter, but, though it was three 

days in coming, he did not again 

wrongly accuse Julia. The letter, by 

some acc~dent, might have been de­

layed on the road; nay, it might have 

n1israrried; or Julia, and the Dowa­

ger, Lady , Fitz-Owen, might be on 

a visit, and not yet have received it. 

The fear that his beloved Julia might 

be indisposed occasionally darted 

across his m1nd, but it was too pa1nful 

to dwell on, nor had Sir Owen the 

n1.ost distant iq.ea that she could be 

seriously ill, or he would have quitted 

RS 
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London, at any risk, immediately to 
return to Lewellen Castle. On the 
fourth day, as the baronet, who grew 
uneasy at Julia's silence, was sitting 
down again to write, he received a 
letter, not from his wife, but th.e Dow­
ager, Lady Fitz-Owen. Seriously 
alarmed, he hastily broke the seal. 
The reader will imagine what were 
his feelings; ·wlien he read as follow~ : 

" Dear Fitz-Owen, 
" AT once to free you from the 

alarm you will doubtless feel at recei v­
ing a letter from me, instead of your 
1'Vife,I1n~1stinformyou that Lady Fitz-
0 ,wen has been on the verge of th~ 

. grave, but that she is now entire1youtof 
danger, and in a fair way of recovery. 
Nothing, however, but her youth, and 
the indefatigable zeal of the frieudl y 
Doctor Meredith, who for three days 
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never quitted the Castle, could have 

saved your Julia. For three days, 

the poor suffering saint was struggling 

between life and death\ It would have 

pierced you to the heart could you have 

heard her call upon you, in the n1ost 

affecting language, while she was deli­

rious! Had yon seen her sufferings, 

you ·would have wept like a child! 

Oh, these mischief-making sycophants! 

I could 11ot easily forgive you, for 
' 

having been the dupe of the· r artful 

tlattery an<l. pret nded friendship, were 

I not well a sured you can scarcely 

forgive yourself. 
" Never did a word of complaint 

escape Lady F itz-Owen, either before 

or after your departure, though she 

was sinking, under the weight of men-

. tal agitation and anxiety! She even 

redoubled her attention to the envious 

disturbers of her peace,. when you. went 
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ho longer· here tp shield them agai~st 
my just conten1pt. She gerrerous1y defended them, though she knew them 
to he worthy only of scorn, and though by so doing she exposed herself to 

my censure, and irony; and you .. 
know, my dear Fitz-Ovven, though my heart is good, iny temper is not of the mildest. 

" When Miss Jessica, who is as affected as sh~ is envious, kept her 
chamber two or three days, for ·a slight 
cold, Lady Fitz-Owen, ill and unhap­
py as she was, devoted ·every moment 
she could spare, from 1ne, to nurse and amuse her; nay, she insisted on sleeping in the same room. -No won­

der., dear suffering saint; she fell dan­
gerously i11, almost imn1ediately after the departure of these friendly and sin­
cere cousins! I cannot think or speak 
of them with common patience; and 
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I feel aln1ost as indignant at your 

folly, as I do at their malice! I did not, 

it is true, at first, do justice to the 

amiable qualities of Lady Fitz-Owen; 

I viewed her with prejudiced eyes, 

and, I am sorry to recollect, treated 

her unkindly, till her unexampled 

sweetness and the excellence of her 

disposition forced me, in despite of 

strong prejudices, to love her: but, 

though I was vexed at your marriage, 

which destroyed the high hopes and 

advantageous plans I had formed, and 

consequently was unjust to your ami­

able Julia, I would sooner have died 

than have said a word that could 

injure her in your esteen1. 

" When your letter arrived, the 

recovery of Lady Fitz-Owen was doubt­

ful: she, poor soul, was delirious, and 

unable to read it herself; I wa~ therefore 

obliged to open it. It cost n1e many 
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bitter tears! I was distracted how to. 
act: the worthy Doctor Meredith, for 

'Whose judgment I have the greatest de .. 
ference, had hefore prevented me from 
writing, to inform you of your wife's 
illness; and he now advised me to wait 
a day or two, when he 'hoped hi~ pa­
tient would be out of danger, though 
he could . not promise that she would! 

- Indeed, he afterward told rne that, at 
first, he thought her recovery ahnost impossible. 

" Oh, my dear,Fitz-Owen, conceive 
what I suffered, in this interval of 
dteadful suspense! I thought of y ou, 
my son ! Of the agonizing gri~f the 
loss of n1ch a wife, at such a n1oment, 
must inflict .I Never were vows more 
fe rvently addressed- to the 'Almighty, 
for the recovery of-the sick ! Never was 
g ratitude more devout, than that which 
g lowed toward my Cr~ator, when Ju-
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lia was pronounced to be out of dan- • 

ger. Oh, Fitz-Owen, son of my af­

fection, your heart, hke mine, must 

glow ,vith fervent gratitude ! You, 

like me, vvill bless the Almighty Pro­

vidence that has spared you affliction 

and remorse so bitter. Bad Julia 

died, the victin1 of false accusation 

and her husband's unkindness, your 

peace of mind would have been de­

stroyed,"your happiness lost for ever! 

" Shudder, 1ny son, to look back on 

the precipice on which you stood, and 

let this awful lesson never be erased 

from your 1nemory ! In fut 1re, distrust 

interested flatterers, who would encou­

rage yen to indulge in ill-hu1nor 

and resentment! Shun those insidious 

disturbers of domestic concord, who 

seek to interfere in family affairs, or 

disputes, and whose interference 1s 

. 
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equally unwarrantable 'and n1isehie 0 

I 

vous. Above all things, my son, par-
ticularly beware of . 1naking any man 
your ~onfidan t, ~n the little disagree­
men ts which will occasionally arise 
between the happiest couple. 'Such a 
confidence is 1nore dangerous than 
you perhaps are aware. 

" Your an1iable Julia, who is slow­
ly recovering, is now informed of your 
lively repentance, and return to jus­
tice; her mind is now perfectly tran­
quil, and she begged me to assure you 
that she has not a mom~nt ceased to 
love and esteem tJ1e husband of her 
heart; - that shr knew you 1were de­
cei ~ed by appearances, and were not 
wilfully unjust; and that the · only 
request she has to make is; that all 
past troubles may be buried in obli­
vion, and every body forgiven. There, 
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I must own, I dissent from her. She 

entreats you not to think of quitting 

London, till your business is entirely 

finished. As soon as her strength will 

permit she will write herself, to con-

finn the assurance of her unabating, '1 

nay, to use her own expression, her 

increased affection. 
" Julia wishes that her parents may 

be informed that she has been ill, but 

is ~ow recovering, and requires you 

will oblige her by not hinting the 

cause of her illness. I cannot help re­

peating it1 but she is an angell Let ,. 

me request you to prevail on the ex­

cellent parents of Lady Fitz-O·wen to 

accompany you, when you return to 

the Castle. T ell them, I honor them, 

for having given their daughter such 

exemplary p i:-inciples, united to the 

mo~t agree ble talents and obliging 

t s 
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disposit ion, and that I look on Julia as 
my own child. 

" This letter is very long, but my 
heart ·was full, ·and old age is gar­
rulous. 

" Adieu, dear son of my affection! 
I need not tell you how happy we 
shall be to see you! Expect a severe 
reprimand, from your affectionate but 
angry grandmother, if you do not 
make ample atonement for past of­
fences. Julia will have it that you have 
none to atone for, and the 1,ittle sorce­
ress h~s such power over my mind, 

.. that I am half persuaded to be of 
_her opinion. · Her faithful Hannah 
deserves every encouragement, and . 
reward: her prudence, and zealous 
attachment to her lady, have just 
claims on your esteem. But such 
a mistress could not but inspire affec-
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tion, and fidelity, in _an upright heart. 

Again I am growing tedious: once 

more, adieu'!" 

u Your affectionate Grandmother, 

,~ CORDELIA FITZ-OWEN." 
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CHAP. XII. 

IN a few . weeks, the young Lady 
Fitz-Owen was perfectly restored to 
health, and had the happiness again 
to see her beloved husband, anrJ enjoy 
the 'so.ciety- of her excellent parents, 
whom Sir Owen, according to the dow­
ager's request, invited to accompany 
him to Lewellen Castle. Sir Owen, 
too noble-minded not to make ample · 
atone1nent for his former injustice, 
notwit}:lstanding the oblivion his wife 
had generously solicited, inforn1ed 
Mr. and Mrs. Marchmont of the sq.f-

ferings and exemplary conduct of their 
amiable daughter, taking just blame 
on himself. The tender parents, while 
their hearts bled :for Julia's past sufler• 
ings, were proud of and delighted at 
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her virtuous forbearance : they no less 

admired the noble sincerity and men­

tal rectitude of her worthy husband, 
and freely excused his temporary in-

justice. They were received with hos­
pitable cordiality, by the old Lady 
Fitz-Owen; and had the heart-felt 
pleasure of seeing her treat their daugh­
ter with maternal affection. 

Julia's permanent happiness ·was 

now secured through life: she enjoyed 
the confidence and esteem of her ido­
lizing husband, and was respected 
by h1s relations. She prevailed on 

Sir Owen, and his grandmother, to , 
forbear showing any personal resent­

ment at the selfish and culpable con­
duct of Sir Tudor, and his sister Jessi­
ca, well assured that her domestic 

peace could never again . be inter­

rupted, by any malicious calumniator. 
Sir Owen, by his interest, procured 
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a lucrative . and honorable pos~ for 
his cousin abroad, where that gentle• 
man took his beauti~ul sister. Jessi­
ca's ambition and that of Sir Tudor 
was satisfied: she' married a foreign 
nobleman, high in office, and rich ; 
and Sir Tudor was united to a -lady 

' . 
equally noble, and wealthy, but sel-
fish of heart, ~nd incapable of tru~ 
affection: though enjoying the splen­
dor of rank, and affluence, they were 
not truly happy. 

The faithful Hannah was rewarded 
for her zealous attachment, and spent 
her days in: the service of her dear 
lady. 

The worthy Doctor 1\i:Ieredith, whose 
abilities had too long been buried in 
the country, in a few years became one 
of the most eminent physicians in the 
m1.1tropolis; and a sincere friendship 
was formed between himself and the 
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no less celebrated and humane NI r .. 
Rains to 11. 

Sir Owen, happy in having the best 
of wives, and a lovely offspring, who 
were brought up with no less tender-. 
ness than good sense, and becan1e 
the delight of the excellent 11lr. and 
Mrs. Marchmont, who lived many 
years to ·witness the deserved happi­
ness of their amiable daughter-Sir 
Owen, I say, continued to be the friend 
of merit, the promoter of science, and 
the benefactor of the industrious poor. 
He spent a long life in useful and 
virtuous exertion; he was a tender 
husband, a good father, and an honor 
to the high station in which he was 
born. I--Ie checked the impetuosity 
of his temper, anu, from the example 
of his an1iable wife, learned to BEAR 

ND FORBEAR! 

THE END. 
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