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l\1llS. LEICES'rEit'S SCIIOOL. 

DEDICATION. 

TO 

TIIE YOUXG LADIES AT A::.\HYELL SCHOOL 

Aly dear y0zmgfriends, 

THOUGH released from 
tlw l·usine,~s of the school, the absence qf 
your governess confines me to Amwell 
during the vacation. I cannot better em­
jJ!oy my leisure hours than in contributing 
to the amusc.,menl oj' you my hind jJUJJiis~ 
wlw, by .1JOllr ajjectionate attentions to my 
instructions, hcdJe rendered a life ef lal·out 
J1leasant to ·me. 

On your return to school I lwj1c to hai·e 
a fazr coJJY ready to present to each qf you 
of your own l-iograpliical conversations last 
winter. 

{ 
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AccejJt my tlwnli·s for iize approbation 
'you were JJ!eased to e:ijJrt.\S when I offered 
to become vour amanuensis. I hope you 
will find I have executfCl the njfice with a 
to!eral·ly faitliful ]Jen, as you /mow 1 took 
notes each day during those conversations, 
and arranged my materials after you were 
retired to rest. 

I l·egin frorn the day our sclzool com­
'menced. It was opened l·y your r:;01.:erness, 
for the first time, on the -- day of Fe­
Z.nwry. I /Jass over _your se1.:eral arrivals 
on tlze morning of' tlwt day. Your gm;ern­
ess receiuecl :JOU from your ji·iends in her 
01un parlour. 

Every carriage thaL drni-e from. the doo1· 
1 /mew hacl left a sad heart behind. 1'he 
traces o_f' tears miglit still be seen on your 
cheehs} -;c/wn !JOllr gm.'erness mtroclucrd me 
to you as Lile teacher she fwd Cll/}/tged to in~ 
struct .7;ou. She ue:rt lfosircd me to shew 
!JOU into the room, u·l1ich 1ce nou: call the 
play.room. " '111e !r.clzr:s,'' said she, "'JJl(;_lJ 
play, and amuse tl,c1nsefres, mul Z.e as iiap-
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P!! as the_lj /;lease tlzis evening, that tliey 
may Z.e well acquainted with eac!i other be .. 

fore they enter the school-room to-morrow . ,, mornmg. 

The traces of tears. were on every clzeeh, 
and I also 'Was sad; for I, lihe you, had 

J;arted from mz1 friellds, and the duties oj' 
'IJl!} J1rofession were new to me, yet I felt 
that it was imJJro/Jer to give way tu 1ny 
O?'m melanclwly thoughts. I h1tew that it 
was 'ln.!J first duty to divert the solita1y 
young strangers: for I considered t 1wt this 
was ·uery unlihe the entrance to an old esta­
bli.slwd school, u:/wre there is alwa_ys some 
good-natured girl wlw n·i!l shew attentions 
to a new sclwla:·, and tali·e pleasure in initi­
ctti11g !,er into the customs and amusements 
of the jJ!ace. 17wse, tlwugltt I, have their 
own amusements to invent; their own cu.s .. 
toms to cst,al-/ish. flow 1.mlihe, too, is tlLis 

.(urlorn meetiug to old sclwol:fellows return .. 
ing ajier the holidays, when mutual greet .. 
nzgs soon lighten the memor!J of ]Htrting 
:iO/'J"()W J 
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I invited :JOU to draw near a bright fire 
which blazed hi the chimney, and loollecl the 
only cheerful thing in the room. · 

During our first solemn silence, which, 
you rnay 1·em_ember, 'Was only brohen by my 
rcjJcated requests that you wozdcl mahe a 
.smaller, and still s·maller circle, till I saw 
the fire-jJlace fairly inclosecl round, the idea 
came into my rnincl, which has since L·een a 
source of' amusement to !JOU in the recollec­
tion, a11d to m,yself in parLicuLar has l·ccn (lj' 
essential bcnrjit, as it enaUed me to furm a 
just estimate oj' t lw disJ;ositions qf you 'lllY 
young jJUjJi!s, and assisted me to adapt my 
plan of future instructions to each iJ dh;i­
dual tcm/Jer. 

.. An introduction to a ]Joint we u•ish to 
carry, we alzl'ays feel to l·e an aulnl'ard 
<d}air, a]l(l general('} e,re.cute it in an md­
'll'arcl manner _; so I l·e!fr,z:e 1 did then: for 
when I imjwrtecl this idea to you, I thiuh f_ 
Jnefaced it rat her tuoforma!ly,for such yow~g 
auditors,for I legan wit Ii telling .7;ou, tftr1t I 
lwd read in o!cl authors, that it was not un-

r 
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frequent in former times, zchen strangers 
were assembled together, as we might l:e,. 
for them, to amrtse themselves zcitli telling 
stories, either of their own lives, or the ad­
'Ventures ef otlzers. '· JVill you a/iow me, 
l(tdies,'' I continued, " to J1ersuade yon t v 
amuse .?!ourselves in tl,i-s u·rz.7;? von will 
not then loo/:; so ,msociab!!J uptm cac/1 other: 
jar 1l'e find that t!1cse strangers of' u1wm. 1ce 
read 2cere as well acquainted l·efm e I lw 
conclusion of tliejbst stor.lJ, as if tliey fwd 
hnown each other many years. Let me 
prevail upon you to relate some little anec­
dotes qf your own lives. Fictitious tales we 
can read in l:oohs, and were tlzerej'ore better 
aclaJJted to conversation in those times when 
boohs of amusement were more scarce than 
the!) are at present.'' 

After 1nany objeclions of not !mowing 
what to say, or how to begin) wllich I over­
came V!J assuring !)Ozt how eas_71 it would L:e, 

for that every person is natural,'}; eloquent 
t!!hen they are the hero or heroine qf tla:ir 
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c,wn tale, the vVho should begin U'[l'; ne:tl lit 

question. 
I /Jro/Josecl Lo draw lo!s, 1.cl1ich formed a 

little amusement of itselj: J11iss .111muzcrs, 

who till then fwd L·een the saddest of the 

se d, began to brighten u/1, and said it -wa:; 

just lihc drawing king and queen, ancl began 

tn tell u.s u,fwre she passr:d last twelfth clay; 
l·ut as her narration must have inte,fcrecl 

w/th the nwre important business of the lot­

tery~ ·J advised her to pos!JJ01w it till it came 

to her turn to.favour us with the history of 

her life, wizen it would aj1pe~1r in its /Jroper 

order. The first numl·er jell to the share 

of rniss Villiers, whose joy at drawing what 

we called tlte first prize was tem/Jere(l 1oitlt 

shame at ajJfJearing as the first lzistnrian in 

the comJ>aJl~lj• She wished she had not l·een 

the ver_y first :-she had /wssed all her life 

i,i a retired villa{!.e, and hacl nnthin{!. to re­

late of lwrse!f ilwt coulcl gh·e the lea ~-t en .. 

tertainment :-she had 1wt the lea.,t irlcrt iH 

the ·world where to l-c~in. \.J 
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" Begi·ll,'' said I, " with your name,for 
that at present is unlmnwn to u:s. Tell us 
the first thing you can remember.: relate 
wlwtevr-r lw.jJ/Jenecl to mahe a great impres­
sion on .7;ou when you were very young, ancl 
if.7/0ll ,find you can connect your sto1:71 till 
your arrival here to-day, I am sure we shall 
listen to yon with JJlea,)Ltre; and if you lihe 
to breed;, qjf, and only treat us with, a part ef 
your history, we will excuse ,you, with many 
thanks for the amusement wliich you have 
ajforded us; and the la~IJ who has drawn 
the second number will, 1 hojJe, take her 
turn wit/i, the same indulgence, to relate 
either c~!l, or any pa>'t of the events qf her 
life, as best /1leases her own fimc:,;, or as size 

finds she can ·1nanage it with the most ease to 
ltenelf.''-Encouragecl l·.IJ tltis ojfer of in­
dlllgence, miss Pitliers z,egan. 

if in 7n_2/ reJJOrt of lLer st01:1J, or hl any 
whicizjollme, I ,dwU a/1/Jear to ma/,·c her or 
.7;on ,,jJNd an oi1 f;r !an;)lwge t.~an it seems 
J,robal-/e tlFtt .Y'JU.. should USP_, .,j')cali·ing in 
1ow· fJlDll u.·orrh, it wu)·t l·c re meml,ercd,_ 
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that what is very proJJer ancl l·ecorning whr:n 
spohen, requires to be arranged with some 

little difference before it can l·e set down in 

writing. Little inaccuracies must be pared 

away, and the nhole must assume a rnore 

formal and correct ajJpearance. Aly own 

way of thinking, I arn sensible, will too 
often intrude itself, but I have encleauow:ed 
to preserve, as exactly asl could, your own 

u:ords, and your own peculiarities of style 

ancl ·manner, and to approve myself 

Your faithful historiographer, 

as well as true friend, 

.. 
' I 

"' 

II I 



ELIZABETH "VILLIERS. 

MY father is the curate of a village church 
about five miles from An1well. I wa~ born 
in the parsonage-house, ,vhich joins the 
church-yard. The first thing l can remember 
was my father teaching me the alphabet fro1n 
the letters on a tombstone that stood at the 
head of n1y mother's grave. I used to tap:at 

. n1y fa~her's study door; I think I now hear 
him say, '( '\Vho is there ?-\Vhat do you 
want, little girl?" " Go and see n1an1ma. 
Go and learn pretty letters.'' Many times 
in · the day would my father lay aside his 
books and his papers ~o lead me to this spot, 
and make n1e point to the letter~, and then 
set me to spell syllables and words: iri this 
1nanncr, the epitaph on my n1other's tomb 

B 5 



10 THE SAILOR TJNCLE. 

being my primmer and my spelling-book, I 

learned to read. 

I was one day sitting on a step placed 

across the church-yard stile, when a gentle­

n1an passing .by, heard me distinctly repeat 

the letters which formed my mother's name, 

and then say, Elizabetli J7illiers, with a 

firn1 tone, as if I had performed some great 

1natter. This gentleman was my uncle 

James, 1py 1nother's brother: he \Vas a lieu .. 

tenant in the navy, and had left England a 

few weeks after the 1narriage of my fathe1' 

and mother, and now, returned home fro1n 

~1 long sea-voyage, he was coming to visit 

rny mother; no tidings of her decease 

having reached him, though she had been 

<lead more than a twelvemonth. 

vVhcn my uncle saw me sitting on the 

t.tile, and heard me pronounce my mother's 

name, he looked earnestly in my face, and 

begm: to fancy a resemblance to his sister, 

~nd to think I might be her child. I was 

too intent on my employment to observe 

l' 
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. THE SAILOR UNCLE 11 . 

l1im, and went spelling on. " ViJho has 
t::rnght you to spell so prettily, my little 
1naid ?" said my uncle. "Mamma,'' I re­
pli-~d ; for I had an idea that the \vords on 
the ton1bstone were somehow a part of 
1namma, and that she had taught 1ne. 
" And who is mamma ?" asked my uncle. 
c, Elizabeth Villiers," I replied ; and then 
n. v uncle called me his dear little niece, and• J 

said he would go with me to mam1na : he 
took l10ld of my hand, intending to lead me 
home, delighted that Le had found out who 
I \Vas, because he imagined it would be such 
a pleasant surprise to his sister to see her 
little darn::,rhter brinr·intr home her long lost l Q CJ 

saikr uncle. 

I agreed to take him to mamma, but \Ve 

had a dispute about the way thither. l\tiy 
uncle was for going along the road which 
led directly up to our house ; I pointed to 
the church-yard, and said, that was the way 
to mamma. Though impatient of any de .. 
lay, he was not willing to contest the point 
with his new relation, therefore he lifted me 
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over the stile> and was then going to take me 
along the path to a gate he knew was at the 
end of our garden; but noJ I would not go 
that way neither : letting go his hand, I 
said, ''You do not know the way-I will 
shew you : " and making ·1.v hat haste I could 
among the long grass and thistles, and jump­
ing over the low graves, he said, as h·_ fol­
lowed what he called my waywara : ,.~1:s, 
'' What a positive little soul this little niece of 
mine is ! I knew the way to your mother's 
house before you were born, child.'' At 
last I stopped at my n1other's grave, and, 
pointing to the tombstone, said, '' Here is 
mamma," in a voice of exultation, as if I 
had now conyinced him that I knew the way 
best: I looked up in his face to see hi1n 
acknowledge bis mistake ; but Oh, what a 
face of sorrow did I see ! I was so fright­
ened, that I have but an imperfect recoll~c. 
tion of what followed. I remember I pulled 
his coatJ and cried " SirJ sir," and tried to 
move him. I knrw not what to do; my 
mind was in a strange confusion ; I thought 

h 
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THE SAILOR UNCLE. °13 

I had done something \Yrong in bringing the 
gentleman to mamma to make him cry so 
sadly; but what it was I~ could not tell. 
This grave had always been a scene of de. 
light to 1ne. In the house my father \;rould 
often be weary of my prattle, and send me 
from him; but here he was all my own. I 
n1ight say anything and be as frolicsome as 
I pleased here; all was chearfulness and 
good humour in our visits to mamma, as we 
called it. My father would tell n1e how 
quietly n1amma slept there, and that he and 
his little Betsy would one day sleep beside 
n1amma in that grave ; and when I went to­
bed, as I laid my little head on the pillow, I 
used to wish I was sleeping in the grave with 
n1y papa and mamrna ; and in my chiLJish 
dreams I used to fancy myself there, and it 
was a place within the ground, all smooth, 
and soft, and green. I never n~acle out any 
figure of n1amrna, but still it was the romb~ 
stone, and papa, and the smooth gr. ~r .. b rass, 
and my head resting upon the ell:: o\v of my 
father .. 

s 



:1•.f. 'l'llE SAILOR UNCLE. 

IIow long 111y uncle • remained in this 

ago;?-y of grief I know not ; to me it seemed 

a very long time : at b.st he took 1ne in his 

arms and held me so tight that I began 

to cry, and ran home to my father, and told 

him, that a gentleman wz.s crying about 

mamma's pretty letters. 

No doubt it was a very affecting rnceting 

between my father and my uncle. I n.mem~ 

ber that it was the first day I ever saw my 
farher weep: that I was in sa<l trouble, and 

went into the kitchen and told Susan, our 

servant, that papa \Vas crying ; and she 

want~d to keep me with her that I might 

not disturb the convers2.tion; but I \vould 

go back to the parlot~r to jJOor papa, and I 

went in softly, and crept between my father's 

knees. l\tly uncle offered to take me jn his 

arms, but I turned sP1len1y frmn him, and 

clung closer to my father, having conceived 

a dislike to my uncie because he had made 

my father cry. 

Now I first learned that my 1nother's 

death was a heavy af11iction; for I heard my 
L,. 
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THE SAILOR UNCLE. .l,? 

father tell a melancholy story of her long ill. 

ness, her death, and what he had suffered 

from her loss. Iviy uncle said, what a sad 

thinrr it was for my father to be left with 
0 

such a young child ; · but my father replied, 

his little Betsy was all his comfort, and that 

but for me he should have died with grief. 

IIo\v I could be any con1fort to my father, 

strncl~ me with wonder. I knew I was 

p!e.:.s-:d when he pl::tyed and talked with me; 

but I thought that was all goodness and 

favor done to me, and I had no notion how I 

cou 1d n ake any part of his happiness. The 

s01-ro\v I now heard he had suffered was as 

new and strange to me. I had no idea that 

he had ever been unhappy ; his voice was 

always kind and cheerful ; I had never be­

fore seen him weep, or shew any such ~igns 
r · r 1 • h' h I l or gnc1 as tnose 1n w 1c useu to express 

my little troubles. rv1 y thoughts on these 

subjects were confused and childi~h; but 

from that tine I never ceased pondering on 

the sad story of my ·lead mamma. 

The next day I went by mere habit to the 
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study door, to call papa to the beloved 

grave ; my mind misgave me, and I could 

not tap at the door. I \Vent backwards and 

forwards between the kitchen and the study, 
and what to do with myself I did not know. 

lVIy uncle met me in the passage, and said, 
,-, Betsy, will you come and walk with me in 
the garden ?" This I refused, for this \vas 

not what I wanted, but the old amusement 

of sitting on the grave and talking to papa. 

lVI y uncle tried to persuade me, but still I 
said, '' :Fo, no,'' and ran crying into the 
kitchen. As he follo·wed me in there, Su­

san said, '' Th.s child is so fretful to-d<1y, I 
do not know ,vhat to do ,.~.,ith her.'' '' Aye,'' 
said my uncle, " I suppose rr:y poor brother 

spoils her, having but one." This reflec­
!ion on my papa made me quite in a little 

passion of anger, for l had not forgot that 
\Vith this n e ,-✓ unr le, sorro,v had first come 

into our dwelling: I screamed louc:ly, till 
mY fatl~er came out to know what it was all 

.I 

about. Ile sent my uncle into the parlour; 

co.nd saiJ, he v:ould 1nanage the little ,v:-an-

b. 
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THE SAILOR UNCLE, 17 

gler by himself. \Vhen my uncle was gone 

· I ceased crying ; my father forgot to lec­

ture me for my ill humour, or to enquire 

into the cause, and we were soon seated by 

the sid~ of the tombstone. No lesson went 

on that day ; no talking of pretty mamma 

sleeping in the green grave ; no jumping 

from the tombstone to the ground ; no rner­

ry jokes or pleasant stories. I sate upon 

n1y father's knee> looking up in his face, and 

thinking, << Flow sorry papa loolls,'' till, 

having been fatigued with crying, and now 

oppressed with thought, I fell fast asleep. 

i\1 y uncle soon learned from Susan that 

this place was our constant haunt; she told 

hin1 she did verily believe her n1aster would 

never get the better of the death of her 

n1istress while he continued to teach the child 

to read at the tombstone; for, though it 

might sooth his grief, it kept it for ever 

fresh in his memory. The sight of his 

sister's grave had been such a shock to my 
uncle, that he readily entered into Susan's 

apprehensions; and concludi;g, that if I 
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were set to study by some other n1cans, 
there would no longer be a pretence for 
these visits to the grave, away my kind 
uncle hastened to the nearest market-town 
to buy me some books. 

I heard the conference between my uncle 
.ind Susan, and I did not approve of his in. 
terfering in our pleasures. I saw hin1 take 
his hat and walk out, and I secretly hoped 
he was gone beyond seas again, from whence 
Susan had told 1ne he had come. Where 
heyond seas was I could not tell ; but I 
concluded it was somewhere a great way ofl: 
I took my seat on the church-yard stile, and 
kept looking do\vn the road, and saying, 
" I hore I shall not see 1ny uncle again. 1 
hope my uncle will not come from l·e_7Jond 
seas any more;" but I said this very softly, 
and had a kind of notion that I was in a 
perverse "ill humoured fit. Here I sate till 
my uncle rcturne<l from the niarket-town 
\v ith his new purchases. I saw him come 
wallring .very f:c.:;t with a parcel under hL, 
arm. I was verr sorry t(} fee hi111. :1nd l 

,. 



THE 5AILOR UNCLE. 19 

frov,:ned, and tried to look very cross. I-Ie 

untied his parcel, and said, " Betsy, I have 

brought you a pretty book." I turned n1y 

head a\\'ay, and said, '' I don't want a book;,, 

but I could not help peeping agai_1 to look 

at it. In the hurry of opening the parcel 

he had scattered all the books upan the 

ground, and there I saw fine gilt covers and 

gay pictures all fluttering about. What a 

fine sight !--All n1y resentment vanished, 

and I held up n1y face to kiss him, that 

being my way of thanking my father for 

any extraordinary favour. 

1\11 y uncle had brought himself into rather 

a troubleson1e office ; he had heard me spell 

so \vell, that he thought there \vas nothing 

to do but to put books into n1y hand, and I 

should i·cad ; yet, notwithstanding I spelt 

tolerably well, the letters in my ne\v library 

,vere so much smaller than I had been ac .. 
cu~tornetl to, they were !ike Greek cbarac~ 

ters to 111e ; I could make nothing at all cf 

them. The honest sailor \Y~is not to be d;: 
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courage<l by this difficulty; though unused 
to pby the schoolmaster., he taught me to 
read the sma!l print, wirh unwearied dili­
gence and patience; and wheneYer he saw 
my father and me look as if· we wanted 
to resume our vi~its to the grave., he 
would propose so~e pleasant walk, and if 111 y 
father said it was too far for the child to 
walk, he would set me on hjs shoulder, and 
say, " Then Betsy shall ride;'' and in this 
manner lias he carried n1c many many n1iles. 

In these pleasant excursions n1y uncle 
seldmn forgot to make Susan furnish hin1 
with a luncheon which, though it generally 
happened every day, made a constant sur­
prise to my papa and me, when, seated 
under some shady tree, he pulled it out 
of his pocket, and began to distribute hfo 
little store ; and then I used to peep in­
to the other pocket to see if there were 
not some currant wine there and the little 
bottle of water for me : if, perchance, the 

r ,. 
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THE SAILOR UNCLE, 21 

water was forgot, then it made another 

}oke.,-that poor Betsy must be forced to 

drink a little drop of wine. These are 

childish things to tell of, and instead of n1y 
own silly history, I wish I could remem­

ber the entertaining stories my uncle used 

to relate of his voyages ar.d travels, while 

we sate under the shady trees, eating our 

noon-tide n1ea1. 

The long vi:::.it my uncle made us was 
-such an important event in my life, tha-.. I 
fear I shall tire your patience with talking 

of him ; but when he is gone, the remainder 
of my story will be but short. 

'The summer months passed away, but 

not swiftly ;-the pleasant walks, and the 

d1a-:.-ming stories of my uncle's adYcnturcs, 

n1ade them seem like years to Ille ; i re. 
n1ember . the approach of ,vinter by the 

warm great coat he bought for me, and how 

proud I was when I first put it on, and that 

he called me Little Red R.idi nc~ Hood, and 

bade me beware of woh·e:s, and th;it I 

laughed and said there \Vere no such things 
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now; then he told me how many \volves, 
and bears, and tygers, and lions he had met 
with in uninhabited lands, that were like 
Robinson Crusoe's Isiand. 0 these were 
happy days! 

In the winter our walks were shorter 
m1d less frequent. 1\1: y books ,vere no,v my 
chief amusement, though n1y studies were 
often _interrupted by a game of romps with 
1ny uncle, which too often ended in a quarrel 
because he played so roughly; yet long be­
fore this I dearly loved my uncle, and the 
improvement I nude while he \Vas with us 
was very great indeed. I could now read 
very well, and the continual habit of listen­
ing to the ~on versation of my .father and my 
uncle made me a little woman in undcr­
standin6 ; so that my father said to him, 
" Jdmes, you have made my child quite a 
companionable little being." 

.:\Ty father often left me alone ,,·ith my 
uncle ; sometimes to write his sermons ; 
sometimes to vi~it the ~ick, or give counsel 
to his poor neighbours : then my uncle used 

IQ 

" 



THE SAILOR UNCLE. 23 

to hold long conversations with me, telling 
me how I should strive to make my father 
happy, and endeavour to improve n1yself 
when he \Vas gone :-now I began justly to 
understand why he had taken such pains to 
keep my father from visiting n1y n1other's 
grave, that grave which I often stole pri­
vately _ to look at; but now never without 
awe and reverence, for my uncle used to 
tell n1e ,vhat an excellent lady n1y mother 
was, and I now thought of her as having 
been a real mamma, which before seemed 
an ideal son1ething, no way connected with 
l1fe. .And he told n1e that the ladies fron1 
the I\Ianor-House, who sate in the best pew 
in the church, were not so graceful, and 
the best \vomen in the village were not so 
good, as was my sweet mamma ; and that if 
she had lived I should not have been forced 
to pick up a little knowledge from him, a 
rough sailor, or to learn to knit and sew of 

,_ 

Susan, but that she would have taught n1e 
. all ladv-Iikc fine works and delicate be-; 

h~viour and p'2rfect m~mncrs, and would 
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have selected for me proper books, such as 

were most fit to instruct my mind, and of 

·\.\'hich he nothing knew. If ever in 1ny life 

I shall have any proper sense of what is ex. 

ccllent or becoming in the ,vomanly cha­

racter, I owe it to these lessons of my rough 

unpolished uncle; for, in telling me what 
1ny mother would have made me, he taught 

n1e what to wish to be; and when, soon 

af~2r my uncle left us, I was introduced to 

the ladies at the Ivlanor-House, instead of 

hanging dm.vn my head with sha1ne, as I 
should have dont> b,,fore my uncle came, 
like a little village j ustic, I tried to speak 

distinctly, with ease~ a11d a modest gentle, 

ness, as my uncle had aid 1ny mother used 

to do ; instead of hangir1g dov.n my head 

abashed, I looked upon the 1, and thought 

whac a pretty sight a fiue lady ,vas, and 

tho-1gt1t how well my mother ~r.ust have 
appeared, sin-.:e she was so 111t~ch mnre 

grac-:ful than th0s~ IaJies were ; ,md "' l e 
I heard them com1 !i?ne11t my father N lle 
admirable behaviour of his chiI, ) an l t," v 
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how well he had brought 1ne up, I thought 
to n1yself, " Papa does not much mind my 
n1anners, if I am but a good girl ; but it 
was my uncle -that taught 1ne to behave like 
mamma."- I cannot now think my' uncle 
\Vas so rough and unpolished as he said he 
was, for his lessons were so good and so 
impressive that I shall ne,·cr forg"'t the1n, 
and I hope they ,vill b~ of use to me as long 
as I live ; he would explain to me the 1nean. 
ing of all the words he used, such as grace 
and elegance, n1odest diffidence and affecta. 
tion, pointing out instances of ,vhat he n1eant 
by those words in the n1anners of the ladies 
and their young daughters who caine to our 
church; for, besides the ladies of the lvianor­
House, many of the neighbouring families 
came to our church because 111y father 
preached so well. 

It must hare been early in the spring 
\\ hen n1y uncle went a\"\·ay, for the crocuses 
were just blown in the garden, and the pri111. 
roses had begun to peep from under the 
young budding hedge-ro\vs.-1 cried as if 

C 
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my heart would break when I had the last 

sight of hin1 through a little opening among 

the trees as he went do\vn the road. 1\Iy 

father accompanied him to the market town 

fron1 whence he was to proceed in the 

stage•c<.1ach to London. Ilow tedious I 

thought all Susan's endeavours to comfort 

n1e were. The stile ·where I first saw c1y 

uncle came into my n1ind, and I thought 

I would go and sit there, an<l think about 

that day; but I was no sooner ~eared there 
J 

than I remembered how I had frightened 

him by taking him so foolishly to my 

rnother's grave, and then again how naughty 

I had been when I sate rnu1teri11g to 

1nyself at this same stile, wishing that he, 

who had gone so far to buy me books, 

might never come back any more : all my 

little quarrels \vith my uncle came into my 

1nind now that I coulJ never play with him 

again, and it a.lmost broke my heart. I 

was forced to run into the house to Susan 

for that consolation I had .1ust before de-

spised. 

• I 
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Some days after this1 as I was sitting 
by the fire with my father, after it was dark, 
and before the candles were lighted, I gave 
him an account of mv troubled conscience ) 

at the church-stile whcP I remembered how 
unkind I had been to mv uncle when he 

J 

first came, and how sorry I still \vas when-
ever I thought of the many quarrels I had 
had ,x.rith him. 

}VI y father smiled and took holJ. of my 
hand saying, " I will tell you all 2.bout this, 
n1y little penitent. This is the :ort of \,''JY 
in which we all fed when those we love are 
t.1ken from us.-\1Vhcn our dear friends are 
with us, we go on enjoying their society 
without rn uch thought or co 1sideration of 
the blessing we arc possessed of, nor do w2 

tDo nicely ~.:vcigh the measure of our daily 
acri.011s ;-we let them freely shar-:. our kind 
or our discontcntcLl moods ; and: if any little 
bickerings distui·b our friendship, it docs 
but the more enJcar us to each other vvhcn 
we arc in a happier temper. But these 
things come over us like grievous faults 

C 2 
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,vhen the object of our affection is gone for 
ever. Your dear man1ma and I had no 
quarrels, yet in the first days of 1ny lonely 
sorrow how many things came into n1y mind 
that I might have done to have made hei· 
happier. It is so ,vith you, my child. You 
di<l all a child could do to please your uncle, ,. 
and dearly did he love you,; and these little 
things which now disturb your tender mind 
were remen1bere<l with delight by your uncle; 
he was telling me in our last walk, just per­
haps as you were thinking about it with 
sorrow, of the difficulty he had in getting 
into your good graces when he first came; 
he \'vill think of these things with pleasure 
when he is far away. Put away from you 
this unfo·mded grief; only let it be a lesson 
to you to be as kind as .possible to those 
you love; and remen1ber when they arc 
gone from you, you will never think you 
had been kinJ enough. Such feelings as 
yot! have 110w d escribed are the lot of hu-
rnanity. So yon will feel when I am no 
1non\ and so will your children feel when 

,) . ., 
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you are dead. Bnt your uncle will come­
back again, Betsy, and we will now thin~~ 

of where we are to get the cage to keep the , 
talking parrot in, he is to bring hmne ; and 

go and teli Susan to br-ng the candles, and 

ask her if the nice cake is ahnost baked:, 

that she promised to give us for our tea.." 

... 1t tli:s tJoint, my det·tr rniss f..,..illicrs, 

you tlwughtfit to break r1f your story, and 

the wet eyes of your young auditors seemed 

to confess dwt you had t,ucceeded in mo~•ing 
tlwir feelings with your pretty narrati'ue. 

1t now fell by lot to the turn of 'miss ]1rlan­
ners to relate her stor-7;, ancl we were all 

szrffi,ciently curious to linow what so ver!J 

young an historian had to tell of herself.­

I shall continue the narratives for llwfllture 

in the order i12 which they fol!owc-d wi! ho7lt 

mentioning an!J of tile in.ierruptions 1.olticli 
occurred, from the asl,,i·zg o.f' questiolls, or 
from any other cause, unless materially con­

nected iuith the stories. I shall also leave 
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out tlw a/wlog/es 16th 1-thich _you sez.·eral(lJ 
tlzougltt fit to preface your stories of your. 
selue.~, tlwuglz, illey were vcr!/ seasonal·le in 
thefr jJlace, and ~broceedcd from a jJroj1r,r 
diificle1!cc, because 1 must not swell my worh 
to too large a size. 
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l~OlJIS:\. ::\L\NNERS. 

MY name is Louisa Manners ; I was seven 

years of age last birthday, which was on the 

first of }\Jay. I remember only four birth­

days. The day I was four years old is the 

first that I recollect. On the morning of 

that day, as soon as I awoke, I crept into 

mamma's bed, and said, " Open your eyes, 

mamma, for it is my birthday. Open your 

eyes, and look at me t '' Then mamma told 

n1e I should ride in a post chaise, an<l 

see 1ny grandmamma and my sister Sarah. 

Grandma111ma lived at a farm-house in the 

country, and l had never in all my life been 

out of London; no, nor had I ever seen a 

bit of green grass, . except in the Drapers' 

garden, which is near 1ny papa's house in 

Broad-street ; nor had I ever rode in a car­

riage before;' that happy birthday. 
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I ran about the house talking of where I 
was going, and rejoicing so that it was my 
birthday, that when I got into the chaise I ,vas tired and fell asleep. 

1Vhen I awoke I saw the green fields on 
both sides of the chaise, and the fields were 
hill, quite full of bright shining yellow 
flo~.-vers, and sheep and young lambs were 
feeding _in them. I jumped, and clapped 
my hands together for joy, and I cried ou·· 1'his is 

" Abroad in the mcadoi.1,•s to see the young lambs," 
for I knew many of Watts's hymns by heart. 

The trees and hedges seemed to fly swiftly 
by us, and one field, and the sheep, and 
t 

1

1e young lambs, passed away; and then 
another fie!d came, and that was full of 
cows; and then another field, and all the 
pretty sheep returned, and there was no end 
of these charming f:ights till we came quite 
to grandmamma's house, which stood all 
alone by itself, no house to be seen at all 11ear it. 

Gra11dmamma was very glad to see n e .. 

L 

' I 

C 

fr 



TffE FARM-HOUSE. SS 

and she was very sorry that I did not rc-

1nember her, though I had been so fond of 

her when she was in town but a few months 

before. I was quite ashamed of my bad me­

mory. My sister Sarah shewed me all the 

beautiful places about grandmamn1a's house. 

She first took me into the farm-yard, and I 

peeped into the barn; there I saw a man 

threshing, and as he beat the corn with his 

flail he r11ade such a dreadful noise, that I 

was frightened and ran away: n1y sister 

persuaded n1e to return ; she said · Will 

· ~asker was very goodnatured: then I went 

back, and peeped at him again; but· as I 

could not reconcile 1nyself to the sound of 

his flail, or the sight of his black beard, we 

proceeded to see the rest of the farm-yard,. 

There was no end to the curiosities: that 

Sarah had to shew 1ne. There was the 

pond where the ducks were swimming, and 

the little wooden houses where the hens 

slept at night. The hens were feeding all 

over the yard, and· the prettiest little chickens, 

they were feeding too, and little yellow 

C 5 



ducklings that had a hen for their mamma. She was so frightened if they went near the ,vater. Grandmamma says a hen is not esteemed a very wise bird. 
\iVe went out of the fann-yarcl into the orchard. 0 what a sweet place grand­mamma's orchard is! There \li•ere pear­trees) and apple-trees, and cherry-trees, all in blossom. These blossoms were the prettiest flowers that ever were seen) and 

among the grass under the trees there grew butter-cups, and cowslips, and <laffodils, and blue-bells. Sarah told me all their names, and she said I might pick as many of them as ever I pleased. 

I filled my lap with flowers, I filled my bosom with flowers, anJ I carried as many 110\vcrs as · I could in both my hauds; but as I was going into the parlour to shew them to my mamma, · I stun1bled over a threshold which was placed across the par~ lour, and down I fell with all my treasure. 
}; othing could have so ,vell pacified me for the misfortune of my fallen flowers as the 
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sight of a delicious syllabub which happened 

at that mon1ent to be brought in. Grand­

man1ma said it was a present from the red 

cow to 1ne because it was 1ny birthday ; and 

then because it was the first of Mav she , 

ordered the syllabub to be placed under the 

May-bush that grew before the parlour door, 

and when we were seated on the grass round 

it, she helped me the very first to a large 

glass full of the syllabub, and wished 1ne 

many happy' returns of that day, and then 

she said I was n1yself the sweetest little May-_ 

blossom in the orchard. 

After the syllabub there was the garden 

to see, and a rnost beautiful garden it was;­

long and narrow, a straight gravel walk <lown 

the mi<lLllc of it, at the end of the gravel 

walk there was a green arbour with a bench 

under it. 
There were rows of cabbages and ra-

dishes, and peas and beai1s. I was delighted 

to see them, for I never saw so much as a 

cabbage gr_o\\ ing out of the ground before. • 
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On one · side of this channing garden there were a great many bee-hives, and the bees sung so prettily. 
Mamma said, "Have you nothing to say to these pretty bees, Louisa ?" Then I said to them, · 

'' 1-Iow dot11 the little busy bee improve each shining l1our, 
.And gather honey all the day from every opening Rmver." 

They had a most beautiful flower-bed to gather it from, quite close under the hives. I was going to catch one bee, till Sarah told me about their stings, which made me afraid for a long time to go too near their hives ; but I went a little nearer, and a little nearer, tvery day, and) before I came away from grandmamma's, I grew so bold, I let 1.ViII Tasker hold me over the glass win­dows at the top of the hives, to see then1 make honey in their o;rn homes. 
After see;ng the garden, I &aw the cov,'s n1ilked, a1 c

1 
-that was the lasr sight I saw 

L 
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that day, for while I was telling mamma 

ab~)ut the c'JWS,. I fell fast asleep, and l sup--

pose I Wt1.S then put to bed. 

The next 1norning 1ny papa and mamma 

were gone. I cried sadly, but was a little 

comforted at hearing they would return in a 

n1onth or two, and fetch n1e 110n1e. I was 

a foo1:sh little thing then, and -did n t kr~ow 

how long a month was. Grar:. lmamrr.a 

gave n1e a little basket to gather my flcv:crs 

in. l ,vent into the orchard, and before I 

had half fill ~d n1y basket, 1 forgot ail my_ 

troubles. 
1 he thnc I passed at my grandmmnn1a's 

is always in my mind. Sometimes I tb~nk 

of the gn'Jd-natured pied cow, that would 

let me stioke h--r while the d2.iry-maid \~·as 

n1ilking her. i'hen I fancy rnyself running 

aftec the cbi -y-1naid into the nice c1ean ddiry, 

anJ see the p,1.ns full of 1T~lk and cream. 

Tllen I rc~:1ember the wood-honse; it had 

once been a large barn, but being growa 

o1d, the wood was kept there. ivI y sister 

and I used to peep about among the faggots to 
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finJ the eggs the hens sometimes left there. Birds' nests we might not look for. Grand-mamma was very angry once, when '\Vill Tasker brought home a bird's nest, full of · pretty speckled eggs, for me. She sent him back to the hedge \\ ith it again. She sajJ, the little birds wou1J not sing any more, if their eggs were taken away from them. 
A hen, she said, was a hospitable bird, and always laid more eggs than she wanted, on purpose to give her mistress t0 make puddings and custards with. 

I do not know Yvhich pleased grandmam­ma best, when we carried her home a lap­full of eggs, or a few violets ; for she was­particularly fond of violets. 
Violets were very scarce ; we used to search very carefully for them, every morn­ing, round by the orchard hedge, an<l Sarah usec.i to carry a stick in her hand to beat, away the nettles; for very frequently the hens left their eggs among the nettles. fE we could find eggs and violets too, what happy children ,ve were! I ' 

' .. 
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Every day I used to fill n1y basket with 

flo\vers, and for a long time I liked one 

pretty flower as· well as another pretty 

flower, but Sarah was much wiser than n1e, 

and she taught n1e which to prefer. 

Grandmam1na's violets were certainly best 

of all, but they never went in the basket, 

being carried home, almost flower by flower, 

as soon as they were found; therefore blue­

bells 1night be said to be the best, for the 

cowslips we:·e all withered and gone, before 

I learned the true value of flowers. The 

best blue-bells were those tinged with red ; 

some \verc so very red, that \"\-e called the1n 

red blue-bells, and these Sarah prized very 

highly indeed. Daffodils ,verc so very pler..­

riful, they were not thought worth gather­

ing, unless they were double ones, and but­

ter-cups I found were very poor flowers in­

deed, yet I would pick one now and then, 

because I knew they were the very same 

flowers that had delighted 1ne so in the jour­

ney; for my papa had told° me they were. 

I ,vas ~·cry careful to love best the flowers 
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which Sarah praised rnost, yet son1etimes, I 
confess, I have even picked a daisy, though 
I knew it was tl.e very worst fio\"\ er of al!, 
because it rewindc.J me of Lonr:ion, and the 
Drapers' garden ; for, happy as I was at 
grandmamma's, I couIJ not help sometimes 
thinking of my P::!pa and mamma, anJ then 
I used to tell my srster all about Londoii; 
how the hous2s stood al~ dose !o each OLher; 
\vhat a pretty nois2 the cua,..:i.es ma<l ; an~ 
"hat a m~ny people there were in the 

~trt:!e s. After we had been t2.lking on these 
subjects we generally u~ed to go into the 
old wood-house, and p~ay at being in Lon­
don. ' ~ e used to set up bits of wood for 
ih0-uses; our two dolls v•e caHec_? papa and· 
mamma ; in one corner we made a· little · 
garden with grass and daisies, and that was 
to be t!-ic Drapers' garden. 1 woul<l not 
h~·ve aay other flowers here than daisies, be­
c4usc no o .. her grew among. the grass in the 
real Dra1..,ers' garden. Before the tim~ of 
bay-making came, it was very rnuch talked 
of. S:1r.:1h told rr..e what a merry time fr 

l• 



:ould be, for sh~ rcn1e1nbcred every thing 

which had happened for a year or 1nore. 

She told me how nicely we should throw 

the :1ay about. I was very desirous indeed 

to see the hay made. 

To be sure nothing cou1d be more pLa~ 

sant than the day the orchard was n1owed : 

the hay smcl!ed so sweet, and we might toss 

it about as much as ever --..;vc p1ca~cd; but, 

dear 1nc, we often wish for things that do 

not prove so happy as we expected; the 

hay, v.1hich was at first so green, an<l s1nelled 

so sweet, became yellow and dry, and \Vas 

carried away in a cart to feed the horses ; 

and then, \vhen it ,vas all gone, and there 

was no more to play \Yith, I looked upon. 

the naked gronnd, dnd pe1 cd\rcd \\ hat ,ve 

had lost in the~e fow 111erry Jays. Ladies, 

,vould you believe it, every Hower, blue­

bells, daffoJils, butter-cups, daisies, all were: 

cut off by the cruel scythe of the 1no\r.·er. No 

fl o\·;er \Vas to be ~c 1 at all, cxcPpt here a1Hl 

th re a short ro~itary -daisy, that a \Veck b~· 

rorc one would uot have looked at. 
; 
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It was a grief, indeed, to me, to lose aH 
n1y pretty flowers, yet) when ,ve are in great 
distress, tqere is always, I think, something 
which happens to comfort us) and so it hap. 
pened now, that gooseberries and currants 
were almost ripe) \vhich was certainly a very 
pleasant prospect. Some of them began to 
turn red, and, · as we never disobeyed 
grandmamma, we used often to consult to­
gether, if it was likely she would permit u

5 to eat them yet, then we would pick a few 
that looked the ripest, and run to ask her if 
she thought they were ripe enough to eat, 
and the uncertainty what her opinion would 
be made then1 doubly sweet if she gave us 
leave to eat them. 

When the currants and gooseberries ·were_· 
quite ripe, grandmamma h~d a sheep-shear-. . 
1ng. 

All the sheep stood under the trees· to be 
sheared. They \,·ere brought out of the 
field by old Spot, the shepherd. I stood at 
the orchard-gate, and saw hirn driYe them 
all in. "\Vhen they had cropped otf all their 
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wool they looked very clean, and white, and 

pretty; but, poor things, they ran shiver­

ing about with cold, so that it was a pity to 

see them. Great preparations were n1aking 

all day for the sheep-shearing supper. 

Sarah said, a sheep-shearing was not to be 

compared to a harvest-home, that was so 

n1uch better, for that then the oven was 

quite full of plumb-pudding, and the kitchen 

was very hot indeed with roasting beef; yet 

I can assure you there was no want at all of 

either roast beef or plumb-pudding at the 

sheep-shearing. 
i\1y sister and I were permitted to sit up 

till it was almost dark, to see the company 

at supper. They sate at a long oak table, 

which was finely carved, and as bright as a 

looking-glass. 
I obtained a great deal of praise that day, 

because I re1)lied so prettily when I was 

spoken to. My sister was more shy than 

n1c ; never having lived in London was the 

reason of that. After the happiest day bed­

.tirne will con1e ! We sate up late; but at last 



grandrnar:1ma sc21t us to bed, yet though \\'(; 
.went to bed \Ve heard many charming songs 
-sung: to be sure we could not distinguish 
t.he words, which was a pity, but the sound 
of their voices was very loud aud very fine 
inde(cl. 

Ti1e common supper that we had every 
n:g-ht was very cheerful. Jusl before the 
lncn came out of the field, a large faggot 
was flung 0.:1 the fire ;· the v,·ood used to 
.rac.kle and bla~e, and smell ,fo!ig11tfu1ly :. 

a1.d then the crickets, for they loved the 
fire, they used to sing, and old Spot, the 
shepherd, who loved the fo·e as well as the 
crickets did, he used to tak~ his place in the 
chimw''Y corner, af.ter the hottest day in sun1-
nrnr, there old Spot Uved to ~it. It \vas a 
scat w:tbin the fire-place, quite under the 
chLuncy, and over h=s head the bacon 
l1L:ng. 

When olJ Spot was se:itcdJ the milk was 
hung in a skillet over the 11rc, and then the 
n1en used to come and c.it clown at th - 10111-: 
white tabf e. 

G 
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Pardou me, my clear Louisa, tliat I in­

terrupted you here. 1 .. ou are a little woman 

JZOW to what you were then, and I may say 

to you that though I loved to hear 1;ou 

J1rattle of your early recollections, I thought 

l JJerceivcd some ladies present were rather 

tl'Ull"!J of hearing so much {)f the visit ta 

grandmamma. }ou may remcrnl:~r I 

aslwd you some questions concerning your 

JJapa and your 1narn1na, which !eel you t-o 

:c;J1eak of your jeurney home : but your 

little town-bred head was .w fidl of the 

pleasures of a country life, that you first 

made many a
1
bologies that you were unable 

,to tell what lza]Jpeuecl d:tring the harvest, 

as unfortunatel!J yo1.t were fe!checl home 

the very clay before it bcgrni. 



III. 

1\.NN ,VITI-IE.HS. 

NJ Y :1ame you know is "\VirhersJ but as I 
once thought I was the daughter of sir Ed­
ward and lady Harriot Lesley, I shall speak 
of myself as miss Les1eyJ and cali sir Ed­
\Vard and lady I-Iarriot my father and 
mother during the- period I supposed then1 
entitled to those be:lovec.l names. \)\Then I 
was a little girl_ it was the perpetual subject 
of my contemplation, tha.t I ,vas an heiress, 
and the daught12r of a baronet ; that my 
n1other was the honourable lady Harriot; 
that \X.'e had a nobler mansion, in£nitc!y 
finer pleasure-grounds, and equipages 1pore 
splendid than any of the neighhouring fami­
lies. Indeed, my good friends, haring ob­
served nothing of this error of mine in eirher 
of the lives which have hitherto been related~ 

ii 
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I an1 ashamed to confess what a proud child 

I once , ras. I-low it happened I cannot tell, 

for my father was esteen1cJ the best brei l 

nun in the county, and the condescension 

the aH~1bility of n1y mother \-ras universally 

spoken of. 
" Oh my dear friend," said n1iss ---

" it was very natural indeed, if you sup­

posed you possessed th~se advantages. "\Ve 

make no comparative Ggure in the county, 

and my father was origina1ly a man of no 

consiLleration :.1t all ; and yet 1 can assure · 

you, both he and mamn1a had a prodigious 

deal of trouble to brc2.k me of this infirmity, 

"hen 1 was very young." " And do re­

flect for a n1oment,'' said miss Villiers, 

" fro n whence could proceed any pri<le in 

me-a poor curate's daughter ;-at least 

any pri le worth speaking of; for the diffi­

culty my father had to make n1c feel myself 
✓ • J 

on ~n equality \Yith a miller's little daughte1;, 

\Vho yijrcd n1e, diLl not secn1 an anecdote 

worth relating. t\1 y father, fron1 his pro­

fession, is accustomed t:o look into these 
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things, an:1 \vhenever he has obsen·ed ~ny 
tendency to this fault in me., and has made 
me sensible of my error, I, who a1n rather a 
weak-spirited girl, have been so much dis­
.tressed at his reproofs, that to restore me to 
1ny own good opinion he would make 1ne 
sensible ... that pride is a defect inseparable 
fron1 human nature; shewing me_, in our 
visits to the poorest labourers, how pride 
would, as he expressed it, " prettily peep 
-out fro1n under their ragged garbs.'~ -lVIy 
father dearly loved the poor. In persons of 
a rank superior to Ol!r own humble one, I 
'=Vanted not 1nuch assistance from n1y father"s 
nice discernment to know that it existed 
t'l;erc ; and for these latter he would 
always clain1 that toleration from me, which 
he said he observed I was less willing to al­
low than to the former instances. " We are . 
told in holy writ," he would say, "that it is 
fasier for a camel to go through the eye of a 
needle than for a rich man to enter irn:o the 
kingdvt:i of heaven."'' Surely this is not 
rneant alone to warn the affiuent : it must 
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also be understood as an expressive illus­

tration to instruct the lowly-fortuned man 

that he sJ1ould bear with those_imperfections, 

inseparable from that dangerous prosperity, 

from which he is happily exempt."-But we 

sadly interrupt your story.-

" You are very kind, ladies, to speak with 
so much indulgence of my foible," said miss 

vVithers, and was going to proceed, when 

little Louisa Manners asked, '< Pray are not 

equipages carriages?" "Yes, tniss Manners, 

an equipage is a carriage." " Then I am 

sure if my papa had but one equipage I 

should be very proud; for once when my 
papa talked of keeping a one-horse chaise, I 

never was so proud of any thing in my life: 

I used to drean1 of riding in it, and unagine 

· I saw my playfellows walking past me in the 

streets.'' 

" Oh, my dear miss lVIanners," replied 

n1iss Withers, " your young head 1night 

well run on a thing so new to you ; but 

you have preached an useful lesson. to me in 
D 
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your ow1i pretty rambling story, which I shall 
not easily forget. When you were speak­
ing with such delight of the pleasure the 
sight of a farm-yard, an orchard, and a nar­
row slip of kitchen-garden, gave you, and 
could for years preserve so lively the 1nemo­
ry of one short ride, and that, probably, 
through a flat uninteresting country, I re­
membered how early I learned to disregard 
the face of Nature, unless she were decked in 
picturesque scenery; how wearisome our 
parks and grounds became to me, unless 
some improvements \Vere going forward 
which I thought ,, ould attract notice: but 
those days are gone.-1 will now proceed in 
1ny story, and bring you acquainted with my 
real parents. 
, Alas! I am a changeling, substituted by 
my E; othcr for the heiress of the Lesley fa­
mily : it was for my sake she did this 
uaughty deed; yet, since the truth has been 
kno\vn, it seems to me as if I have been the 
cinly sl:ffcrer by it; rcme1nbcring no umc 
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when I was not :Harriot Lesley) it seeins as if 
the change had taken front me n1y_ birth• 
right. 

Lady l-Iarriot had intended to nurse her 
child herself; but being seized with a violent 
fever soon after its birth, she was not only 
unable to nurse it., but even to see it, for se­
veral weeks. At this time I was not quite a 
month old, when 1ny mother was hired to be 
111iss Lesley's nurse-she had once been a 
servant in the family---her husband was 
then at sea. 

She had been nursing 1niss Lesley a few 
days, when a girl v:ho ha<l the care of 1ne 
brought me into the nursery to see n1y 
n1other. It happened that she wanted some­
thing fro1n her own home, which she dis. 
patched the giri to fetch, and desired her to 
leave 111c till her return. In her absence she 
(;hanged our clothes : then keeping me to 
pcrsonate the child she was nursing, she sent 
away the daughter of sir Ed ward to be 
brought up in her own poor cottage. 

"\:'i/hen my mother sent away the gi1\ she 
D2 
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affirmed she had not the least intention of 

committing this bad action; but after she was 

left alone with us, she looked on me, and 

then on the little lady-babe, and she wept over 

me to think she was obliged to leave me to 

the charge of a careless girl, debarred from 

my own natural food, while she was nursing 

another person's child. 

The laced cap and the fine cambric robe 

of the little I-Iarriot were lying on the table, 

ready to be put on: in these she dressed me, 

only just to see how pretty her own dec:.r 

baby would look in missy's fine clothes. 

\Vhen she saw me thus adorned, she said to 

me, " 0, my dear Ann, you look as like 

missy as any thing can be. I am sure my 

lady herself, if ~he \Vere well enough to see 

you, would not know the diITerence." She 

~aid these words aloud, and \\ hile she \\'as 

speal..ing, a wicked thought came into her 

head-How e'Jsy it would be to change 

these children! On which she hastily 

]resscd I-Iarriot in my coarse raiment. She 

had no sooner finished the transformation of 

,, 
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1niss- Lesley into the poor.· Ann :VJithers, 
than the girl returned, and carried her away 
without the least suspicion that it was not 
the same infant that she had brought 
"thither. 

It was wonderful that no one discovered 
that I was not the same child. Every fresh 
face that came into the• room filled the nurse 
with terror. The servants still continued to 
pay their compliments to the baby in the 
same form as usual, saying, How like it is 
tn its papa ! Nor did sir E-d vrnrd -himself 
perceive the difference, his lady's illn~ss pro­
bably engrossing all his attention at the time~ 
though, indeed, gentlemen seldorn take 
much notice of very young children. L 

\ 1/hen lady Harriot began to recover, and 
the nurse saw me in her arms caressed as 
her own child, all fears of detection were 
over ; but the pangs of remorse then seized 
her: as the dear sick lady hung with tears 
of fondness over me, she thought she shoulci. 
have died with sorrow for having so cruelly 
deceived her. 
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When I was a year old i\-Irs. ,~Tithers \\'fc& 

discharged ; and because she ha<l been ob­

served to nurse me \vith uncomr .. wn care and 

affection, and was seen to shed many te~h; 

at parting from me; to rC\"\ ard her fidelity 
sir Ed,;vard settled a small pension on her, 

and she was allowed to come every Sunday 

to dine in the housekeeper's room, and see 

her little lady. • 

"\Vhcn· she went home it 111ight have bee:n 
expected she would have neglected the child 

she had so wickedly stolen; instead of 

. which, she nursed it with the greatest tender­

ness, being very sorry for what she had 

done : all the ease she could ever find for 

her troubled conscience, was in her extreme 

care of this injured child, and in the weekly 

visits to its father's house she constantly 

brought it with her. At the time I have the 

earliest recollection of her she was become a 

widow, and with the pension sir Edward al .. 

lowed her, and some plain work she did for 

our family, she maintained herself and her 

supposed daughter. The doting fondness 
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~he shewed for her child was much talked 

of; it was said, she waited upon it more 

like a servant than a mother, an<l it was ob­

served, its clothes were always made, as far 

as her slender 1neans would permit, in the 

same fashion, and her hair cut and curled in 

the sa111e form as mine. To this person, as 

having been n1y faithful nurse, and to her 

child, I was always taught to shew particular 

civility, and the little girl was always brought 

into the nursery to play with n1e. Ann was 

a little delicate thing, and remarkably w_ell­

behaved ; for though so much indulged in. 
every other respect, my n1other was ve1:y at.,. 

tentive to her 1nanners. • 

As the child grew older 111y 1nother be• 

ca1ne Yery uneasy about her educ:i.tion. She 

was so very desirous of having her \Yell-be­

haved, that she feared to send her to school, 

lest she should learn ill manners among the 

village children, with whon1 she never suf­

fered her to play ; and she was suc!-1 a poor 

scholar herself, that she could teach her little 

ro nothing. I heard her relate this her dis" 

7 
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tress to my own maid, with tears in her eyes, 

and I formed a resolution to beg of my pa­

rents that I might have Ann for a com­

panion, and that she might be allowed to take 

lessons \vith me of my governess. 

1Wy bfrth-day was then approaching, and 

on that day I was always induJget in the 

privilege of asking some peculi~r favour. 

" And what boon has my annual petitiJ 
er to beg to-day?" said my father, as he 

tered the breakfa£t-room on the morning of 

my birth-day. Then I told him of the great 

anxiety expressed by nurse Withers cori~ 

cerning her daughter ; how much she 
wished it was in her power to give her an 

education that would enable her to get her 

living without hard labour. I set the good 

qualities of Ann vVithers in the best light I 

could, and in conclusion I begged she might 

be permitted to partake with 1ne in ·ed uca­

tion, and become my companion. " This 

is a very serious request indeed, I-Iarriot," 

s :id sir Edward ; " your mother and I mus~ 

-consult together on the ~ubjcct." 'The r,.,~ 

r. 
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sult of this consultation was favourable to 

1ny wishes : in a few weeks my faster-sister 

was taken into the house, and placed under 

the tuition of my governess. 

To n1e who had hitherto li\-ed without 

any c01npanions of my own age, except oc-_ 

ca5ional visitors, the idea of a playfellow 

constantly to associate with was very plea­

sant; and after the first shyness of feeling 

• altered situation was over, Ann seemed. 

as much at her ease as if she had always been 

brought" up in our house. I became very 

fond of her, and took pleasure in shewing 

her d l manner of attentions; which so far 

won on her aff~ctions, that she told me she 

had a .secret intrusted to her by her mother, 

which she had promised never to reveal as 

long as r -::r mother lived, but that she almost 

wished to confide it to n1e, because I was 

such a kind frie11<l to her ; yet, having pro-

1niscd never t0 tell it till the death of her mo­

ther, she was afraid to tell it to me. At first I 

assured her that I would never press her to 

the disclosure, · for that promises of secrecy 

D5 
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were to be held sacred ; but whenever we 

fell into any confidential kind of conversa­

tion this secret seemed al ways ready to c01ne 
out. Whether she or I were most to blame 

I know not, though I own I could not help 

giving frequent hints how well I could keep 

a settet. At length she told me what I have 

before related, namely, that she was in truth 

the daughter of sir Edward and lady Lesley, 
and I the child of her supposed 1nother. 

. When I was first in possession of this 

wonderful secret, 1ny heart burned to reveal 

it. I tho11ght how praiseworthy it would be 

in me to restore to my friend the rights of 

her birth ; yet I thought only of becoming 

her patroness, and raising her to her proper 

rank; it never occurred to me thc1ct my own 

degradation must necessarily follow. I en­

deavoured to persuade ht.?r to let me tell this. 

important affair to my parents : this she 

positively refused. I expressed wonder that 

she should so faithfully keep this secret 

for an unworthy ,voman., who in her infan .... 

cy had done her such an injury. "Oh/' 
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said she, " you do not know how much she 

loves 1ne, or you would not wonder that I 
never resent that. I have seen her grieve, 

and be so very sorry on my account, that I 

would not bring her into n1ore trouble for 

any good that could happ ... L to myself. She 

has often told me, that since the day she 

changed us she has never known what it is 
to have a happy moment; and that when she 

returned hmne frmn nursing you,. finding 1ne 

very thin and sickly, how her heart smote 

her for what she had done ; and then she 

nursed and. fed n1e with such anxious care, 

that she grew n1uch. fonder of n1-e than if I 

had been her own; and that on the Sundays, 

when she used to bring n1e here, it was 

more pleasure to her to see me in my own 

father's house, than it was to her to see you 

her reai child. The shyness you shewed 

towards her while you. were very young, and 

the forced civility yon seemed to affect as-you 

grew older, always appeared like ·ingratitude 

towards her who had done so much for you. 

My, n1other has desired . me to disclose this 
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after her death, but I do not believe I shall 
ever mention it then, for I should be sorry 
to bring any reproach even on her memory.'·' 

In a few days after this important dis:. 
· covery, Ann was sent home to pass a few 
weeks with her mother, on the occasion of 
the expected arrival of some visitors to our 
house ; they were to bring children with 
them, and these I was to consider as my 
own guests. 

In the expected arrival of my young visi­
tants, and in making preparations to enter­
tain the·m, I had little leisure to deliberate 
on what conduct I should pursue with regard 
to my friend's secret. Some~hing must be 
done I thought to n1ake her amends for the 
jnjury she had sustained, and I resolved to 
con~idcr the matter attentively on her return. 
Still my mind ran on conferring fa:vours, I 
never considered myself as transformed into 
the dependant person. Indeed sir Edward 
at this time set me about a task ,vhich oc­
cup~ed the whole of 1ny attention; he pro­
posed that I should. write a little interlude 
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after the manner of the French Petites Pieces; 

and to try my ingenuity no one was to see 

it before the representation, except the per­

formers, n1yself and my little friends, who, 

as they were all younger than me, could not 

be -expected to lend me much assistance. 

I have already told you what a proud girl I 

was. During the writing of this piece, the 

receiving of my young friends, and the in­

structing then1 in their several parts, I never 

felt myself of more importance. \Vith Ann 

my pride had somewhat slumbered ; the 

difference of our rank left no room for com .. 

petition; all was cornplacency and good 

hun1our on 1ny part, and affectionate grati­

tude, tempered with respect, on hers. But 

here I had full room to shew courtesy, to 

affect those graces-to imitate that elegance 

of 1nanners practised by lady Harriot to their 

mothers. I was to be their instructress in 

action and in attitudes, and to receive their 

praises arid their admiration of my theatrical 

genms. It was a new scene of triumph foi 
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me, and I n1ight then be said to be in the 
very height of my glory. 

If the plot of my piece, for the invention 

of which they so highly praised me, had 

been indeed my own, all would have been 

well; but unhappily I borrowed from a 
source which made my drama end far dif­
ferently fron1 what I intended it should. In 

the catastrophe I lost not only the na1ne I: 
personated in the piece, but with it my, own 
name also ; and all my rank anJ- conse­

quence in the world fled from me for ever._ 
-My father presented me with a beautiful. 
writing-desk for the use of my new audior­
ship. My silver standish was placed upon it,. 
a quire of gilt paper was before n1e. I took 

out a parcel of my b~st crow quills, and 

down I sate in the greatest forn1 imaginable. 

I conjecture I have no talent for inven­

tion; certain it is that when I sate down to 

compose my piece, no story would come 

into my head, but the story which Ann had 

so lately related . to me. l\Iany sheets were 

fon 
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scra,vled over in vain, I could think of 

nothing else; still the babies and the nurse 

were before me in all the 1ninutia; of descrip­

tion Ann had given them. The costly attire 

of the lady-babe,-the homely garb of the 

cottage-infant,-the affecting address of the 

fond mother to her own offspring ;-then 

the charming equivoque in the change of 

the children : it all looked so dramatic :­

it was a play ready made to my hands. T'he 

invalid 111other would form the pathetic, 

the silly exclaraations of the servants the 

lu<licrous, and the nurse \vas nature itself. 

It is true I had a fe,v scruples that it might, 

·faould it come to the knowledge of Ann, be 

construed into something very like a breach 

of confidence. But she was at home, and 

1night never happen to hear of the subject of 

1ny piece, and if she did, why, it was only 

making smne handsome apology.-To a de­

pendant con1panion to whmn I had been so 

v.ery great a friend it was not necessary to 

be so very particular about such a trifle. 

· Thus I reasoned as I wrote n1v drama 
., ' 
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beginning with the title which I called " The 

Changeling," and ending with these words, 

-The curtain drojJs while the lady clasps the 

l,aby in her arms, and the nurse sighs au­

dibly. I invented no new incident, I sim­

ply wrote the story as Ann had told it to 

n1e, in the best blank verse I was able to 

compose. 

By the time it was finished the company 

had arrived. The casti1ig the different parts 

was my next care. The honourable Au­

gustus lV[---, a young gentleman of five 

years of age, undertook. to play the father. 

He was on1y to come in and say, How does 

'lll-!-) little darling do to-clay P The three 

n1iss ---'s were to be the servants, they 

too had only single lines to speak. 

As these four were all very young per­

formers, we made them rehearse many times 

over that they might walk in and out with 

proper decorum; but the performance was 

stepped before their entrances and their 

exits arrived. I complimented lady Eliza .. 

beth, the sister of Augustus, who Y.1as the 

' ' .. , 
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eldest of the-young ladies, with the choice of 
the Lady lVIother or the nurse. She fixed on 

the former; she was to recline on a sofa, ancl, 

affecting ill health, speak some eight or ten 

. lines which began with, 0 that I could my 
J1recious l·aby see I To her cousin miss 

Emily --- was given the girl who 

had the care of the nurse's child ; two 

dolls were to personate the two children, 

and the principal character of the nurse I 

had the pleasure to perform myself. It con­

sisted of several speeches, and a very long 

soliloquy during the changing of the chil­

dren's clothes. 

• The elder brother of Augustus, a gentle­

man of fifteen years of age, who refused to 

1nix in our childish drama, yet condescended 

to paint the scenes, and our dresses were got 

up by my own maid . . 

"\:\Then we thought ourselves quite perfect 

in our several parts, we announced it for re­

presentation. Sir Edward aed lady Harrio~ 

with their visitors, the parents of my young 

troop cl comcctians, honoured us with their 
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presence. The servants were also permitted 

to go into a music gal~ery which was at the 
~nd of a ball.room we had chosen for our 
theatre. 

As author, and principal performer, stand­
ing before a noble audience, my mind \Vas 
too 1nuch engaged with the arduous task I 

had undertaken to glance my eyes towards 

the music gallery, or I might have seen t-.-ro 
· n1ore spectators there than I expected. Nurse 

\-Vithers and her daughter .Ann were there; 

they had been invited by the housekeeper to 
be present at the representation of miss Les­

ley' s first piece. 

In the midst of the performance, as I, in 
the character of the nurse, was delivering the 
wrong child to the girl, there was an ex• 
clamation from the music gallery, of" Oh it's 
all true! it's all true!" This ,Yas followed 

by a bustle among the servants, and screams 
as of a person in an hysteric fit. Sir Ed\vard 
came forward to enquire what was the matter. 
I-le saw it was Mrs. YVithers ,vho ha<l fallen 

into a fit. Ann v;as \vecping over her and 

11',J. 
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crying out, " 0 miss Lesley, 5ou have told 

all in the play!" 
IVf rs. v\Tithers was brought out into the 

ball-room ; there, with tears, and in broken 

accents, \Yith every sign of terror and te-

1norse, she soon n1ade a full confession of 
her so long concealed guilt. 

The strangers assembled to see our child­

ish mimicry of passion, were witness to a high­

ly \'\Tought dramatic scene in real life. I had 

intended they should see the curtain drop 

without any discovery of the deceit ; unable 

to invent any new incident, I left the con, 

clusion imperfect as I found it: but they. sa\.Y 

a more strict poetical justice done; they saw 

the rightful child restored to its parents, and 

the nurse overwhelmed with shame, and 

threatened with the severest punishment. 

" Take this woman,'' said sir Edward, 

~' and lock her up till she be delivered into 

the hands of justice." 

Ann on her knees implored 1nercy for her 

1nothcr.-Ad<lressing the children who were 

gathered roun~ her., "Dear ladies,,, said she 
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" help me, on your knees help me to beg 
forgiveness for my morher.'' Down the 

young ones all dropped-even lady Elizabeth 

bent her knee. " Sir Edward, pity htr dis­

~tress. Sir Edward, pardon her!'' All joined 

in the petition except one whose voice ought 

to have been louciest in the appeal. No word, 
no accent came from me. I hung over lady 

I-Iarriot's chair, weeping as if my heart would 

break; but I wept for 1ny own fallen for­

tunes, not-for my- mother's sorrow. 

! I thought within myself, if in the integrity 
of my heart,- refusing ·to participate in this 

unjust secret, I had boldl~ ventured to pub­
lish the ti·uth, I might have had some con .. 

so1ation in the praises w?ich so generous an 

action would have n1erited: but it is through 

the vanity of being supposed to have written 

a pre!ty story that I have meanly broke my 
faith with my friend, and unintentionally 

proclaimed the disgrace of my mother and 

myself. "'\A/hilc thoughts like these were 

passing through my mind, Ann had obtain­
ed my mother's pardon. Instead of bcjng 

... , ... 
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sent away to confinement and the horrors of 

a prison, she was given by sir Edward into 

the care of the houst:keeper, who had orders 

from lady Harriot to see her put to bed and 

properly attended to, for again this wretched 

woman had fallen into a fit. 

Ann would have followed my mother, but 

sir Edward brought her back, telling her 

that she should see her \vhen she was better. 

He then led ... .t\..nn towards lady I-Iarriot, de .. 

siring her to embrace her child; she did so, 

and I saw her, as I had phrased it in the 

play, clasped in her mother's arms. 

This scene had greatly affected the spirits 

of lady I-Iarriot, through the whole of it 

it was with <lifficulty she had been kept from 

fainting, and she was now led into the <lraw .. 

ing-room by the ladies; the gentlemen fol­

lowed, talking with sir Ed ward of the asto­

nishing instance of filial affection they had 

just seen in the earnest pleadings of the child 

for her suppose<l mother. 

Ann too went with them, and was conducted 

by her whon1 I had always considered as n1y 

2 
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own particular friend. Lady Elizabeth took 
hold of her hand, and said, " 1\liss Lesley, 
will you permit 111c to conduct you to the 
drawing room?" 

. I was left weeping behind the chair where 
lady I-Iarriot had sare, and, as I thought, 
quite alone. A something had before twitch. 
ed my frock two or three times, so slightly 
I had scarcely noticed it; a little head now 
peeped round,andlooking up in my face said, 
" She is not miss Lesley:" it was the young 
.... J\.ugustus ; he had been sitting at my feet, 
but I had not observed him. I-le then starteJ 
1~p, and taking hold of my hand \Yith one 
of his, with the other holding fast by my 
clothes, he led, or rather dragge<l me into 
the 1nidst of the company assembled in the 
drawing-room. The Yehemence of his man­
ner, his little face as red as fire, caught every 
eye. The ladies smiled, and one gentlemin 
laughed in a most unfeeling manner. I-Iis 
elder brother patted him on the head, and 
..,aid, " You arc a humane little fellow. Eli. 
zabeth, we might have thoug ht of this." 
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Very. kind words were now spoken to inc 

by sir Edward, and he called 111e Harriot, 

precious name now grown to 1ne. Lady 

Harriot kissed n1e, and said she would never 

forget how long she had loved 1ne as her 

child. These were comfortable words, but 

I heard echoed round the room,'' Poor thing, 

she cannot help it." " I a1n sure she is to 

be pitied.'' " Dear lady Harriot, how kind, 

how considerate you are ! " Ah! what a deep 

_sense of my altered condition did I then feel ! 

" Let the young kdies divert themselves 

in another room,'' said sir Edward ; and, 

1-Iarriot, take your new sister ,yith you, and 

help her to entertain your friends." Yes, 

he c:1lled me l-Iarriot again, and afterwards 

invented new names for his daughter and 

1ne, an<l al ways called us by them, ap-­

parently in jest; yet I knew it was only be-­

•~ause he woul<l not hurt n1e with hearing our 

names reversed. ,Vhen sir Ed ward desired 

us to ~hew the children into another room, 
, 

.Ann and I \\·alked towards the door. A. new 

~ense of humiliation arose-how could I go 
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out at the door before miss Lesley ?-I stood 
irresolute; she drew back. The elder bro­
ther of my friend Augustus assisted me in 
this perplexity; pushing us all forward, as 
if in a playful mood, he drove us indiscri­
minate ·y before him, saying, " I will make 
one among you to-day." He had never joined 
in our sports before. 
, 'lvly luckless Play, that sad instance of my 

duplicity, was never once n1entioned to me 
afterwards, not even by any one of the chil­
dren who had acted in it, and I must also 
tel1 yo4 how considerate an old lady was at 
the time about our dresses. As soon as she 
perceived things growing very serious, she 
hastily stripped off the upper garments we 
wore to renresent our different characters. I 4 

think I should have died with shame if the 
child had led me into the dra\ving.room in 
the mummery I had ,vorn to represent a 
nnrse. This good lady was of another es­
sential service to me; for perceiving an irre­
solution in every one how they should be-

~.havc to us, which distressed me \'cry much, 

., 
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she contrived to place n1iss Lesley above me 

at table, and called her miss Lesley, and me 

miss ,J\Tithers ; saying at the same time in 
. a low voice, but as if she meant I should 

hear her, " It is better these things should 

be done at once, then they are over.'' ~'ly 
heart than~ed her, for I felt the truth of what 

she said. 

· lV[ y poor mother continued very ill for 

n1any weeks : no n1edicine would remove 

the extreme dejection of spirits she laboured 

under. Sir Edward sent for the clergyman 

of the parish to give her religious consolation. 

E·:ery day he came to visit her, and he would 

al ways take miss Lesley and n1e into the 

room with him. I think, 1niss Villiers, your 

father 1nust be just such another man as Dr. 
\Vheelding, our wonhy rector ; just so I 

think he would have soothed the troubled 

conscience of my repentant n1other. How 

feelingly, how kindly he used to talk of n1cr­

cy and forgiveness ! 

l\1y heart was softened by my own mis. 

fortunes, and the sight of n1y penitent suf­

E 
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fcring mother. I felt that she was now 1nv 
~ 

only parent; I strove, earnestly strove to love 
l1er; yet ever when I looked in her ~ace, she 

\Vould seem to me to be the very identical 

person whom I should have once thought 

sufficiently honoured by a slight inclination 

of the head, and a civil I-Iow do you do, 

1\1:rs. "'\\Tithers? One day, as miss Lesley 

was hanging over her, with her accustomed 

fondness, Dr. "\¥heelding reading in a prayer­

book, and, as I thought, not at that moment 

regarding us, I threw myself on my knees 

and silently prayed that I too might be able 

to love my mother. 

Dr. "'.Vheelding had been observing me: 

he took me into the garden and drew from 

n1e the subject of my petiticn. " Your 

prayers, my good young lady,'' said he) '· I 
hope are heard ; sure 1 am they have caused 

1ne to adopt a resolution, which, as it will 

enable you to see your mother frequently, 

\vilr, I hope, greatly assist your pious wishes. 

I will take your mot~1cr home with me to 

superintend 1ny famj.ly. Under my roof, 

1 
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doubtless sir Edward will often permit you 

to see her. Perform your duty towards her 

as well as you possibly can. -Affection is the 

growth of time. With such good wishes in 

your young hearf, do not despair that in due 

time it will assuredly spring up." 
With the approbation of sir Edward and 

lady I--Iarriot my mother was removed in a 

fe\v days to Dr. vVheelding's house: there 

she soon recovered-there she at present re 0 

sides. She tells me she loves n1e almost as 
well as she did when I was a baby, and we 

both wept at parting when I came to school. 

I-Iere perhaps I ought to conclude n1y story, 

which 1 fear has been a tedious one : p2rmit 

1ne, -ho,vever, to say a few woids concerning 

the time which elapsed since the discovery of 
my birth until my arrival here. 

It was on the fifth day of -- that I was 

known to be Ann "\Vithers and the daugh­

ter of my supposed nurse. The company 
who were witness to 1ny disriTace de Jlrted 

0 l 

in a few days, and I felt relieved frorri s01ne 

,art of the 1nortification I h_ourly experienced. 

:E 2 
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For every fresh instance even of kindness or 
attention I experienced went to my heart, that 
I should be forced to feel thankful for it. 

Circumstanced as I was, surely I had no .. 
thing justly to c01nplain of. The conduct of 

sir Edward and lady Harriot was kind in the 
extreme; still preserving every appearance 
of a parental tenderness for me, but ah ! I 
might no longer call them by the dear names 
of father and rnother.--Formerly \vhen speak. 
ing of them, I used, proud of their titles, to 
delight to say, " Sir Edward or lady Harriot 
did this, or this;'' now I would give worlds 
to say, " r-,1y father or my mother." 

I should be perfectly unkind if I were to 
complain of n1iss Lesley-indeed, I have not 
the least cause of complaint against her. As 
1ny cornr,anion, her affection and her grati­
tude had been unbounded; and now that it 
was my turn to be the humble friend, she 
tried by every means in her po\ver to make 
me think she felt the same respectful grati­
tude which in her dependant station she had 
so naturally displayed. 

,' 
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Only in a few rarely constituted minds, 

does that true attentive kindness spring up., 

that delicacy of feeling which enters into 

every trivial thing, is ever awake and keep­

ing watch lest it should offend. Myself~ 

though educated with the extremest care, 

possessed but little of this virtue. Virtue I 

call it, though among n1en it is termed po­

liteness, for since the days of my humilia­

ting reverse of fortune I have learned its value. 

I feel quite ashamed to give instances of 

any deficiency I observed, or thought I 

have observed, in miss Lesley. Now I am 

away fron1 her, and dispassionately speaking 

of it, it seems as if my own soreness of ten1-

per had made me fancy things. I really 

believe now that I was mist, .. ken; but miss 

Lesley had been so highly prai~ed for 

her fi lial tenderness, I thought at last she 

seemed to . n1ake a parade about it, and 

used to run up to my 1nothcr and affect 

to be more glad to sec her than she really 

was after a time ; an<l I think l)r. \V hcd1· 

dint; thought s,J Ly a little hint he once 
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. dropped. But he too might be mistaken, for 
he \Yas very partial to n1e. 

I am under the greatest obligation in the 
,vorld to this good Dr. "\Vheelding. He has 
n1ade my mother quite a respectable \x.·oman, 
and I am sure it is owing a great deal to him 
that she loves n1e as well as she does. 

And here, though it may seem a little out 
of place, let me stop to assure you, that if I 
ever could have had any doubt of the sin­
cerity of miss Lc~ley's affection towards me, 
her behaviour on the occasion of my coming 
here ought completely to efface it. She en­
treated with many tears) and almost the same 
energy with which she pleaded for forgive­
ness for my mother, that I might not be sent 
awav.-Bur she was not alike successful in J 

her supplications. 

Miss Lesley had made some progress in 
reading and writing during the time she was 
my companion only, it was highly necessary 
that every exertion should be now made­
the whole house was, as I may say, in requi­
sition for her instruction. Sir Ed \vard and 
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lady l!arriot devoted great part of the d,ry to 

this purpose. A well educated young per .. 

son was taken under our governess to assist 

her in her labours, and tu teach miss Lesley 

1nusic. A drawing-master was engaged to 

reside in the house. 

At this time I was not remarkably forward 

in my education. l\1y governess being a na­

tive of France, I spoke French very correctly, 

and I had made some progress in Italian. I 

had only .had the inslruction of masters 

during the few months in the year we usually 

passed in London. 

Music I never had the least ear for, I could 

scarcely be taught my notes. This defect in 

me was always particularly regretted by my 

mother/ she being an e}i.cellent performer 

herself both on the piano and on the harp. 

I think I hav1:; some laste fo!· drawing; but 

as lady Harriot did not pJrticularly excc11 in 

tbis, I lost so n1uch time in the st.nnmer 

n1onths, practising only under my governess, 

that I made 110 great profic:cncy even in this 
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1ny favouri e art. But miss Lesley ·with ail 
these advantages \'·.1hkh I have na!ned, every 
bcdy so eager to instruct he,r, she so willing 
to learn-every thing so new aad dclightfd 
to Ler, how could it Lappen othenvise, she in 
a short time became a little prodigy. 1Vhat 
best pleased lady I-Iarriot was, after she had 
conquered the first difficulties she disco~;e_J;ed 
a ,vonderf ul talent for music. II ere she was 
her mother's own girl indecd-s!1e hac.l the 
same sweet-toned voice-the same delicate 
fingcr.-Iler mu~ical goveraess had little 
now to do ; for as soon as lady I-Iarriot per­
ceived this excellence in her, she gave up all 
company, and devoted her whole time to 
instructing her daughter in this science. 

Nothing makes the he:irt ache with such a 
hopeless heavy pain as envy. 

I had felt deeply before, but till now I 
could not be said to envy miss Lesley.-.All 
day long the notes of the harp or the piano 
spoke sad sounds to me of the loss of~;, iov ... '1-..l 
mother's heart. 
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To have, in a manner, two mothers, and 

miss Lesley to engross them both, was too 

n1uch indeed. 

It was at this time that one day I had been 

wearied ,vith hearing lady I-Iarriot play one 

long piece of Ilaydn's music after another, 

to her enraptured daughter. \Ve were to 

walk with our governess to Dr. '\Vheeldi1:.g's 

that morning; and after lady llarriot had left 

the room, and we were quite ready for our 

walk, 111iss Lesley would not leave the instru-

111ent for 1 know not how long. 

It ,vas on that day that I t~wught she was 

not q:.1ite honest in her expressions of joy at 

the sight of my poor mother, who had been 

waiting at the gard~n~gate near two hours to 

see her arrive ; yet she might be, for the 

music had put he1 in remarkably good spirits 

that morning. 

0 the music quite, quite \von lady I-12r-

riot's heart ! Till 1niss Lesley began to play 

so ,vell, she often lamented the time it woL1ld 

take before her dauP;hter ,v011ld have the air 

of a person of fashion's child. It was my · 
E5 



82 THE CHANGELING. 

part of the general instruction to give her 
lessons on this head. "\Ve used to make a 
kind of play of it, ,,-hich we called lectures 
on fashionable manners : it was a pleasant 
amusement to me, a sort of keeping up the 
memory of past times. But now the music 
wis always in the \.vay. The last time it was 
talked of, lady Harriot said her daughter's 
ti1ne was too precious to be taken up with 
such trifling. 

I must own that the music had that effect 
on n1iss Lesley as to render these lectures less 
necessary, which I will e.xplain to you; but, 
first, let me assure you that lady IIarriot \Vas 
by no 1neans in the habit of saying these kind 
of things. It was almost a solitary instance. 
I cculd give you a thousand instances the 
very reverse of this, in her as well as in sir 
Edward. I-Iow kindly, how frequently would 
they remind me, that to rne alone it \Vas ow. 
ing that they ever knev their child! cl~jng 
the day on \vhich I was a petitioner for ·~e 
adn ittance of Anne into the hou~c, the 
blessed birthday of their gPnerous girl. 
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Neither dancing, nor any foolish lectures 

could do n1uch for miss Lesley, she remained. 

wanting in gracefulness of carriage, but all 
that is usually attributed to dancing, music 

effected. vVhen she was sitting before the 

instruments a resemblance to her mother be­

came apparent to every eye. Her attitudes 

and the expression of her countenance were 

the very same. This soon followed her into 

every thing ; all was ease and natural grace ;· 

for the music, and with it the idea of .lady 

Harriot, was al ways in her thoughts. It was 

a pretty sight to see the daily improvement 

in hC'r person even to me, poor envious girl 

that I was. 

Soon after lady Harriot had hurt n1e by 

calling my little efforts to improve her daugh­

ter trifling, she made me large amends in a 

very kind and most unreserved conversation 

that -she held with me. 

She told me all the struggles she had had 

at first to feel a maternal tenderness for her 

daughter ; and she frankly confessed that 

she had now gained so much on her affec .. 
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tions, that she feared she had too n1uch neg­
lected the solemn promise she had made me, 
}lever to forget lww long she lzad loved me 
as her child. 

Encouraged by her returning kin<lness, I 
owned how much I had suffered, and ven­
tured to express my fears that I had hardly 
courage enough to bear the sight of my for­
n1cr friends, under a new designation, as I 
niust now appear to them, on our remo,•al 
to London, which was expected to take place 
in a short time. 

A few days after this she tc \ J me in the 
gentlest manner possible, that sir E('. ward and 
herself were of opinion it would con~uce to 
my happiness to pass a year or t,vo at school. 

I knew that this proposal was kindly in­
tended to spare me the mortifications I so 
n1uch dreaded; therefore I endeavoured to 
submit to my hard fate \vith cheerfulness, and 
prepared myself, not without reluctance, to 
q:iit a mansion \;·hich had been the scene of 
so many enjoyments, and fatterly cf such very 
d•rr f' 1· merent '-ee j!1gs. 
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IV. 

ELIKOR FORESTER. 

W HE .:r I ,vas very young I had the misfcr-· 

tune to lrJse my mother. l\.'ly father very soon 

111arrie<l aplin. In the morning of the day 

in wl,!ch trat event t"ok l>lace, n1y father 

set n1e on his knee, and, as he often used to 

do after the death of my m..::ither, he called 

n1e his dear little orphaiwd Elir.or, and then 

he asked me if I loved miss Saville. I replied~ 

" Y cs.'' Then he said this clear la,J y ,vas 

going to be so kind as to be married to hirn, 

and that she W<l'- to live with us an<l be n1y 

111amrna. I\1y father Lold n'e this with such 

pleasure in his looks, that T thought iL must 

be_ a very fine thing indeed to haYe a new 

mamma ; and on his Sc1)•ing it was tin, e for 

n1e to be dressed against his return fr01n 
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church, I ran in great spirits to tell the good 
news in the nursery. I found my maid and 
the house-maid looking out of the window 
to see my father get into his carriage, which 
was new painted; the servants had new live­
ries, and fine white ribbands in their hats ; 
and then I perceived my father had left off 
l1is mourning. The maids were dressed in 
new coloured govvns and white ribbands. On 
tl:e table I saw a new muslin frock, trimmed 
with fine lace ready for me to put on. I 
skipp(cl about the room quite in an ecstasy. 

\Vhen the carriage drove from the door, 
the housekeeper came in to bring the maids 
new \V hite gloves. I repeated to her the 
words I had just heard, that that dear lady 
n1iss Saville was going to be married to papa, 
and that she was to live with us and be n1y 
n1amrn a. 

The housekeeper shook her head and said, 
"Poor thing l how soon children forget every 
thing!" 

J could not imagine what she meant by 

•·· • 
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111y forgetting every thing, for I instantly re­

collected poor rnamn1a used to say I had an 

excellent memory. 

The women began to draw on their white 

gloves, and the seams rending in several 

places, Anne said, " This is just the way 

our gloves serYed us at my n1istress's funeral."' 

The other checked her, and said "Hush!" 

I was then thinking of some instances in 

which my rna1nma had praised my 1nemory, 

and this reference to her funeral fixed her 

idea in n1y 1nind. 

Fro1n the time of her death no one had 

ever spoken to 111e of my mamma, and I had 

apparently forgotten her; yet I had a habit 

which perhaps had not been observed, of 

taking my little stool, which had been my 

1namma's footstool, and a doll, which my 

111arnma ha<l drest for me, while she was sit­

ting in her elbow-chair, her head supported 

with pillows. \:\Tith these in my bands, I 

used to go to the door of the room in which 

I had seen her in her last illness ; and after 

_trying to open it, and peeping through the 
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keyhole, from whence I could just see a 
gli;npse of the criinson curtains, I used to sit 
down on the stool before the door and play 
with n1y doll, and sometimes sing to it man1. 
n1a's pretty song, of " B.tlow my babe;" 
imitating as well as I could, the weak voice 
in which she used to sing it to me. l\tiy 
mamma had a very sweet voice. I remem­
ber now the gentle tone in which she used to 
say my prattle did not <listurb her. 

"\Vnen I was drest in my new frock I 
wished poor n1amma was alive to see lH.)W 

fine I was on papa's weduing-day, and I ran 
to my favourite station at her bed-room door. 
There I sat thinking of my mamma, and try­
ing to remember ex2.ctly how she used to 
look ; because I fovlishly imagined that miss 
Saville w:is to be changed into somett1ing 
like my own mother, whose pale anJ deli­
cate appearance in her last il1ness was all that 
I retained of her 'remembrance. 

When {ny father returned home with his 
bride he walked up 8tajrs to look for n1e, 
and my new mamma followed him. They 
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found n1e at my 1nother's door, earnestly 

looking through the key hole ; I was think­

ing so intently on my mother, that when my 
father said, " Here is your new man1ma, my 

Elinor,'' I turned round and began to cry, 

for no other reason than because she had a 

very high colour, and I remembered my 

111amma was very pale; she had bright black 

eyes, my mother's were mild blue eyes; and 

that instead of the wrapping gown and close 

cap in which I remembered my mamn1a, she 

was c.lrest in all her bridal decorations. 

I said, " Miss Saville shall not be my 

n1amma,'' and I cried till I was sent away 

in disgrace. 

Every time I saw her for several days the 

same notion came into rny head, that she ,,,as 

not a bit more like mamma than when she 

was miss Saville. I ""y father w2s very ai1gry 

,•,heh Le saw how shy I continued to look. at 

bcr , but she ahvays said, " r ~·ever n1ind. 

Elinor and I shall soon be b2tter friends." 

One day, when I was very naughtyindced, 

for I would not spe2.k one \vord to either of 
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them, my papa took his hat and \va}ked out 
quite in a passion. \i\Then he w2.s gone I 
looked up at my new 1na1nma, e.,·pecting to 
see Jcr very angry too, but she was smiling 
and looking very good-naturedly upon me, 
and she said, " Now we are alone together, 
n1y p!·etty little daughter, let us forget papa 
is angry with us; and tell me why you \Vere 
peeping through that door the day your papa 
brought me home, and you cried so at the 
sight of me.'' " Because mamma used 
to be there,'' I replied. \iVhen she heard 
me say this she fell a-crying very sadly in­
deed ; and I \Yas so very sorry to hear her 
cry so, that I forgot I did not love her, and 
I went up to her and ~aid, " Don't cry, I 
wo'nt be naughty any 111ore, I wo'nt peep 
through th ... door any more." 

Then sh2 said I had a little kind heart, 
and I ..;hou l ll not have any occasion, for she 
·t:vould tal,.c me ir. 10 the room herself; and 
she r .. mg th e l.,,,11 ar1d ordered the key of that 
room to be brought to h1::r ; and Lfle house~ 
Jreeper b ·ought it, and tried to persuade h{:r 
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not to go. But she said, " I must have my 
own way in this;'' and she carried n1e in 

her arms into my mother's roon1. 

0 I was so pleased to be taken into 1nam­

ma's roon1 ! I pointed out to her all the 

things that I remembered to haye belonged 

to mamma, and :,he encouraged me to tell 

her all the little incidents which had dwelt 

on my memory concerning her~ She told 

me that she \vent to school with mamma 

when she was a little girl, and that I should 

con1e into this room with her every day when 

papa was gone out, and she \vould tell n1e 

stories of mamma when she was a little girl 

no bigger than me. 

\:Vhen my father came home we were 

walking in a garden at the back. of our 

house, and I was showing her 1nan1ma's ge­

raniu,ns, and ~elliug her what pretty flowers 

thl!y liad \\·hen mamma was aliYe. 

1\1 y father was astonished ; and he said, 

" Is . this the ~tlllen Elinor? ·what has worked 

this miracle ?" " Ask no questions.,'' she re­

plied, " or you \\'ill disturb our new-born 
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friendship. Elinor has promised to love me,. 
.and she says too that .she will call me " mam­
ma." "Yes, I will, mamma, mamma, rnam­
ma," I replied, an<l hung about her with 
the greatest fon<lness. 

After this she used to pass great part of 
the mornings with me in my mother's room, 
which was now ma<le the repository of all 
my playthings, and also my schcol-room. 
fiere my new mamma taught me to read. I 
was a sad little dunce, and scarcely knew my 
letters; my own mamma had often said when 
she got better she would hear me read every 
day, but as she never got better it was not 
her fault. I now began to learn very fast, 
for when I said rny lesson well I Y\·as ah\1ays 
rewarded \Nith some pretty story of my mo­
tht'r's childhood ; and these stories generally 
contained some little hints that \Vere instruc­
tive to me, and which I greatly s'ood in ·want 
of; for, between improper indulgence and 
r;eg lcct I had many faulty \Yays. 

In this kind manLer mv mother- in- !aw 
has instructed and improved me, and 1 lov . 
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her because she was my mother's friend when. 

they were young. She has been n1y only 

instructress, for I never went to school till I 

came here. She would have continued to 

teach n1e, but she has not time, for she has 

a little baby of her own now, and that is the 

reason I came to school. 



V. 

l\IARGr\RET GREEJ. r_ 

MY fat~er has been dead near three years. 
Soon after his death, my mother being left 
in reduced circumstances, she was induced 
to accept the offer of l\ilrs. Beresford, an el­
derly lady of large fortune, to liYe in her 
house as her companion, and the superinten­
dant of her family. This lady was my god­
n10ther, and as I was my mother's only child, 
she very kindly permitted her to have me 
with her. 

l\Irs Beresford lived in a large old family 
mansion; she kept no company, and never 
moved, except from the breakfast-parlour to 
the eating-room, and from thence to the 
dra\\ ing-room to tea. 

Every morning, when she first sa,v me, 
she used to nod her head very kindly, and 
say, " How do you <lo, little J\ilargarct ?" 
But I do not recollect she ever spoke to 1ne 
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during the remainder of the day; except, in­

deed, after I had read the psalms and the 

chapters, which was my daily task; then she 

used constantly to observe, that I improved 

in my reading, and frequently added, "I 

neYer heard a child read so distinctly." 

She had been remarkably fond of needle .. 

\Vork, and her conversation with n1y mothet 

\Vas generally the history of some pieces of 

work she had formerly done; the dates 

when they were begun, and when finished; 

what had retarded their progress, and what 

had hastened their completion. If occasion­

ally any other events were spoken of, she 

had no other chronology to reckon by than 

in the ··ecollection of what carpet, what sofa. 

cover, \\ hat set of chairs, were in the frame 

at that time. 

I believe my mother is not particularly· 

fond of needle-,,'ork ; for in rn y father ·s lifc­

tin.1.e I never saw her amuse hcrs-=lf in this 

way ; yet, to oblige her kind patroness, she 

undertook to finish a large carpet, which the 
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old lady had just begun when her eye sight fail .. 
ed her. All day long my mother used to sit at 
the frame, talking of the shades of the \vor­
sted, and the beauty of the colours ;-1\Irs. 
Beresford seated in a chair near her, and, 
though her eyes were so dim she could hard­
ly distinguish one colour fro1n another, 
watching through her spectacles the progress 
of the work. 

When my daily portion of reading was 
over, I had a task of needle-work, which 
generally lasted half an hour. I was not al­
lowed to pass more time in reading or work, 
because 1ny eyes were very weak, for which 
reason I was always set to read in the large 
print famil1\Bible. I was very fond of read­
ing ; and when I could, unobserved, steal a 
few minutes as they ,vere intent on their 
work, I used to delight to read in the his­
torical part of the Bible; but this, because 
of my eyes, was a forbidden pleasure; and 
the Bible never being removed out of the 
room, it was only for a ~hort time together 
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that I dared softly to lift up the leaves a...i-id 

peep into'it • 
. A.s I was pern1itted to \Yalk i11 the garden 

or wander about the house whenever I 
pleased, I used to leave the parlour for hours 
together, and make out n1y own solitary 
amuse111ent as well as I could. ].VI y first 
visit \vas always to a very large hall, which, 
from being paved with n1arble, was called 
the marble hall. In this hall, while Mrs. 
Beresford's husband was living, the tenants 
used to be feasted at Christmas. 

The heads of the twelve Cmsars were 
hung round the hall. Every day I 1nounted 
on the chairs to look at them, and to read the 
inscriptions underneath, till I became perfect­
I y farn:liar with their names and features. 

l-Io6arth's prints were below the Cresars: 
I was very fond of looking at the111, and en• 
deavouring to ·make out their meaning. 

An old broken battleJore, and some shut­
tlecocks ,vith most of the feathers missing, 
\Vere on a marble slab in one corner of the 
h~ll, wb.ich constantly reminded 111c that 

r' 
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there had once been younger inhabitants 

here than the old lady and her gray.headed 

servants. In another corner stood a marble 

figure of a satyr : every day I laid my hand 

on his shoulder to feel how cold he was. 

This hall opened into a roon1 full of fa .. 

n1ily portraits. They were all in the dresses 

of former times: some were old men and 

won1en, and some were children. I used to 

long to have a fairy's power to call the children 

down fron1 their frames to play with 1ne. One 

little girl in particular, who hung by the side 

of a glass door which opened into the garden, 

I often invited to walk there 1,vith me, but 

she still kept her station-one ann round a 

little lamb's neck, and in her hand a large 

bunch of roses. 
From this room I usually proceeded to the 

garden. 
,Vhen I was weary of the garden I wan-

dprcJ over the rest of the house. The best 

suite of rcoms I never saw by any other 

light than what glimmered through the tops 

of the window.shutters, which, however, 

I,, 
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served to shew the carved chimney~pieces, 
-and the curious old orna1nents about the 
rooms ; but the worked furniture and car ... 
pets, of which I heard such constant praises, 
I could have but an imperfect sight of, peep­
ing under the covers which were kept over 
then1, by the di1n light ; for I constantly 
lifted up a corner of the envious cloth that 
hid these highly-praised rarities from 1ny . 
view. 

The bed-rooms were also regularly ex­
plored by 1ne, as well to admire the antique 
furniture, as for the sake of contemplating 
the tapestry hangings, which were full of 
Bible history. The subject of the one which 
chiefly attracted my attention, was Hagar 
and her son Ishmael. Every day I adn1ired 
the beauty of the youth, and pitied the for .. 
lorn state of hi1n and his mother in the wil. 
derness. At the end of the gallery into 
which these tapestry roon1s opened, was one 
door, which ha,,ing often in vain atten1pted 
to open, I conchi<led to be locked ; and find­
ing 1nyself shut out I was very desirous of 

F 2 
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seeing what it contained; and though still 

foiled in the attempt, I every day endea­

voured tu turn the lock, which whether by 

constantly trying I loosened, being probably 

a very old one, or that the door was not 

loc.1'-ed but fastened tight by time, I know 

not,-to 1ny great joy, as I was one day try­

ing the lock as usual, it gave way, and I 

found myself in this so long desired ro0111. 

It proved to be a very large l~brary. This 

was indeed a precious discovery. I looked 

round on the books with the greatest delight. 
I 

I thought I would r · ad them c 'cry one. I 

now forsook a11 my favourite haunts, and 

passed all my time here. I took down fir~t 

one book, then another. 

If you never spent whole mornings alone 

in a large library, you cannot concei,·e the 

p1easure of taking down books in the con­

stant hope of finding an entertaining book 

a nc n,; them ; yet, after 1nany days, Il,tet­

ing with nothing but diuappointment, it 

becomes le.;:s pleasant. All the boolrs within 

my reach w ~re folios of the grav .. st ca-:. I 

., 
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~ould understand very little that I read j11 

them, and the old dark print and the length 

of the Enes made my eyes ache. 

\Vhen I had almost resolved to give 

up the search as fruitless, I perceived a 

volume lvinr2: in au obscure corner of the 
; <, 

room. I op2ned it. le was a charminp; 
print ; the letters ,vere almost as large as the 

type of the f1.rnily Bible. In the f1r~t page I 
looked into I sa\v the na1ne of my favom·itc 

Ishmael, whose face I knew so well from the 
tape .ry, and \Vhosc history I had often rca<l. 
in the Bibl ". 

I sate mvself down to read this book with , 

the g 1·eatest eagerness. The title of it was 

" ~1L1h01netism Explained." It was a very 

i11, r1roper book, for it contained a false histo­
ry of Abr.d1a111 and his descendants. 

I shall be q .1ite ~sha.m2d to tell• you the 
strang~ effect it haJ C'll me. I ~.::.now it 
,vas Yery \Vron~ to read any book without 

permission so to do. If my time were to 

corne o r{:r a.gain, I wou:d go and tell my 
n1amn1a tiut tt1cre was a library ia th~ house, 
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and ask her to permit me to read a little 

while every day in son1e book that she 

n1ight think proper to select for me. But 

unfortunatdy I did not then recollect that I 

ought tc;, do this : the reason of r11y strange 

forgetfulness might be that my mother, fol­

lowing the example of her patroness, had 

almost wholly discontinued talking to me. 

I scarcely E.ver heard a~ word addressed to 

n:e from 1norning to night. If it were not 

for the old ~ervants sayi1~g " Good morn­

• • 1\tT '' h d 1ng to you, miss I ·1argaret, as t ey passe 

me in th.e long passages, I should have been 

the greatest part of the day in as perfect a 

solitude as Robinson Crusoe. It must have 

been bl:Glllse I ,~\ :-is never spoken to at all 

that I forgot whzt \Vas right and what ·was 

wrong, for I do not believe that I ever re-

1ne1nbercd I \vas doing wrong all the time I 

,,·as reading in the library. A great many of 

the lecivcs in " l\Iahcmerism Exukinccl'' 
A 

\verc torn out, b~1t enough remained to make 

me imagine that Ishmael v:as the true son of 

1\brah:.im ; I read here that the true tk·scen-
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dants of Abraham were known by a light 

\vhich streamed from the middle of their 

foreheads. It said, that Ishmael's father and 

rnothcr first saw this light strean1ing fron1 

his forehead as he was lying asleep in the 

cradle. I was very sorry so many of the 

leaves were torn out, for it was as entertain­

ing as a fairy tale-. I used to read the his­

tory of Ishmael, 'and then go and look at 

him in the tapestry, and then read his his­

tory again. When I had almost learned the 

history of Ishmael by heart, I read the rest 

.of the book, and then I came to the history 

of Tu1ahomet, who was there said to be th~ 

last descendant of Abraham. 

If Ishmael had engaged so much of my 

thouf;;hts, how much 1nore so must lVIahc .. 

rnct ! IJis history was full of nothing but 

vmnders from the bcr.rinn11ut to the end. 
0 0 

The book said, that those who beI:eved all 

the \Vondcrful stories which were relate<l of 

h1.)10:net y:0r·· called Mahometans, and true 

believer-; :-I concluded ,that. I m.u~t be a. 
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:,Tahometan, for I believed every word I 
·read. 

At length I met with something which l 
also believed, though I trembled as I rc~d 
jt :-this \Vas, that after \Ve are dead we are 
to pass over a narrow bridge \vhich crosses a 
bottomless gulf. The bridge was described 
to be no wider than a silken thread ; and it 
said, that all \Vho \Vere not l\'1ahometans would 
~lip on one side of this bridge anc.1 drop into 
the tremeudous gulf that had no bottom. I 
cbnsiden..d myself as a :IHahometan, ) et I was 
perfectly giddy whenever I thought of pass­
ing over this bridge. 

One day, seeing the old lady totter across 
the room, a sudden terror seized me, for I 
thought, how would she ever be able to get 
over the bridge. Then, too, it was that I 
first recollected that my n10ther would also 
be in imminent danger; for I imagined she 
had never heard the name of lVIahornct, be­
cause I foolishly conjectured this book had 
been locked up for ages in the library, and 

' ' 

l. 



THE YOUNG MAHOMETAN. 105, 

,vas utterly unkno,vn to the rest of the. 

world. 

All mv desire ·was now to tell them. the ' 
,I 

discovery I had made ; for I thought~ when , 

they knew of the existence of "lVIahomet­

isn1 Explained," they \\'Ould read it, and 

become Mahometans, to ensure thcmsel ves 

a safe passage over the silken bridge. But 

it wanted n1ore courage than I possessed to 

break the n1atter to my intended conve rn. 

I n1ust ack.1owledge th~t I had been reading 

without leave ; and the habit of never speak­

ing, or being spoken to, considerably in­

creased the <lifficultv. 
J 

1\II y anxiety on this subject threw 1ne into 

a fever. I was so ill that my mother thought 

it necessary to sleep in the san1e room ·with 

n1e. In the mia<lle of the night I could not 

resist the strong desire I felt to tdl her what 

preyed so much on my mind. 

I awoke her out of a sound sleep, and 

begged she woulJ be so kind as to be a lVIa­

homc. tan. She w~s very inuch alarmed, for 

she thought I was delirious, which I believe 

F 5 
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I \vas ; for I tried to explain the reason of 

my request, but it was in such an incoherent 

manner that she could not at all comprehend 

what I was talking aboutr 

The next day a physician was sent for, 

and he discovered, by several questions that 

he put to me, that I had read myself into a 

fever. He gave me medjcines, and ordered 

n1e to be kep.t very quiet, and said, he hoped 

in a few days I shoul-d be very well; but as 

it was a new case to him, he never having 

attended a little l\1ahometau before, if any 

lowness continued after be had removed the· 

fever, he would, ,vith my n1other's permis­

sion, take me home with him to study this 

extraordinary case at his leisure; and added, . 

that he could then hold a consultation ,, ith 

his \vife, \,·ho was often very useful to hin1 

~n prescribing remedies for the n1abdils of 

his younger patients. 

In a few days he fetched n1c a,vay. I-Iis 

._,.,ife was in the c:irriage \\ith him. Having 

hearo what he said about her prescriptions, I . 
expected, bet\veen the doctor. '1nd his lady, to 
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undergo a severe course of medicine, espe .. 

ciall y as I heard him very forn1ally ask her 

.advice what was good for a Mahometan 

fever, the n1ornent after he had handed n1e 

into the carriage. She studied a little while, 

and then she said, a ride to Harlow fair would 

not be amiss. He said he was entirely of 

her opinion, because it suited him to go 

there to buy a : .. orse. 

During th:~ ride they entered into conver­

sation with n1c, and in an~wer to their ques­

t; -ii1 s, I ,vas relating to the1n the solitary 

111anner in which I had passed my time; 

how I l<)und ot!·- the library, and what I had 

read in the fatal book which had so heated 

1ny i;:11agination,-whcn we arrived at the 

fair ; and Ishmael, iVlahomet, and the nar­

row bridge, vani::,hed out of my head in an 

ins~c:.nt. 
0 ,Fh~it a cheerful sight it was to me to 

see so m:,ny happy facrs asse1nbled together., 

walki.1g up and down between the rows of 

booths tlul were full of shcwy things; rib­

b2.nds, laces, toys, cakes, and sweetn1eats. 
2 
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,vhile the doctor was gone to buy his horse, 

his kind lady let me stand as long as I 

pleased at the booths, and gave 1ne many 
things which she saw I particularly admired. 

lVly needle-case, my pincushion, indeed my 
work.basket, and all its contents, are pre­

sents which she purchased for me at this 

fair. After we r~turnr:d ho1ne, she played 
with me all the evening at a geographical 
game, which she also bought for n1e at this 

cheerfr"'..l fair. 
'fhe next <l2.,y she invited some young la­

dies of my own age to spend the day with 
-n1e. She had a S\Ying put up in the garden 

for us, ~md a room cleared of the furniture 

that we might play at blindman,s-bufl: One 

of the liveliest of the gi1 ls, who had taken on 

herself the direction of our sports, she kept 

to be my companion all the time I staid with 

her, anJ ,.rery day contrived some ne'w 

amusem 'ilt for us. 
Yet this gc9d lac~y did not suffer all my 

time to pass in mirth and gaiety. Defore I 

went ho1nc she explained to m.c very &e-
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riously the error into which I had fallen. I 

found that so far from " Niah01netism Ex­

plained'' being a book concealed only in 

this library, it ,vas well known to every per­

son of the least information. 

Tbe Turks, she told 1ne, were 1Vfahomet­

ans, and that, if the leaves of my favourite 

book· had not been torn out, I should have 

read that the author of it did not mean to 

give the fabulous stories here related as true, 

but only wrote it as giving a history of what 

the Turks, who are a very ignorant people, 

believe concerning the impostor l\1abomet, 

who feigned himself to be a descendant of 

lslnnael. By the gr0d oflic2s of the physi­

cian and his lady, I was carried home at the 

end of a 111011th, perfectly cured of the error 

into which I had fallen, and very much 

ashamed of having believed so n1any ab­

surdities. 



VI. 

,v HFN I was a very young child, I rerr• ..., ro­

ber resiJing with an uncle and aunt who r "e 

in ---shire. I t!:ir.k I remai1wd th re 

near a twelvemonth. I am ignorant of t!1 e 

cause of my being so lon~ left there by nty 

parents, v.,·ho, though they were rem~rkably 

fond of me, never came to see me during all 

that time. As I did not know I should evtr 

have ot:casion to relate the occurrences of rny 

life, I never thought of enquiring the rc>c1son. 

I am just able to recoll~ct that when I first 

went thtr1~ I thl1l.16ht it was a fine thing to 

live in lhe couP try, and play with my liti:Ic 

cousi:1s in thP garden all day 1ong ; and I 

also recollect that I soon found that i~ y;;as 

a very dull thing to live in the country with 

little cou~ins who have a papa and mamma 
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in the house, while my own dear papa and 

1namma were in London many mil2s away. 

I have he:ird my papa observe, girls who 

are not well managed are a most quarrelsome 

race of little pe,)plc. 1\1 y cousins very often 

quarrelled with m e: , and then they ahvays 

said, " I will go and tell my 1n2.1nma, cousin 

Emily;" and then [ used to be very discon­

solate because I had no mamma to complain 

to of my grievances. 

1\1y aunt always took Sophi?.'s part be­

cause she was so young; and fhc n t·vcr suf­

fered me to oppose lVI:ary, Gr Elizabeth, 

because thy were older than 1ne. 

The playthings were all the p•·operty of 

one or other of n1y cousins. The large c1.olls 

belonged to l\1Iary and Elizabeth~ mid the 

pretty little wax dolls were dressed on pur­

pose for Sophia, who always began to c·y 

the instant I touched them. I had nothing 

tlnt I could call my own but on~ nrettv book [ , 

of stories ; and one day as Sophia \Vas en­

deavouring to take it front me, and I '· ·,1s 

trying to keep it, it was all torn to p~eces ; 
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and my aunt would not be · angry with her\ 

She only said, Sophia was a little baby and 

did not know any better. My uncle pro­

mised to buy 111e another book, but he never 

remembered it. Very often ,vhen he came 

hon1e in the evening, he used to say, " I 

wonJer what I h:we got in 1ny pocket;" and 

then they all cro\vded round him, and I used 

to creep towards him, and think, May be it 
is my book that my uncle has got in his 

pocket. But, no ; nothing ever came out 

for me. Yet the first sight of a plaything, 

evt.n if it is not one's own, is always a cheer­

ful t-hing, . and a new toy would put them in 

a [;ood humour for a while, and they would 

s~ y, " Here, Einily, look ,vhat I have got. 
• L 

You may take it in your own hand and look 

at it.'' But the pleasure of examining it was 

sure to be stopped in a short time by the old 

story of '' Give that to me again ; you know 

that is mine.'' Nobody could help, I think, 

being a little out of humour if they were al­

ways served so : but if I shewed any signs of 

discontent, 111y iunt ahvays told my uncle I 
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was a little peevish fretful th ing, and gave 

her 111ore trouble than all her own children 

put together. ivI y aunt would often say 

what a happy rh:!1g it \Vas to have such af­

fectionate chilJrrn as hers were. She was 

always praising my cou~ins because they were 

affection;ite ; that was sure to be her \vord. 

Sl1c saiJ I had not oi1e atotn of affection in 

1ny disposition, for that no kindness ever 

1nacle the least impression on me. And 

she would say all this with Sophia seated on 

her lap, and the t \VO eldest perhaps hanging 

·round their papa, while I was so dull to see 

them taken so much notice of, and so sorry 

that I was not affectionate_, that I <lid not 

know what to do with myself. 

Then there was another complaint against 

111c ; that I was so shy before strangers. 

"\\Thenevcr any strangers ~·poke to n1e, be:.fore 

I had ti1 1c to think what ans,ver I s~1ould 

gi :t', lH 11 y or 1]izabcth v .. ould say, "Emily 

i_, ~o ~hy she ,,,:11 never speak." Then Ij 

!hinl~in,~ I wa~ ,·c-ry ~hy, would creep into ~ 
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corner of the room, and be ashamed to look 

up while the company staid. 
Though I ofren thought of my papa and 

man1ma, by degrees the remembrance of 

their persons faded out of my mind. \\Then 

I tried to think how they used to look, the 

faces of my cousins' papa and rnan1ma only 
ca1ne into mv mind. 

✓ 

One morning, my uncle and aunt ,vent 
abroad before breakfast, and took my ·cousini 

:with then1. They very often went out for 

whole days together, and left me at home. 
Sometimes they said it was because they 
could not take so many children; and some­

times they said it was because I was so shy, 
it was no amusement to me to go abroad. 

Th;].t morning I was very solitary indeed, 

for trey had even t .. J.:en the dog Sancho with 
th~;n, and I \Vas very fond of him. I \1·ent 
all about the house.· aLd gaalen to look for 

him. l\l'obo(~Y could tell me where Sancho 
wa~:, and th ,:., l Yrent into the front court 

~1n<l called, " Sancho, Sancho.1' .t\n old 
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man that worked in the garden w,1.s there, 

and he said Sancho was gone with h1s 1naster. 

0 hovv sorry I was ! I began to cry, for 

Sancho and I used to amuse ourselves for 

hours together when every brJdy was gone 

out. I cried till I heard the mail coachman's 

horn, and then I ran to the gate to see the 

1nail-coach go past. It stopped before our 

gate, and a gentleman got out, and the mo-

1112nt he saw me he took n1e in his arms, and 

kissed 1ne, and said I was Emily Barton, 

and asked me ·why ·the tears were on my 

little pale cheeks; and I told him the cause 

of my distress. The old man asked him to 

walk into the house, and was going to call 

fme of the scn·ants; but the gentleman would 

not let him, and he said, " Go on with your 

work, I w:int to talk to this little girl before 

I go into the house.'' Then he sate down 

on a bench vvhich ,vas in the court, and 

asked 1ne rn:my questions ; and I told hint 

all my little troubles, for he \Vas snch a good­

natured-lookiag gentleman that I prattled 

ye.ry freely to him. I tolcl him all I have-
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tcld yo-1, and n1ore, for lhe unkind tteatmc:::t 

[ met 'l..Vilh wa.:3 more fresh in rnv ri1ind tha,_i 
J 

lt ;s. no\~·. Then he called to ti1e old man 

a~d d~sireJ him to fetch a post-chaise, and 

:~:ive him n1oney that he s:1ould make haste, 

and r never Sc.. w the old 1nan wa~!~ ~.o fast 

before. Vvhen he hJ.J been gene a little 

while, lhc gentlen1an s::1id, ""'\iViil /~~u \v;:. .. ~,: 

with me <lo\vn the road to meet the chaise, 

and you shall ride in it a little \vay ai0ng 

v1 ith me." I had nothing on, not even my 
old straw bonnet that I used to wear in the 
garden; but I did not n1ind that, and• I ran 

by his side a good way till we met the chaise 

and the old 1nan riding \vith the driver. The 

gent1ernan said, '' Get do,vn and open the 
door," and then he lifted me in. The old man 

J k 1 • 1 ,. . I ' 'd '' 0 . .. oo_ ea 111 a sat. H!.g H, c"mu sa1 , sir, 1 

hope you 2re not going; to ta::c the child 

a -1.; y,'' The gentleman thr..'w out. a small 

cai\l and biLl 1:irn give that to his master, and 

c~lling to the po:; -boy to drive on, ,n~ l0st 

Eii
0

ht of the olJ maE in a r1~inutc. 

TLc gentleman laughed V1;.ry m~1ch, ar.d 
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S?,id, "\Ve have frightened the old man, he 

thinks I an1 going to run away with you," 

and I laughed, and thought it a very good 

joke ; and he said, " So you tell rn.e you 

arc very shy ;" and I replied, " Yes, sir, I 

am, before strangers:" he said, " So I per­

ceive you arc,'' and then he laughed again, 

and [ laughed, though I did not know \vhy. 

\¥ c had such a merry ride, laughing ali the 

,vay at one thing or another, till we ca1ne to 

a town ,\\'here the chaise stopped, and he 

ordered s01ne breakfast. \Vhen I got out I 

began. to shiver a little ; for it was the latter 

end of autumn, the le2.,,es were falling off 

the trees, and the air blew very cold. Then 

he desircLl a waiter to go and order a stra\V•· 

hat, and a little \\ arm ccJ.t for inc; and yrhen 

the milliner came, he told her he had stolen 

~ l!ttle htircss, ::mcl "VC were going to G !"etl' a 

:i.-recn in sucl1 a h urrv that the y''ouno- !adv 
J O J 

hacl r.o time ,·o p"t on her be met before &he 

ca 1ne out. The n1illiner ~aid I was a prctt y 

1:u1e heiress, and she \vishcd us c1. pka~ant 

J . urney. \V hen we h~d breakfasted, au l l 
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was equipped in my new coat and bonnet, I 
jumped into the chaise again as warm and as 
lively as a little bird. 

1Vhen it grew dark we entered a large 
city ; the chaise began to roll over the stones, 
and I saw the lamps ranged along London 
streets. 

Though we had breakfasted and dined 
upon the road, and I had got out of one 
chaise into another many timesJ and ,vas now 
riding on in the dark, I never once consi­
dered where I was, or where I was going to, 
I put my head out of the chaise window and 
admired those beautiful lights. I was sorry 
when the chaise stopped, and I could no 
longer look at the brilliant rows of lighted 
lamps. 

'faken away by a stran:;er under a pretence 
of a short ride, anc.l brought quite to London, 
do you not expect some perilous cn<l of this 
adventure? Ah ! it was my papa himself~ 
though I did not know ,vho he was till after 
11e had put me into my mamma's arms, and 
told her how he had run away \Vith his own 

\h 
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little daughter. " It is your papa, my dear, 

that has crc'1ght you to your O\.Vn home.'' 

"This is your man1n1a, my love,'' they both 

exclaimed at once. l\'Iamma cried for joy 

to see me, and she wept again when she 

heard my papa tell what a neglected child I 

had been at my uncle's. This he had found 

out, he said, by my own innocent prattle, and 

that he was so off ended with his brother, n1y 

uncle, that he would not enter his house; and 

then he said what a little happy good child I 

had been all the way, and that when he found 

I did not know him) he would not tell n1e who 

he was, for the sake of the pleasant surprise 

it v:ould be to me. It was a surprise and a 

happiness indeed, after living \.Vith unkind 

relations, all at once to know I was at h01ne 

with n1y own dear papa and mamma. 

r I y n~a1nma ordered tea. '.Vhenever I 

happen to like my tea very much, I always , 

think of the delicious cup of tea mamn1a gave 

us after our journey. I think I see the urn 

smoking before n1e now, and papa wheeling 
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the sopha round that I might sit betw1.:cn 

them at the table. 

Marnma called me Little Run-away, and 

said it was very well it was only papa. I tol<l 

. her how we frightened the old gardener, and 

opened my eyes to shew her how he stared, 

and how my papa made the milliner believe 

we were goino· to Gretna Green. l\1amma 
< b 

looked graYe, and said she was almost 

frightened to find I had been so fearless; 

but I promised her another time I would not 

go into a post-chaise with a gentleman ,vith­

out asking him who he was, and then she 

Lniµ- hed and seemed very well satisfied. 

Tvi amrna, to my fancy, looked very hand­

SL rw. &he was very nicely dressed, quite 

L · c1 fo. e lat~y . I held up my head, and 

f lt , , . y rroud that I had. .. uch a papa and 

'lnamma. I thoug(1t to rnyst:lf, c, 0 dear, 

my cousins' papa a11<l 1namma arc not to be 

compared to n ine." 

Papa said, " "\\' hat mal-es ycu bridle and 

.simper <::o, Em:iy ?'' Then I tolJ him al: 

I , .. 

L 
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that was in my mind. Papa asked if I did 

not think hin1 as pretty as I did mamn1a. I 

could not say 1nuch for his beauty, but I 

told him he was a much finer gentleman 

than my uncle, and that I liked him the first 

1n01nent I saw him, because he looked so 

good-natured. He said, " Well then, he 
1nust be content with that half praise; but 

he had al ways thought himself very hand­

some." " 0 dear l" said I, and fell a­
laughing, till I spilt 1ny tea, and mamn1a 

called nw Little aukward girl. 

The next morning 1ny papa was going to 

the E~nk to receive son1e n1oney, and he 

took n1amma and n1e vvith him, that I might 

have a ride through London streets. Every 

one that has been in London n1ust have seen 

the Bank, and therefore you may imagine 

what an effect the fine large rooms, and the 

bustle and confusion of people had on me; 

who was grown such a little wondering rus­

tic, that the crowded streets and the fine 

shops, alone kept 1ne in continual adn1i .. 
ration. 
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As \\"e ,vere returning home down Cheap­

side, papa said, " Emily shall take home 

some little books.-Shall \Ve order the coach. 

man to the corner of St. Paul's church-yard, 

or shall we go to the Juvenile Library in 

Skinner street?" l\'lan1rna said she would 

go to Skinner-street, for she wanted to look 

at the new buildings there. Papa bought 

1ne seven new books, and the lady in tl1e 

shop persuaded him to take more, but mam. 

n1a raid that was quite enough at present. 

'\Ve went home by LuJgate-hill, because 

n1amma wanted to buy something there; and 

while she went into a shop, papa Leard n1e 

rrad in one of my nc\v books, and he said he 

was glad to find I could reaJ so \\-ell ; for I 

haJ forgot to tell him my aunt m~ed to hear 

n1e read every day. 

:M.y papa stopped the coach opposite to 

.St. Dunstan's church, that I migbr see the 

great iron figures strike upon the bell, to 

give notice that it was a quarter of an hour 

past two. V{ e waited some time ihat I 

might see this sight, but just at the 1nomcnt 

. ' ., . . 
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they were striking, I happened to be look-­

ing at a toy-shop that was on the other side 

of the way, and unluckily missed it. Papa 

said, " Never n1ind : we ,vill go into the 

toy-shop, and I dare say we shall find some­

thing that will console you for your disap­

pointn1ent." "Do," said n1amn1a, " for I 

knew miss Pearson, that keeps this shop, at 

\Veyn1outh, when I was a little girl, not 

n1uch older than Emily. Take notice of 

her ;-she is a very intelligent old. h .y." 

lVIamma made herself known to miss Pear .. 

son, and shewed n1e to her, but 1 did not 

much mind what they said ; no 1nore did 

papa ;-for ,~:e were busy among the toys. 

A large wax doll, a baby-house complete .. 

ly furnished, and several other beautiful toys, 

were bought for me. l sat and looked at 

the1n with an a1nazing deal of pleasure as 

,ve rode home-they quite filled up one side 

of the coach. 

The joy I discovered at possessing things 

I could call my own, and the frequent re­

petition of the words, .,.,fy own, my ou.,.n, 

G2 
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/ gave my rnamma some uneasiness. She 
justly feared that the cold treatment I had 
experienced at 1ny uncle's had made me self. 
ish, and therefore she invited a little girl to 
spend a few days with n1e, to see, as she has 
since told me, if I should not be liable to fall 
into the same erro1 from which I hJ.d suffered 
so much at my uncle's. 

As n1y mamma had feared, so the event 
proved; for I quickly adopted my cousins' 
selfish ideas, and gave the youn~ lady no ice 
that they were n1y own playthings, a11d she 
n1ust not amuse herself with the1n any longer 
than I permitted her. Then presently I 
took occasion to begin a lit le quarrel with 
her, and said, " I have got a mamma now, 
n1iss Frederica, as \vell as you, and I will go 
and tell her, anti she will not ler- you play 
wirh my doll any longer than I please, be­
cause it is my invn doll." And I very \'\"('11 
remember I imitated as nearly as I could the 
haughty tone in \"\1hich my cousins used to 
speak to me. 

Oh fi I E ·1 " .d " e. m! y, sa1 n1y mamma; 

I• 
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" can you be the little girl who used to be so 

distressed because vour cousins would not 
J 

let you play with their dol1s? Do you not 

see you are doing the very san1e unkind 

thing to your play~fellow that they did to 

yon ?" Then I saw as plain as could be 

what a naughty giri I was, and I promised 

not to do s6 any 1nore. 

A bdy \Vas sitting with ma1n1na, and 

mamm'l said, " l believe I n1ust pan1on you 

this once, but I hope never to see such a 

thing again. This lady is n1iss Frederica's 

1namma, . and I am quite ,Fh·1.:11ed that she 

should be witness to your inl1ospitality to 

h~r daughter, par ·iculari y as she was so kind 

to corne on purpose to invite you to a sh2.re 

in her own private box at the theatre this 

e\'ening. Iler can-i,1ge is ,vaiting at the door 

to tak -; us, but hew; can ,1,,·c accept of the in­

vitc'.tion after VJhat has happened?'' The 

lady begged it might all be forgotten; and 

mat 1nYJ. consented that I should go, and sh -a 

said, "Bt.t I. hope, my dear Emily, when 

yo'· arc sitting in the play-house., you wi:l 
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remember th:i.t pleasures ate far 1nore dc-­
Iigh t{ ul \\ hen they arc ~bared among num. 
bcr~. Jf the ,vhole thtatre Vi'Cre your o,vn, 
anc.1 you \Vere sitting by yoursdf to see the 
pofonnance., how dull it would seem to 
what you will finJ it with so many happy faces 
around us, all a!nuscd with the same thing! 
I :rnrd!y kn'--w v.-hat my 111amma meant, for 
r had never seen a play; but when I got 
there, after the curtain 'drew up, I Iookc<l 
np towards the galleries, and down into the 
pit, and into all the boxes, and then I knew 
what a pretty sight it \,;-as to see a number 
0f huppy faces. I was very well convinced 
that it vvould not have been half so cheerfu I 
if the theatre haJ been my own, to have sat 
there by myself. From that time, whenever I 
felt inclined to be selfish, I used to remem­
ber the theatre, where the mamma of the 
young lady 1 had been so rude to, gave me 
a SPat in her own box. There is nothing in 
the \-rorld so charming as going to a play. 
All the \.Vay there I was as dull and as silent 
as I used to be in --shire, because I 
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was so sorry 1na1n1na ha<l been displeased 

with me. Just as the coa~h stopped, miss 

Frederica said, " Vvill you be friends 

with me, Emily?" and I replied, " Yes, if 

you please, Frederica;'' and we went hand in 

h and together into the house. I did not 

sp2ak any more till we entered the box, but 

a fter that I \Vas as lively as if nothing at all 

hc1.d happened. 
I sh,tll never forget ho·v ddig 1tecl I was at 

the fi,~t ~1glit of the house. l\ly little friend 

and I w ·c placed together in the front, 

whd ~ our n r1mt1\as retired to the bick part 

of the b\. :x t0 chat by thcmsel ves, for they .., 

had been S l ) kind as ,to come very early that 

I n ig 1t look about 1ne before the perforrn-

ar.ce began. 
Frederica had been very often at a play. 

She was very useful in teiling me what every 

thing was. She made me observe how the 

common people were coming bustling down l. 

the benches in the galleries, as if they were 

afraid they should lose their places. She 

told. me what a crowd th~sc poor people had 
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to go through before they got into the hous--. 
Then she she\ved me ho\v leisurely they all 
came into the pit, and looked about them, 
before they took thei.r seats. She gave me 
a ch.=.1 ming d=.:scriptio11 of th2 king and que~ n 
at the play, and shewed me where they sate, 
and told me l10w the prince~.,ses Y:cre dre~t. 
L: w, s a pretty right to see the remainder of 
th..! cmdlc::; lighted ; and so it was t0 see the 
n1u::,icims come up from under the stage. I 
~dmfrcd the .1m,ic very much, and I asked 
if that wa9 the p1ay. Fr1;derica fr.ughed at 
my ignora:ice, and then she told me, \",'he1\ 
the pby began, the green curtain would 
draw up to the sound of soft 1nusic, a11d I 
should hea.r a ]adv drest in black sav, J 

J 

"Ivfosic h:nh charms to soothe a s.n-age brc::c;t :·' 
antj those were the very first words the 
acrr•:ss, whnse name ·vaB Almerin, spoke. 
TV h"n che curtqin began to draw up, anJ. 1 
saw the bottom of her black -pcttico2t, and 
heard the soft music.,--\'i'hat an agitation I 
was in ! But before that . we ha<l long to 
,vair. Frederica told 1nc we ~hou!d ,~ ait ti] 

1i 
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all the dress boxes were full, and then the 

lights would pop up under the orchestra; 

the second music would play, and then the 

play would begin. 
The play was the Mourning Bride. It 

was a very moving tragedy ; and after that, 

when the curtain dropt, and I thought it was 

-111 over, I saw the 1nost diverting pantomime 

th;.it ever was seen. I 1nade a strange blun- . 

<ler the next day, for I to1d papa that Al­

meria was married to Harlequin at last; but 

I assure you I meant to say Colu1nbii1e, for 

I knew very well that Ahneria was n1arried 

to Alphonso ; for she said she was., in the 

first scene. She thought he was dead, but 

she found him again, juct as I did n1y papa 

and mamma, when she least expected it. 

c5 
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1\iIARI1\. HO \\TE. 

I w As brought up in the country. Fron1 
1ny infancy I was always a \veak and tender-
pirited girl, subject to fears and depressions. 

1\1y parents, and particularly my mother, 
were of a very different disposition. 'They 
were what is usuaay called gay: they loved 
pleasure, and parties, and visiting; but as 
they found the turn of my mind to be quite 
opposite, th< y gave themselves ,little trouble 
about me, but upon such occasions generally 
left me to my choice, which was much 
oftener to tay at home, and indulge myself 
in my solitude, than to join in their rambiing 
v1 its. I was always fond of being alone, 
yet c...lwciys in a manner afraid. There ,vas 
a book-closet which led into my mothtr's 
drcs~ing-room. IIere I was eten!ally fond of 
c:ng shut up by my-,elf to take <lown what-

r 
L. 
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ever volumes I pleased, and pore upon them, 

no n1atter whether they were fit for n1y 

year~ or no, or whether I understood them. 

IIere when the we~ther would not permit 

n1y going into the dark walk, -my 1calk, as 

it was called, in the garden: here when my 

parents have been froin hon1e, I have stayed 

for hours together, till the loneliness \Vhich 

pleased me so at first, has 2.t length becorne 

quite frightful, and [ have rushed out of the 

closet into the inhabited parts of the house, 

and ~ought refuge in the lap of some one of 

the fem~lle servants, or of 1ny aunt, who 

would say, seeing me look pale, that ria:i.nah 

had be!ll frightening herself with son1e cf 

those nasty book, : so she used to call 1ny 

favourite volumes, · which I woulll not have 

pa.reed wiLt1, no not with one of rhe least of 

them, if I haJ had the choice to be n1ade a 

fine princess and to govern the world. But 

my aunt was no reader. She used to excu~e 

herself. and say, that rcadin.g hurt her 

eyes. I have been naughty enoubh to think 

that this was only an excuse:', for 1 founcl 
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that my aunt ·s weak eyes did not prerent her fro1n poiaing ten hours a day upon her prayer-book, or her favourite Thomas a Kempis. But this ,-rc1s alwa,ys her excuse for not reading any of the books I :recom­
mended. My aunt was 1ny father's si~ter. She had never. been married_ l\1y father was a gooJ deal older than my mother, and 

J11y aunt was ten years older than n)y father. iis I was often left at home with her, and as my serious disposition so well agreed \\ irh hers, an intimacy grew up bet-ween th~ old \a<ly and me, and she would often say, t:hat she only loved one person in the world, ancl that ,vas me. Not that she and my parents were on very bad term ; but 
rhe old lady did not feel herself respected ('Hough. The attention and fondness which &he shevlcd to me, conscious as I was that I . ' ,vas almost the only being she felt any thing like fondness to, made n1c love her, as it was natural; indeed I am ashamed to say that I fear I almost loved her better than 1

' .nh my p2rents put together. But there 

L 
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was an oddness, a silence about n1y aunt, 

,vhich was never interrupted but by her oc• 

casional expressions of love to me, that n1ad.e 

me stand in fear of her. An odd look 

fron1 under her spectacles w_ould sometilnes 

scare me away when 1 have been peering up 

in her face to make her kiss me. Then she 

had a way of n1uttering to hersnlf, which, 

though it was good words and religious 

words that she was n1umbling, somehow I 

<lid not Eke., ~;l y weak spirits, and the fears 

I \Vas subject to, always made me afraid of 

any personal singularity or oddness in any 

one. I an1 ashamed, ladies, to lay open so 

n1any particulars of our family; but indeed 

it is necessary to the understanding of wha~ 

I an1 going to tell you, of a very great wcal:­

ness, if not wickedness, which I was guilty 

of towards mv aunt. But I 1nust return to 

' 
., . 

my studies, and tell you what b0oks 1 found 

in the closet, and what reading I ch' efly 

admired. There was a great Book of 1\L rtyrs 

in which I used to read, or rather I use_d to· , 

spell out meanings, for I was too ignorant 
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to make cut many words; but there was it 
,vritten all about those good men who chose 
to be burnt alive rather than fonsake their 
religion and become naughty papists. Some 
words I could make out, some l could not; 
but I ma.de out enough to fill my little head 
with vanity, and I used to think I \ 1as so . 
courageous I could be buint too, and I 
would put my hands upon the flames which 
were pictured in the pretty J;ictures v,1hich 
the book had, and feel them; but you kno,v, 
ladit'", there is great differen,•e between the 
flames in a picture, and real t,rc, and I am 
now ashamed of the conceit which I had of 
my o\vn courage, and think how poor a 
martyr I should have made in those Jays. 
Th n there was a book not so big, bur it 
h~hl pictures in, it \Vas callu.1 Culpepp~r's 
lJ« ,rbal ; it v:as full of pictures of plants and 
herbs, but I did ,not rn uch care for that. 
Then tht•re was Salmon's .:\'.Ioclern Hi~tory, 
out of \vhich I picked a good deal. 1t had 
pictures of Chinese gods, and the great 
11ooded serpent which ran strangely in my 

I .. 
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fancy: There were s01ne law books too, 

but the old English fri;\hted me from read~ 

ing them. But above all what I relished was 

Stackhouse's I-Iistory of the Bible, where 

there was the picture of the Ark and all the 

beasts getting into it. This delighted n1e, 

because it puzzkd me, and many an aching 

head have I got with poring into it, and 

contriving how it n1ight be built, with such 

~nd such roon1s, to hold all the world if 

there shoukl be another flood, and some• 

times settling what pretty beasts should be 

saved, and what should not, for- l would 

have no ugly or deformed beast in my pretty 

ark. But this was only a piece of folly and 

,•anity that a little reflection might cure me 

of. li'oolish girl that I was ! to suppose that 

any creature is rPa\\y ugly, that has all its 

limbs contriYed \\.ith heavenlv wisdon1, and 
, 

was doubtless formed to some beautiful end, 

though a child cannot co1nprehend it. 

Doubtless a frog or a toad is not u~lier in 

itself than a squirrel or a pre~ty green li:lard; 

but we \vant undcrstandmg to see it. 
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[ ilere I must remind you, m.z; dear miss I-Jowe, that one of' tlze Joung ladies smiled, and two or three were seen to titter, at tltis part of.z;our na·rration, (Ind you seemed, ~ tlwu.glu, a liu/e too angry for a girl of your sense awl reading; l-ztt .'JOU will rememl•er, my dear, tltat .Yu:.t:J1g lu-:aclY are not alwa.lJs n.hle to bear strange and unusual assertions; and if some elder person, jJossib!y~ or 2ome booh w/1.ick ,you ltrwe found, lza-d not Jntt it into your luiad, you u:oulcl lwrd~'I h.ave dis­covered b_lj .71our own reflection, tlwt a frog or a t.oad was equal .;n real loveliness to a fi· ·.)hing squirrel, or a jJretty green lizard, as you cal! it/ not remem/Jering that at tllis ver_z; time .1Jou give the lizard tile name ef pretty, and leave it out to the frog-so Zia hie we all a re to /nC'judices. But you, went on with, !/Our st01y.] 
These fancies, fadies, were not so very foolisli or naughty, perhaps, but they may be for.given in a child of six years oltl ; but what I an1 ~oing to tell I shall be ashamed of, and repent, I hope, as long as I live. It 2 

' ' .. 
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... vill teach me not to form rash judgen1ents. 

Besides the picture of the ark, and 1nany 

others which 1 have forgot, Stackhouse con­

tained one picture which 1nade n1ore in1-

pression upon 111y childish understanding 

than all the rest. It was the picture of the 

raising up of San1uel, which 

the \i\Jitch of Endor picture. 

very fond of picking up 

,;vitches. There was a book 

I used to call 

I was always 

stories about 

called G 1anvil 

on ,vitches, ,vhich used to lie about in this 

closet: it was thumbed about, and shewed 

it had been 1nuch read in former times. This 

w1as my treasure. }lere I used to pick out 

. 
the strangest stories. 1V1y not ·being able to 

read them very well prob~~bly made then1 ap"' 

pear 1nore strange and out of the \vay to me. 

But 1 coulJ collect enough to under~tanLl that 

witches \Vere old women \Yho g;_wc t hemsdves 

\1p to do rniscl1if•f ;-how, by the help of 

spir!ts as bad as themselves, they lcnned cat­

tle, and n1:1de the corn. not grow ·, anc1 hov; 

. . '-

they made images of wax to stand for people 

~hat had done them any injury, or they 

tlio1.1ght had done the.n in_:ury f and how thev 



burnt the images before a slow fire, and stu~k pins in them; and the persons which these ,. axen images rt.>presentcc!, 11 ::>Wever far distant, felt all the p, ins and torments ·n good carnc~t, which were inflicted in show upon the. e images : anJ , uch a horror I had of thc-,e \vickcd ,vitchcs, that tbough I no•v am better instructed, and 1ouk upon all f h'-se stories as mere i<lle tales, and in­vented to fill people's heads with nonsen.;:e, VC't I cannot recall to min\.l the horrors which I 1he11 [Llt without shuddcriug and feeling something of the olJ fit :return. 
[ Here, m,1/ dear m,i'.ss If owe, you may re­?l7 "ml·er that miss 111-,--, tlze youngest oj' our party, .shr:u:ing some more cw iosity than usual, I wiuli·ed uJ;on !/OU to iwsten to your Jt01:l/, lf'.~•t tlze terrors wi,icll .vou were ci··scril-ing sltould ma/,-e too mucli impres~z'on u;wn a young lzcad, and you hindf,; 1ma'l r­stooc/ m,1; si ',z, aud said le.~s uJ,on tlt·e .sub-j(:_ ct q_/'_yuurjc:ars, tk.in l jtmc.1

1 
you first in- . tendea ~ 

Thi. c ia1i h book of witch stories had no p ·ctt!r~s ir.. i.:, L ut I made u for them out of 
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my own fancy, and out of the great _."'icture 

of the raising up of San1uel in Srack­

honse. I was not old enoush to understand 

the d1i1°erence there was between these silly 

improbable talcs which in1puted such povvcrs 

to poor old w01nen, who ~re the most help­

less things in the creation, and th~ narra:ive 

in the Bible, which does not say, that the 

witch, or pretended witch, raised up the 

dead body of Samuei by her own power, but 

as it clearly a1 pears, he was permitted by the 

di\'inc will to appear, to confound the pre .. 

sumption of Saul; and that the witch her::ie:1f 

wasreallyas much frightened and confounded 

at the miracle as Saul himself, not expecting a 

real appearance; but probaLly havm~ pre­

I ared some juggling slight of hand tricks, 

and sham appearance, to .. deceive the eyes of 

Saul : whereas she, nor any one living, had 

ever the power to raise the dead to life, but 

onlv 1le ,vho nnde then1 fro1n the first. 

I 

• 

The, e 1 caso1r l might have read in Stack-

1Hmst: it~clf, if 1 had been old enough, and 

h,l •e read hem in that very book since 1 
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was older, but at that time I looked at little beyond the picture. 
These Gtories of witches so terrified me, 

that my sleeps were broken, an<l in my 
dreams I always had a fancy of a v, itch being 
in the romn \11ith me. I know now that it w, s only nenrousness; but though I can 
laugh at it no\v as \vell as you, ladies, if you 
knew what I suffered, ycu ,voul<l be thank­
ful that you have had sensible people about 
yon to instruct you and teach you better. 
I was let grow up wild Jike an ill weed, and thrived accordi.11g!y. One night that I had 
been terrified in my sleep with my imagina. 
tjons, I got out of bed, and crept softly to 
the adjoining room. l'viy room ,vas next to 
·where my aunt usuaHy sat. ,,,hen she was 
a!one. Into her room I crept for reli f from 
n1y fears. The old lady was not yet retired 
to rest, I ut ,vas sitting ,~·ith her eyes half 
open, l:a:f closed ; her spectacles tottering 
upon her nose ; her ht::td nodding over her 
pr.iyer-book ; her lips mun1bling the \l:ord8 

c-1s "he read theml or half read them:- in h.,.;, 
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dozing posture: her grotesque appearance; 

her old-fashioned dress, resembling what I 

• had seen in that fatal picture in Stackhouse ; 

all this, with the dead time of night, as it 

seemed to n1e., (for I had gone through my . 
first sleep,) aH joined to produce a wicked 

fancy in me, that the form which I had be­

held was not n1y aunt, but some witch. Her 

111umbling of her prayers confirmed me in 

this shocking idea. I had read in Glanvil 

cf tho:;e wicked creatures reading their 

prayers bac,huards, and I thought that this 

was the operation which her lips were at this 

thnc employed about. Instead of flying to 

her friendly lap for that protection which I 

h2.d so often experienced when I have been 

wea~ a.nd timid, I shrunk back terrified and 

oewihlered to my bed, where I lay in broken 

sleeps and 1niserable fancies, till the morn­

ing, \vhich I hud so n1uch reason to wish 

for, ca1ne. 11 y fancies a little wore away 

with the light, but an impression was fixed · 

which could not for a long time be done 

.... way. In the day-time, when n1y fa~her and 
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mother were about the house, when l saw 
them familiarly speak to 1ny aunt, my fears 
all vanished;. and when the good creature 
has taken me upon her knees, and shel\'11 
rne any kindness more than ordinary, at 
such times I ha,,e melted into tears) and 
longed to tell her what naughty foolish fan­
cies I had had of her. But when night re­
turned, that figure which I had seen recur­
red ;-the posture, the half-closed eyes, the 
mumbling and muttering which I had heard, 
a confu~ion was in my head, w!w it was I 
had seen that night :-it \Vas my aunt, and 
it was not my aunt: -- it was that good crea­
ture who 1ov<>d me above all the world, en, 
g:1g•~d at her good rask of ci votions-pcr­
h,1ps prayirg f >r some good to me. Ap·ain, 
it was a witch,-a creature :1atcful to God 
and man, reading backwards the good 
prayers ; 1.vho would p~rhaps destroy me. In · 
t!wse c,)nfiicts of mind 1 passed several 
week~, til!J by a revolmion in my fate, r i.vas 
removed to the house of ,1 female n.btion of 
my mother's, in a distant p_art oi the county, 

. • '. 

r, 

t a 
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who had come on a visit to our house, and 

obsening my lonely ,vays, and apprehensive 

of the ill effect of 1ny 1node of living upon 

1ny health, begged leave to take 111e home to 

her house to reside for a short time. I went 

with some reluctance at leaving my closet, 

my dark wall,.., and eYen n1y aunt, who had 

been such a source of both love and terror to 

n1e. But I vvent, and soon found the good 

eff ccts of a change of scene. Instead of 

melancholy closets, and lonely avenues of 

trees, I saw lightsome rooms and cheerful 

faces ; I had companions of my own age ; 

no books v;cre allowed me but what were 

rational or sprightly ; that gave me mirth, 

or gave me in3truction. I soon learned to 

laugh ac witch stories; and when I returned 

after three or four months' absence to our 

ov,n house, my good am-;. t appeared to me 

in the s;nne light in \v'l ich I h:id viev;eJ her 

from my infancy, before dnt foolish fancy 

possessed me, or rather, I shoulJ say, more 

krnd, more fond, more loving than i efore. 

It is itepos<-;i~)lc to say hov1 much gooJ tl ~t 
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lady, the kind relation of n1y mother's that 

I spoke of, did to me by changing the scene. 

Quite a new turn of ideas was given to me. 

I became sociable and companionable : my 
parents soon discovered a change in me, and 

I have found a similar alteration in them. 

They have be-,,_ .... plainly more fon<l of me 
since that change, as from that time I learned 

to contorm myself more to their way of 

living. I have never since had that aversion 

to company, and going out ,,:ich them, 

which used to make thern regard n1e with 

less fondness than they would have wished 

to shew. I in1pute almost all that I had to 

complain of ia their neglect, to my having 

been a little unsociable, u1-1companionable 

1nortal. I lived in this manner for a year or 

two, passi11g my time between our house, 

and the lady's who so kindly took me in 

hand, till, by her advice, I was sent to this 

school ; where I have told to you, ladies, 

what, for fear of ridicule, I never ventured 

to tell any person besiJcs, the story of my 
fo'olish and naughty fancy. 

F 

'' . ' 
' 

'ir,· 

cro 

C 
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CHARLOTTE '\VIL~10i~ 

UNTIL I was eleven year~ f'lf ~ge my life 

was one continued series of indulgence and 

delight. My father was a mercha1 .. , and 

supposed to be in very opulent circumstances, 

at least I thought so, for at a very early age 

I perceived that we lived in a n1ore expensive 

way than any of 1ny father's friends did. It 

was not the pride of birth, of which, miss 

\.Vithers, you once imagined you might justly 

boast, but the n1ere display of wealth that I 

was early taught to set an undue value on. 

lVI y parents spared no cost for masters to in­

struct n1e; I had a French governess, and 

also a won1an servant whose sole business it 

was to attend on 1ne. My play-ro01n was 

crowded with toys, and n1y dress was the ad­

t1iration of all n1y youthful visitors, to whmn 

X gave balls and entertainments as often as I 

H 

., 
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pleased. I looked dovvn on all my young 
companions as my inferiors ; but I chiefly 
assumed airs of superiority over Maria Hartly, 
whose father was a clerk in my father's 
counting-house, and therefore I concluded 
she would regard the fine show I made with 
more envy and admiration than any other of n1y 
companions. In the days of my humiliation, 
whkh I too soon experienced, I was throvn1 
on the bounty of her father for support. To 
~e a dependant on the charity of : her fan1ily 
seemed the heaviest evil that could have be. 
fallen me, ·for I remembered ho,\1. often I 
had d:spby d my finery, and my expensive 
ornaments, on purp.ose to enjoy the triumph · 

. of 111y superior advantage~; and with shame 
I now speak it, I have often glanced at her 
plain linen frock, when I shewed her my 
beautif•Jl ball-dresses. Nay, I once gave her 

I 

a hint, \vhich she so well understocd that 
she burst ·nto tears, that I could not in­
vite her to some of n1y parties because her 
1namma once sent her on my birthday in a 
-coloured frock. · I cannot now thiuk of my I , 



want of feeling without excessive pain; but 

one day I saw her highly ainused with smne 

curious toys, and on her expressing the plea­

sure the sight of then1 gave her, I said "Yes, 

they are very well for those whc are not ac. 

customcd to these things; but for my part, 

I have so 1nany I an1 tired of them, and l 

am quite delighted to pass an hour in the 

empty closet your mamma aHows you to re• 

ceive your visitors in, because there is no­

thing there to interrupt the conversation." 

Once, as I have said, Maria was betrayed 

into tears: now that I insulted her by calling 

her own sn1all apartn1ent an en1pty closet, 

she turned quick upon me, but not in anger~ 

saying, " 0, 111y dear n1iss \Viln1ot, how 

very sorry I am-'' here she stopped; and 

though 1 knew not the meaning ~f her words, 

I felt it as a reproof. I hung dpwn n1y head 

abashed; yet perceiving that she was all that 

day 1nore kind and obliging than ever, and 

being conscious of not having merited this 

kindness, I thought she was n1ean-spirited, 

and therefore I consoled 1nyself with having 

H~ 
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<l1scovered this fault in her, for I thought 
my arrogance \Yas full as excusable as her meanness. 

In a few days I knew my error; I learned 
why Maria had been so kind, and why she 
had said she was sorry. It was for me, proud 
disdainful girl that I was, that she was sorry; 
she kne\l;-, though I did not, that my farher 
was on the brink of ruin ; and i! came to 
pass_, as . she had feared it would, that in a 
few days my play-room was as empty as 
1v1aria's closet, and all n-:,y grandeur was a~ an end. 

lvTy father had what is called an execution 
in the house; every thing v. as seized that ,vc 
possessed. Our splendid furniture, and even 
our v. earing apparel, all my beautiful ball­
drcsses, 1ny trinkets, and my toys, all were 
taken away by n:y father's merciless creditors. 
The week in which this happened \"ras snch 
a scene of hurry, confu::-ion and misery, that 
I will not attempt to describe it. 

At the end of a week I found that my fa. 
ther and mother had gone out very early in 
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the 1norning. l\1r. Hartly took 1ne home to 

his own house, and I expected to find thc1n 

there ; but oh what anguish did I feel when 

I heard hi1n tell rvirs. 1-lartly they had 

quitteJ England, and that he had brought me 

home to live with them! In tears and sullen 

silence I passed the first day of 1ny entrance 

into this despised house. 1\laria ,, as from 

home. AH the Jay 1 sate in a corner of the 

roon1, grieving for the departure of n1y pa• 

rents ; and if for a n1oment I forgot that sor­

row, I tormented myself with imagining the 

n1any ways which Maria might invent to 

1nake me feel in return the slights and airs 

of superiority which I had given myself over 

her. Her mother began the prelude to what 

I expected, for I heard her freely censure 

the imprudence of n1y parents. She spoke 

in whispers; yet, though I could not hear 

every word, 1 n1ade out the tenor of her 

discourse. Sh~ was yerv a1D:lous lest her 
J 

husband should be involved in the ruin of 

our house. I-le was the chief clerk in my 

father's counting-house; towards evening he 
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came in a~d quitted her fear~; by the wel­come news that he had obtained a more lu­crative situation than the one he had lost. 
At eight in the evening J,lrs. Hardy said to me, ,;; l\!ii~s' V!ilmot, it is t.ime for you to 

be in bed, rny dear;" ~md ordered the 1':·er-
, • -:i '. I 1 

vant to snew me up stairs, accrng, nat s 1e-upposed she must assi~' t me to undrcs~, but that when l'-.'.faria came hom~ ~·he must teach n1e to wait on myself. The apartment in which I was to sleep was at the top of the ,house. The walls were white-washed, and the roof was sloping. There was only one window in the room, a small casement through which the bright moon shone, and it seemed to me the most melancholy sight I had ever beheld. 1-i broken and disturbed slumbers I passed the night. \/\Then I a\voke in the morning, she \vhom 1 n1ost dreaded to see, l\ilaria, who I supposed lrnd envied n1y former state, and who I now felt certain would exult OYer my present mortifying re­verse of fortune, stood by my bl·tkidc. She awakened n1e from a dream .in which I 



THE MERCHANT'S DAUGHTER. }51 

-
thouo-ht s:1e was orderinbrr me to fetch her 

0 

-0·11cth1np;; and on my refusal, 8he said I 

must ob~y h 0 r, for I was now her servant. 

li\u· differently fron1 what my drec11ns had 

pictured did Maria address me. She said, in 

the gentlest tone imaginable, " 1\I y dear 

1niss \Vilmot, my mother begs you v,iH come 

down to brea~~Jast. \Vill you give r:1e leave 

to dress you?'' 1\1y proud heart would n.0t 

·suffer 1ne to speak, and I began to attempt 

to put on my clothes ; but neve:- h-..~ \·in g been 

used to do any thing for myse1f~ I was un­

able· to perfonn it, and was obliged to ac­

cept of the assistance of lVfaria. She <lressed 

n1e, washed my face, and combe<l 1ny hair; 

and as she did these services for me, she 

sai<l, in the rnost respectful manner, " Is 

this · .e wav vou like to wear this, miss 

J • 

Vvilr.1ot ?' ' or, " Is this the \vay you like 

this dc,ae ?' 1 and curtsied as she gave 1ne 

eYery fr~sh article n put on. The dights I 

exoecte to n~c-;-.>:v,.; fr01n _.~a "i:,. \\·oul,.1 not 

• 
have l~isttes~ed rn.e more than t:he <ldicacy 
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of her behaviour did. I hung down ID} head with shame and anguish. 
In a few days Mrs. 1Iart1y ordered her daughter to instruct me in such useful works and employment~ as Maria knew. Of every -thing which she called useful I \.Vas most ignorant. l\Iy accomplishments I found ,vere held in small estima tion Lere, by all i1 deed c:·cept Nfaria. She taught me no­thi£1g u:ithout the kindest apologies for befog obl·;;-e<l to teach me, who, she said, was s~ excellent in all elegant arts, and was for evc-r thanking me for the pleasure she had for .. m rly receiYed fron1 my skill in n1usic and pruty fancy works. The distrcEs I Wtls in ma<le th(•se complimn1tary speeches Hot fiat­teriu,, but ~wect drops of comfort to my de­graded heart., almost broken ,vith misfor­tune ~rnd· remorse. 

I remained at 1\1r. Iiartlv's but two J months, for at the end of that tiN1c my fa. ther inherited a con"iJerablE.: prope1 ty by the rleath of a distant relation, \\ hich lw'3 eaw 

b' 
I 
I' 

,,. 
0 
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abled hin1 to settle his affairs. He esta­

blished himself again as a merchant ; but as 

he wished to retrench his expences, and be-­

gin the world again on a plan of strict eco­

nomy, he sent me to this school to finish 

my education. 

JJ. 5 

I . 



SUSAN YATES. 

I w As born 2nd brought up in a house in 
which my parents had all their lives resided, 
which stood in the midst of that lonely tract 
of land which is called the Lincolnshire fens. 
Few families besides our own lived near the 
spot, both because it was reckoned an un­
wholesome air, and because its c!i:tance from 

✓ 

any to'vvn or market made it an in1...cnvenicnt 
~ituation. My father was in no n~r~~ zD1uent 
circumstances, and it \\ as a sad ncces::;ity 
which he was put to, of having to go many 
miles to fetch any thing he wante<l fr01n the 
nearest village, which was full seven miles 
distant, through a sad miry ,vay that at all 
times made it heavy walking, and afre:r rain 
was almost impassable. But he had nc horse 
or ca1 riagc of his O\rn. 

The church which belonged to the parish 
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' in which our house was situated, stood in 

this village ; and its distance being, as I said 

before, seven milrs from our honsc, n1ade it 

quite an impossible thing for my mother oi­

n1e to think of going to it. Sometimes, in­

deed, on a fine dcy Sunday, my father would 

rise early, and t~ke a walk to the village, just 

to s~e how goodness l/1,rivul, as he used to 

say, but he would generJ. ti.y rett~rn tired, and 

the worse for his v.1alko It is scarcely possi­

ble to explain to ai1v one who l'as liOt lived 

in the fens what difiicu it and dangerous walk­

ing it is. A mile is as good as four, I have 

heard my father say, in the ~e parts. 1\iy 

1nother, who in the cady pa:-: of h12r life had 

lived in a more civilised spot, and had been 

us cl to constant church-going, \vould often 

lament her situation. It was from her I 

early imbibed a great cuiosity and anxiety 

to sec that thing which I ba<l heard her call a 

chur..:h, and so often lament that she could 

never go to. I had s~en houses of various 

structures, and had seen in pictures the 

~hapes of ships and boats, and palaces and 
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temples, but never rightly any thing that 
could be called a church, or that could satis. 
fy n1e about its form. Sometimes I thought 
it must be like our house, and sometime;) I 
fancied it must be more like the house of 
our neighbour, Mr. Sutton, which was big­
ger and h:indsomer than ours. Sometimes I 
thought it was a great hollow cave, t5uch as 
I have heard my father say the first inhabi­
tants of th, earth ch'\,·eit in. 1'h,.,n I thought 
fr w·as like a waggon, or a cart, and that it 
rnust be something n1oveable. 1 he shape 
of it ran in my mind strange! y, and one day 
1 ventured to ask my n1othcr what was that 
foolish thing that she was always longing to 
go to, c1!l' l wh~ch she called a church. "\i\Tas 
it any thing to cat or drink, or was it only 
like a great huge play-thing, to be seen and 
H:.1,cd at ?-I was not quite five years of age 

hen I made this enquiry. 
This question, so oddly put, made my 

mother smile ; but in a little time she put on 
<l more grave look, and informed me, that a 
-h u-ch -was nothing that I had supposed it., 
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but it was a great building, far greater than 

anv house which I had seen, where men, and 

,I 

women, and children, came together, t "- ice 

a, <lay, on Sundays, to hear the Bible read, 

and 111ake good resolutions for the week to 

co·11e. She told 111e rhat the, fine n1usic 

which \Ve sometimes heard in the air came 

fron1 the bells of St. Mary's church, an<l that 

we never heard it but when the wind was in a 

particular point. Th:s raised my wonder more 

than all the rest; for I had, son1ehow, con­

ceived that the noise -·,/r1ich I heard was occa­

sioned by birds up in the air, or that it was 

n1ade by the angels, w horn ( so ignorant I was 

till that time) 1 had always considered to be 

a sort of birds : for before this time I was 

totally ignorant of any thing like religion, it 

being a principle of my father that young 

heads should not be told too many things at 

once, for fear they should get confused 

ideas, and no clear notions of any thing. 

We had always indeed so far observed Sun­

days, that no work was done upon that day, 

and upon that day l wore my best muslin 

l' 
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frock, and was not allo\veJ to si•· ';, or to be 
noisy ; but I never understood wi1y rha c ay 
should differ from any other. \\7 c h~d no 
public n1eetings :-indeed, t!lc few strag­
gling houses which v. ere near us wnu1d 
have furnished but a slender c0ngr~gat1 l • ; 

and the loneliness of the p!ace w" lived in, in­
stead of making us more sociable, a 1d dra ,, ; ,g 
us closer together, as 1ny mot .er used ~o 
say it ought to :1ave done, seenied ro hav~~ 
the effect of making us more distant an<l 
a :c1:se to society than other people. One or 
two good neighbours, indeed, we had, but 
not in nt?mbers to give n1e an idl"'.a of church 
attendance. 

But now my n10ther thought it high tin e 
to give me some clearer instruction in the 
1ilain points of religiou, and rn y father came 
rea<lily into her plan. I was Iivw p 'J mitted 
to sit up half ail hour lattt 01, a Su1.day 
evei1ing, that I might hear a rurt , u S1.1 ip-
ture read, which had ahvJ) ,· l , t :1 ~ ... 

tom, though Uy rec.lftHl of i 1 1 :1·:.ie, 
and my fathtr)s 01;i1rion c ~... . .l r c.y 
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of children being taught too young, l had 

never till now been an auditor. I was 

taurrht my prayers, and those things which 

0 -

you, ladies, I doubt not, had t'i1e benefit of 

being instructed in at a much earEer age. 

The· dearer 1ny notions on _ tlv~se points 

became, they only made n1e n10re passion­

ately long for the privilege of joining in that 

social service, from which it seemed that \1,,·e 

alone, of all th ,· inhabitants of the lanp, :vere 

debarred; and when the wind WZtS in t~!at 

point which favoured the sound of the di­

stant bells of St. 1'1lar: 's to be heard over tLc 

great moor which skirteLl our house, ! have 

stood out in the air to catch the sounds 

which I almost devoured ; and the tears 

have co~ne in my eyes, when someti111cS they 

seemed to speak to nK' almost in articulate 

sounds, to come to clw.r0h, and because of 

the great moor whic 1 "vas between 1ne 

and then1 I could not ccJme ; and the tco 

tender apprehensions of these things has 

filled me with a religious n1elancholy ~ 
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"\.i\Tith thoughts like these I entered into my 
seve11th year. 

And now the time was come when the 
great n1oor was no longer to separate me 
from the object of my wishes and of my cu. 
nos1ty. Ivly father having some mone-y left 
him by the will of a deceased relation, we 
ventured to set up a sort of a carriage-no 
very superb one, I assure you, ladies ; but 
in that part of the world it was looked upon 
with smne envy by our poorer n nighbours. 
The first party of pleasure which my father 
proposed to take in it was to the village 
where I had so often wisheJ to go, aiid my 
mother and I were to accompany him; for it 
was very fit, my father observed, that little 
Susan should go to church, and learn how 
to behave herself, for we might some time or 
other have occasion to live in London, and 
not always be confined to that out of the 
way spoL 

. lt was on a Sunday morning that we set 
out, my little heart beating with almost 
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breathless expectation. The day was fine, 

and the roads as good as they ever are in 

those parts. I was so happy and so proud. 

l was lost in drea1ns of what I was going to 

see. At length the tall steeple of St. l\lary's 

church came in viev·. It was pointed out 

to n1e by my father as the place fron1 which 

that n1usic had come which I ha\'e heard 

over the n1oor, and had fancied to be 

angels singing. I was wound . up to the 

highest pitch of delight at having visibly pre­

sented to n1e the spot from which had pro­

ceeded that unknown friendly music; and 

\vhen it began to peal just as we approached 

the village, it seemed to speak, Susan is 

come, as plainly as it used to invite me to 

rom~, when I heard it over the n1oor. 1 pass 

over our alighting at the house of a relation, 

an<l all that passed till I went with my father 

and 1nother to church. 

St. l\'lary's church is a great church for such 

a small village as it stands in. 1\1 y father said 

it was a cathedral, and that it had once be .. 
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longed .. o a mon2stery, but the mon~s were 
all gone. O,rer the doer tLere was stone 
,vork, represcu~ing saints ~nd bishop ). and 
here and there, along tr1e sides.>; the church, 
there were figures of 11~n's heads, made in 
a strange grotesque way : I ha,re since seen 
the same sort of i\;urcs in tl-ie round tower 
of the Temple church in London. l\Iy fa .. 
ther said they were very improper ornaments 
for such a place, and so I now think the1n ; 
but it seems the people \\' ho built these great 
churches in old times gave themselves more 
liberties than they do now; and I remem­
ber that when I first saw them, and before my father had made this observation, though 
they \Vere so ugly and cut of shape, c111d 
some of them seemed to be grinning and 
distorting their features \A ith pain or \\ ith 
laughter, yet being placed upon a church, 
to which I had come with such seriot: . ., 
thoughts, I coulJ not help thinking they 
had some serious meaning ; and I _ looked 
at them with w~mdcr, b ~t \"\ itlwu any temp~ 
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tatian to laugh. I som.ehow fanciE.d they 

,vere the representation cf wicked peop.e set 

. 
up as a wannng. 

\Vh~a we got into the church the service 

vas not be6
un, and n1y father kindly took 

lih' round to shew 111c the rnonu1ncnts and 

eveiY thing else remarkable. I ren1cmb2r 

seeing one: of a venerable figure, \Yhich •rny 

father saiJ had been a judge. The figure 

\Vas kneeling up, as if it was alive, before a 

sort of desk, with a book, I suppose the 

Bible, lying on it. I son1ehow fancied the 

figure had a sort of life in it, it see1ned so 

natural, or that the dead judge that it was 

done . for said his prayers at it still. This 

\\·as a silly notion, but I was very young, 

and had passed n1y little life in a remote 

p1ace, \vhere I ha<l never seen any thing nor 

knew any thing, and the awe ,vhich l frlt at 

first being in a church took frorn -ine all 

P
ower- but that of wondcrin-r. I did not 

0 

· re:1.son about any thing, I W3.S · too young. 

Now I u:1.dcrstand why monuments are pu't 

up for the dead, and wlr; the fig"rcs which a1e 
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upon them are described as doing the actions 
which they did in their life-times, and that 
they are a sort of pictures set up for our in­
struction. But all was new and surprising 
to me on that day; the long windows with 
little panes, the pillars, the pews made of 
oak, the little hassocks for the people to 
knael on, the forn1 of the pulpit, ,vith the 
sounding-board over it, gracefully carved in 
flower work. To you, who have lived all 
your lives in populous places, and have been 
taken to church from the earliest time you 
c.an remen1ber, my admiration of these 
things must appear strangely ignorant. But 
I was a lonely young creature, that had been 
brought up in remote places, where there 
was neither church nor church-going inha­
bitants. I have since lived in great towns, 
~nd seen the ways of churches and of 
worship, and I am old enough now to distin­
guish between what is essential in religion, 
and what is merely formal or ornamental. 1/✓hcn my father had dGnc pointing out 
to n1c the things 1nost worthy of notice about 

,,, ... 

u 
p 
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the church, the service was almost ready to 

begin ; the parishioners had most of them 

entered, and taken their seats ; and we were 

shewn into a pew where my mother was al.­

ready seated. Soon after the clergyman en­

tered, and the organ began to play what is 

called the vo~untary. I had never seen so 

n1any prople "ssembled before. At first I 

thought that all eyes were upon me, ana. 

that because J wa~ 1 str~nger. I was terribly 

ashamed and ~01 used at first ; but my mo-

ot ther helped me t find out the places in the 

Prayer-book, and Lemg busy about that .. took 

off some of 1ny pahf ul apprt'hensions. I 

was no stranger to t~L order of the service, 

having ofter i-ead in a P1ayt?r-book at home; 

but rny thnugh s bein ,... cr.nfosed, it puzzled 

n1e a little to find t c the responses and 

other things, which : thought I knew so 

well ; but I went through it tolerably well. 

One thing "hich has often troubled me 

since is, that I am ttf ·aid I was too full of 

n1yself, and of think;ng how happy I was, 

and what a privi.lege it was for one that was 
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so young to join in the service with so many 
grown people, so that I did not attend enough 
to the instruction which _I might have re­
ceived. I remember I foolishly applied 
every thing that was said to myself, so as it 
could mean nobody but myself, I was so full 
of my own thoughts. All that assembly of 
people seemed to n1e as if they were come 
together only to shew n1e the way of a 
church. Not~ but I received sorne very af~ 
fecting impressions from some things which 
I heard that day ; but the standing up and 
the ~itring down of the people; the organ ; 
the ~inging ;-the ,vay of all these things 
took up more of my attentio~ than was pro-' 
per ; or I thought it did. I believe I be-
h aved better and '-''' :l.S more serious when I 
\Vrnt a second time, and a third time ; for 
no v we v.:ent as a regular thing every Sun­
day, and continuc<l to do so, till, by a still 
further ch,-mgc for the better in my father's 
circumstances, we removed to Lonc.lon. 
Oh ! it \"\ as a happy day for m · my first 
going to St. I\1ary's church : before that day 
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I used to feel like a little outcast in the wil­
derness, like one that did not belong to the 
world of Christian people. I have never felt 
like a little outcast since. Bue I never can 
hear the sweet noise of bells that I don't 
think of the angels singing, and what poor 
but pretty thoughts I had of angels in my 
uninstructed solitude. 



x. 

ARABELLA HAR.DY. 

I w As born in the East Indies. I lost my 

father and mother young. At the age of frve. 

my relations thought it proper that I should 

be sent to England for my education. I was 

to be entrusted to the care of a young woman 

who had a character for grt:at humanity and 

<liscretion: but jt~st as I had tak~n leave of my 

friends, and we were abqut to take our pas­

sage, the young woman was taken suddenly 

ill, and coul<l not go on board. In this un­

pleasant emergency no one knew hov-: to act. 

The ship was at the very point of sailing, and 

it was the last sh:p which was to saH that 

seJson. At last the captain, who was kn~wn 

to n1y friends, prevailed upon my relation, 

who had come with us to see us embark, to 

leave the young woman on shore, and to let 

r 
♦, 

' 

I ' . 
' 
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rne en1bark. separately. There was no pos­

~ibility of getting any other female attendant 

for me, in the short time allotted for our 

preparation ; and the opportunity of going 
by that ship was thought too valuable to be 

lost. :t-T o other ladies happened to be going ; 
so I was consigned to the care of the 

captain and his crew ,--rough and unaccus­

tomed attendants for a young creature~ deli­

cately brought up as I had been ; but in­

deed, they did their best to n1ake n1e not 
feel the difference. The unpolished sailors 

,vere my nursery 111aids and n1y waiting wo .. 

men. _Every thing was done by the captain 

and the 111en to accon1n1odate me, and n1ake 

n1e easy. I had a little roon1 n1ade out of the 

_cabin, which was to be co1:1sidered as n1y room, 

and nobody might enter into it. The first 

n1ate had a great character for bravery, and 

all sailor-like accomplishn1ents ; but with all 
this he had a gentleness of manners, and a 

pale feminine cast of face, from ill health 

and a weakly constitution, which subjected 

hi1n to some little ridicule fron1 the officers, 

I 
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and caused hin1 to be named Betsy. He 

did not n1uch like the appellation, but he 

sub111itted to it the better., as he kne,v that 

those who gave him a woman's name, well 

knew that he had a man's heart, and that in 

the face of danger he ,,x.,ould go as far ~s any 

1nan. To this youn6 m2t.n, whose real name 

was Charles Atkinson, by a lucky thought 

of the captain, the care of me was especially 

entrusted. Betsy was proud of his charge, 

and, to do him justice, acquitted himself 

with great diligence and adroitness through 

the whoie of the voyage. From the begin­

ning I had somehow looked upon Betsy as a 

woman., hearing hin1 so spoken of, and this 

reconciled me in some n1casure to the \Vant 

of a maid, which I had been used to. But I 

,vas a manageable girl at all times, and gave 

nobody much trouble. 

I have not kno\Yledge enough to giYc an 

account of my voyage, or to ren1ember the 

names of th 0 seas \Ve passed through, or the 

land., which we touched upon in our course. 

1.'he chief thing I can rememLcr, for I do not 

'. 
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remember the events of the voyage in any 

order, \Vas Atkinson taking me up on deck, 

to see the great whales playing about in the 

sea. T11ere was one great whale ca1ne 

bounding up out of the sea, and then he 

,:voul<l dive into it ag:lin, and then ,voulcl 

co1ne up at a distance where nobody expect­

ed him, and another whale was following 
r h• \ , • • l , l arter .. m1. .b.tKmcon s;;uc .. tliey were at pJ.~ry., 

and that that lesser whale loved that bigger 

whale, and kept it company all through the 

\Yide seas : but I thought it strange p1ay, 
and a frightful kind of love ; for I every 

tHinute expected they \vou1<l cmne up to our 

ship and. toss it. But Atkinson said a \vhala 

was a gentle creature, and it was a sort of 

sea elephant, and that the n1ost po,verful 

creatures in nature are ahvays the least hurt­

ful. And he told me how !nen went out to 

take these whales, and stuck Ieng poi1:teJ 

darts into then: .; and how the sea \Vas dis-• 

coloured with the blood of these poor \'\• hales 

fur many miles distance: and I admired at 

the courage of the men, but I was sorry for · 

l 2 
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the inoffensive wh2.le. lVIany other pretty 

sights he 1.rncd to she,v me when he was not 

on watch, or doing some duty for the ship~ 

No OD.(! \V8.S more attentive to his duty than 

he; but at such timrn as he had leisure, he 

\vo·1ld shew r:1c all pretty sea sights :-the dol­

phins and porpDises that came beft~re a st_orm, 

a~1.d ::111 the colours \\ hich the Sf'a changed· 

to; ho\v st,-mctim~~ it was J cierp b!ue, and 

tho ;1 deep green) 2..r.c: :-om ,~i!:1rs it would 
, l ,. l' l • 

SCe1.,l 0 Ji 0 11 11 J'P • a ' ti• c~ o \"1', '1S arpn.,1·-
.. ..,., .. .. - • ' .... L . .1 \..... ..... ,I. - \ \. "- '- I ""(.\. 

anc(.s he :v0uld shew n1e, and attempt to 

t-xplain the rrason of them to me, as 

well as mv y•ounP- capacity· would admit 
J O ~ 

of. T!1ere .was a lion and a tiger on board, 

going to England as a present to the king, 

and it was a great diversion to Atkinson 

and mt!, after I ha<l got rid of my first 

'terrors, to see the wa)7S of these beasts in 

their <lens, and ho,v venturous the sailors 

were in putting their hands through the 

grates, and patting their rough coats. Some 

of the men had 1nonkeys, which ran loose 

... cout, and the sport was for the men to 

' ' ,, 

' ' 
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lose thcn1 ant.1 find them again. The mon­

keys would run up the shrouds, and pass 

from rope to rope with ten times greater 

alacrity than the most experienced sailor 

could follow them; and sometimes they 

would hide themselves in the 1nost UUw 

thought-of places, :ind when they ,vere found 

they would grin, '1nd make n1ouths as if 
they lud sense. 1-\.tkinson~described to 1ne 

the ways of these little animals in their n::i.­

tivc wooLls, for he had se~n them. Oh 

ho\v many ways he thought of to arnuse me . 

in that long voyage ! 

Sometimes he \T:onld describe to me the' 

odd shapes and varieties of fishes that were 

in the sea, and tell 1ne tales of the sea-n1on- · 

stcrs that lay hid at the bottomj and were 

seldom seen oy men ; an<l what a glorious 

sight it would be if our eyes could be sharp­

ened, to behold all the inh2bitants of. the 

sea at once, swimming in the great deeps, as 

plain as we s2c thegold and silver fish inabowl 

of glass. "\Vith such notions he enlarged 

1ny infant capacity to take in n1any thing~:, 

I 3 
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\Vhen in foul ·.veatber I have been terri:.. 

fied at the n1otion of the v~ssel, as it rocked 

back\vards and forwards, he would still my 

fears, and tell me that I used to be rocked 

so once in a cradle, and that the sea was 

God's bed, and the ship our cradle, and we 

were 2:.s safe in that greater n1otion as when 

,ve felt that le~ser one in our little -wooden 

slceping-pbccs. vVhen the wind was up:1 

~uhl sang throagh the sails and disturbed me 

with it:-; Yi l>lent clamours, he would call it: 

music, ~nJ bd me hark to the sea organ, 

anJ with that name he quietC'd my tender 

· apprc+ensions. \Vhcn I haYc looked around 

with a mournful face at seeing all men abou1· 

m e, he would enter into my thoughts and 

tell me pretty stories of his mother and his si"· 

ters, 311d . .a female cousin that he loved bet­

ter than his sisters whom he called .Tenny, 

and say that when we got to England I 

shonlc.1 go and sec them, and how fond Jenny 

would be of his little daughter, as he calletl 

me ; and with these images of \Yomcn and 

femL Ies which he raised in my fancy, he 

;.. 

i. 

f. 
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quieted 1ne for a time. One time, and never 
bLit once, he told 1ne that Jenny had pro--
1nised to be his wife if ever he can1e to Eng­
h:.n.d, but that he had his doubts whether he 
should live to get home, for he was very 
sickly. This made me cry bitterly. 

That I dwell so long upon the attentions 
of this Atkinson, is only because his death, 
which happened just before we got to Eng­
land, affected me so much that he alone of 
all the ~hip's crev: has engrossed my n1incl 
ever since; though, indeed, the captain and 
all were singularly kind to 1ne, and strove to 
:make up for my uneasy ai1d unnatural situa­
tion. The boatswain \Youl<l pipe for n1y di­
version, and the sailor-boy \Yould climb the 
dangerous mast for my sport. ,.fhe rough 
foremast-man would never willingly appear 
before me t;ll he had combcLl his long black 
hair smooth and sleek, not to terrify n1e. 
The officers got up a sort of a play for my 
amusement; 3.nd .Atkinson, or, as they called 
hi1n, Betsy, acted the heroine of the piece. 
All ways that coulLl be con~rived were 
thought upon to reconcile inc to my lot. I 



176 TH.E SEA VOYAGE. 

\Vas the universal favourite ;-I do not 

know ho,v deservedly; but I suppose it was. 

because I was alone, and there was no fe-

111ale in the sl]ip besides me. . liad I c01ne 

over with female relations or attendants, I 

should have excited no particular curiosity; I 

·houlcl have required no uncommon atten­

tions. I was 01 e little \Voman among a crew 

of men; and I bc.ieYe the homage \\ hich I 

h;.ve read that men universally pay to wo-

111cn was in this c,1.se directed to me, in the 

absence of all other v.oma!l-.~ind. I do not 

know how that 1night be, but I was a little 

princess among t!1em, and I v:as not six 

years old. 
I remember the :first dra\\·-back which 

happened to my comfort was Atkim~on's not 

app2aring during the vvhole of one day. 

The captain tried to reconcile me to it by 

saying that IVIr . .1-\.tkinson ·w,·s confined to 

his cabin ;-th.1t he wa..; not quite \vcll, but 

a day or two .vouU restore him. I begged 

to be taken in to see him, but this was not 

granted. J\ day, and then another came, 

and another, and no Atkinson \Yas \ isible, 
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and I saw apparent solicitude in the faces of 
all the officers, \\:ho nevertheless strove to 
put on their best countenances before me, 
and to be n1ore than usually kind to n1e; 
1\.t length, by the desire of Atkinson hin1-
self, as I have since learned, I was permitted 
to go into his cabin and see him. He was 
sitting up, app~rently in a state of great ex~ 
h;iustion, but his face lighted up \vhen he 
saw me, :md he kissed n1e, c':.nd tolLl me that 
he was going a great voyage, for longer thari 
that which we haJ passed together, and he 
should never come back; and though I was 
so young I understood well enough that he 
1neant this <1f his death, and I cried sadly; 
but he comforted n1e and told n1e, that I 
must be bis little executrix, and perform his 
last will, and bear his ldst v;ords to his n10-
ther and his sister, and to his cousin Jenny, 
whon1 I should see in a short time; and he 
gave me his blessing as a father would bless 
his child, and he sent a last kiss by n1e to all 
i1is fomalc relations, and he made 1ne pro­
n1ise that I would go and see the1n ,vhen I 
g-ot to England, and soon after this he died ; 
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but I was in another part of the ship ,vhen 

he died, and I \Vas not told it till \Ve got to 

shore, which \Vas a few days after ; but they 

kept telling n1e that he was better and better, 

and that .I should soon see hi1n, but that it 

disturbed hin1 to talk \Vith any one. Oh, 

what a grief it was when I learned that I had 

lost my old ship-mate, that had made an irk.­

same situation so bearable b:,7 his kind assi. 

duities; and to think that he ,Yas gone, and 

I could never repay him fur his kindness! 

Vvhen I had been a year and a half in 

England, the capt-1in, who had made another 

,royage to India and back; thinking that time 

had alleviated a little the sorrow of Atkin­

son's relations, prevailed upon my friends 

who had the care of me in Englan i, to let 

him introduce me to Atkinson's 1nother and 

sister. Jenny was no more: she had died 

in the interval, and I never saw her. Grief 

for his death had brought on a consumption, 

of which she lingered about a twelvemonth, 

and then expired. But in the mother and 

the sisters of this excellent young man I 

have found the n1ost valuable frien<lswhic h 

' I 
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I possess on this side the great ocean. Th~y 
received n1e from the cap ain as the little 

prof f>gee of Atkinson, and fron1 them I have 

learned passages of his former life, and this 
in particular, that the illness of which he 

died was brought on by a wound of which 

he never quite recovered, which he got in 

the desperate attempt, when he was quite a 

boy, to defend his captain against a su1 erior 

force of the enemy which had boarded him, 

and which, by his premature valour in~pirit­

ing the 1nen, they finc.lly succeeded in re .. 

pulsing. This was tbat .Atkir.son, who, 

from his pale and feminine appearance, \vas 

called Betsy. This was he whose woman° 
iy care of me got hirn the n~nne of a ,~1oman., 

whoJ with more th~n female attention, con­

descended to play the hand-maid to a little 
unaccompanied orphan, ,vhorn fortune had 

cast upon the care of. a rough sea captain, 

and his rougher crC:_w. 

I 
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