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MATILDA MORTIMER: 

OR, 

FALSE PRIDE. 
' I 

.,....,...,..,..,.,...,..,...,...,...,.J" 

CHAP. I. 

NOTHING subjects young people 
to n1ore n1ortifioation than false pride: · 
nothing is 1nore injurious to their ad
vancement in life. It creates them in~ 
numerable enemies, and exposes them 
to contempt and ridicule; it renders 
them helpless in misfortune, and mean 
in adversity. It is to be wished that 
every parent, and teacher, would cru~h 
this evil propensity, more destructive. 
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to happiness and moral excepenc~, 
than it is supposed to be, in its birth. 

Matilda Morti1ner ·was the only 
child of a gentlen1an and' lady, who, 

lived in elegant affluence, and who 
gave their daughter an accon1plished 
education. -She-had the first n1asters 

for music and drawing, but it was i~ 
the latter she excelled : she had in
deed great taste and freedon1 of hand, 
and drew in a superior style. Beside 
the agreeable acc3mplishn1ent of danc- · 
ing, which she had acquired to per
fection, she knew I?rench and Italian 
extremely well, and was-no-less skilled -

in ~he ornamerital and useful part of 
needlework. Her temper and dispo
sition were excellent, and her under
standing good ; but she had a defect 
which 1nade her disliked by her in

feriors, and, in the sequel, caused 
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herself and her tender parents much 
unhappiness. 

Oh, how watchful should teachers 
be over the infant 1nind ! How careful 
to eradicate errors in iJ;s birth, and 
give a right bent to the understand
ing! How much future trouble, anxie
ty, and evil, ,vould be prevented, by .. 
an early attention to the habits chil• 
drcn contract, and their prevailing 
propensities. 

The defect of whiclt I speak, and 
which I cannot too strongly censure, 
was false pride~ That I 1nay not be 
suspected of exaggeration, I will enu
n1erate son1e of the inconveniences 
and eYil consequences it brings. False 
pride n1akes the possessor dependent on 
other~ : it preyents us fro1n learning 
to think and act for ourselves in the 
0 omn1on Ot;Currenccs of life; so that, 
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when it becomes absolutely necessary 
for us to exercise our judgment, we 
are at a loss how to proceed. False ' 
pride will make us s11bmit_ to obligation, 
rather than exert the talents ·we 1nay 
possess, for an honorable support, 
should we be involved in sudden 1nis
fortune. False pride will teach us 
to prevaricate, whenever the truth is 
offensive to ·our feelings. This is not 
all ; fa1se pride, when indulged to ex
cess, will 1nake us ungrateful to our 
parentE=, indifferent to our friends., and 
dis] iked by every one ! . 

Though the te ·nper and disp_osition 
of Matilda were excellent, she had been 
suffered to acquire the unarniable and 
p ernicio~lS qnality of false pride, ·which 
bauefully infl 1enced her most trivial ac
tions. " ,vhat are servants made for," 
she would say," but to vvait upon us ? 

C 
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Are not they paid for their labor? Why 
should I give n1yself trouble to spare 
them?'' 

I would not advise young persons 
to encourage idleness, either in the_m
selves or any one else; but I should 
be sorry to see the1n careless of the 
trouble they gave to servants, and 
consider thern as mere beasts of bur
den. If the fire ·wanted stirring, 11a
ti]da thought it bBneath her dignity 
to mo,'e fron1 her chair : she would ring 
fifty times in the day for the servants, 
without the smallest necessity; and 
her manner to them was so haughty, 
that they did nothing she desired them 
to do with good will. It is true, she g 
was generous, and willing to procurEry 

them pleasure, whenever the opport~hat 
nity offered; but her haughtiness, a~~tial 
contemptuous indifference to the la1 con-
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they underwent, made afar stronger int ... 
pression than her frequent · present?. 
Servants, though co1nparatively ·igno
rant and ill educated, have feelin ftS 

0 

as st rong perhap~ as our own, and as 
quick a sense of injustice, and oppres
sion. It is cruel to render the situa
tion of beings, suffi ciently unfortunate 
by their want of education, and the 
servitude to which they are subjected, 
still n1ore hard. ,v e should ·never 
treat them with familiarity, but always 
vvith kindne~s and respect, while they 
continue to do th.eir duty. Thus Ma
tilda, with a kind heart, and a disposi
tion always ready to obli-ge, by false 

. pride, 1nade th_ose whom she obliged 
ridis1ike her. Though a clever neat 
ba~irl, she ,vould not stir a step to help 
tio~rself, which made her always be
she "1.dhan<l., when she was going out i1 



a hurry, and keep her parents ot col11"· 

panions ,vaiting. This gai.-e h~r the 

charac ter, an1ong her acquaintance, of 
being ill-n1annerly, a character w_hich 
I an1 sure every ~ensible young person 
n1ust be sorry to acquire. 

T'he parents ,of Matilda, dotingly 

fond of their only chih1, did not' per

ce· e the ill conseqt~ences that might 
arise fro1n a defect, which appeared 
to tl em, as it does to n1any others, 
trifling. It ·ras not therefore to be 

·wondered ut, that 1\1atikla, unreproved 

by her parents, for "·hose judg.ment 

she entertained the 1nost dutiful defe

rence, should not be convinced by the 

just censure , hich some v;rell-n1eaning 

friends occasionally ga e. But every 
·oung person should be av are that 

defects may escape the more partial 

eye of a 1Jarent, vhich are .very con

.:-picuons to observers less -under tl e in-
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fluence of affection : beside, we sho"uld 

be diffident of our own judgment, when 

it dissents from that of older and more 

experienced persons, who, not being 

blinded by parental egotis1n, are 1nore 

capable of seeing with unprejudiced 

eyes. 
Matilda tenderly loved her excel

lent parents, and was a dutiful child ; 

' but false pride made her forego one of 

the sweetest pleasures, not to 8ay 

duties, of a daughter. , If her n1other 

,vanted her gloves, she would ring for 

the maid to fetch them; if her father 

had occasion for a pocket handker

chief, Matilda would sit quietly by 

his side, while the servant brought it. 

I am sure every young woman of sern e 

will pity Matilda, and would not suffer 

any body but herself to attend on her pa

rents, and <;lischarge those endearing lit

.tla offices of kindness. She says to her-
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self: '' IVIy dear good parents took 
care of n1e, when I was unable to take 
care of 111yself; they spent anxious 
days and nights to secure my ·welfare; 
they have watched n1e in sickness, 
guarded me from harm, and taught 
me to be good, and happy! I never 
can 1nake them amends for their anx
ious tenderness; I never can pay then1 
sufficient attention." Let children 
always keep this in 111.ind, and they 
never can })e ungrateful, or undutiful. 
Filial piety is certain to secure oui· 
own happiness, and the world's es
tee1n ! 
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CHAP. II. 

I HAVE said that, in consequence 
0f the false pride in which she in
dulged, Matilda was not beloved by. 
her inferiors. I will now give the 
reader an example of the ill conse
quences of such indulgence, and the 
n1ortification and disappointments it is 

· liable to occasioh. Matilda, who was 
t~en in her · fifteenth year, was invited 
to a private ball, in the neighb◊-ur
hood: she was extren1ely fond of danc
ing, and for a week before could 
think and talk of nothing else but this 
ball, and the pleasure she should enjoy. 
The happy day at length came, lVIa• · 
tilda's heart beat high with expec
tation, but disapp6intn1ent awaited 
her! 
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The carriage of Mr. Mortimer on 
that morning had met with an acci 4 

dent, and could not be used; the even
ing turned out stonny and rainy; a 
covered conveyance could not be pro
cured without going two or three miles, 
for they lived five ~iles from London, 
and at a distance from any village; the 
footman was sent, it is true, to endea
vour to procure a post-chaise, but, 

, having no inclination to oblige a 
young lady, who treated him, and 
every servant in the house, with so 
much pride, a(the expence of a long, 
wet, and dreary walk, he stopped a 
couple of hours at an alehouse on 
the road, taking the chance of meet
a return post-chaise, and brought home 
the melancholy intelligence that none 

' was to be had. Matilda was obliged 
to stay at ho111e. Had she not been 
proud, she most probably would have 
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,gone to the ball ; an<l, what is infi

nitely of µiore consequence, she would 

not perhaps have caused a servant 

to forget his integrity, tel1 a falsehood, 

and deceive a kind n1aster and mis

tress. Matilda would have shuddered, 

could she a mo1nent have supposed that, 

by the indulgence of false pride, she 

taught her parents' servants to deceive 

them, and contract the pernicious and 

odious habit of lying, Yet these are 

the consequence- of such conduct; it 

often betrays yourself and others to 

actions at v;rhich principle revolts. 

Having done wrong, the only atone

ment we can make is a candid acknow-

1 edgment that we have been in an er

ror. ,vhat is it prevents us from mak

ing that generous acknowledgment? 

False pride ! 
The general conduct of Matilda 

was praise-worthy, but the best and 

l-0 
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most experienced persons are not in
fallible. One evening, being at a 

.._ I 

private concert, in company ,vith s01ne 
young ladies and their mann11a, with 

whom she was slightly acquaintedj 
Matilda forgot herself, talked and 

laughed aloud, and, in the effervescence 

of her spirits~ two or three impertineut 
ren1arks escaped her, v.1 hich, however, 
did _not pass unnoticed ~y 11rs. Sey
n1our and her daughters. In bringing 
Matilda home in her carriage, that 
lady, who thought that her age au

thorized her to speak openly, very 
gravely said: 

" My clear 11:·ss 11atilda, I an1 

sorry to find you are little aware of 

the delicate 1,ropriety, and n1odest 
diffidence, ,vh:ch become a young 
l~dy of your age · and situation in life. 

I was led to expect that no youno-

t C 
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person was better behaved; · but either 

I was n1isinformed, or you strangely 

forgot yourself; I am ,villing indeed 

to believe that the latter ·was the 

case." 
Matilda had_ forgotten herself, but 

false pride would not suffer her to ac

knowledge, either to herself or others, 

that she had been in the wrong. 

" I ~1n sorry, Madarn,'' she ansvvered!J 

with a little tincture of resentinent -, 
" that you think n1y behaviour ·was 

-indecorous, bnt I cannot see the harnt 

of a little 1nerrirnent.'' 

" Nor do I, Niiss Matilda," said 

, ' Mrs. Seymour, rnildly, " at a proper 

time and place; but to disturb a 

whole company, who are assembled 

for the express purpose of listening to 

excellent music, and show a total 

want · of respect for those persons who 

t 
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exe1t theil' talents for your amusement, 
is not only very i1nproper but very un .. 
an1iable behaviour. 

" Indeed, l\1adam," continued Ma
tilda, more than ever ave'rse to own 
she had been in the wrong, " I have a 
great respect for every body there, ·and 
I think I never behaved with more at
tention to propriety." . 

" Then I 1nust hope," replied 1vfrs.
Seymour, still n1ore gravely, " Miss· 
l\1atilda, tl at you ,Yill forn1 no inti
macy with 111y daughters, Caroline 
and Eliza, during the short time we 
are going to stay in England; I should 

be irieved to see tbem copy such be
haviour." 

I-Iow humiliating was such a cau
tion to a young girl of fifteen, whose 
general conduct was very different 
fro1n what her foolish and censurable 
false pride had g1Yen Mrs. Seymour, 

C 2 
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who was ahnost a stranger to her, rea-

son to suppose ! How ashainetl she 

felt, how 1nuch she repen1eJ that she 

did not at once candid! y own she had 

-acted in1properly ! Mow sunk she felt. 

in her own estimation! Yet, she was 

unconscious that it was false pride, 

which had induced her to persist in 
' , 

error. As her heart was really good, 

and as she felt a just dread of .the un

favorable report N[rs. Seymour ,vould 

have the right to make of her conduct, 

·she burst into tears, and l~id her face 

in her hands. l\1r~. Seyn1our, moved 

by her sorrow, yet, uncertain whether 

she ·wept fro1n anger or a 1nore worthy 

motive, sai·d in a softened tone: 

" Miss Matilda, if you are rea}Jy 

conyinced that you have acted i1npro

perly, and feel the necessity of altering 

your conduct, I will never 1nention 

what has passed, and sh~ll be happy 

Ci 
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to see you associate with my daugh
ters; but if . these tears arise fron1 an
ger, or resentment--· " 

" Oh no, 11:adarn," interrupted lvia
tilda, sobbing; "I an) ashan1ed of. hav
ing first behaved so ill, and then of at
ten1pting to defend s1.1ch qehaviour. I 
hope you ,,vill not think n1e quite. so bad 

as I have led you to suppose, by 1ny 

culpable obstinacy ; I hope yop vi1ill 
C. • '" 1org1 ve 1ne . 

" ,vith ,all my heart," answered 
I\f rs. Seymour, ki~sing ~1atilda : " I 
now see that you are not the ill be
haved unfeeling girl I supposed ; but 
beware, 1ny c~ear, of being too proud 

-to own you have done wrong, or you 
will n1eet ·with 1nore severe mortifica
tions, as you go into the world." 

1latilda found an opportunity · of 
rctrie ·ing her good character before 
.r 'f rs. Seymour and her daughters,. who 

C 3 
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were going soon to India, went 

abroad; she won their ··good will : but 

Mrs. Seymour, who perceived the 

deep root false pride had taken in Ma-

- ti1da's heart, very seri9usly warned hei~ 
../ 

of the ill consequences it might have; 

nay, she had the kindness to endeavour 

to direct the attention of Mrs. Morti

n1er and her husband to that defect in 

their daughter; but they did not look 

' with impartiality, neither did they 

consider it abstractedly in its true 

light. It would have spared them

seh es 1nuch sorrow, and Matjlda 

n1uch deserved mortification, had they 

taken in time the friendly advice of 

Mrs. Seyn1our. But a tender parent 

is so loath to find fault, so willing to 

excuse error, so apt to say, " It is but 

a trifle ! She will know better as she 

grows up!" Dangerous security ! Per

n1c1ons indulgence ! I ain sure young 
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,vomen of sense, when they see the 
evil consequences- of such weak ten
derness, will -be happy to think their 
parents have been more judicious. 
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CHAP. III. 

ANOTHER ill tendency of false pride 

is to make one ashan1ed of having 

done a praise-worthy action, if it bring 

our gentility the least into question. 

I will give the reader an instance, 

which will show how conten1ptible 

that pride must~ be, wh·ich n1akes us 

ashamed of doing our duty, and ofbeing 

seen in the wretched abodes of misery. 

Matilda will again be the heroine of 

this anecdote, and the reader will 

again pity, while he n1ust blame, a 

young lady who, in every other re

spect, was good and a1niable, but 

whose indulgence of false pride led her, 

in the sequel, into culpable errors, and 

e:xpo'sed her to the danger of losing 
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the love and esteen1 of all virtuous 
people. 

lV[atilda was generous ; $be-was no 
less aliYe to eon1passion; her heart and 
purse w·ere nev€r shut against distress, 
but she would have been very sorry to 
have been seen administering help to 
the wretched., iu their miserable hovels, 
by her acquaintance, who were young 
ladies of fortune and fashion. She 
seldom, therefore, went herself, to in
vestigate the real state of those who 
applied to her fo r relief; but trusted 
that office to servants, who might or 
n1ight not bring her a true account; 
and vvhenever, by any accident, she 

di<l go, she always chose a time when 
she thought herself in no danger of 
being seen., by herfaslzionaule acquaint
ance. One day., as she was walking 
in an adjacent village., a little girl, 
sickly in appearance and half naked, 



ran after Matilda, sobbing, and begged 

her for God's sake to give her a half

penny, for her mother was sick, and 

had not a morsel of bread to give 

her." Matilda happened only to 

have a shilling in her purse, which she 

gave the little girl. 

" I-Jere, child," ~' said she, take that 

to your mother, and tell me where 

you live?" 
The child, sobbing out her ·thanks, 

.adcl°ed, in a tone of earnest su pplica

t ion, 
" "'\¥ e live ~1ard by, Miss : oh, if 

y (j}u .would but con1e and see mother ! 

She is so sick ! She cannot leave her 
' 

bed; --and now there is not a soul with 

her, for our neighbours are as poor as 

ourselves, and n1ust ivork aJ.l day; so 

they can only come and see mother 

f-0r a few moments every evening and 

morning l She must die," continued 

fi 
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the little girl, bitterly crying, " for 
she has no n1oney, and cannot work 
for any; and I am so little, nobody 
·will give me work ! Do, pray do, Miss, 
come and see mother ! " 

Matilda, ,11,,hose natural goodness of 
heart prompted her to visit the sick 
,., oman, was nevertheless afraid of 
n1eeting with somebody, by whom she 
n1ight be known ; she looked wist
fully round, but no person was in 
sight, and she followed the chilci. 

She found the poor 1von1an lying 
sick, in bed; her face was en1aciated~ 
and every thing showed the most de
plorable poverty. 1'1 atilda, under
standing the poor creature had not 
eaten for three days, promised to send 
son1e broth, and light but nourishing 
food, with n1oney to pay one of her 
poor neighbours to attend on her. 

She listened to her story, which was., 
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" that poor 11:argery (that was -the 
vvo1nan's name) earned her bread 

by hard labour; that her husband 

had been sent abroad for a soldier ; 

and that, being taken sud<lenl y ill, 
in consequence of over-w(?rking her ... 
self, she was unable to work any 

longe1:, and ·was forced to live on the 

l'ittle her child could procure, from the 

charity of passengers." _ 
Matilda, renewing her proniise of 

imn1ediate as istance, prepared to 
quit the cottage, when the chil<l, who 

had been sent for bread, came running 
- out of breath, and said, 

" Niother, here is a fine gentlen1a11 

con1ing to see you! I-le is ju~t behind 

me! I-le says he will give you money, 
for the doctor to make you ,i\Tell." 

"Dear me," said 1-fatilda, "how pro

voking! I shall be seen! I dare say it 
is Sir G eorge 1,Vorthy ; he is often 
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walking hereabouts. Dear dear ! 
"\Vhat sh~ll I do? Can you find no 

· place to conceal me ? These cottages 

are very inconvenient, I declare ; let 

Ine stand behind the curtain; I would 

not be seen in such a place for the 

world!'' 

If 11I atilda had thought a n1on1ent, 

she must have known that she was do

ing the poor sick ,Yon1an harm by 
flurrying her spirits; and that the re

pugnance she expressed to being seen 

in the homely cottage was unfeeling, 

partict larly at such a time: but false 

pride stifles a generous attention to 

the fecliugs of others. 

l\.1atilcla hid behind the bed-curtain, 

whicl?, though of stuff, Vilas clean, but 

not quicl-ly enough to escape being 

seen by Sir George , T orLhy, as he 

looked jn at the V{indow. 

This gentlen1an, a 1nan of bcncro

! D 



lence and excellent sense, who had 
several times had occasion to observe 
the foible of 11atilda, in his inter
course with her parents, immediately 
guessed the reason of her conceali11g 
herself, and resolved to give her a se
vere but useful lesson. 

However, Sir George did not think 
the present the proper time; he there .. 
fore went into the cottage, spoke with 
the good woman, promised to send 
her a nurse and physician, and., 
without betraying his knowledge of 
the concealment of Matilda., almost 
im1nediate1y went away. 

Matilda, thinking she had had a 
lucky escape, returned home, and sent 
the pro1nised broth and n1ore n1oney to 
the poor vvon1an, who, through the hu~ 
mane attention of that young lady 
and the baronet, in a short ti1ne reco
vered her strength, and was by that gen-
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tlernah given-e1nployment, that enabled 

her to look after her child, who, in con

sequence of her 1nother' s being forced 

to work so hard all day, had been 

neglected, and was weak and sickly. 

A fe\v days after this adventure, seve

ral ladies ct;rid gentlemen came to dine 
with the parents of Matilda, and Sir 

George ,v orthy among the rest. Af
ter dinner, the baronet turned the 

conversation on the absurdity and 
ill consequences of false pride.' Ma

tilda, who ·was totally unconscious of 

having that fault, and who had not 

the least suspicion that she had been 

seen in the cottage by Sir George 

,v orthy, joined warmly in the censure, 

which 1nany others, as faulty perhaps 

in that respect as herselt expressed. 

'' I an1 glad, .r Iiss Niortin1cr," sai<l 

Sir George, ·•,,v ho sat next to Matilda, 

" that you thinl so properly on the 
D 2 



·-ubject; I am sure you will feel, like 
rne, pity for a young lady, who, ·with 
:many amiable qualities and an ex
cellent heart) has the absurd and perni
cious fault I have mentioned. Would 
you believe that she carries this unam·i ~ 
able quality to such excess, that she is 
even ashan1ed it should be known that 
she is humane, and charitable? I could 

. scarcely be persuaded I saw clearly, 
,vhen, as I was passing the cottage of a 
poor sick woman, whom she had hu
manely gone to assist, I saw her hide 
behind a curtain, for fear of being 
seen to perforn1 an act of moral duty' 
and benevolence. Is it possible she 
can wish lo give herself an unfavor
able character, because she iB afraid 
of appearing less proud than \\ ea1

- and 
insensible persons, whose hearts are 
incapable of tasting the purest of plea
s ures, that _ of humanity ? I have so 

n 
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sincere an estce1n for her worthy pa

rent~, and so good an opinion of her 

heart and understanding, that I shall 

not scruple to warn her against a de

fect which is unworthy of her, and 

which, if suffered to .go unchecked, 

will have more serious consequences 

than she can foresee." 

Nlatilda, during this speech, was 

ready to sink with confusion; but 

the delicate manner, and friendly tone, 

in which Sir George conveyed his ad

monition, gave her sufficient fortitude_ 

not to betray her emotion. 

Though not entirely convinced, she 

felt the kind intention of the baronet ; 

and, when he had done speaking, said, 

with downcast eyes and in a low 

vo1ce, 

" I am sure, Sir, the young Ic~dy 

·will be obhged by the concern you 

I ow for her happiness; though, per~ 

D 3 
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' haps, she 1nay think yonj-udge her too 
severely." · 

Here the conversation dropped : 
Sir George was afraid the company 
n1ight guess the truth, ~if it \Vere car
Tied further ; and he flatt ered hin1sclf 
that he had made a strong in1pression 
on the youthful i1atilda. 

The lesson did her partial good, 
but it required n1ortifications more se
vere fully to convince her of the per
nicious effects of false pride, and how 
necessary it was to be resolute in the 
determination to cure a fault, which 
was to cost herself and her tender 
parents much unhappiness. 0 
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CIIAP. IV. 

I :,1 UST beg the reader to have a. 

• 1ittlc more patience, ,vhile I give one 

1nore example of the inconvenience 

.-and n1ortification to which false pride 

subjected 1,f atilda, before sl e went . 

into the world. It is my desire to 

n1ake young persons thoroughly sensi

ble of the illconsequencesof falsepride, 

and strongly to impress tl is on thefr 

1ninds. I therefore canuot be too fearful 

of suffering any convincing proof to 

escape 1ne. 
False pride, in adversity, will make 

people subn1it to obligation, vhich 

degrades; but, in prosperity, it makes 

them unwilling to recei re the most 

trifling favor ; and so jealous are they, 

of their supposed dignity, that tl ey 



will rather vvound the feelings of those . 
wl~o offer to o_blige them than ·con

quer their own petty pride. They 
would confer favors on all the worl<l, 

- because it gratifies their pride; but it is 
in~olence, in any person, to in1agine 
they will -condescend to accept a 
favor. 

Matilda was extren1ely fond of 
dravving: she devoted many hours to 
that delightful art, and had made a 
rapid progress. Her parents every 
year took hei· to the eAhibition, and 
to every picture gallery that was open 
to the public. Indeed she was de
serving of their kindness, for she was 

very anxious to irnprove herself: and 
rnade it her study to do every thing 
which could give them pleasure. 

One rnorning, her drawing master, 
from who;n she no longer received 

lessons, and his daughter, a young 
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p 0 rson rather older than !\latilda, and 

equally well brought up, but with 

vvhOin ~.iatilda had formed no inti11a

cy-Sophia was only the daughter qf 

an artist, and at t!te early age qf sixter:n 

began to exercise her talents to support 
herse?f and aid herfather-One morn

ing, I say; this artist, with his c1augh

ter, Sophia, called to say " that they 

were go ing to tovvn, to see a very 

choice collection of paintings, and 

that, if 1\/Iiss 11latilda, being very fond 

of seeing pictures, would like to ac

cmnpany them, the chaise was large 

e11ou6 h to hol<l three, and lie would 

take that young lady with them." 

~1atilda's pride rose in arn1s: " Ac .. 
cept a favor fro1n persons ·whon1 she 

<lecmed her inferiors! Be obliged to 

her ancient dra\ving master ! Be seen 

in a one horse chaise ! 1'1ake herself 

the companion of his daughter! The 
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thought wa5 too degrading! They 
were very , p resumpt[!.ous to imagine 

· they had the ri ;ght to confer favors 
on her ! Their request was little better 
than an insult!" 

Such were Iv1atilda's thoughts_: she 
had still suffici ent grac& left 11ot to 
give them utterance ; but her looks 
betrayed the offended. pride of her 
heart ; and the cold, if not haughty 
m anner in which she declined th eir 
civility , ·without pleading any obsta
cle, or eng·agen1ent, made the tirnid 
Sophia, who was a girl of feeling, 
blush. 

1vi r. Vincent, a 1nan of sense, and 
with an independent strong 111ind, ·who 
1vas also perfe ctly well acquainted 
-with the false p ride of his p upil, which 
he h ad frequently observed, but to 
which he had ne,·er crouched, very 
·coolly said, 

lo 

d 
~ 

to 

11 



"I an1 sorry, Miss 1vfatilda, you 

~hould mistake a sin1ple act of civility 

for an obligatjon too great for the 

daughter of Mr. Mortimer to receiv€, 

from a . person who has not the honor 
to be related to her. Another time, I 

·wi ll respect your nice sense of deco

run1. Come, Sophy! Good n orning, 
Madam." 

Matilda alrnost sunk to the ground, 
with shame and 1nortificatio11 . 1 he 

proper manner in which Mr. Vincent 

had reproved her pride a11c.l want of 

feeling, in despite of her endeavours 

to excuse herself, n1ade her painfully ' 

sensible that she had been in the 

wrong; her pretended superiority sunk_, 
her petty pride had 1nade her the infe

rior, and to the n1ortifyi1 g s0 nse of her 

jnferiority was added the still n1ore 

painfnl consciousness of having wound

ed the feelings of a person ,vhom her 
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parents esteemed, who bad besto,,red 
the greatest attention on her irnprove
n1ent, and vvho had al vvays treated hei
·with kin<lness and respect. She h ad 
besi<le 111i ssed seeing a fine collection, 
which Yvas soon to be sent out of the 
kingdom, and which only artist , and 
those introduced by them, ,-v ci'e per.: 
111itted to view. 

1'o co1nplete her 1nortification , two 
young lac1ies, , who like herself had 
b een pupils to 1'Ir. Vincent, called on 

JVIq,til<la the next day : they 11ad nnder0 

stood, frora that artjst, that he was 
going to ask Miss lvioni1ner to accorn
pany hi n1 and his cfo,ughter, they 
would themselves, gladly, ha,re been 
of the party, bad {hey not been. en
gaged, and can1e to learn whether 
11atjJda had been delighted with the 

· pictures. "\Vhen these young ladi ~s 
,vere informed she had 11 t been, they 
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natural1 y took it for granted that son1e 
previous engagen1ent had prevented 
her, and said : 

",vhat, then, you were engaged! 
,vhat a pity ! " 

Now mark the ill consequences of 
false pride. Matilda hearing the ~1iss 
Davenants, ,vho were young ladies of 
fortune and fashion, would have gone 
with Mr. Vincent, and his daughter, 
whom they praised as a very clever, 
an1iable, and merit0rious young per
son, who deserved to be encouraged, 
and whom they admitted to their so
ciety, was ashamed to own her true 
reason for staying at home, and, to 
her former reprehensible conduct, add
ed the meanness of telling a false
hood. 

How contemptible is f,alse pride ! 
Into what meanness it betrays even 
good and ainiable pers~ns ! To what 
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cruel n1orti-fications does it sui~ject 

then1 ! Niatil<la, ·who detested false

hood, could bring herself to tell an 

untruth, because she was too proutl 

to ,generously acknowledge her error! 
vVhen she had sain ,vhat she knew 

to be false, not being jn the habit 

of deceit,. she blush eel deep] y ; as ,;;vcll 

indeed she 1night. 'Ihis was remarked 

by the elder of' the sisters, who was 

t,vo years older than xvlatilda; but 

that y9ung lady said nothing, though 
she suspected the cause. 

Indeed Matilda, to her honor be 
it said, was not able to converse, or 
entertain her friends, with any cheer

fuhiess, after having degraded herself 
by so n1ean an action: but such ac
tions, inevitably, sooner or later, bring 
severe mortification with then1. 

Just as the ~1Iiss Daven ants were 
/ 

. going to take their leave, 1\/Ir. Vincent, 
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w-i10 had finished, .. a portrait of Matil

da's frtther, ca1ne to bring it home. 

At the s1ght of him, Matilda blushed 

still rnore deeply, and was scarcely 

able to look up; so guilty in every re

spect she felt herself. Mr. and 1v1rs. 

Niortirner were not at home. 

Poor ~1atilda ! I-low, severely was 

she exposed to ridicule and 1norti£ca

tion, by her absurd and reprehensible 

pride ! Let us hope that, before ·we 

take our leave of this young lady, vve shall 

see her cured of this pernicious fault, 

and that every young person, who 

re::tds do1nestic anecdotes, should she 

ieel conscious that she has the least 

t endency to pride, will detennine to 

eradicate so injurious a propensity. 

lVIr. Vincent, ·who ,ras not a stern 

or resentful 1nan, ~nd ·who knew the 

real goodness of },,1 atil la's heart, be

haved as if nothing disagreeable had 
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passed. · Matilda hovvever was on the 
rack, conscious of thefalsehood she had 
told, and fearful every 1noment it 
should he discovered. 'fhe young 
ladies prolonged their visjt to examine 
the portrait, and, entering into con
versation with Mr. Vincent, soon be
gan on the subject of the pictures 
he had gone to see. Matilda trem
bled so violently that she could scarce
ly stand. 

" It was unlucky," said Eugenia, 
the youngest of the sisters, who had 
not observeJ the confusion of Nlatilda, 
and who never once suspected that 
she had told a falsehood, " that you 
we c engaged, Miss J\1ortin1er ! I dare 
say you felt very much disappointed 
that it so happened; but engagements 
cannot always be put off, or I have 
no doubt you ·would have deferred 
yours." 
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1\11 atilda could not utter a sy Ilable, 

b nt she felt as sick as death, and vvas 

forced to sit down: her colour went 

-and came; and En1ma, the eldest 

Miss Davenant, who real]y pitied her 

(1istress, endeavoured to change the 

.subject: but Mr. Vincent, who knew 

tl e goodness of the sisters' hearts, 

and was well assured that they would 

11ot make any further n1enti6n of the 

affai r, as he saw that ~1atilda was 

ashan1ed of her conduct, wished, if 

possiule, to 111ake a lastlng in1pression 

on the mind of lijs ancient pupil, even 

.at the expence of giving her mon1entary 

but severe pain; and be was truly 

her well-wisher, and friend, as the 

equel of this history vvill shovv. l\!Ir. 
·Vincent therefore, looking at the blush

ing and conscience-struck Matilda, in 

the tone of surprise, exclaimed, 

" Eng'1gecl? ,vby, 11iss Mortimer, 
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you mentioned no engagement to 1ne ! 
Your manner gave me to understand, 
that you did not choose to accept what 
you thought a favor> fron1 snch persons 
as I and my daughter! If I misun
derstood you I am sorry." 
. The young ladies delicate1y occu
pied themselves in looking at the 
portrait, feeling' for the guilty and 
mortified Matilda, who, se1f-condernned 
and sinking with shame, for a mo1ncnt 
had noLthe power of making a reply. 
At length, truly sensible of the culpa
bility of her conduct, and that the 
only atone1nent she could make 1-vou]d 
·be a sincere acknowledgment., and a 
proper apology to Mr. Vincent, she 
gathered courage, and said, while the 
tears trickled down her cheeks: 

" Sir, I feel so tru'Jy ashained of 
my rudeness yesterday, in refusing 
your polite invitation, and I am so 
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lowered in 111y own esteem, by the false

hood I this n1orning told, because I 

was ashmned to own to these young 

ladies how wrong I had been, that no

thing but the desire to rnake sorne 

little atonement, and apologize to you, 

could have given me the cour~ge to 

sneak. You must think me mean, and 
... 

vngratef ul, and I shall · lose the good 

opinion of these young ladies, all by 

n1y o-v\,n fault. Suffer 1ne to go to 

n1y own roo1n ; I feel I am not wor

thy to be in your company." 

Matilda, not daring again to look 

up, was going; but :ivlr. Vincent 

stopped his penitent pupil, and taking 

her kindly by the hand, said: 

" You certainly have been very 

wrong, in this affair, my dear l\'Iiss 

J iortimer; but you ha Ye nobly atoned 

for your error. You are more ,yorthy 
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than ever of our esteem; 
I 

and these , 
young ladies, I am sure, think as I do!" 

" Yes, that ;ve clo," interrupted the 
e ldest sister, approaching to kiss Nia
tilda, ,v ho wept on her bosom ; " and 
1"Iiss 1v1ort-imer may be assured that 
not a word, of what has . passed, shall 
-ever es·cape our Ii ps." 

· " Of that Iain certain," continued 
Mr. ''inc.ent ; " but., before I go, allow 

. rne, my deat~ J'.VIiss· Mortimer, to vvarn 
you against a defect of which you are 
unfortunately n<1t aware, and vvhich 
has become a confirme<l habit. I mean, . . 

false pride l It was false pride which. 
made you refuse to go wjth me, 
.and Sophy, to see the pictures. lt 
was fal se pride, which this morning in
duced you to depart fron1 your habitual 
rectitude, rather than own your error. 
lf you_ do not correct this pernici-
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ous haLit, you will · he exposed to 

mortifications innumerable. You ·will 

be unhappy yourself, and rnake your 

parents no less so. Your heart is 

excellent, and you have a good un

d-erstanding; yon are very young ; 

you have . only to determine to con

q~1er this pernicious defect; I an1 

sure it is in your power. All who 

know the natural goodness and sweet

ness of your disposition, 1nust wish 

to see you cured of a defect, which · 

makes you frequently appear in 

a very unan1iable light." 
Mr. Vincent and the two sisters 

then took their leave; and Matilda, truly 

repenting her ill conduct, but not 

willing to own to herself that she 

had the fault against which ~Ir. 

' ' incent so kindly ·warned her, dried 

her tears, and continued her usual 

occupations. 
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THE reader has now to he informed 
of events, which \vill shov., the neces
sity of accustoming young persons to 
n1ake themselves useful, and treat -
every body with a:ITability, ho wever 
poor they may be, when they arc ho
nest and industrious_; and, particu ... 
larly, when their n1anners and educa
tion place the1n on a level with our
selves, in every thing but fortune. 

Riches are the most uncertain of 
dep endencie3 _; and to assume superior 
consequence over, and despise, those 
who live by the honoralJle exertiou of 
their talents, is equally nngencrous 
and absurd. 

It is no less Jl1J llrwus and absurd 
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for young women to make themselves 

.helpless, because their parents are 

rich, and they expect to have a good for

tune. - If by no chance they are dis

appointed in their expectations ( which 

ho,vever is frequently the case) they 

acquire an ignorance of trifles which 

is disgraceful, and which subjects 

them to the ridicule of their servants, 

and the pity, if not the conten1pt, of 

all persons who are admired for their 

activity, and excellent n1anagen1ent,. 

in their domestic affairs. 
How can the mistress of a house 

know how to manage her family, and 

see that her servants tlo justice hy her, 

if she- be not capable of directing 

them ? '\Vhat disorder creeps into a 

family, the mistress of which is igno

rant of household affairs ! '\Vhat dir

content, nay, not unfrequently, what 

unhappiness, it creates~ between the 
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husbantl and wife L I-Iow pernicious is 
such c;tn example to their children! 

I have informed the reader that ~1r. 
Mortirp.er, . Matilda's father, Ii ved in 
afiluence; that gentleman was a part
ner in one of the first banking-houses 
in London, and nearly his whole fortune was vested there. 

T!iere were several partners, but not 
all equally skilful and provident; one 
of them,. in particular, a dissjpated 
youth of fashion, who had been ad
mitted greatly against the inclination 
of those who had the most _prudence, 
but whose share in the concern and 
influence were the least, in a. few 
years acquired a larger share, gambled 
in the funds, and carried his profligacy 
and extravagance to such lengths that 
the house stopped payment, and the 
partners, Mr. Mortimer among the rest, were entire I y ruined. 
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This was a terrible blow to Matilda, -

who, fron1 her infancy, had been 

accrn,torncd to be waited upon, to 

keep the first co1npany, and live in 

elegant profusion. 

Of a large fortune, Nlr. Mortimer 

could save only sufficient to keep his 

family in tlie strictest recono1ny : he 

was forced to disn1iss his numerous 

servants, se1l his horses and carriage, 

part with his elegant 1nansion, and 

take a small house plainly furnished, 

in a village twenty miles out of town. 

He could give no 1nore sumptuous 

dinners, fine routs, or elegant balls : he 

could keep no con1pany, or incur any 

extra expences. 

Mr. and Mrs. Nlortimer, ,•;ho, though 

they had indulged in the fashionable 

follies of the times, had courage and 

good sense, accommodated themselves 

to their altered condition, and only 
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grieved for their daughter, who was 
now in her -eighteenth year, and who, 
seeing her proud hopes thus suddenly I 

killed, secretly repined, and had not 
the virtue to subn1it to her n1isfortune • j 

with dignity and com111011 sense. Ma-
tilda could not bring herself to inter
fere with dornestic affairs; they were 
beneath her! Yet she could suffer her 
n1other to <lo things, which false pride 
had taught her to consider as degra<l-. 
111g. 

Niatilda drevv admirably v,:eil ; y et 
fal se pride prevented her fro1n exercis
ing a talent that might, perhaps,bave ho

, norab]y maintained herself, and 1nade 
the situatio,n of her parents more easy. 
She said to herself-" I should dis-

. grace n1y family, by exerting the ta
lent I possess."-She ought to have 
said; " I am too proud to rnaken1y pa 
rents some trifling am ends for the 

th 

I 

r 

th 

\ 

1JJ 

J 
tn 



51 

care, anxiety, and unremitting _tendel' ... 

ness they haye bestowed on .n1e. I 

will rather gratify my own feelings 

than study their ease and happiness; 

I prefer the approbation of the weak, 

and vain, to the esteem, respect, and · 

admiration of all liberal-minded per

sons.'' 
The worthy Mr. Vincent showed 

the n1ost zealous desire to serve Mr. · 
'11ortin1er; he aided him in his do

n1estic difficulties, and advanced a 

n1on1entary sup1 ly of 1noney. Mr. 
1orti1ner had several fine pictures ; 

the friendly artist disposed of then1, 

for him, to the best advantage. Sir 

Geoi·gc "\Vorthy, shortly before, had 

gone to fill an i1nportant post in India. 

The kind-hearted Sophia Vincent, . 
whom Niatilda could never persuade 

herself to n1ake her friend, forgetting 

all cause she had of co1nplaint, wishc<l 

F 2 



to pay that young lady every atten
tion, and, feeling for her heavy dis.ap
pointment, treated her with increased 
respect: but -Matilda was too proud 
t0 1neet her advances with cordiality. 
She had:, beside, about a year before 
her father's failure, formed a strict in~ ' . timacy with a young lady, older than 
herself, equally proud, an<l by no 
n1eans so a1niable in disposition, whose 
ron1antic flights, and highly fashion
able habits; had done Niatilda no 
good. The an1iable Sophia, seeing 
her friendly assiduities were consider
ed . as intrusive by 1viiss Mortimer, 
soon discontinued them. 

Mr. Vincent, who ·was highly es
t~erned by the parents of Niatilda, 
delicately hinted to Mr. and Mrs. 
Mortimer, that their daughter might 
exerc1se her talent, of drawing, with 
honor to herself, and advantage to her 
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farnily ; but the too jndulgent parents 

knew the repugnance Matilda foolish

ly felt, and ·would not listen to any 

such proposal. 
Oh, how grateful, how affectionate, 

ought children to be to the tender pa

rents, who make so many painful sa- . 

crifices for th<:ir sake, who are so in

dnlgent, so fearful of giving · the1n 

even necessary pain ! How eagerly 

~-hould they seize every opportunity, 

to prove their gratitude and affection ! 

1-Iow constantly bear in n1ind, that 

the 1nost trivial proof of filial love is 

gratifying to the paternal heart ; and 

that every failure in attention or re-. 

spect, ho\veYer slight, inflicts a deep 

·wound! 
Nothing can exceed the affection 

and anxiety of a parent; nothing can 

rep·ay the tender cares a parent be

stows; and nothing can gire an affec-
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tionate child greater pain than the 
consciousness of having, even but for 
a moment, forgotten the" duty and gra
titude she ovves. 

Matilda, dearly as she loved her 
parents, had uever been sufficiently 
a-vvare of the sacred ohligations of a 
child : she deceived herself by fin() 
words, and frequent caresses, and ima
gined that, by those, she had fulfilled a 
<laughter's duty. Could she have 
read the wounded hearts of her tender 
parents, who felt how little she under
stood of the most important duties of 
a child, she would have shuddered at 

_ her m'istake, and detested the pride 
which made her ungrateful and neg
ligent, while she flattered herself that 
she was the most assiduous and grateful 
of <laughters. 

Thus young persons too frequently 
deceive themselves, and 1nistake pas-
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sive for active virtue. l\!Ir. and Nirs. 

Mortimer grieved, in silence, but for

bore to reproach l\1atilda; they now 

too late perceived the defect to which 

they had been fatally blind., and rather 

accused their excess of indulgence 

than blamed their bela,ved child~ 

They however were too anxious for 

the welfare of that child not to con

jure her to listen to the advice of her 

best friends, and conquer pride, which 

would in the end make her n1iserable. 

Matilda, who had hitherto been ac 

custon1ed to hear her parents defend 

her, against the repeated accusations 

of their intin1ate friends, ·who had 

kindly interested thernselves in her re

formation, considered this change as 

the resnlt of caprice, or of the gloomy 

<li satisfaction which the loss of for

tune is apt to create. She unc nsc1 

ousJ y accused thein of inj nsti ce, 
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'though she listened with becoming 

n1ildness, and assured them she would 

do her bes t to give then1 pleasure. 

The young lady , whose intercourse, 

as I before 1nentioned, had been pre

judicial to ~1atilda, had married a 

rich baronet, just before Mr. Morti-

1ner had lost his fortune, and had gone 

with her husband and brother to spend 

a few 1nonths in Ireland. Lady 

G rantha1n had professed a violent 

fri endship for ~1:atilda : her under

standing was brillrant> but she was very 

vain, and her temper was fickle and 

n.aturally haughty. She affected to be 

superior to the res t of her acquaint

a nce, in <lignity and liberality of sen

t iment ; but it was the ostentation 

without the reality. 

Lady G rantharn vvas spending the 

nmmer in D ublin when i1atilda, who 

indulged in all the romance of y outh, 
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and had in part cauglit the too general 

infection of false sentiment, wrote a 

long letter, to inform her friend of the 

n1isfortunes which had overtaken her 

parents, and to lament the melancholy 

change in her condition. 
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CI-IAP. VI. 

LADY Grantham, who piqued her ... 

self on being as sentimental as any he

roine of romance, on receiving Matil

da's letter, thought this an excellent 

oppo~tunity to display her dignified 

sentin1ents, and impress all her ac

quaintance .with adm.iration of her ge

nerosity; she resolved to take Matil

da, as her companion, on her return to 

England, which was to be speedy, and 

let all the world know how generous a 

friend she could be. 
She wrote back, in consequence of 

this resolution, a most sentimental 

answer to Matilda, in which she de- ' 

plored her misfortune, but rejoiced 

that it gave her an opportunity to 

p rove the warn1th of her regard. "In 
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the heart of your I-Ionoria," she said, 
" you shall find consolation ; her 
house shall be the -sanctuary of your 
sorrows : yes, Nlatilda, 1ny beloved, 
the world shall find that disinterested 
f1·iendship and dignity of sentiment still 
exjst on earth ! In a few months I 
shall be in London, and you will be 
rescued, by friendsh~p.1 fro1n a situation . 
so little fitted to your merit, and my / 
vvishes. P.repare your v\iorthy parents 
for the happy change, which soon ·will 
take place, and think of the future 
with cheerfulne£s, and hope. To 
doubt n1y friendship, oh, 1\IatjJda, 
would be a n1ortal v-.iounu to the heart 
of your devoted llonoria.'' 

Those young persons wbo have 
good sense, v.?ill turn with disgust fro111 
such an unmeaning rhapsody, and pity 
the credulitv of the ardent and ro-
1nantic Matiilb, who, 'Sin~ere herself, , , 
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' thought her supposed friend equally so, 
in her professions of affection. She 
read the letter with delight, and praised 
the disinterest~d friendship of Lady 

' Grantha1n with enthusiasm; yet, 
though she secretly wished to accept 
her invitati0n; she had still the virtue 
to refrain from expressing that wish, 
and very properly wrote a grateful re
fusal. 

-

But this circumstance increased her 
inward repining, which did not escape 
the observation of the anxwus and 
watchf~l parents, who, though grieved 
to think the daughter they so fondly 
loved could wish to quit . them, would 
have instantly insisted on her accept
ing the offer of Lady Grantham, had 
they not foreseen the mortification, 
and future unhappiness, to which it 
n1ust expose her. 

Lady Grantham, ,vho~ when she 
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had the gratification of her vanity in 

view, was not to be diverted from or 

reasoned out of her purpose, though 

she forbore to write again on the sub

ject, was resolved to carry her point. 

She \vorked up her mind to a paroxysrn 

of false generosity, and persuaded her-

self that she must be miserable, if she 

could not snatch her dear Matilda 

fron1 obscutity .. 

" Poor dear girl,'' said she to her 

brother, Augustus Torrington, " ho,v 

1 pity her! Im1nured ·with an old fa .. 

tber and n1other, who may be very 

good sort of folks-, but who are great 

bores ~ Deprived of the eiegancies of 

life ! I could not exist under it! She 

n1ust, she shall, have a better fate! 

I will make her yield to the entrea

t ies of disinterested friendship. ! " 

" Indeed, I-Ionoria," said Augustus 

Torrington gravely, " I cannot hear 
. + G 
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you sp~ak with levity of the respect
able parents of your friend, and :i:e
main silent ; they are the kindest and 
most indulgent that daughter could 
desire; neither can I approve your 
wish to take her from friends so tender, 
and respectable: she is not an object 
of charity; she wants for nothing; 
and she can be no wliere so well or so 
happy as with her own family. If she 
could qrtit her excellent parents, to in
dulge in luxuries, or pleasures in which 
they cannot share, she would be great
ly lowered in my esteem ; and, I con .. 
fes~, I should grieve that a sister of 
mine had seduced her from filial affec,. 
tion and duty. Pray, I-Ionoria, give 
up this whim; do not, to gratify your va
nity (for you are deceived, n1y dear 
sister, if you jmagine you are actuated 

· by real friendship, or disinterested 
generosity) 1na~e a d.nughter , un ,,. 

you 
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grateful to the best of parents ! Do 
not jnflict on those parents the an· 

guish of being abandoned by thei1· 

child in adversity ! Do not expose 

your friend to merited contempt, and 

yourself to the censure of all thin;king 

and feeling persons.'' 
" I shall act as I think proper,!/ an

swered Lady Granthain, haughtily. 

"Sir Felix does not make any o~jec

tion, and I am not obliged to follow 

your advice; so pray, Augustus, mind 

your own affairs." 
,vith this speech, which did no 

ceedit to her heart or understanding, 

Lady Grantham flounced out of the 

roo1n, and Mr. Torrington, who was by 

::;ome years her elder, and a 1nan of · 

excellent sense and feeling, sought his 

l>rother-iu-1a,v, to induce hin1, if possi

ble, to exert his influence ·with Lady 

G runtha1n to,..renouncc her project. 
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Sir Felix, howe~er, was too indolent 
of mind to give him.self the least trou -
ble: he would rather tacitly consent 
to what his judgment <lisapproved, 
than contest the point; so that his lady 
had only her own ·whjms to consult. 
The _baronet; beside, had 1 i ttle feeling; 
and toward every body, but his wife, 
of whom he stood a little in awe, main
tained a forbidding arrogance. · 

Lady Grantham, eager to put her plan 
into execution, had shortened her in
tended stay, , and came over to Eng
land a month sooner than she had pro
posed. She had made the misfortunes of 
her young fri end, and her owi1 disinte
restedgenerosiLy, the topic of conversation 
to all her acqu~intance, and from her 
flatterers she had already heard praise 
enough to satiate any person, whose 
vanity was not ins at1able; but that 
w-as not sufficient, her triumph must 
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,every ,vay be complete: she m't'.ist 

conquer the scruples of Matilda, and 

rnake her acknowledge, to the world, 

that she owed her obligations, which 

she could never repay: in short, 

though unconsciously to herself, she 

wished to see ~Iatilda hu1nhled; and 

1nake her, not her friend, but, the 

slave of her caprices. Thus weak and 

narrow-minded persons are self de

cr>i vcd l 
~1atil<la, in the mean while, who 

co1npared the situation of her affluent 

'friend with her ovvn, daily sighed for 

pl~asures it was not in her power to 

obtain. She becan1e 111ore and more 

<liscontented; her drawing and 1nusic 

were neglected; she lost her cheerful

nes ·, and her only pleasure was in 

reading oYer the letters of her friend, 

er rather her worst enemy, which fill

ed her mind with wrong ideas, and. 
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false sentiment, and in wri-ti ng answers 
scarcely less inflated and foolish. 

i1atilda was too much absorbed 111. 

her own imaginary sorrows, and the 
dangerous romance of an enthusiastic 
1nind, to perceive the affliction her 
conduct gave her excellent parents~ 
who passed n1any sleepless nig hts, be
wailing her delusion, and vainly en
dec1vouring to discover some means of 
bringing her back to reason. 

I\.1r. and M.rs. Mortimer at length 
decided, that the only efficacious les
son she could receive, wonkl be that of 
experience; an~ they resolved, if Lady 
Granthatn . should renew her offer, 
·which they thought probable, to per_ 
suade Matilda to accept it. 

" When she feels the difference of 
li,ving with people, who will conside.r 
her as a dependent, and residing with 
parents, who would sacrifice their lives 
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for her happipess, she wi11 see her fol-

1 y, and be happy to return to us! 

And 'with what joy shall we again 

take her to our arms ! She is ignorant 

of tfae an_guish of our hearts ; she is 

young, and can form no idea of what 

anxiety and tender affection a parent 

feels. She will be tat~ght better by 

experience!" 

Thus the indulgent father -and mo

ther sought excuses for, while they 

deplored, the folly., not to say ingrati

tude, of their beloved daughter. Oh, 

that she had overheard their tender so

licitude, and heart-rending Tegrets ! 

She Vi7ould have detested the false 

pride, ·which, aided by absurd ro

mance, destroyed, for a time, her own 

and their happiness. 
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CHAP. ·vIL 

) 

_As soon as Lady Grantham arrived 
in town, she waited on the parents of 
Matilda, and, with that grace and cotdi
ality she could so well assurne, entreat'." 

ed them to permit their charming, in'" 
~ 

t~resting daughter to be the select friend 
of her heart: her sister and companion. 

'c, You know, my dear l\1adam," 
said she, addressing Mrs. Morti1ner, . 
" 1--fatilda v1ill always be near enough 
to profit by your advice; let her enjoy 
the pleasures natural to her age, and 
her late expectations; if she have 
lost her fortune, she still bas in me a 
friend, whose disinterested affection 
will in part compensate for that loss. 
I shall make a point of -introducing . 

your amiable danght~T to n1y fashion .. 

au 
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t1ble friends, who all know how devo• 

tedly I rnn attached to her, and for m~1/ 

s::i,ke they will treat her with respect 

and attention; her amiable qualities, 
indeed, ·would alone ensure their re

era r·d " o'- . 

l\1r. and l\1rs. Mortimer, contrary to 

the expectation of Lady Grantha1n, 

ma<le not theleastobjection; while Ma
t ilda, isbing t0 accept the invitat ion, 
yet conscious that she -could no do so 

consistent! ywithduty and affection, stiJ 
hesitated; but her manner and conn-

, teuance betrayed her secret inclina
tion to say yes . I-fowever, . l\1r. 11Ior
tirn.er and .his wife, who had taken 
their resolution, silenced her feeble 

objections, and Lady Grantham quit
ted the house, disappointed at the faci
lity with which she had obtained her 
:wish. She almo t regrette<l having 
invited l\'latilda., till · she recollected 
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the fresh adulation her presence would 
draw, frorn th~ weak and the servile. 
Such_ ar~ the folly and inconsistency 
of persons, who pretend to monopo
lize all generosity, and feeling. 
' Matilda, herself, did not f.eel the 
pleasure she expected, at being forced 
as it were to foJlow her O"'Nn inclina
tions. lier heart, naturally dutiful 
and affectionate, reproached her for 
having even formed a wish to quit pa
rents so tender, and indulgent. She 
regretted she was going to leave them, 
but false pride again prevented her 
from can<l1dly ovv1~1ing her fault, and 
entreating her parents to forget the 
past, and let her remain, where every 
young person should, in her own fa--
1nil y . 

She shed n1any bitter tears, in se-- . 
cret; for, though ' l\1r. a~d ]\,frs. Mor ... 
ti1ner treated their daughter with equal 
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affection, and forbore to reproach her; 
she could not but feel that they had 
read her heart, and 1nust be hurt by 
her wish to ]eave them. ,, 

The parting, between 1'1:atilda and 
her parents, was affecting ·; tears flowed 
on all sides; but it was not grief, 
o.lone, it was remorse, which 111ade the 
tea.rs of Matilda the bitterest she liad 
ever shed. 

Lady Grantlutrn , who was present, 
affected to be greatly n1oved; but 
·he was inwardly offended, at the 

sensibility Matilda displayed on the 
occasion, because it was not lavished 
on her. She inwardly accused l\tlatil

da of ingratitude, bec:ause thaL young . 
lady was justly grieved at quitting pa
rents, to whom she owed all the a:ffec..: 
tion and duty a child can give. . 

The disinterested friend of Matilda. 
already felt her devoted . attachment 



cool; and, when they ·were in ille car
riage, instead of endeavouring to 
sooth her 1nournful con1panion, she sat 
in sullen silence. ,Vhen, after a rid~ 
tedious to both parties, they reached 
the house of Sir Felix in Gro..;venor- -
street, they foun<l tbe baronet and 

, ; . 
1',fr. Torrington in the drawing roorn·. 
I\tia: ilda began to. feel, though -compa
rati vcl y slightly, the 1nortificatiorn,, 
to vvhich her false pride had exposed 
her: Sir Felix scarcely deigned to b0 w., 

, looking upon her as the hurnble con1-
pat1i(?n of his lady; ai1cl lvir. Torring
ton, ·who felt n1ingled pity and indig
nation, addressed her with a gra_tvity 
which made her painfu,lly feel how 
n!uch she was lowered in his esteem. 

Lady Grantham, however, vvho had 
a _part to play, as soon as she was 
in company with her husband and 
u.sother, lavished the inost studied ca-
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resses and attentions on Matilda ; 

but they could not a.tone for the 

loss of -self-esteem, the conscious 

contempt of the virtuous, and, 

more than all, the bitter reproaches . 

of her own heart. She passed the 

day in dejection. Lady Grantham 

had inyited a large party, in the even

ing, of her fashionable friends, whom 

she had prepared to examine Matilda 

with scrutini.zing curiosity, ovenvhehn 

her ladyship with the most fulsome 

adulation, and 1nortify her protegee

·whom they considered as a humble 

companion, with studied condescen

sion, which but thinly veiled supercili

ous contempt. Poor Matilda retired to 

rest, with a painful sense of her de

pendent situation, and an involuntary 

feeling that Lady Grantham, while 

she professed a warm and disinterested 

i H 
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regard, had only sought the gratifica
tion of her egotism and vanity. 

Sev€ral days elapsed, with little 
satisfaction to either party; the fickle 
temper of Lady Grantham soon made 
her weary of Nlatilda, w horn she had, 

, for a few days, persuaded herself that 
she loved. She began to treat her 
··with indifference and neglect, in pri
vate; though, before company, and 
strangers, especially, she still kept 
np the farce of dignified sentin1ent, and 
disinterested friendship. But her la
dyship was gradually inclining to the 
haughtiness and despotism with which 
such persons make no scruple to treat 
their dependents in public. Sir Felix, 
a man selfish and unfeeling of cha- · 
racter, who was not mueh pleased 
at Matilda's intrusion, as he deem
ed it, into his family, ·was barely 
civil to Matilda, and Mr. Torrington 
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behaved with a distant gravity, which 

showed how repreherisible he thought · 

her conduct. These n101 tifications, 

ad<led to the regret of having quitted 

her tender parents, and the conscious

ness that she deserved the contempt to 

which she was da1ly exposed, 1nade 

Niatilda very u 1happy. 

One day, after dinn°r, Matilda had 

a violent head-ach, was 1nore than 

usual depressed in spirits, and beg

ged to be allowed to spend the even ; 

ing in her own chan1bcr, a.s a large 

party, n1ost of ,"'1 0111 were strangers, 

·was expected. I-Ier rcq nest, however, 

·was the last thing her ladyship would 

l1ave complied ..... iLh, and Niatilda was 

obliged, with a heavy heart, to dress 

herself. 
\Vhen her toilet was finished, her 

patroness (it would be an abuse of the 

word to call her friend) can1e into her 
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roon1, and, seeing that she looked un
comn1only handsome, felt a rising jea
lousy. The face of Lady Grantha~ 
was beautiful, but her figure was dimi
nutive. 11atilda, though not so hand
son1e in the face, was tall, finely 
formed, and had great taste and si1n
p1icity in her dress. Affecting to 
think she was _ dressed too simply, 
Lady Grantham insjsted upon her 

- maids adding ornaments to her dress, 
which the girl did according to the 
direction of her lady, who soon hacl 
the satisfactio11 of seeing Mati!da, 
on whom finery looked hi"de~u ·,"7~ppear 
as ill as before she was becon1ingly 
dressed. 

T his was a trifling mortification. 
When Matilda descended into the 
drawing-roo1n, while Lady Grantham· , 
gave son1e orders to her maid, she 
found Sir Felix alone. Seeing her 
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enter, he turned his head, took up the 

glass, which fashionably dangled at 

hjs button-ho_le, and, staring at her 

with unfeeling rudeness, said, in an 

abrupt manner: 

" Where is n1y wife? I want her." 

Shocked and abashed, Matilda an

swered, in a tren1ulous voice : 

" She is coming down, Sir, aln1ost 

i n1mediatel y." 
" You are very ill dressed, child," 

continued the baronet, still staring 

at her through his g:lass, and speaking 

in a tone of contemptuous indiffer

ence. " Those frill5 and beads and 

feathers do not sit well on you : I de

clare I never saw any thing so formal 

and old fashioned. I thought you had 

more taste. I ·wish you would call 

Lady Grantham. Pray, how old 1nay 

you be?'' 

1'1atilda, overcon1e by the unfeel~ 
' HS 
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ing impertinence of these speeches, 
and painfully conscious that she had 
brought 1nerited 1nortification on her
self, burst into tears . 

"Hey-day !" said the baronet, with 
a yawn, " what is the n1atter? I sup• 
pose you are as great g, bore as. my 
wife,_ wi th her fine sentjments and 
romant ic flights; and that neither you 
nor she must be spoken to. I-Iarkye, 
child, I indulge my wife's folly, be
cause I ha .. e disputes ; but I am not 
obliged to ha'i'e t.hat complaisance for 
every sentimental Miss. Affectation 
may be excused in her; but, upon my 
soul, child, it is very ridiculous in you.'' 

Matjlda was obliged to quit the 
room, to give free vent to her tears. 
Oh, how she reg etted the happy 
peaceful home she had q nitte<l ! 

As she was going for a few rninutes 
~1~to the :parlour, to recover herself 
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she vas 1net by Mr. 1 ... orrington: she 

blushed, deeply, and, in her 9wn de

spite, the tears trickled down her 

cheeks. That gentleman, whose just 

displeasure ,Y3S forgotten in co1npas

sion, stopped, and-said, in a softened , 

voice, " he hoped she was not indis

posed ?'' 
" Ob, Sir," answered the l umbled 

~tlatilda, " I only suffer the conse-

quences of my own folly, and ingra

titude. I haye quitted the best of pa

rents, to meet just conteinpt." 

. " My dear Miss Mortin1er," con

tinued Mr. Torrington, 1 appy to find 

she was so sensible of her error, " I sin

cerely pity you; but have a little pa

tience! I an1 going out of town, for a 

few months, almost immediately; on 

my return, ,ve will ren w the subject: 

1 an1 your sincere well wisher, and 

·will not flr~tter you, now, to contribute 
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to 1nake you n1iserable hereafter. YOU 
have done very wrong, indeed, to quit 
your excellent parents, and you must 
for son1e time bear the disagreeable 
conseq ue:o.ces of yo,1r error; because 
you cannot, wit,h propriety, imn1edi
ately return to your friends. I an1 
sincerely grieved that it is not in my 
power to secure you from mortifica
tion ; but take courage . and above all 
things, n1y dear youug lady, ~onquer 
that false pride which has exposed you 
to so hard a trial." 

Mr. Torrington t_hen went up stairs, 
and Matilda felt a 1nomenlary relief: 
she had acknowledged her error, and 
had met with generous sympathy, and 
true friendship, where she had only· 
looked for contempt. 

I-laving 1~ecovered herself, she went 
to Lady Grantham, forbearing how 
ever, out of delicacy, -to n1ention what 

. ' 

ran 

wn 

toe 

!tot 
Ce~ 

1t1t~ 

time 

att 
l 

co 

lntr 

11'it 

~Ua) 



81 

had passed between the baronet ancl 

herself. T'hey went down together ; 

and Sir Felix, whose indolence of 1nind 

·was extreme, did not take the trouble 

to put any more rude questions, or 

make remarks on lviatilda. 

Lady Granthmn, who was in eager 

expectation of fresh admiration and 

praise from her guest. , who were for 

the greatest part strangers, a1~d igno

rant of ~'1atild:1's story, and Lefore 

whon1 she intended to display all 

the practised affectation of dignified 

sentiment and sensibility, ·was in ex

cellent hun1or, and loaded Matilda 

with caresses, as a prelude to the sen

timental farce it was her custom to 

act, on such occasions. ,vhen her 

company arrived, she 1nade a fonnal 

introduction of Matilda to each person, 

with a long eulogiu1n on her amiable 

qualities; and then, in an audible 



whisper, she related her misfortunes 
with the well-acted grimace of se·n
sibility, and boasted of the exquisite 
delight it afforded her, to have it ·in 

· her power to snatch her fro1n obscu
rity, and bring her into the world 
-under her protection. 

Matilda, who could scarcely help 
hearing this, and who saw the eyes 
of every body turned on her v1ith curi
osity unrestrained, and scrutiny un
disguised, was ready to sink. Nlr. Tor-

, rington, whose generous foeliegs did 
honor to his heart, sat by her, and 
treated her with that respect vvh1ch 
forGed the most unfeeling to behave 
with civility. 

Matilda, however, was most happy, 
when the company was gone, to re
tire to her apartn1ent. The affected 
sensibility, and officious kin<lnes~, of 
Lady Grantham were accompanied by 
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an air of protection, and patronage, 

that wounded the quick and delicate 

feelings of J\1 atilda : she n1ore than 

ever felt that she was 111ade the tool of 

that lady's vanity, and that she was 

considered as a dependent on her boun

ty. Her heart sickened at the reflec

tion, and yearned with increased 

regret toward her peaceful home, 

where tenderness and indulgence had 

always smiled upon her. 



/ 

S4 

CHAP. VIII. 

AFTER a few weeks, -spent in re
iterated mortification and regret, Ma
tilda, having- fortified her rr.ind, ·one 
, - . 
morning early took the stage, and re-
paired to the village where her parents 
live·d, to spen~ some days with them. 
The morning was raw., and, cold, but 
Matilda, eager to n1ake every atone
ment for the deep lvound she had in
flicted on her tender parents, heeded 
not cold. 

" At least," thought she, " my be
loved father and mother will see that 
their daughter, though she has quitted 
their dear protection to go with stran
gers, still loves them, and wishes 
to atone for her crime. Oh, let me 
but once again be received, and my 
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conduct shall prove ho,v truly I repent 

my fonner culpable desertion of n1y 

duty./ 
These reflections lightened the op-

pression of 1vlati1da, and, when she 

knocked at the paternal door, teurs of 

sensibility and joy gushed from her 

eyes. 
The door was opened ; she rushed 

into the parlour, where she found her 

parents taking a melancholy breakfast. 

She sprang lo their arms, and felt her 

cheeks vvatere<l by their tears . . 

"Dear- cLild, is it you!'' said the 

delighted pair. i •l atilda wept i1~ re

p1y, and in1printed rapt1: rous kisses on 

the hands of her honored parents. To 

J,greeab1y surprise then1, she had for

borne in her letters to announce her 

intcn cd visit . 
,vi.en their mutual emotion ·was a 

little sub idcd, thE-y took a cheerful 

t , J 



breakfast. Matilda was all attention; she watched every look and n1otion, and seemed to prevent every wish of J1er beloved parents. Her n1ind was now completely rous.ed to a sense of her duty; i;he saw and shuddered at the false pride, which had exposed herself and her beloved parents to unhappiness. Mr. Morti1ner and his wife . were delighted, at the favorable change 1n their daughter, and bestowed the 1nost endearing caresses 011 her. 

Matilda, in pursuance of the plan s-he had formed, and the advice of Mr. Torrington, had not 1n her letters made any complaints of the 1nortifications she experienced, or mentioned 11er desire to quit the house of Lady · Grantham, as soon as propriety would permit her : she wished to gi \'e her tender parents the most exquisite sur-
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prise: beside, she knew the grief they 

would feel, to hear that she was sub

jected to impertinence, and. neglect. 

They, out of delicacy and tender

ness to her feelings, had equally for

borne to question her; nor did they 

on this occasion; but, in her anxious 

attentions and desire to please, they 

foresaw that their daughter was not 

lost to them, and with delight looked 

forward to the happy t1n1e when she 

should be entirely restored to their 

.arms. 
1rf atilda spent the happiest ·week 

she had ever known, and could scarce-

ly tear herself away. 

On her return to Lady Grantha1n's 

house, she n1et a cohl reception fro1n 

that lady, and Sir Felix did not conde

scenu to take the least notice of her. 

, r Iatilda began to th1nl'" it was almost 

tin1e to make it her request to be re

l «2 
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stored to her parents ; but Lady Gran
tham, during her _absence; had form
ed other plai1s, at the instigation of 
her prudent friends; The little friend.
ship she still felt was on !he wane; 
she -now considered Matilda as a 
dependent, and resolved, if she found 
that young lady's pride sufficiently 
humbled, to make her · useful. She 
discovered that Matilda had more 
taste than her n1aid, and co·1ld _never 
dress without her assistance. If she 
had any n1essage to send to her-1nilli
ner, ·or n1antua-maker, Matilda must 
take it, because she could explain her · 
n1ea1~ing better than any body else. 
Matilda must embroider her n1uslin 
sleeves, 1nend her Brussels lace, or net 
her silver card purses. 

A.t first, it is true, these requests 
were 1nade with diffidence and deli
cacy; and Matilda, who was seriously 
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determined to conquer her pride, how

ever repugnant it 1n1ght be to her feel

ings, and who was really of an oblig

ing disposition, con1plied without 

showing any reluctance : but Lady 

a Grantham, n1istaking a praise-worthy 

command of her feelings for an abject 

sense of dependence and inferiority, 

soon changed her manner, and treat

ed Matilda hy tun1s with a reYolting 

11aughtiness, and that offensive conde

scension v-hich in1plies suveriority 

the 1nost revolting to the feelings . She 

now totally neglected her in company, 

fron1 which she would not suffer her 

to retire, because she wanted a person 

at her elbow to wait on her, never in

vited her to partake in her amuse

n~cnts, and took every opportunity to 

nwrtify her. 
}-lat\lda, whose virtuous determina-

1 3 
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tion coul~ not be shaken, however her 
I • 

feelings were hurt, and who considered 
the contemptuous treatment she hour
ly experi_enced as a just expiation of 
her fault,s, hore all with uncon1plain-

, ing dignity, and consoled herself by 
writing daily to her beloved parents, 

- expressii1g the affection she ' felt, and 
her firm resolution to conquer the de
fect against which thej had s6 tender--
1 y but ineffectually warned her. The 
affectionate answers she received en- , 
abled her cheerfully to support morti
fication and concealed insult. 

Matilda again assiduously cultivat-
. ed her drawin.g, and, as Lady Grant
ham took care to em.ploy her in one 
trifling thing or other the greater part 
of the day, and, when sJ1e had com
pany, obliged her to sit and make tea 
in the evening, she rose ve1y early of 
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a morning, and applie<l. herself to her 

studies. 
1]13:t young persons may be ,vell 

aware of the mortifications and con

tern pt to which tliey expose then1-

scl ves, by quitting thc"ir friends to live 

in splendid dependence, instead of 

exerting the_ir talents to n1ake them

selves independent, under the respec

table and dear protection of their pa

rents, I will relate an instance or two 

of the still n10re bitter 1nortificati.ons 

Nlatilda experienced, during her abode 

\Yith Lady Granthain. 

One evening, when two or three 

gentlemen had been din111g with Sir 

Felix an l Lady Grantham, after the 

ladies had retire<l, as Nlatilda was bu

sied in arranging some drawings in the 

library of Sir Felix, which joined the 

parlour, she overheard t~1e following 

dialogue, as the gentlen1en spoke· very 
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loud, not dreaming the person of 
1:vhom they spoke was so near. 

" Pray, Sir Felix," said one qf the 
guests, " who is that young lady, who 
sat near the bottom of the table ? l 
think I have seen her, somewhere; 
but where I cannot recollect. Is she 
any relatiou of yours?" 

" A relation ! '~ exclain1ed the baro
net, in a tone of contempt: " Heaven 
forbid ! She is my wife's sentimental 
dependent. Honoria took her out of 
charity. She is the · daughter of Mor
timer, lately · the rich banker, who 
failed some n1onths since. Before her 
father's ruin, you might see her every 
where. She was always a proud con
ceited thing; I never liked, her." 

" 1-\..nd has she left her parents, be
cause they could no longer ind_ulge 
her in extravagance and luxury, to 
lead an idle life, and be dependent on 

the 
der' 

grca 
(( 

(( 

gent 

"an 
On]y . 

for 



the bounty of strangers?" said an el

derly gentlen1an, vvhose voice betrayed 

great indignation. 

" Oh, yes ! She <lid not care for 

then1: she was always too proud to be 

a good daughter," replied Sir Felix, 

who had conceived an illiberal dislike 

to Nlatilda, and took every opportu

nity of speaking with levity and dis

re pect of her, to all who thought it 

·worth their while to question him con

cerning that young l· dy. 

" Shaine on ber," exclain1ed the old 

gentleman, with increased indignation: 

" an unnatural child is a monster, that 

only deserves odium. and contempt." 

" I have heard the girl had a taste 

for dra·wing," said rLnother of the 

guests ; " why does she not exert it, to 

n1ake herself independent, and re

spected?'' 
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" ,Vhy, she is too proud, as I before 
said," replied Sir Felix. " Though a 
beggar, she has the pride of a dutchess. 
I-Ionoria, however, has at last listened 
to good advice, and intends to bring 
down her airs, and make her useful 111 

the house. For my pa:·t, as I said, I 
always despised the girl ; but you 
know Lady Grantham's foiple l She is 
easily taken in byeveryartfulflatterer !" 

Matilda stood aghast, and motion
less; she had not tbe power to 111ove 
from the spot; she could not weep ; 
her heart was oppressed almost to 

qursting; she at length sunk in a 
chair, and a violent flood of tears gave 
her momentary relief. 

I-low cruel was her position ! Every 
instant she expected to _ be called to -
1nake tea : how could she appear be-
fore persons> who held her jn con-

fJUt 
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ten1pt, conscious, as she felt, that her 

folly and false pride had justly _subject

ed her to mortification and insult ? 

Her first i1npulse was to quit the 

house, im1nediately; but a 1noment's 

reflection convinced her of the i1npro

priety and i1nprudence of such a step. 

Lady Grantham had given her work, 

which it would take several weeks to 

finish, ancl which could not be done 

out of that lady's house. If she 

were to quit her, before the work was 

finished, she might be accused of in

gratitude; heside, to suddenly break 

off the connection would give room 

for ill-natured and censorious remarks 

in society. Matilda, though 1rery 

young, was no longer a child: she 

had an oppurtunity of seeing the 

vorld, and she was well a" are how de-

1 icate a thing female reputation is. 

After a ·violent struggle, she con .. 
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quered her feelings, and went into the 
drawing~room~ Nobody was there, 
but the elderly · gentleman, who had 
so ·warmly expressed his indignation. 
Matilda, pale · and trembling, tvas 
stepping back ; but he begged her to 
allow him a few moments' conversa
tion, and she came in. 

" Young I~dy," said he, in a serious 
but benevolent tone, " I understand 
you have left your parents, in the 
hour of adversity, . to become-
what I will not name, for I see, bv ., 
your countenance, that you are 
ashamed of living ir~ splendid depen- -
dence, while your family is reduced 
fron1 aflluence to poverty. I am a 
father myself; I have a daughter, 
about your own age; it_ would break 
1ny heart if she were tht,s to desert 
n1e, and expose herself to insult, and 
contempt. I feel for your un.tortu-
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nate parents, and, for their sake, I take 

the liberty to speal\ openly to you. 

It is acknowledged you have talents, 

exert the1n ! Surmount that false pride, 

vhich n1akes you rather sub1nit to be 

dependent on strangers, vYho insult 

and despise yo·1, than gain an honor

able independence. Recollect· ·vvhat 

your parents have do1 c for you! Do 

not think it a disgrace to exercise your 

talents, for their con1fort and your. 

own support. I othing is disgraceful 

but n1canness and ingratitude." 

-Iatil<la, who felt the truth of the 

worthy gcntlen1an's ren1arks, and was 

ruly grateful for the concern he show-

d for her dear parents, in a modest, 

but dignified 1nanner, acknowledged 

her forn1er errors, bestowed just cen

sure on the false pride in " -hich they 

1 ad originated, and, thanking hin1 sin

cerely for _his friendly advice, explain-

:r. K 
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ed to him her future plans, and the 
motives which induced her to keep I put 
them secret, ap.d remain with Lady Ma 
Grantham ·some time longer. She t~out 
candidly owned that she had heard sup~ 
what had passed in the dining-room_, gar 
and expressed her sorrow to oave given wit 
occasion for people to forn1 so unfa- ours 
vorable an opinion of her heart. way 

Mr. Elliot, so the gentleman was ous 
called, who was a man of excellent in-
tentions, and by no means stern or lo 
harsh of character, listened to MatiJ ... 
da with benevolent interest, confessed 
himself happy to have been mistaken 
in thejudgment he had passed on her, 
and, exhorting her to persevere in her 
laudable resolution, promised not to 
betray the confidence she had placed 
in him_, and assured her tha~, through 
life, he would re1nain her friend. 

The entrance of Lady Grantham. 
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put an gnd to the conversation, but 

Matilda fert greatly relieved; and, 

though the unfeeling stare and half 

suppressed sneers of the other guests 

gave her great pain, she supported it 

with fortitude . I-laving brought on 

ourselves n1erited misfortune, the only 

,-vay to regain the esteem of the virtu

ous is to bear it with dignified pati

ence, and, by every laudable exertion, 

to make honorable atonement. 



CIIAP. IX. 

I SHALL give another instance of 
the cruel mortification, to ,,,hjch the 
situation of Nlatilda exposed her. shor 

Lady Grantham gave a ball and the 
supper, to which half the to1,vn was cam 
invited. Matilda, who, in p ursuance ,he 

.1. 

of her laudable resolution to conquer ,,, dow 
false pride, ·was active in as~isting not do 
only Lady Grarithan1 in her dress, but., disa 
in making preparations for the enter-_ couj 
tainment of the guests, was unwilling G 
to make her appearance an1ong the earn 
co1npany, conscious of the unfavorable be a 
opinion that was entertained of her. hero 
She therefore part ictclarly requested 
Lady Grant l c' n1 to suff2r her to keep 
in her chamber, as her presence ·was 
not necessary. Lady Grantham be-
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ing iu a good hu1nor., graciously con1-

plied ,vith herrequest; and Matilda, de

lighted to have an evening to herself, 

a thing which rarely happened, sat 

down quietly to her drawing. 

I-Ier satisfaction however was of 

short duration . Half an hour after 

the company had arrived, a message 

ca111e from Lady Grantha1n, to beg 

she ·would dress herself, and come 

. down, as that lady could not possibly 

do without her. Niatilda, hurt ~nd 

disappointed as she felt, thought she 

could not with proprjety refuse. Lady 

Granthan1 ,vould hardly, after the 

earnest request Matilda had ~ade to 

be allowe<l to spend the evening in 

"4er own room, send for her, unl ss her as

sistance had become absolutely neces

sary : perhaps, there were not enough 

ladies, and she n1ight be wanted to 

make one in the dance. It must b~ 

K ~ 



; 

ren1embered that Matilda vvas very 
fond of dancing, so that the supposi
tion was not unnatural ; for, as she 
never wished v:,,ilfully to disoblige or 
mortify any one, she could uot ha
bitnall y recolfect there were persons 
thus vo1<l of feeling and good nature. 

Lady Grantharn, however, had 
sent for her 1nerely to gratify her own 
caprice, and selfi,h vanity; she fe lt 
aukYvard at not having Matilda at her 
elbow, to hold her fan, her snielling
bottle, or pin up her train, should it 
fal] , in <lancing . 

Poor Matilda) decei ved by her own 
wishes, was greatly mistaken in sup
posing Lady Grantham wanted her 
to dance. :Niat1lda danced uncom-. , 
mon] y well, and her ladyship had 
no intention of letting the company 
see she vvas surpassed by her depend
ent. 
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In consequence of her n11staken 

idea, MatilLla put on a baH dress, and 

hurried into the ball room, ·where the 

dancing ~'as not yet begun. I--ler 

dress wa extren1ely simple, and pret

ty, and displayed her figure to great 

advantage ; every body lo l-er1 < t 1er 

to admire, and those, vvh0 }1'-·cl never 

seen 1Vlatilcla before, in1( a;i ned her 

to be a visitor, just arrived. Her 

pleasin g intelligent countenance ie.

spired the unprejuc iced spectatGrs 

with no less intcrc·st, and they were · 

eager to show her every attention. . 

Lady Granthan1, whose selfisl vanity 

was mortall T offeuded, unable to re:. 

strain her indignation, ·walked across 

the room up to Mat':lda, who was 

seated between a gentlenutn and his 

wif0 , and, addressing her in a. tone 

of haughty coldness, said, 

" I an1 sorry the servant did not 
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message properly,' Mis~ 
I did not send for you to 

I 

dance;· you ~now the set is complete. 
I -vyonder you should in1agine I could 
suffer any of my guests to sit still 
while you usurped their place! I wan~ 
you to assist me, ifit be not too great a 

Javor," _added Lady Grantham-? ~vith a 
1nalicious str~ss on the last word. 

The lady and gentle~an looked with 
pity and surprise at Matilda, who, 

· blushing deeper than scarlet, and 
sca;rcely able to restrain the starting 
tear, rose and followed Lad,y Gran
tham in silence. , "Poor thing!" whis
pered t~1e lady to her ~usband; " I 
suppose she is som~ indigent relation.'~. 

" No," answered the gentleman, 
f' she, no doubt, is the daughter of 
Mortimer, ·the banker, who has lately 
Jost his whole fortu~e. I slightly knew 
l1im.,and ~ave heard thathe'had adaugl~-
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ter vvLo was con1pan1on to a lady of 

fashion." 
" I sincerely pity her," continued 

the lady;" she se21ns au amiable inte

. resting girl." 
"Yes; she appears so, it is true: but 

her leaving her ruined pareI)tS, to live 

in splendid dependence, giyes me, I 

confess, no favorable opinion of the 

qualities of her heart." 

This was not the only mortification 

lvI atilda was to suffer, that evening : 

mnong the numerous risitors were the 

two sisters, E1nma a 1d Et g·e 1ia Dc.we

nant, who 1 ad det~ctcd lat1lda in a 

falsehoo 1, on the occasion of the pic

tures, which r Ir. ·v 111cent had 111vited 

that young lady to go and see, 

,·ith himself and daughter. Soon af

ter that, the isters had gone into ·\Vales, 

on a , isit to their aunt, who was in a 

declining state of health, and had not 
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~een eit11er 1viatilda or her parent~, 
wi!h whom their fan1ily had no intima
cy, since their return. It must, in
deed, be owne~, that, though they 
were at the time reconciled to 1vlatil-

, da, for the candor of her ackno~
edgment, they afterward discovered 

so many instances of the false pride by 
• I 

which that young Iadywas actuated,that 
they had no desire to cultivate her 
friendship. They had heard, with real 
concern, of her worthy father~s ruin, but 
Matilda's proud avoidance of the am,i
able Sophia Vincent, whose kind atten
tions she had rejected, and with who1n 
they still conti1:ued to be intimate, 1nade 
the 1iberal-n1inded sisters justly indig
nant, and prevented the1n fron1 show
ing Matilda the kindness and respect 
they otherwise would have done. 

Tl}ey were strangers to Lady Gran
tliarn ; "f?ut,~ as she had invited her 
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intimate friends to bring two or three, 

or more, young people, a lady had 
brought the si5lters. Ig~orant that 
they should meet Matilda, who they 
knew had )eft her parents, but with 
whose place of abode they were unac

quainted, their surprise was great, on 

entering the room, to see her. IVIati]
da recollected then1, and blushed, 

while she curtseyed: the young ladies, 
unacquainted with her true situation, 
and the reform that had taken place in 
her habits and manner of thinking, 
returned her salute with great coldness, 
and poor Matilda, who unfortunately 
was seated next to an ill-natured and 
scrutinizingoldlady,:t11e aunt of Sir Fe
lix Grantl1am, was ready to sink . .r.irs. 

Taunton, so the relation of Sir Felix 
was called, who watched her youthful 

neighbour with a confusing and u11+ 
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feeling freedom of curiosity, observed 
the distant manner of the young ladies, 
and the mortification of Matilda. 

" vVho are those girls," said· Mrs. 
Taunton, abruptly turning to her 
young con1panion; " they seem to kno·w 
you !" added the old lady, with a sneer of 
iil nature; " why don't you speak to 
then1 ?'' 

1vfatilda, scarcely able to endure 
such unfeeling contempt, yet unwil
lin6· to show how n1ud1 she was affect
ed by it, replied: 

" '? e were slightly acquainted, Ma
dam; I have not seen them lately ." 

" No t since your father's failure, 
I suppose,!' continued M rs. Taunton, 
eyeing Matilda with C<?ntemptuous 
pity . 

l·'1atilda, greatly hurt, n1ade no an
swer : her silence was con::;idered by 

~hi. 
. that 

rit, a 
«1 

da, i 
lfi11 i 
srtenc 

lJUt 

nvton 

ni1hin 

lrno 

JUstifJ 
I( \_ 

·1S t 
"OU~~: 

lll po 

pleaiu 

longer 



109 

Mrs. Taunton as impertinent; and 

that lady, looking at her with angry 

conte1npt, said, with a sneer : 

" Upon1nyword, Miss, this pride be

comes you vastly ! It shows a proper spi

rit, and suits your present condition." 

"Indeed, Madam," answered Matil• 

da, in a mild voice, but the tears st~rt

ing in her eyes, "you 1nisinterpret my 

silence; it did not proceed from pride., 

but I an1 not sufficiently inured to 

contempt, to n1eet it unmoved." 

cc Oh, Nliss, your pride has long been 

notorious, and it has n1et its just pu

nishment," continued Nlrs. Taunton., 

who thought :Niatil<la's presun1ing to 

justify herself an additional offence. 

c, As to contempt, when children are 

so unnatural as to leave their parents., 

in poverty, to run after finery and 

pleasures to which they have no 

longer any right, they must expect 

t L 
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to be despised. I blame my niece 
for encouraging such conduct: you 
1nust excuse, l\1iss, 111y ~peaking plain
ly to you; I ha -~ a right so to do, 
since you ai.~e dependent on 1ny ne
phew and his wjfe, who are to inherit 
1ny fortune. At least, if you rriade 
yourself usefu1 jn , the fa111il_y, that 
would be something; but you are too 
fine a lady for that: you must he 
treated as an equal, and nobody n1ust 
say a word to you, as my nephew in
forms me. My niece spoils you: 
people allow that you have sense, and 
can be as clever as -any body, when 
you please; you have therefore no 
excuse for being so proud, and idle. 
,vhen I was your age, · though I ne-

, ver, thank God, was driven by ne
cessity to be active and industrious, 
I was allowed to- be the most elev.er 

· girl in the county. In my youth, 
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young women ~of fashion- and fortune 

were taught to know thetnselves, and 

to be active in their families; but now 

every upstart Miss is too fine a lady to 
attend to any thing but the decora

tion of her pretty person ; or do any 

thing but run afte.r her pleasures." 

The censure of this speech, unfeel~ 

-ing as it was, in part ·was just; Ma

tilda therefore felt it most severely, but 

without having the courage to attempt 

a. partial justification of herself: the 

ro(lnners of Mrs. Taunton were too 

outrageously repulsive and haughty, 

to enconr~ge her to n1ake the tri.al : 

. that lady had not that benevolence, 
1 which 1s frequently seen through the 

n1ost severe censure : her reproof did 

not proceed fron1 a desire to serve 

1rialilc1a, uut to gratify her own p ee

v1sh rude and crabbed humor. Her 

1ni nd was selfish and narrow, her pr~ 

L 2 



jndices w.ere strong, her education had 
- been vulgar, and her convictioi1 of 

her own superior penetration and wis
don1 was not to be shaken. 

To endeavour to convince such a 
"''Oman of her injustice would be vain; 
Matilda, therefore, remained silent; 
but, as soon ~s she could, with pro
priety, she changed her seat. The 
change however proved to be for the 
·worse, for the impertinent fan1iliarity 
of a young fop is even more mortifyM 
jng than tl1e ill-natured severity of a. 
crabbed ill bred old lady. Matilda had 
found a vacant seat next some ladies 
who, whatever their thoughts might 
b e, were too wen bred to behave with 
incivdity 1 and she enjoyed a tempo
rary relief, fro rn the cruel mortifica
tion she had experienced ; but it was 

- of short duration. 
Th_e ladies were called to dance ; q, 
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~entleman, weary of the exercise, sat 

hin1self beside Matilda, and, giving 

her by his manner to understand .he 

thought he did her great· honor, ad

dressed his co1iYer~ation, ·which at 

first was studiously foppish, to her, for 

a considerable time . 

.r Iatilda, 1nore hnrt by the imperti

nent fa1niliarity of his manner, and 

t1 e air of condescension he assumed, 

than ~he had felt even at the haughty 

rudeness she had before experienced, 

,;;ainly endeavoured to change her 

seat. Sir :Felix, to complete her en1-

barrassn1ent, had come on the other 

si<le of her, and, whenever she at

te1nped to rise, would~ not suffer her 

to move, affecting a politeness, which 

1ordcred on irony, and which only 

proceeded fron1 w h1n1, or the wish 

to amuse himself at her ex pence. 

It is true, the unaffected 1nodesty . 

J, s 
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and n1ild forbearance of Matilda . lat-
. terly · checked the in1pertinence of 
the other gentleman, and n1a<le him 
ashamed of having behaved with 
levity to a young person, who, though 
a dependel1t and treated with unfeel
ing disrespect, cqnducted l!erself with 
dignified propriety. Before the hall 
broke up, he had changed his tone 
and manner, and showed, evidentl v, a ., 

desire to atone for his impertinence. 
He .conversed on various topics, and, 
finding Matilda as well informed as 
she was modest and unaffected., he 

· conceived· a Just respect for her un
derstanding, and was sorry when the 
co1?pany dispersed. 

Before Mr. Leighton, so the gen
tleman · was called, quitted Matilda, 
l1e apologized for · his forn1er levi_ty, 
and assured her that, had he knovvn to 
wbom he was speaking, he should h~w~ 
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conducted himself very different] y. 

This apology vvas so1ne alleyiation to 

the wounded feelings of ~1atilda, espe

cially as she afterward learned that he 

was a distant relation to Sir George 

\V orthy, who, before he went to 

India, had been intimate with her 

father. 
}vi atilda, howe,·e1-, retired to re?t, 

with a painful sense of her dependent 

· situation, and strongly regretting it 

was 11ot in her power i1nmediately 

to return to her beloved and lamented 

home, The daughter who has never 

l)een separated from her tender pa

rents, can scarcely conceive how cruel, 

on both sides, such a separation must 

~e? 
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✓ CI-IAP. X. 

THE heart and wishes of Matilda 

' were · incessantly with her parents, 

hut writing was alm.o~t the only_ conso
·Jq,tion allo-wed her: whenever she· ex

pres-ied a desire to visit her hom e, 

Lady Granthan1 had ahvays some 

plausible excuse, to keep her away. 

Iri five months, Iviatilda ·had only . 
' 

tvvice seen her beloved parents. · 

And how . had she spent those 

months? In reiterated mortifications, 

and almost slavish bondage; for }vf a

tilda, who thought the restraint and 

n1ortification she experienced were 
merited, by the former culpable deser

t ion 0f her duty, bore the1n with· forti-
. tude and . patience. Matilda now re

grettcJ the haughtiness with virhich 
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she had treated the amiable Sophia 
Vincent, who lived with her father, in 
London, and whose society would 
have greatly relieved -her sorrows. 
,vith her, she could have spoken of 
her dear parents, of her future plans, 
and of her determination to n1ake an1-
ple atonen1ent for her past errors ! To 
court her acquaintance, now, would 
have a mean and selfish appearance. 
Beside, could Sophia forgive her for
mer illiberal pride, and rejection of 
her kind attentions? Or, if she had 
that generous oblivion of personal ne
glect, would 110t the father resent the 
proud avoidance Matilda ,had shown 
to an amiable and industrious daughter? 
Sophia was rising in the world; her 
talents, proper conduct) and sweet dis
position, had ga1ne<l her the respect 
p,nd friendship of several persons, who 

were her superiors, in ran}< apcl for-
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tune. She did not court their notice, 
or secure their patronage, by mean 
flattery; she always knew how to 
n1aintain her independenc~, without 
being rude, or forward. 

Beside drawing, she had many 
agreeable accomplishments, which 
rendered her society desirable, and 
made her every where a welcon1e 
guest. But Sophia did not neglect 
her studies, to run after pleasure ; she 
·was most assiduous to im:erove herself, 
and was never so satisfied with her 
efforts as to i1nagine they n1ight not 
be still much more efficacious. That 
is the true, indeed the only, ·way to at
tain excellen'ce; as, no doubt, the 
reader has m-ore or less experienced. 

l\'1atilda, forbearing to indulge in 
un~vailing regret, which only weakens 
the mind, resolved, by en1ulating the 
laudable exertions of Sophia, to make 
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herself worthy of her esteem, and then 

candid! y to take sha1ne on herself, for 

her past neglect, and solicit the friend

ship of that a1niable young lady. She 

applied to her drawing with redoubled 

ardor; she studied the best books of 

instruction, in that art, to make her• 

self capable of teaching others that 

which she so well understood herself: 

but she wished to surprise her tender 

parents, and therefore would not men

tion the praise-worthy plan sh,e had 

formed, till she could return to their 

protection, and bring it into effect. 

She felt certain tl~at the friendly 

Mr. Vincent, out of respect to her pa

rents, would · put her in the proper 

way of obtaining scholars. 
> 

" Then," thought Ma'tilda, weep-

ing with n1ingled love and contrition, 

" I shall be happy. I shall atone- for 

my culpable conduct, and add to the 
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co111forts of n1y dear parents : they 

will no longer blush fol' their -child: she 

will be worthy of their tenderness." 

These consoling thoughts enabled 

J'viatilda, forso1ne time,to support the la-

bo1 iollS efforts she n1acle; but, as she 

sat up late at night and rose ·early 

again in the 1norning, to apply to close 

and sedentary study, the exertion . at 

length became too great for her 

!iltrength, and she fell ill of a fever. 

Lady Grantham, who had almost a 

terror of being near the sick, though 

she was sorry for Matilda ( that js to 

say, as far · as persons who only think 

of their own gratification can feel sor

row) wrote to beg Mr. and Mrs. Mor

tin1er would immediately come to her 

house, and remain with Matilda, 

while she went with her husband into 

the country, till their daughter should 

be entirely free from fever. H She was 

cru 

stat 

iras 

ed 

qm 

hea 

pa 

Jee/i 

best 

I 
la~, 

! 

anu 

Per 



121 

cruelly mortified that her own weak 

state of health'' ( this alleged weakness 

\vas purely in imagination) " prevent

ed her fro1n devoting herself to the ex

quisite duties of friendship ; but her 

heart cherished the alleviating hope of 

seeing her dear Matilda soon restored 

to health, by the skill of the physician, 

whose attendance she had solicited, 

added to the tender cares her idoJizing 

parents, in whose trembling anx:iety she 

feeling{y sympathized, vvould not fail to 

bestow." 
I giYe the reader a specin1en of that 

lady's inflated style, that young per

sons may see how ri<liculous such an 

affectation of sentiment would make 

them in the eyes of people of sense 

and true feeling. The reader will 

perhaps ask: 
" Bnt how could Lady Grantham, 

-who had no regard for 1v1atilda, nay, . 

t M 



who treated -her with such haughtiness 
and neglect, call Nliss Mortimer her 
dear lvlatilda, and talk-of the e.rquisiie 
duties qf friendship?" 
. The question is. very natural; but 
young persons are not aware that the - -human mind strangely deceives ~ itself, 
and that persons who have learned to 
parrot the 1nost virtuous, dignified, 
and generous sentiments, as children 
repeat their alphabet, do it almost un
consciously to themselves, and, when 
it happens that they are aware of what 
they ·write, or say, they persuade 
thems~lves they are very sincere. Be
side that vanity, which den1ands inces- -
sant food, always se~ks to make a 
strong impression, no ~atter by what 
means. A vain person never stops to 
consider the consequences of her 
words, or actions, or to scrutinize her 
QWn heart; every thing she says or 
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does must be right; so at least l1er va .. 

nity ·will pei-suade her. 

Such a person was I~ady Grantham. 

She persuaded ·herself that she was the 

most generous, sincere, and compas-

sionate, of human beings ; and so at 

11101nents could persuade all who did 

not well kno·w her, unless they had 

more than co1nmon penetration. 

Sh~ sent for her own physician, and 

had a nurse to attend Matilda; for, 

though not generous in the true sense 

of the word, she was not selfish, in 

money matters, and, having a large 

independent fortune of her own, she 

,,vas not restrained by the narrowness 

of her husband, who was, as far as his 

situation in life ·would permit, very 

parsin1onious. Before their departure 

fron1 town, she called on all her ac

quaintance, to repeat the farce of sen

sibility, and la1nent o er " a poor 

M 2 
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y oung creatu1·e, who had no friend in 
the world, but lzerseif, to whom she could 
look up, for protection and sympathy_;'' 
.and to profess herself " inexpressibly 
g-rieved, that the delicacy qf lzer health 
forced her to tear herself from the in-
teresting object qf lzer anxious solici
t ude.'' 

Those who had witnessed her treat
n1ent of the poor young creature, of 
whom it was now her whim to speak 
with affected tenderness -and pity, 
could scarcely suppress a smile, at 
hearing Lady Grantham say things 
so inconsistent with her conduct, and 
the truth. T'hey would not have been 
greatly surprised, had they known 
that her ladyship woul<l not evf;µ look 
into ~1 atilda's roo1n to see that the 
interesting object of her a'l}xious solici
tude had every thing that was proper, 
that her comfort was attend~d tp, and 
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that, before the poor young creature's 

parents could ha\Te time to come, 

Lady Grantharn's selfish precaution 

for her own health, which the physi

cian assnred her _la<lyship ,vas in no 

danger, n1a<le her hnrry fron1 the 

house, and leave :~da.tilda in the hands 

of an ig~norant nnrse, ·who, like n1ost . 

nurses, would do as she pl<=:ased, nnle ·s 

she were. watched.-

Poor Nlatilda ! She uffered greatly, 

bnt she bore her sufferings with patient 

fortitude: she vvishe .l e,-cn that her 

paA·ents might not be inforn1 ,d of her 

illness, fearing their anxiety and at

tel <lance on her n1ight i111pair their _ 

h2alth ; but L~dy Grantham, vvho 

car d little for any body's health but 

her own, wo 1ld not listen to her. 

Two days elapsed , Sir Felix and his 

vrifc were gone, the parents of 11atilda 

did not co.me, and she grew worse ; 

M 3 
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the nurse was f;rightened, lest the 
blame should be la_id to her manage
ment, which certainly_ was not calcu
lated to ha~ten the recovery of the 
patient. Matilda was at tin1es deliri
o,us, and, in her delirium, spoke of her 
past errors, the efforts she had n1aJl'~ to 

atone for the1n, and her future plans~ 
The physician, a ·man of great hu
n1anity, as well as of acknowledged 
eminence in his profes£ion, resolved to 
,vrite himself to Mr. Mortimer, whose 
direction by good fortune Lady Gran
thain had left, and told the nurse, that, 
if she did not strictly follow his orders , 
she must expect to be called to se-
vere account, q,S the life perhaps of 
his patient depended on her good or 
ill :rnanagemenL 

The woman, terri4ed by this salu
tary menace, pron1ised faithfully to 
obey his directions_), and the benevo• 
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lent physician went away, fn~st to 

write to the parents of Niatilda, and 

uext to try if he could not, ainong his 

fe1nale friends, fincl son1c lady of hu-

1nanity and good sense on whon1 he 

could prevail to superintend the treat

ment of i1atilda, till her parents 

should arrive~ 
He_ fortunately recollected a young 

person, whose good sense, active hu

man1ty, and tenderness to the sick, he 

often had found occasion to ad1nire, 

dnring the tedious illness of an infirn1 

r lation, whon1 she had nursed vvith 

unwearied patience. 

'Though slightly acquainted with 

herself and father, he knew them both 

sufficiently well not to fea_· a refusal 

on their part, ·when it was in their 

po\'1cr to do good . I-Ie therefore has

tened to their house, found them at 

home, and, witho 1t making any unsea

sonable compliment;, of apolo~y, ac~ 
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quainted them with the motive of his 
visit. Both the father and daughter 
were eager to assure the w_orthy phy
sician that they were happy in having 
it in their power to oblige him, by 
doing an act of duty. They asked . 
the young lady's name, and, on being 
told, exclaimed with surprjs€, 1ningled 
witl1 concern: 

" ,vhat, the daughter of Mr. 1for .. 
timer, the banker, who failed?" 

" So I understand," answered the 
physician! 

"Good Heavens !" said the gentle-, 
man, " is it Matilda Mortimer, whom 
you attend, who is confined to a bed 

.pf sickness, without any person to see 
that she is properly trec1:ted ? I-Ier pa
rents would break thei r hearts, if they 
knew her so deserted. I know they 
are on a visit, in Devonshire, and the 
letter cannot have been sent to them. 
I will go down to them immediately, 
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myself,', continued the father; " and 

rny daughter shall return with you to 

your sick patient : you could not 

have chosen a 1nore tender or cautious 

nurse. No time must be lost; I will 

set off this very day." 

" Poor Matild~ !" said the r oung 

lady, wiping away the tears, which , 

involuntarily gushed fron1 her eyes ; 

" had I before known she ·was ill, she 

should not have been without a friend 

to console and properly attend her." 

The reader, no doubt, will be glad to 

recognize, in these benevolent persons, 

the worthy Mr. Vincent and his 

amiable daughter, whose goodness of 

heart ,vas never <1orn1ant, though 

they did not, like Lady Granthan1, 

and those persons ,vho affect the 

jargon of sensibility antl elevated sen

timent, boast of their disinterested 

friendship and e.rquisitefeeling. 
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CHAP. XL 

I 

SOPHIA, whose activity equalled her 
obliging disposition, was soon ready 
to accompany Doctor Hartly, so the 
humane physician was called, to the 
house of Lady Grantham. It ·was 
in the afternoon; Matilda, whose de
lirium came on toward night, was 
very had in her head. Doctor }iart
l y th~ught . j t best to prepare that 
young lady, for the unexpected visit 
of Sophia, by telling her that he had 
brought a ·young friend, to keep h£r 

company, who- would see that she 
was properly attended, and show her 
every kindness. 

" She did not, till this afternoon.> 
hear of your illness," said Doctor 
~Iartly, or she would have peen with 
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you before. Con1e, 111y dear young 

,lady," continued the benevolent physi

cian, " you must take courag.e; with 

proper ca.re you ~ill soon be well, 

and Miss Vincent is the best nurse in· 

the world. Do not be uneasy about 

your parents ; they are o"n · a visit in 

Devonshire, a.nd have not yet received 

intelligence of your indisposition. 

Yon 1nust not give way to lowness 

of spirits, for it is not only injurious 

,,« to your health, but quite unnecessary. 

,viH you see your friend, Sophia, 

who is anxious to he near yon?'' 

Matilda, who was too ill and weak 

to give utterance to her feelings, cbuld 

only move her lips to say, yes; and 

Sophia was led by Doctor I-Iartly to 

the bed side of the poor invalid, _who 

on seeing her burst into tears. 

Sophia read her thoughts, affection

ately kis;:;ecl her, and begge<l she 



would not agitate herself; which re
quest was enforced by the worthy 
physician.-. • 

Matikla, whose own good sense 
pointed out the necessity of keeping 
her 1nind calm, followed the advice 
her friends gave: Mr. Hartly, who 
knew, from her 1nanner of speaking, 
and the pecu_liar beat of her pulse, 
that the delirium would probably come 
on at night, left ·proper instructiQns, 
with Sophia, before he went, an<l. 
pron1ised to cail early in the morn-
. 
1ng. 

Sophia in11nediately en1ployed her
self, and the nurse, in preparing the ne
cessary things for her friend ; she sat 
up with ~1atilda the whole night, and, 
by following the direction~ she had re
ceived, gave ease to the head of the 
patient, and abated the violence of the 
delirium .. 
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The next morning, Mr. Hartly 

found Matilda, though ,veak, mnch 

better; and he pronounced her reco

very to be certain, and speedy, if his 

directions were implicitly followed: 

" which I am certain they will be," 

added the worthy physician, looking at 

Sophia. " I have before had experi

ence of this young lady's good sense 

and proper treatn1ent of the sick. I 

only wish I could leave all my pati• 

ents in such excellent hands." 

Nlatilda pressed the hand of Sophia, 

itnd her looks said 1nore than language 

could have done. 
fr. I-Iartly wrote to Lady Gran

tham, to inform her ladyship that 

a friend of Matilda's attended her, 

in the absence of her parents, and to 

apologize for the liberty he had taken, 

but which the safety of his patient 

see1ned to require. Lady Grantham 
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returned an answer in her usual sen

timental style, in w!1ich she desired 

Miss Vincent would consider herself 
-

at home. 
"\Vhile the amiable Sophia is paying 

every gentle office of friendship and 

hurnan~ty to Nlatilda, let us return 
to the tender parents, , to wh<;>m Mr. 
Vincent so kindly hastened, to inform. 

then1 of ]Vlatilda's illness. He found 

then1 at the expected place, but took 
care to convey the affiictir~g intelli

gence ·he., brought with caution. 
vVhat was the grief of the anxious

ly affectionate parents _! But how li.ve
ly was the gratitude they felt, toward 

Mr. Vincent, his amiable da.ughter, 

and the humane physician ! Their -in
dignation, at the want of feeling Lady 
Grantham had shown, was no les5 

. great; and they 11.etermined :no longer 

to leave their beloved child with stran ... 
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gers, but, on her recovery, to take her 

home. 
Mr. Vincent informed them of the 

praise-worthy exertions of Niatilda, 

her sincere repentance, and her ardent 

'wish again to live ·with her dear pab 

rents ; of all of which, in her delirium, 

she had frequently spoken. It was 

Mr. Hartly from whom that gentle

man had received this information, 

and the doctor had declared that 

her illness had certainly originated 

in over exertion, added to anxiety 

of n1ind. Tl:ie character of Lady 

Grantham was known to him, and 

he sincercl y pitied those who were 

, , subjected to her haughty and caprici-

ous humours. 
" Dear child," sai1...l the tender pa-

rents, shedding tears of affection and 

grief; " she has indeed n1ade severe 

1 1 2 



atonen1e11.t for her past errors! She 
is more than ever worthy of our love! 
Oh,.6hould we lose her ! " 

The thought was agony ! Mr. Vin
cent conjured his respectable friends 
not to alarn1 themselves, for Doctor 
Hartly , whose n1edical talents were 
of the first order, did not think his 
patient in danger, unless she were 
improperly treated, which Sophia 
. would t~ke care should not b y the 
case. The parents listened to IVIr. 
V incent (with anxious hope; but they 
lost not a 1noment in preparing for 
their journey, and they took the swift

est mode of conveyance. 
On their arrival, ✓in London, Mr. 

V incent took his fr~ends to his own 
house, for the physician had particu
larly desired that gentleman not to 
' let the parents of Matilda come st1d ... 
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denly upon her, but first to call him .. 

self in Grosvenor-street, and see if she 

h2.d sufficient strength to bear the in-

terview. 
I-low anxiously the tender parents 

waited his return ! The distance was 

short, yet eyery minute appeared an 

hour ! At length, Mr. Vincent return

e_d, with a smiling countenance; the 

, friendly physician, whom that gen

tlen1an had found with his patient, 

accornpanied hin1. 
" ,v e bring you good news," said 

Mr. Vincent; " your da-,,1ghter is 

much better, and in a fair way of 

recovery; but Doctor I-Iartly, whom 

you now see, says, she is still very 

weak, and is of opinion that you should 

def<2r the meeting for a few days, 

for fear of a relapse. I have as

sured h1m of your sub1nission to his 

1nandate.'' 
N :) 
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The delighted parents could not 
find words to express their gratitude 
to the worthy physician, whose skill 
and hu1nanity . had perhaps saved 
their daughter's life. Much as they 
wished to see their beloved 11atilda, 
they did not attempt to dispute his 
better . judgment. The health of 
their child ·was at stake,. and what 
personal !l;acrifice 'Nill not the tender 
parent make! Ob, that children were 
as willing to sacrifice the unreasonaLle 
·wishes of youth, to the experience 
of their affectionate and judicious pa.: 
rents l That they were sufficiently 
aware of the sacred clairn paternal 
tenderness has on the gratitude and 
con1pliance of a child! But, till chil
dren themselves become parei1ts,- they 
but inadequately feel the labor, affiic
tion, and anxiety, a parent -qn
dergoes u1 rearing the infancy, in ... 
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strncting the childhood, and guiding 

the youth of their offspring. It is 

then only that they are fully pware 

of all they owe to the dear authors 

of their being! It is then they truly 

feel the sacred nature and extent of 

filial duty! It is then they experiE:nce 

the anxiety, the fatigue, the tender

ness, and the bitter grief of heart, 

their parents so often have felt, and 

recollect, with shame and sorrow, the 

i.nadeq uate return they have made, 

·while supposing the1nseh es the most 

grateful and affectionate of chil

dren. 
,vhen Matilda and the a1niable So--

phia were left alone, the fonner ex

pressed the shame and regret she had 

long felt, in recollecting her neglect 

of that young lady, and the desire 

she had to become worthy of her friend

ih ip, and atone for her past errors. 
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Sophia listened to her friend with 
unfeigned pleasure, and assured Ma
tilda that the past had long been for
gotten. 

_" Had I known your favorable sen
timents of me,"-continued the amiable 
girl, " I shonl<l have solicited your 

' friendship, as eagerly as you have ac• 
cepfed mine. I always did justic:e to 
the qualities of your heart, which 
-~ know is excellent, while I regretted 
your indulging in false pride, which 
only made you enemjes, and exposed 
you to ill-natured cri:icism. flow 
happy I am," continued Sophia, affec
tionately taking her hanct " to fincf 
you, dear Matilda, cured of a fault 
·which would have made you very 
unhappy." 

" It has made me very unhappy, in
deed," replied lVIatilda l " But the 
just mortification I have suffered has 

.. 

b 
C 

fo 

n 

a 

h 

0 

a 



141 

been the 1neans of recalling me to 

common sense, and 1ny duty. I there

fore consider rny sufferings as fortu

nate, especially as they have gained 1ne 

a friend like you." 
Sophia, delighted as she was to hear 

her frienrt speak so rationally, and 

with so 1n uch affection, would not 

suffer Matilda to fatigue herself by 

too n1uch talking ; she i1nposed silence 

on her charge, and made her coin

pose herself to rest. Sophia restc4 

herself in the day, that she might be 

.able properly to attend and watch 

the invalid by night. She was beside 

too careful of her father's peace of 

1nin<l, to be negligent of her health; 

her actions were regul~ted by sound 

understanding and comn1on sense., 

·which do not exclude generous and 

refined feeling, as some persons, who 

have the latter, but who are defective 



i_n the former, mistakenly suppose. 
Without - comn1on · sense, the finest 
talents and the 1nost elevated feelings 
are rendered, instead of, a benefit to 

-
society,_ of comparative inutilit;y to the 
world; and dangerous to their posses .. 
sor: to women particularly. Let 
every young person keep this in mind. 
Comm_on sense,J1owever simple in itself, 
is a virtue we cannot too assiduously 
~cquire, and is abs0lutely necessary 
to our domestic happiness. 

When Matilda was informed that 
her p arent$ were arr~ved, and in good 
health, her joy was aln1ost too much 
for her strength, and .she ea_rnestI y en .. 
treated to be permitted to see them. 
She did not however murn1ur, when 
1v1ro !-Iart1y very gravely told her that 
such an indulgence must be refused, in 
h er present,weak state. She certainly 
felt greatly disappointed at this prohi .. 
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bition, -and sick persons, generally 

speaking, are impatient under priva

tion ; but Matilda was · so gentle of 

disposition that she bore the disap

poin tn1ent with perfect good humor. 

Gentleness is a delightful quality, es

pecially when it is combined with 

fortitude ; and Matilda, as we have 

seen, had courage, or she could not 

have conquered a defect, which long · 

indulgence had made it so difficult 

to eradicate. Perseverance and for

titude will overcome difficulties, which 

at first appear insunnountable. 



144· 

ClIAP. XII., 

IN a few days Matilda was so far' 
recovered, that Nir. Hartly no )onger 
objected to; the wished-for happy re
union. She was able to sit up, 
though not entirely free from fever, 

_, and Sophia administered strengthening 
and reviving food. 

How can I describe the tender 
n1eeting·, betw~en Matilda and her ex
cellent parents ? The heart of the 
reader will suggest all that such a 
daughter and such parents, under si
n1ilar 'circum.stances, could say, or 
feel. The worthy physician and Mr. 
Vincent were present, and sympathiz .. 
e<l in the happiness of the united 
little fan1ily. The amiable Sophia 
was tenderly caressed, by the grateful 
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parents, and received the praise she 

so highly deserved: but I the appro

bation of her dear father was the most 

flattering to her heart; she would not 

have bartered his good opinion for 

the homage of a world! To see him 

happy was the greatest blessing she 

could desire, a~d that blessing was 

Sophia's ! The sweet reward of her 

filial duty and affectionate efforts to 

make some small atonement for the 

anxious car~s and excellent education 

the best of fathers had bestowed! 

Matilda, when her strength in

creased, consulted with Mr. Vincent 

on the plan she had formed of making 

her talent of drawing the source of 

honorable independence. That gen

man warmly applauded her resolution, 

and promised to interest all his friends 

in her success, and exert his influence 

to obtain pupils for her, as soon as he 

t 0 
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had given l?er some necessary instruc

tions, in the art of teaehing. Mr., and 

Mrs. ~1ortimer, who saw that their 

daughter had e.flectuall y conquered 

that false pride, which formerly had 

tnade her consider the exerting of 

her talents as degrading, were de

lighted with the _virtuous ardor she 

displayed, and bestowed that heart

felt praise which, in the 1noulh of a 

beloved and honored parent, is so gra

tifying. Sophia offered ber assistance 

with s1acere cordiality, wh ich was 

,gratefully received by her young 

· f1 -iend. 

Nir. Niortimer, and his wife, as 
I 

their daughter grew better, wrote to 

infonn Lady c ·rantham " that they 

could no longer bear the absence of 

Matilda, wli<_? was equally anxious 

t o return home," and, to pay the cus

tomary civilities_ which, <Jn such occa .. 
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sions, good breeding requires. Lady 

Grantham, who perceived, fron1 the 

, firm though polite tone of the letter, 

that it would be in vain to make them 

alter their resolution, vexed as she now 

,vas to part with Nlatilda, whom she 

had made very useful to her, and whose 

loss she hourly felt, ·wrote back, a3 

. usual, a most ~entimental and profess

ing answer, stating-" the inexpressi

ble regret she felt, at being call~d upon 

to relinquish the charming society of 

he 1: beloved friend;" and the "violenc~ 

size did her feelings, in not e:i:erting 

ker whole po'{ ·ers ef persuasion, to prevail 

on Matilda's respected parents to tr~tst 

their amiable daughter to her friend

ship. Her mort{/ication was excessive, 

her disappointment cruel, but, as size 

could not seek personal gratification at 

the expence of her friends, she submitted, 

without murmuring, to their decision." 

O 2 
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She concluded her letterwithcongratu

lations on Matilda's returning health, 

unmeaning professions of everlasting 
regard, and· inflated compliments, 

which that lady had at her finger\, 

end. 
The day before Matilda went home 

with her parents, Mr. Torrington, the \ 

brother of Lady Grantham, returned , 

from the country, where he had beeu 

detained much longer than he had 

expected. That gentleman was very 

glad to hear that Matilda was going 

home with her parents, whom he high-

ly respected, and no less delighteJ 

to find her cured of a defect, against 

which he had ·so s~riously warned 

her. He gave just prais_e to ti1e reso

lution she had formed to exert her ta- ' 

lents, and make herself independent, 

and assured Matilda that he would aid 

her effo~ts to the utmost of his ability. 
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He also promised to introduce her 

to an arniable lady, with ·whom he 

was on the point of marriage, and 

whom Ivfatilda had never seen, as she 

resided--in the country. Matilda., thus 

encou;·aged by her friends, and re

stored to her own esteem, became the 

happiest of hu1nan beings: her heal th 

and strength returned, with proper 

exercise and care, and, in a few weeks, 

~he was able to renew her studies with 

equal ardor, though with greater pru

dence. 
11r:-- and 11rs. Mortimer removed 

to London., because it was necessary 

that 1--1:atilda should live in the metro-. 
polis, both for her improvement and 

for the connections she had to form; 

beside, the· generous friendship Mr. 
Vin~ent and his daughter had shown, 

made Matilda, and her parents, anxi

ous to reside near and pay them every 
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attention. Sophia and her father 
were no less desirous of aiding Matil
da, and the most perfect harn1on y sub~ 
sisted between these an1iable fami
lies: 

Mr. Vincent, after giving Matilda 
a sufficient number of lessons in the 
art of instructing others, procured that 
young lady pupils, and Mr. Torrington, 
whos~ connections, though not nume
rous, were of the first respectability, 
recommended l\tiatilda to his friends., 
who were happy to encourage her vir
tuous exertions, and were no less pleased 
with her amiable manners and dispo
sition. The wife of Mr. Torring_ton, 
who ·was totally opposite in mind and 
manner to the sentimental Lady Gran
tham, conceived a sincere regard for 
Matilda, and showed her every atten
tion. Those persons, who before had 
judged unfavorably of her heart and 
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understanding, seeing Matilda honor-
ably -exercise her talents, and make 
her excellent parents happy, changed 
their opinion, and treated her with 

as n1uch respect as they had formerly 
1 done with distant neglect. 

I-low different, now, were the fe~l
ings of Matilda! She lived retired, 

had no superfluous servants to wait 
on her, did every thing for herself, and .. 
relieved her mother from the burden 
of domestic management, which in no 

way interfered with her profes.-ional du

ties, for she knew how properly to par
cel out her time; and she now Ii ved in
finitely happier than when she had 

numerous domestics at her command, 
and indulged in the dissipation of a 

fine lady. -
Her amusements acquired a double 

charm, for they were taken in mode-



-.ration, and ,,vere al ways pre!ceded. or 

followed b.y study. 

She had few acquaintance, but she 

had friends, on whose sincerity and 

stability she could depend~ 

She no longer treated her inferiors 

with that revolting pride, which, in 

despite of her humane and generous 

, disposition, had made her generally 

disliked; but she equally avoided the 

contrary extreme, which is even more 

injuriou1 in its consequences to our-:

selve~ and those who depend on us, 

and she was no less respected than 

beloved. 
· If she had any charitable donation 

to n1ake, she was not too proud to go, 

herself,. and see that it was properly 

delivered, while she bestowed that -

sympathy which the wo,unded feelings 

.of the unfortunate demand. She did 

, not make _a parade of benevolence, 
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and she was anxious that her charity 

shonld be worthily administered; but 

her ear was ahvays open to the un

affected tale of distress, and her heart 

never denied relief. 

If Matild.a had co1nmitted an error, 

as the wisest and best intentioned 

persons are liable to do, she no longer 

persisted in or attempted to defend 

it. 
Her affectionate attentions to her 

· parents were unremitting; she fore 

stalled every wish, ,vatched every look, 

and studied eYery means of giving 

the~1 pleasure, and adding to their 

comforts. Sb.e was cited, by a11 who 

knew her, as the model of daughters; 

and her tender parents wept, with 

delight, "bile they listened to the 

pra1se bestowed on their dear 11a

tilda . 
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'!be 1\1iss D avenants, who had before 
avoided 1viatilcla, oh account 'of her 
faJse pride, and her i1npardonable 
neglect of thejr favorite, Sophia Vin
cent, now courted her society. Mr. 
Elliot, the benevolent gentJernan, who 

- had so kindly interested himself in her 
welfare, -was no less eager to give her 
encouragen1ent: his daugt~ter, a 1nost 
an1iable __ young lady, solicited her 
fri endship, an<l became lier pupil. 

· In a .... few years, after unwearied 
perseverance, Matilda acqnired a suf
ficient knowledge of her professiol) to 
gain a good moderate inco1ne. The 
propriety of her conduct rnade her 
un'iyersa1ly respected_; her manners 
were so pleasing, and her disposit ion 
so gentle and obliging, that jt was 1rn
pessible not to like her. She ~till Jives 
with her dear parents, whose declini 1~· 
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years she renders happy, and) in the 
society of the amiable Sonhia and her 

• V i 

other kind friends, enjoys the respect 
m,1d happ1ness she so well deserves, 

THE END • 

... 
,_ 












	Image000_22092023-v(right)
	Image001_22092023-0(left)
	Image001_22092023-v(right)
	Image002_22092023-0(left)
	Image002_22092023-v(right)
	Image003_22092023-0(left)
	Image003_22092023-v(right)
	Image004_22092023-0(left)
	Image004_22092023-v(right)
	Image005_22092023-0(left)
	Image005_22092023-v(right)
	Image006_22092023-0(left)
	Image006_22092023-v(right)
	Image007_22092023-0(left)
	Image007_22092023-v(right)
	Image008_22092023-0(left)
	Image008_22092023-v(right)
	Image009_22092023-0(left)
	Image009_22092023-v(right)
	Image010_22092023-0(left)
	Image010_22092023-v(right)
	Image011_22092023-0(left)
	Image011_22092023-v(right)
	Image012_22092023-0(left)
	Image012_22092023-v(right)
	Image013_22092023-0(left)
	Image013_22092023-v(right)
	Image014_22092023-0(left)
	Image014_22092023-v(right)
	Image015_22092023-0(left)
	Image015_22092023-v(right)
	Image016_22092023-0(left)
	Image016_22092023-v(right)
	Image017_22092023-0(left)
	Image017_22092023-v(right)
	Image018_22092023-0(left)
	Image018_22092023-v(right)
	Image019_22092023-0(left)
	Image019_22092023-v(right)
	Image020_22092023-0(left)
	Image020_22092023-v(right)
	Image021_22092023-0(left)
	Image021_22092023-v(right)
	Image022_22092023-0(left)
	Image022_22092023-v(right)
	Image023_22092023-0(left)
	Image023_22092023-v(right)
	Image024_22092023-0(left)
	Image024_22092023-v(right)
	Image025_22092023-0(left)
	Image025_22092023-v(right)
	Image026_22092023-0(left)
	Image026_22092023-v(right)
	Image027_22092023-0(left)
	Image027_22092023-v(right)
	Image028_22092023-0(left)
	Image028_22092023-v(right)
	Image029_22092023-0(left)
	Image029_22092023-v(right)
	Image030_22092023-0(left)
	Image030_22092023-v(right)
	Image031_22092023-0(left)
	Image031_22092023-v(right)
	Image032_22092023-0(left)
	Image032_22092023-v(right)
	Image033_22092023-0(left)
	Image033_22092023-v(right)
	Image034_22092023-0(left)
	Image034_22092023-v(right)
	Image035_22092023-0(left)
	Image035_22092023-v(right)
	Image036_22092023-0(left)
	Image036_22092023-v(right)
	Image037_22092023-0(left)
	Image037_22092023-v(right)
	Image038_22092023-0(left)
	Image038_22092023-v(right)
	Image039_22092023-0(left)
	Image039_22092023-v(right)
	Image040_22092023-0(left)
	Image040_22092023-v(right)
	Image041_22092023-0(left)
	Image041_22092023-v(right)
	Image042_22092023-0(left)
	Image042_22092023-v(right)
	Image043_22092023-0(left)
	Image043_22092023-v(right)
	Image044_22092023-0(left)
	Image044_22092023-v(right)
	Image045_22092023-0(left)
	Image045_22092023-v(right)
	Image046_22092023-0(left)
	Image046_22092023-v(right)
	Image047_22092023-0(left)
	Image047_22092023-v(right)
	Image048_22092023-0(left)
	Image048_22092023-v(right)
	Image049_22092023-0(left)
	Image049_22092023-v(right)
	Image050_22092023-0(left)
	Image050_22092023-v(right)
	Image051_22092023-0(left)
	Image051_22092023-v(right)
	Image052_22092023-0(left)
	Image052_22092023-v(right)
	Image053_22092023-0(left)
	Image053_22092023-v(right)
	Image054_22092023-0(left)
	Image054_22092023-v(right)
	Image055_22092023-0(left)
	Image055_22092023-v(right)
	Image056_22092023-0(left)
	Image056_22092023-v(right)
	Image057_22092023-0(left)
	Image057_22092023-v(right)
	Image058_22092023-0(left)
	Image058_22092023-v(right)
	Image059_22092023-0(left)
	Image059_22092023-v(right)
	Image060_22092023-0(left)
	Image060_22092023-v(right)
	Image061_22092023-0(left)
	Image061_22092023-v(right)
	Image062_22092023-0(left)
	Image062_22092023-v(right)
	Image063_22092023-0(left)
	Image063_22092023-v(right)
	Image064_22092023-0(left)
	Image064_22092023-v(right)
	Image065_22092023-0(left)
	Image065_22092023-v(right)
	Image066_22092023-0(left)
	Image066_22092023-v(right)
	Image067_22092023-0(left)
	Image067_22092023-v(right)
	Image068_22092023-0(left)
	Image068_22092023-v(right)
	Image069_22092023-0(left)
	Image069_22092023-v(right)
	Image070_22092023-0(left)
	Image070_22092023-v(right)
	Image071_22092023-0(left)
	Image071_22092023-v(right)
	Image072_22092023-0(left)
	Image072_22092023-v(right)
	Image073_22092023-0(left)
	Image073_22092023-v(right)
	Image074_22092023-0(left)
	Image074_22092023-v(right)
	Image075_22092023-0(left)
	Image075_22092023-v(right)
	Image076_22092023-0(left)
	Image076_22092023-v(right)
	Image077_22092023-0(left)
	Image077_22092023-v(right)
	Image078_22092023-0(left)
	Image078_22092023-v(right)
	Image079_22092023-0(left)
	Image079_22092023-v(right)
	Image080_22092023-0(left)
	Image080_22092023-v(right)
	Image081_22092023-0(left)
	Image081_22092023-v(right)
	Image082_22092023-0(left)
	Image082_22092023-v(right)
	Image083_22092023-0(left)
	Image083_22092023-v(right)
	Image084_22092023-0(left)

