








b But bhe is old enough to understand
'the inconveniences of dlsobedlence, my
dear Emma, if properly pumbhed for dis-/
obeying . ;

¢ Surely- it would be cruel to pumsh a
child when she is incapable of knowing
“ that what she does is worthy of punish-
ment.  When she is old enough to have
reason, 1 will reason with her, and
make her obedlent and obliging on prmcx-
ple*” : I

«Tt is lucky for society, Emma, that |
- the keepers of lunatics do not act on yout :
plan, and allow them to follow all theij " |

o plopensmes till they are reasonable enouﬂl‘g

to feel the propnety of restraint.”
 “There is a great difference betWem
mad people and chlldren, Mr Tomng
ton” e

e Undoubtedly, but not in the po
of self-guidance and self-restriction.
man who has lost his reason, “and ;

: “ Chllt
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- child who has not gained his, are equally
objects for reproof and restraint, and must
' be taught good and proper habits by ju-
dicious and firm control, and occasionally
by the operation of fear.”
« Fear! Mr. Torrington, would you
beat the child 2
- “If you were a foolish mother, and by
~weak and pernicious indulgence were to
. brutify Agatha so much as to render her
_incapable of bemg governed in any other
~way.  But in my opinion, if corporal
: -chastlsement is ever necessary, it can only
be where the parents by neglect and folly
“have injured the ‘temper and desn oyed'j
- the mind of their offspring.” g
-+ “Could you ever have the heart to beat -
gatha, ‘M. Torrington S
eeIf Agathas good required it = f it
4were necessary that she should take me-
dye in order to cure her body,
Emma, would not hesuat
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Accordingly he did so, and found
Agatha in a calm and quiet slumber ;
though on her full and crimson cheek
still glittered the tears of turbulent re-
* sentment.

Mrs. Torrington, whom love and te-
verence for her husband made submis-
sive to his will, did not venture to follow
him into Agatha’s bed-room; but she
stood in the hall; anxiously wamng hIS :
return, :

.« Awdy with these foolish fears,” said
Mr. Torrington, * the child is in a most A
comfortable sleep :—or, if you must fear,
Tet it be, as I said before, for the health
of her mind, not of her body; and avoid
_in futate the conduct that may endanger
it. Should the child with which you are
_about to bless me be a son, Emma, I
: shall expect you fo assist me in forming .
}_hlm for a hero, or a Ieglslator, and
2 you must not dlsappomt the expectations i
; : SO
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so honourable to you, and so dear to
med ,

‘What is there that a wife, a woman so
flattered and encouraged, would not have
promised, and would not, at the moment,
have felt able tg perform ? Mrs. Torring-
ton fondly pressed the kind hand that
held hers; declared her consciousness of
‘past weakness, and her hope of future
strength, and retired to rest one of the
happ;est of human beings. :

" A very few weeks beheld an arr'x'endw
ment in the behaviour and temper of
Agatha, under the firm but gentle authe-

¥ity of her father, assisted by the now
~well-regulated indulgence of her mother. -
But, alas! in a few weeks more this hus-
‘band so devotedly beloved, this father
so admirably fitted to take on himself the
- awful responsibility of a father, was car-
ried off, after a short illness, by consump-
o "en, the hereditary Seoures of his family ;

. and
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and his almost distracted widow, over-
whelmed by the suddenness as well as
violence of the blow, gave birth to a dead
infant, and was for some time incapable of
attending in any way to the duties which
she was lately so solicitous to perform,
~ But when time had ameliorated her
grief, and Agatha regained her usual
power over her affections, she was con-
tinually saying to herself that she would
show her regard for her late husband by
acting ,implicitly on his system for the
education of Agatha. Still at first she
gave way to the childish whims of her
daughter, from want, she said, of energy
in her afflicted state to contradict her;
and afterwards, from want of power tv
distress, even momentarily, the beloved
being who reminded her of the husband
she had lost; and as that lamented hus-
"band was the only person who had ever
possessed power to overcome her usual

obstinacy ,1

%
_|
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obstinacy of decision, and indolence of
mind, and prevail on her to use her un-
derstanding uninfluenced by the suggesti-
ons of temper or prejudice, with him for
ever vanished Mrs, Torrington’s induce-
ments to the exertions which he recom-
mended, and Agatha became the tyrant
of her mother and her mother’s house-
hold, and the pity, the torment, and_
detestation of all the relations and friends
who visited at the house.

But when Agatha approached the age
of womanhood, and with her years the
violence of her uncorrected temper in--
“creased, she became an object of fear
even to her mother; for, having been
lung accustomed to tyrannize in trifling.
matters, she showed herself resolved to
govern in marters of importance, Mrs,
Torrington, however, loved power as
well as Agatha, and a st,ruggle;fof-»jit

“imniediately  took place, which gave rise
- ¢ to










18

found that, having for so many years
dropped those acquaintances whose know.
ledge of the world -would be of use to
her da{ughter, she should reappear in
¢ those scenes so gay,” as a stranger, or |
one long since forgotten, where she had
once shone ¢ the fairest of the fair,”’ and
should be forced to form new connexions,
or to solicit a renewal of friendship with
those whose self-love she had wounded
by long and undeviating neglect, She
knew, nctwithstanding, that the effort
must now be soon made, and Agatha be
presented to that wide world which she
seemed formed to adorn.

Previously, however, to their taking a
journey to London, it was agreed upon
that Agatha should be allowed to visit a
relation a few miles distant from home, .
unaccompanied by her mother, who was
confined to the house by attendance on
a sick frxend and the beaunfu[ heiress,

‘ in
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in all the bloom of seventeen, made her
appearance at a race ball in the neigh-
bourhood of her relation’s abode. :
¢« 1 conclude,” said Mors. Torrmgton“
to her daughter before she. departed,
¢ that my cousin will take care.to pre-
vent all possibility of your dancing with
improper partners, and forming impro'-
per acquaintance.”’ s
¢ I flatter: myself,” replied Agatha,_
¢ that my own judgement will enable
me to avoid such risks w1thout the
interference of any relation whatever.”

% You forget that you are very young,
Agatha, and new to the world ; but I
trust your pride will teach you the pro-
priety of dancing with men of rank and
consequence only, even thoggh tl}ej* b_e
neither single nor young.” s :

“1 will not answer for ~obeying my
pride, if the only rich and titled in the -
ball-room be the old, the ugly, and the

marrxed
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married 3 for my taste certainly leads me
to_prefer the young and the well-looking
at least.”

“ Butit is my request, Agatha, that—

¢ Hush, hush,” cried Agatha, laugh.
ing, and jumping into the carriage, I will
not allew you, dear mother, to fetter my
first .moments of liberty with any re.
straints.”  Then singing,

« My heart’s my own, my will is free ;

No mortal man shall dance with me,
Unless he is my choice,”

she kissed her hand to Mrs. Torrington,
and drove to the house of her relation.

Agatha had not been long in the ball-
room before her hand for the first two
dances was-solicited by the eldest son of -
a viscount, and she began the ball with a
partner such as her mother would have
most cordially approved. = But as her
partner was neither young nor handsome,
Agatha  resclved th..t having: done ho-

: mage
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-~

mage to pride and propriety in her first
choice, she would either dance no more
that evening, or dance with one more cal-
culated to please than the right honoura-
ble partner whom she had just quitted.
At this minute her attention was di-
rected to a very handsome young man,
who, apparently uninterested in any thing
that was going forward, was leaning a-
gainst the wall and seemingly lookmg on
vacancy. :
¢ Look, Miss Torrmgton, look ! that
is the handsome Danvers,” said the young
| lady on whose arm Agatha was leaning :
¢ There he is’! inareverie as usual ! and
though almost all the women in the room
are dying to dance with him, the insensi-
ble creature looks at no one and dances
with no one; but, after exhibiting his
fine person for an hour, he will lounge
home to bed.””
¢ Perhaps,”

said Agatha, < the poor
& : man
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_man is in love with an absent lady, and
thence his indifference to those who are
present. He is very handsome.”

“ Yes, and very agreeable too, I am
told, when he pleases; but he is so proud
and fastidious, (for he is not in love, they
say,) that he does not think any lady in
this part of the world worth the trouble
of pleasing.” :

“ Who is he P asked Agatha s and
whence does he come ?”

 What he is I know not ; but he came
hither from London, on a visit to captain
Bértie, who is quartered here, and who
assures me that he is a man of family,
though not of fortune.”

“ And so he never dances!” said
Agatha, whom this handsome and in-
different man was beginning to interest,
while her self-love piqued her to wish
to conquer the indifference of which he
seemed to make so provoking a parade.

W nile
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While - these thoughts were passing in
her mind, she and her companion were ap-
proaching the spot where Danvers stood 3
and-as he chanced to glance his' eye on
Agatha, an obvious change in- the ex-
pression of his countenance took place,
and with evident interest and admiration
he gazed on the beautiful girl before him ;
and when she moved to another part of
the room, his eye followed her with un-
deviating attention. :

Agatha, blushing and delighted, ob-
served the effect which she had produced 5
nor was it unseen by her companion, who
could not forbear, in an accent of supprest
pigie, to rally her on having subdued at
once a heart supposbd to be impregnable.
Tn 2 few minutes more Mr, Danvers was
presented to  Agatha by a lady of whom
- she had a slight knowledge, and led his
ready and conscious partner to join the
%ance,e, In vain did her relation tell her
e : she
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she had engaged her to one baronet, and
that another had also requested the honour
of dancing with her, and that it was quite
improper in her to dance with a man
whom nobody knew. Agatha persisted
in her resolution to dance with whomso-
ever she chose ; and when Danvers came
to claim her, she curtsied with a look of
proud independence to her monitor, and
joined the dancers. o ‘
To be brief: Danvers found opportuni:
ties to see Agatha often enough, in sttei
of the vigilance of her chaperone, (fo
deepen the impression which his appez rl
ance, his manners, and still more the mark|
ed preference which he had given her:
over every other Yom had made on
her heart; and when two gentlemen Qf;
-rank and fortune asked Mrs. Torrmgton‘
leave to address her ‘daughter,' Aga{t_;
peremptorily rejected their addresses, and
- rephed to her mother’s letter of expostula.-
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But 2 'sudden thought struck across her
 brain:—she j’ump’éd up, she ran into the
shop, cxammed the contents of the shop-
wmdows, and returnmg with a counte-
_nance radiant with renewed hope and joy,
she fell on her knees, and audibly re-
turned thanks to God for having allowed
_ her o be snatched flom I remedlable per-
dmon. ; aaay
Her new fnends listened, and beheld
‘her wnh con31derable aiarm, and feared
her phrensy had y""taken a new turn.
. But they were reheved when Agatha, as
~soon as tears—é ars of _}oy———would allow
'hel. -td"'speak told’ them, she had disco-
v that they sold prmts‘ pzitterns, wa-

?"“"Why then'you can employ me; and’
i ‘ I shall
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. person his sympathy in her sorrow, witha
- hope, perhaps as yet scarcely definéd to
- himself, that in her forlorn and childless
state Mrs. Torrington might be induced
to listen to his addresses, and secure to
- herself an attached and affectionate com-
panion.  Nor was he deceived in his ex-
 pectations.  Mrs. Torrington, grateful for
his long and faithful affection, and eager
‘to lose in new ties the remembrance of
those which appeared dissolved for ever,
consented to become his wife; and the
birth of another daughter had in a degree
reconciled her to the loss of Agatha,
when, “four years after her marriage with
Mr. Castlemain,death deprivedhernot only
of a h&Sbiﬁd whom she sincerely esteem-
e, X child to whom' she looked
fo -‘;ﬁrenew of all that happiness which
Agath‘a s conduct had deprived her of.—
At ﬁl st she ‘almost sank under ‘the blow ;
but as she recovered her pawers of reﬂEC

L e txon
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~out the retreat of the sufferer, and indace
her to return to the arms of her repentant
mother. Danvers, meanwhile satisfied that
if Agatha lived she would be restored to
the favour of her mother, or that his child
at least would receive from her the prb-
tection of a parent, left England with a.
mind lightened of a considerable load, and
felt himself less painfully haunted than he
_had lately been by the image of his victim.
Of Mis. Torrington’s second marriage he
had never heard, nor of her change of
abode. The letter, however, as I have
stated ‘above, reached her in saféty, and:
occasioned her repeated and-long unavail-
ing endeavours to_discover the retreat of.
~ her daughter.

But no traces could. be found of this.
long-lost daughter: and at last, despair-
ing of any other means, Mis. Castlemain
caused a paragraph or advernsement, ad-
dressed to ¢ Agatha,” to: be inserted in
3 e e every.
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every paper, desiring that an answer should
be directed to her lawyer in London. But

as Agatha never saw a newspaper,
this advertisement would have appeared

in vain, had not Mr. Orwell seen it, who,
suspecting that the Agatha so addressed
was the interesting object. of his benevo-
lence, sent. the newspaper - lmmedlately

- down to her. :
~Agatha in the mean time had been endea-
vouring tomakeherself amends for the loss
of other ties, by inspiring her child with'
an exclusive attachment to herself. < She
is all to me, and T will be all to her!”"
was her constant exclamation: and when
she fancied ¢ Agatha,” as' she now called’
her, (since « Emma,” the name of her
mother, after whom she had christened
her, was become odious to her,) was old"
enough ito ‘understand her, she used to- -
delight in telling her the story of her cruel
teeatment - and she took a sad and savage ©
Yre b8 pleasule '
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Emma was occasionally permitted to as-

sociate, and sorry am I to add that they

were frequently sufferers from the violence
of her uncorrected temper, The' conse-
quence was, that her little play-fellows,
finding her grandmother was an object of
terror and aversion to Emma, used to
frighten her into submission by threaten-
ing to send her to her grandmamma. And
Agatha found too late, thatshe hadinspired
her child with a sentiment of hatred un=
worthy of a Christian to feel or to inculcate.
Shuddering at this conviction,and at her'
own guilt in having cherished so vile a
feeling in the heart of her child,—¢ How
criminal I have been!” she exclaimed

~in the anguish of her soul: ¢ but let me

now make all the expiation I can.”
* My dear child,” cried Agatha, < y

are to forgwe your enemies, and to love“'
every body

SeXes s rephed Emma, 5 forglve and
L 0 love>-‘
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my poor child named you with gratitude
and affection in her letter, and that you
have been the protector of her orphan
hither.”

£ Bat suppose I have robbed the real

Egerton of the letter and the child :” re-
plied Mr. Egerton smiling.

Q! my dear sir, your looks and man-
ner are sufficient proofs that....”

<« Well, well,—I see you are deter-
‘mined to think well of me, and that it
was not unprudent in you to receive me
into your house without a certificate of
my good intentions : however, 1 feel at

tlns moment so satisfied with myself, thh |

% you,.‘and ‘with my present prospects, that,
as Iam in a conversable humour, I will
trouble you' to tell me my way to Mr
. ‘Hargrave's; and I will call upon him, and
* beg him to assure you that your conﬁdence
. s really not ill placed.”. :

. Then, having recewed the necessary |

infor-
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information, Mr. Egerton set off on his
visit to the Vale-House, as Mr. Hargrave’s-‘
seat was called.

I will now give a short sketch of Mr.
Egerton’s history. But it is a history
common to many men, Events in life
are often not important in themselves,
but rendered so by the effect which they
produce in the person to whom they oc-
cur. ;

Mr. Egerton’ was the youngest son of
a very numerous and respectable family,
and brought up to the Church, on the
- prospect of being provided for by 2
noble relation. At College he soon’ di-
stinguished Himself by his knowledge
of the classics and’ his conversational
‘powers; and he  was so deservedly a fa-
vourite of the circle in which he moved,
that, having become a fellow at the agescif
twenty-eight, he was contented to await
it the ‘University a good College living, -

: : or
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though sure that: his. passion. was proof.
against all attacks-whatever, -he was un-.
willing to expose that of miss Ainslie to
the trial which he did not. fear for his
own. It was therefore settled on mature.
deliberation that the lovers should not
marry till Mr. Egerton obtained aliving;
and in the mean while Mr. Egerton and.
miss Ainslie’s friends were both very ac-
tive in their endeavours to obtain, from
the noble relation mentioned before, the.
long-promised livings But year succeed=
ed to year, application to application, and
still Mr. Egerton’s claims were overlook-
ed or forgotten ; and the sickly hue of
“ hope deferred”” began to be visible on
the once blooming cheek. of Clara Ainslie.
To her a union with Mr. Egerton. was,
desirable, not only because he was a man
whom her heart and her reason both ap-.
proved, but she longed _t.oA_“seek ,sheltéE in.
the protection and quiet of a house of her 4*
' ~ own,
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self alone,—he had fled from the society
of men, to brood in retirement over the
proud consciousness of injury. He had
allowed the powers of his mind to droop,
unstimulated by the influence of collision ;
and had suffered hours, ﬁrecious hours,
to be wasted in the languor of unavailing
regret, which he might have employed to
amuse, to instruct, and to enhghten his
fellow-creatures.

‘I have erred ; but I will endeavour
instantly to repair my error,” he exclaim-
ed, as he stood by the corpse of Aga-
tha ; ;—adding, as he imprinted a kiss on
the cold unconscious hand beside him,
.“ Thou shalt not have suffered and re-
pented in vain. And I will repay, by
endeavounng to benefit thy child, the
gratxtude I owe thee for the good I have
denved from thy warning example
_ He kept his resolution: and the child of

Agatha became the pupxl of his affection. |
When
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When Mr. Egerton returned from his

visit to Mr. Hargrave, who happened to
be in a good hur‘iour, and therefore re-
ceived him graciously, he was pleased to
find that when the postillion had come to
the door with the chaise, according to the
orders given the preceding day, Emma
had burst into tears at sight of him, had
protested that she would stay where she
was, and had screamed as much at the
idea of leaving her grandmother as she
had before done at the idea of staying with
her: nor could she be at all pacified till
Ms. qutlemam had paid 'md dlscharged'
the driver and his chaise..

“ May all her hatreds through hfe bef‘ :
as evanescent as her hatred of you has -
been, my dear madam |” said Mr. Eger-
ton 5 < for the bemg who hates eas11y and
etemally, 1s 2 curse to h1mse1f and a pest«
tohis fellow-creatures.”

Mr. Egerton 1etumed accompan"d by
"OL g s 'Henry
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“Henry St. Aubyn, the nephew of Mr.
Hargrave, and now the pupil in prospect
-of Mr. Egerton, vho ever and anon re-
garded him with such looks of interest
and affection, as, considering the short-
ness of their acquaintance, were matter
of surprise to Mrs. Castlemain.

Henry St. Aubyn was a tall, lank, un-.
formed boy of fourteen ; his figure all
- bone, and his face all eyes; for the rest
of his features had not as yet grown suf-
ficiently to bear any proportion to the large
dark gray eyes, shaded with long and
-~ silken black eyelashes, .which formed the
striking feature in his sun-burnt yet bloom-
~ ing face. His hair, which once curled in
_ Juxuriant ringlets down his shoulders,
was, to the great meortification of his
- mother’s vanity, cropt close to his head,
,ﬂ’o"gi‘&itify'the arbitrary will of his uncle.
7 ‘But to prevent his hair from curling was

nnpossxbte —short, but fulP his dark ring-
. Tets



171

lets still clustered round his straight low
forehead, and gave his head the resem-
blance of thebust of some young Greek.
Still, though his appearance was certainly
picturesque and interesting, he was not
yet handsome enough to deserve the
earnest gazé of affectionate and silent ad-
miration which Mr. Egerton bestowed on
him: but Mrs. Castlemain ceased to be sur-
prised, when Mr, Egerton, sighing deeply
as he turned away from a long examination
of St. Aubyn’s features, said to her,
“That dear boy, madam, is, by his father,
Ifind, second cousin to the Amshes, and
to her whom I have mentioned to you.
- And I am sure, quite sure, that in the cut
of his dark gray eye, and in countenance,
particularly when he smiles, he greatly re-
sembles her. Judge then, madam, with
what delight T shall undextake the task of

mstructmg him.” ‘
Before Mrs. Castlemam could réply,
T Ay 2 v Emma,

e
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husband that Mr. St. Aubyn was weak
and criminally indulgent: asa father, he
knew how to unite kindness with restraint
and tenderness with firmmess so judicious-
ly, that the temper of his son was neither
-soured by cruel privations, nor injured still
more by blind and excessive indulgence. .
Henry St. Aubyn obeyed his father in -
infancy, because he knew that dn_disqb,e-
(dience awaited certain punishment; and
thus the habit of obedience to propet re-.
_ straint and‘proﬁer commands was acquired
without trouble., As he grew older, he
found that he was thus ccnstralned becanse
his ruler knew better what was crood for
him than he for himself, and he contmuedf~
to obey from respect as well as from habit:
and as his father possessed that command__ :
of temper t himself which he end eavoured.
to teach, St. Aubyn both ﬁom precept
and example. became mild without ab--
]ectness, and. good-humouled wlthout ef-
- ot
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to her with tenderness and forbearance,
and to prove himself in ‘every thing not
only a fond and obedient son, but a guar-
dian and a defender. ‘ :
“ The charge was needless,”” replied
St. Aubyn melting “into tears: * but,
to give you all the satisfaction in my
power, lear -me swear, That in all
_emergencies whatever, my mother's peace
and comfort shall- be my first care aud
my first motive of action.” ;
Mr, St. Aubyn' accepted the oath;

ealled him the best of 5"'?h11dren, prayed

- pronounced wlnle wzth claspe
awaited his ﬁnal struggle,
for Henry o

St. Aubyns father had < tead
above nine months whenhe first. sawEmma o

‘at Mrs. Castlemam s, and her m ,
habit for her mother he behelcl
Sympathenc interest. 1 ,

- 5 L “Poor
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“ Poor child I said he one day, as he
looked at her black dress.

“ Aye!” replied Mrs. Castlemain,
*“ unhappy child l—it is very hard to lose
a parent so young !’ :

“ Say rather, Happy child I’ said St.
Aubyn bursting into tears, “to lose a pa-
rent when she was too young to know the.
greatness of her loss!” !

““ Don’t cry, master Henry,” said Em.
ma, putting up. her pretty mouth to kxss
him; <« grandmamma is not angry with
you.”? And St. Aubyn, catching her to hls_
bosom, wept over her with mlxed pltY
and affection.

When Mrs. Castlemaxn was again alone ‘
with Mr. Egerton, she said to him after
some little hesitation, % But by what name,

_my dear sir, shall I call our Emma?”

By what name, my dear madam! ?

By her own name, certainly,—that of her
father—-Danvers. : :
13 NO,-
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“No, sir, no " replied Mrs. Castlemain

with great agitation; ‘I cannot bear to
be every moment reminded of that vil-
lain ! . .
“ But consider, madam, that by not
calling your granddaughter and heiress by
the name of her father, you would seem.
toadmit her illegitimacy, and that she was
not born in wedlock.” ki

e Nos ST 1o h;- because I mean to. call
ler Castlemain !> | :

“ But, madam, her name is not Cas-
ﬂtlemam and I am a decided enemy to all
 sorts of fraud. For whom, and what,
ma.,.gam, do you wish this dear c]:uld to
be imposed on the world 2" :

g oir, I scom the xde't of lmposmon as

7

much as you.” i
“ Then, to prove 1t, call the chlld Aga-v
tha Danvers ; for then, and then only w1ll‘l

the real tr uth be told. Lo
“No, sir; I will ,call her by the:..
name
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name of my late husband, who was my
first cousin, asI mean as soon as she is
of age to give her an estate left me by Mr.
Castlemain, and shall solicit leave for her
to bear the name and arms of Castle-
main.’

< But in the mean while, madam, for
what do you wish her to be taken by
. strangers ?—for your child by Mr. Castle-'
_main ?”’

%I do not see, sir, that it is neces-'
_sary for her own and her mother’s story
to be told to every one. Qur intimate
friends know it of course; and should
any gentleman pay his addresses to Emma,
he also will be told the truth% 4

_  But suppose, madam, that, behevmgi
¢ Emma to be the daughter of the honour-
able Mrs. Casilelriain, a gentleman allows
himself to become in love with Emma,
‘under the sancnon of 2 father’s appro-
‘bation ; do you not think that gentle-

: s man ..
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man will have reason to reproach you,
when he finds he has been deceived by
the change of name ; and that your heiress
is the fruit of a marriage which in all hu-
man probability will never be proved to
have taken place ?”
¢ Sir,” said ‘Mrs. Castlemain angrily,
¢ you are putting an extreme case, and
fancying, T hope, an improbability that
does not ewist / Sir, my peace of mind
~ depends on my not hearing the hateful
name of Danvers; and in this respect,
sir; T must beg, sir—nay, éir, I must in-
sist on having my own way!”
¢ “ Well, madam, then I must submit,
“uthough' against my principles and my
_judgement; for never yet did I know any
good the result of deception,—and God
grant that from this no material mischief
may ensue!” 5
Accordmgly the., oryphan of Agatha
 Was in future known by the name of Em-
ma Castlemaig,

But
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But before I go on with the history of
Emma and her young companion Henry
St. Aubyn, I shall make my readers ac-
quainted with two 'per-.sons who will be
prominent characters in these pages, and
* onwhose influence, directly and indirectly,.
will in a great measure depend the fate
both of my hero and my heroine.

M. Hargrave was one of those fortu-
nate men whom a series of unforeseen ac-
_didents, aided by quickness of talentandi in-
dustr:g, elevate from a mean and obscure si--
tuation of life to one of opulence and gen-.
nhty, and,as s often the case Wlth persons.
‘who are the makers of their own fortun%,{ 4
, '_he valued himself greatly on the extent. of
' his possessions, and had 2 partlcular spite

against family prxd'é and what he denomi-
nated ‘“a poor proud gentleman. Mr.Har-
“grave’s understanding was. goed but he
fancied it better than it really. was, or:
rather, perhaps | he' did not so. much over-:

ualua his own ablhty, as undervalue that
of
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Soon- after, he discovered that the real
purchaser of a possession so valued by .
him was the purse-proud Mr. Hargrave;
and the agony of his situation was con-
siderably increased by the news. But he
soon after recollected, that if Mr. Har-
grave did not marry,—and he had so-
lvemnl‘y resolved that he never wo_gld
marry,—his son would in "all'probabi:ltity
be his heir, aad St, Aubyn would revert
to its original possessor! This thought
was rapture to him ; and in the happy
state of mind which it occasionéd, he even
fancied that Mr. Hargrave made the pur-
chase from the benevolent wish of pre-
venting the estate from going out of the -
family ; and as Mr. St. Aubyn was re-
solved to act upon this idea, and in Mr.
Hargrave’s supposed generosity to forget
his unkindness, the latter soon after re-
ceived a most affectionate letter from his
brother-_in-}aw,' Tequesting him to forget

: : Zoall
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obliged to recommend his wife and child
to the protection and bounty of Mr. Har-
grave! It was a moment of triumph for
Mr. Hargrave: the representative of the
ancient family of the St. Aubyns was
thenceforth thrown by his high-born father
on the pity and dependence of a man of
yesterday. How humbled was now the
pride of the man of family ! But a better
feeling succeeded to the throb of ungene-
rous exultation, e :
Mr. Hargrave gazed on the pale and
care-worn cheek, the imploring and sunk
~ eye of Mr. St, Aubyn with pity; not un-
~ mixed perhaps with remorse. - ¢ She shall_
not ruin me, sald he w1th ungrac1ous :
graciousness ; < but I wxll ma,mtam her‘
handsomely, and 1f he behaves well [
- will be a father to the chxld i The eyes
of the dymg‘man beamed w1th momentary»~ :
joy,-—for he. Henry would <C behave,-
well,’ —and visions of future cxeatneSS,;,
VoL T A ,and“
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part of his precepts or his practice; and
, - the ready lie with which his daughter
uéually endeavoured to hide the fauls
which she committed, was looked upon,:
‘both by him as well as Mrs. Hargrave, as
a proof of talent and quickness above her
years, and received with a wink of: the’
eye at each other, and an ill"suppressed
smlle, which convinced the young delin-
quent, that the only crime in lying was
that of bemg found out.
In addition to this sort of training, was
a constant assurance from her mother that
nothmg Was sonecessaryto a young woman
as to look well, and that if she set off her
“person to- -advantage there was no doubt
_ but that her beauty would make her for-
tune.  But spite of her attention to her
dress, and the splendour of her personal
charms, miss Hargrave’s apparent folly
2nd ppancy had so far counteracted the
power 'Of her beauty, that she had reached ;

: el Sk e thew
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the age of twenty-five without hdvmcr
¥ had one offer of marriage worth accepting
when, on the death of her parents, her
brother invited her to resi_cje with him;_
and Mr. St. Aubyn saw her with Mr.
Hargrave, as I before mentioned, on his
tour to the Lakes. e
The vivacity and perl\aps ‘even t e silo
liness of her expression crave miss Har- *
grave the appearance of extreme youth,, ¢
an appearance which her manner strongly
confirmad, and the bloom of her fine
complexion, heightened by air and exer-
cise, consmlerab]y 1nc1eased M. St Au-
byn gazed on her, the ﬁrst moment that he -
beheld her, with- admxratwrrand ddlght
He saw in her. youth bnauty, grace,’ everys
 thing that his heart had ever sought in:
‘woman ; and when he became acquamted
with her and accompanied her hanging on
, hlsarmthrough the romantic scenes around:
him,, he felt that she was become the Ardt %
: ; blter :
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to assist him in rescuing from obloquy
the memory of a much- -respecte ed though
1mplov1dent father.

Miss Hargrave listened to and approved

his plan, promised every thing that he.

desired, and performed nothing. Still
her infatuated husband admired and
adored her; and even while they remain-
ed at their country seat, he indulged her
pride and her vanity by resuming much of
the ancient state of his family in his mode
of living. But when, in consequence of
repeated differences with Mr. Hargrave,
they removed to the vicinity of London,
her extravagance knew no bounds, and
her husband had not the heart to reproye
or restrain her; for was she not called
“ the beautiful Mrs. St. Aubyn?” was

she not the most admired woman in the
drawmg-xoom ? and while her charms ad-

ministered thus to the gratification of his
- vanity and his affection, Mr. St. Aubyn

" endeavoured
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endeavoured to forget that the mortgages
remained unpaid, and that debts were
accumulating around him.

‘The result I have before detailed, and the
consequencesof that fataluxoriousness, and
want of proper encrgy, that led to the
utter ruin of his fortune, and preéipitated
him into an early grave. But, let me
speak it to his honour, he never, in his
consciousness of the errors of the wife,
 forgot for a moment the respect which he,
as a gentleman, thought due to her as a
woman. Though too late convinced of
her folly, her vanity, her extravagance,
her disregard of truth, — he behaved
to her before his servants and.his son
with as much politeness and deference
‘as if her words were oracles. He took
no: mean revenge on her for her weak-

ness, by wounding her self-love either in

public or even in private; and though
K & wivhey
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gravely, ¢ asIshould have thought that
you must have been aware, the chief part
of your misfortunes and, those of your
daughter were occasioned by Temper.”
Mrs. ,Caé-tlemain looked down and
sighed, conscience-stricken.
¢ S0 far from agreeing with you, ma-~
dam,” continued Mr. Egerton, ¢ in what
you have just advanced, I consider Tem-
- per as one of the most busy and universal
agents in all 'hum,anv actions. Philosophers
: beliéﬁe that the electric fluid, though in-
visible, is every where in the physical
.world sisoil beheve that Temper is equaI—
ly at work, though ‘sometimes unseen
‘except in its effects, in the. moral World '
othmg is rarer than a smgle
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praise as a reproach to me; for you
know, sir, I am not half so good-temper-
ed as Henry St. Aubyn.”

% O yes, much more than Zalf, my
dearest girl,”’ replied Mr, Egerton ; ¢ but
I believe you are right in your observa-
tion: and as Mrs. Castlemain is hurt at
the praise of Henry, merely out of her af-
fection for you, you ought to love her the
better for being s0.”

£ Certamly, sir,”” said Emma: ¢ but
you know her love to me need not
make her unjust to others; and I am
sure Henry deserves all-you can say of
him.” ;
¢ True, very true. Well then it is in
your power to put a stop to Mis. Castle-
- main’s aﬁ"ectlonate error, as you think it,
by becommg as tractable, as mild, and as
f01bearmg, as Hemy himself.”’

“ 1 will, sir, mdeed i will, ** - said

Emma : _and Mr. Egerton, saymg, «1 be-
: :  lieve
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lieve thee, dear child!” set out for
his evening walk. But to resolve and
to execute are, alas! very different things;
and even that evening, as well as the
next day, exhibited proofs of Emma’s
love of excellence being stronger than
her power of imitating it.

That very evening Mrs. Castlemain in-
vited Emma to walk with her to the town
of Keswick; and when there, business
led the former to the shop of a milliner.
In the shop, unfortunately for Emma, Wwas
that weak, vain, inconsiderate woman, the
mother of St. Aubyn ; and on the coun-
ter, as unfortunately, lay a straw bonnet
trimmed with pale blue ribbands. Em-
ma’s eyes were soon attracted to the bon-
net ; which the shopwoman perceiving,
she inéta.ntly begged the young lady
~would put it on, assuring her it was the
last new fashmn, and amazingly becomxng :
_TO reSISt this entreaty was nnpossxble, :
: Emma’s



...«‘have it,” when Mrs re-
fﬁCOﬂECted that]Mr' Egerton had ‘said 0o
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Emma’s own bonnet, though nearly new,
became immediately of no value in her
eyes, especially as the milliner and Mrs,
St. Aubyn declared, when Emma put on
the new 0'16, that there never was any
thing so becommg, and that it seemed
made on purpose for her.

" Mrs. Castlemain was silent, her look
grave and unapproviﬁg' but Emma had
a quarterly allowance, and enough re-

maining of it to pay for the bonnet at

least. Aye but she did not want it,

and she knew that Mr. Egerton and Mrs.’

Castlemam would both dlsapprove her. in-
curnng SO unnecessary an e*cpense. Yet

the bonnet was so pretty ‘and so be- %

~ coming, and Mrs. St. Aubyn advised her -

- 80 earnettly to buy it, that Emma had

famtly artlculated e Well 1 thmk I must}__ 5

opportumty oﬂ"mculc'avtmg" the practxce of |

self-
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though rather awkwardly, to fasten Em-
ma’s straps ‘over her fe:t, and enable hor
to walk with less effort.

While thus employed, neither of them
was conscious of the disappearance of
St. Aubyn : but when they looked up
again he was out of sight.

“This is very strange!” said Mr.
Egerton. S

¢This is very strange!”’ echoed Emma.

But the next moment a suspicion of
the cause of St. Aubyn’s absence came
across the mind of both, though neither
of them communicated it to the other,..

Emma was now sufficiently rested to
proceed as fast as her admiration would
let her, while Mr. Egerton pointed out
to her the picturesque ‘beauties which met
her eye as she advanced. They now
found  themselves on the banks of a clear
and rapid river called the Lodore, whose
waters fall into the cascade known by
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bands on the beautiful hat of miss Cas-
tlemain are covered with dirt! Still, young
ladies, pray look, is it not. very becom-
. ing? She would not have bought it if
- I had not persuaded her, and told her that
I had heard it observed how becommg
blue was to her.”

¢ So, Mrs. St. Aubyn I”” said Mr. Har-
; grave with a provoking sneer ; ¢ you are
not content with being a coxcomb your-
self, but you must endeavour to malke one
' of a mere child ?””
- “ Dear me, brother, you are so
but her declaration of wbat he was, was
stopped on her hps by a frown so terrible,
that the poor woman almost trembled
“Wxth apprehenswn s whxle Mr. Egerton'

Rl

- nate extravagance was occas1oned as much-
by the folly of another as by her own|
But still St. Aubyn came not ; - and his

unqle was 0. dxscontented at h1§ absence
' 2 th’at :
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present to his mind, and whose name he

thought Mrs. St. Aubyn from delicacy

forbore to mention.

“ Do you not see the likeness your-
self, dear madam ?”” asked he, pressing
her arm gently as he spoke.

 Why—yes,” replied the Iady; SR

believe I do ; but I must be a bad Judge,
you know —

“ You are too modest, rejomed Mr.

Egerton, again pressing her arm kindly, |

and hoping she would gently hint some

praise of his regretted love : but Mus. St.
Aubyn only pressed his arm in return,

and he felt the action to be an expression:

of her sympathy in his affliction and sor-

- rows; which being recalled to his mmd‘

by this supposed allusion of Mrs. 5t. Au-~

byn’s, he fell into a melancholy reverie,

which his companion mistook for a tender
“one, with her for its object. But at -
; e length,
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she thought herself pledged to learn those
branches of housewifery which Mr. Har-
grave had reproached her for not know-
‘ixig. 4 '
¢ have no objection,” said Mr. Eger-
ton smiling, * to your being closely initi-
ated into all the mysteries of the kitchen
and the pantry, provided the motives for
learning them be goda ones :—but if your-
only motive be a wish to triumph over a
splenetic old man, I object toit; for then
it would be only your temper taking is
revenge on his.” :
“I own,” replied Emma blushing,
“ that I should like to prove to him that
the fair classic can be useful ; but I do
assure you that I had a pa"inful feeling of
7.s-lmmeduring-M-r.Hargrave’scoarsespeech',
from the consciousness how little I knew
ofiwhat I have often heard that all women
shotld know : therefore for my own sake
1 wish to learn all a woman's learning.”
: ¢« And
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he hoped to make enemies, part as friends.
At length St. Aubyn appeared; and as
soon as his mother saw him, she joyfully
exclaimed, ¢ There he is! there is my
- son!” On which one of the group archly
eried; “ Come, then, let us huzza the
best of sons!” and St. Aubyn to his in-
finite confusion and surprlse was greeted'
by loud huzzas. :
“ What is the reason of this?” saxd :
he to his mother; and looking ﬁercely
- round on the mob. :
“ Oh, nothing, nothing,” replied she,
_at that moment seeing to her great relief
the horse ‘and chaise come to the door,
in which they were to return home:
“only do lend me five shillings, that's
all; and with a deep sigh Henry obeyed
- Aher, and entered the chaise, into which
.« she lmmedlately followed, throwmg
\dthe money amldst the crowd '1s she

; This
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ture of Agatha.” I am'going,” said he,
“to relate the hlstory of that dear unhappy
woman.,”’ :

“Iam glad of it, very glad of it in-
deed,” replied Emma bursting into tears :
“but is it possible that that can be my mo-
ther’s picture ? I believe my gran'dm.othéf
showed it to me some-years ago, and
told me it was so; but I have never seen
it since, and I had -quite forgot'ten there
*was such a picture.”” Then. going close-
to it, she regarded it some moments in,
silence, and, turnmg mournfully round,
exclalrned “ QO sir, is it possible that
my mother could ever have looked so
young, so happy, so beautiful 2
| Y iy dear rephed Mr. E gex ton
gravely, till she became the slave of
* an 1mpenous temper and ungovemable
passmns, and by an act of dlsobed«xence' :
paved the way to her own mxsery* and
early death.”

Emma blushed, looked down, and Tea
S NVOL T . P : mamed 5






~

« vious were the 1 ravages
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What’s female beauty, but an air divine
Thro’ which the mind’s all-gentle graces shine?
Therefore, how easy it is for temper
and passion, by leaving their traces on’

_the countenance, to injure if not to de-

stroy loveliness even perfect as that is!
Such as ‘\ils ‘that picture was your déar
unhappy mother at the age of sixteen ; —
and such as is this picture was the same
woman at the age of {wenty- four 5 '(glv-

ing Emma a large ‘miniature_of her,,mo-

ther as ‘he spoke ) ‘SO great and S0 ob—
hlch the passxons .

I,. o g

had made m her appearance.

Emma, _surprised and’ affccted took
the p1c§ure ‘with a. tremblmg hand, but
had no sooner beheld it, than she ex-
claimed in a voice inarticulate from emo-
tion, - ¢ THis is indeed my mother !” and
sunk back in Ler chair almost choked
with the violence of her feelmgs. S

thn she recovered herself suﬂiment v
; P‘) S 1o
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of our temper, by this anticipating re-
flection :—¢ The time may soon arrive

when the being whom I am now about ‘to

afflict may be snatched from me for ever
to the cold recesses of the grave ; secured
from the assaults of my petulance,, and
deaf to the voice of my, remorseful peni-

tence!” O Emmal! had Mrs. Caétle- <

main fallen a victim lastnight to the strong
emotion your cruel reproaches occasxoned
her, what today would not have been your
bitter and unavalhng agomes e
Emma, consc1enc -smcken, dld not at‘-r

tempt to 'mswer h1m e@n:, by a  promise :

of future self-control ; 5 and Mr Lgerton
contin uedgmxs —

e She 15 dead and never knew how

much I loved, and how trulyI forgave.

el i

her !’ was the exclamatlon of Mrs.: (;a@,

tlemain when i mformed her tllat your
mother was no more ; and the tone m
which she spoke conveyed to my. mind
iersuch

;-
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