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THE

CHAPTER L

CorovsC o s s

Onxe evening, as Mr. Harewood was.
sitting in the midst of his amiable and
happy family, he announced to them his
expectation of receiving soon the daugh-
ter of a dcceased friend, who, after re.
siding some years in the West Indies,
had fullen a victim to the diseases inci-
dent to the climate. ‘

This family consisted of his lady, two
sons, and a daughter; the eldest, named
Edmund, was about twelve years of agb;
Charles, the second, was scarcely ten;

B and
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and Ellen, the daughter, had just passed
her eighth birthday: they were all sen-
sible, 'affectionate children, but a little
different in disposition, the eldest being
grave and studious, the second lively and
active; and as he was nearer to Ellen’s
age, she was often inclined to romp with
him when she should have minded her
book ; but she was so fond of her mam-
* ma, and was educated with such a proper
sense of the duty and obedience she
owed her, that a word or a look never
failed to restrain the exuberance of her
spirits, and lead her into the path of pro-
priety.

Children are alike naturally curious
and fond of society ; the moment, there-
fore, Mr. Harewood had mentioned their
expected guest, they had every one some
question to put respecting her; but as
Ellen’s was uttered with most mildness
and modesty, she was first answered, and
her brother Charles taking this hint, lis-

tened quletly to the following conver-
sation,
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sation, not joining in it till he felt that
he had a right to do so, from having
practised a forbearance that cost him
some effort.
Ellen.—Pray, papa, what is this lit-
tle girl’s name, and how old is she ?
Father—She is called Matilda So-
phia Hanson; her father was a man of
good fortune, and sheis an only child; I
believe, however, his affairs are in an un-
settled state, as his widow 1s under the
necessity of remaining some time in the
country in order to settle them. It is
at her earncst request that I have been
prevailed upon to accept the charge of
her daughter—I believe she is about a
year younger than you; but as the
growth of people in warm countries is
more rapid than in this, I expect to see
her quite as tall and forward as you,
Ellen.
Ellcn—But, dear papa, how will sheget
here from a place on the other side of the
B2 globe ?
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globe? I mean who will bring her, for I
know, of course, that she must come in a
ship. :

Father.—She will be attended by a
negro servant, who has always waited
upon her, and who will return after she
is safely landed, I suppose.

Ellen.—Poor thing, how she will cry
-when she leaves her own dear mamma,
when she is to cross the wide sea; and
then again, when she parts with the good
nurse, I dare say she will kiss her very
fondly, though she is a black.

Charles—Oh, she will forget her
sorrow when she sees such a many things
that are quite new to her; I'm afraid
she’ll think Ellen, and indeed we boys,
very silly, ignorant creatures compared
to her, who has seen so much of the
world; upon my word, we must all be
upon our good behaviour !

Father—I hope you will behave
well, not merely from canscious infe-

riarity,
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riority, but because you would be both
impolite and unkind, if you omitted any
thing in your power that could render &
stranger happy, who is so entirely thrown
upon our protection—one too who has
lost a fond father, and is-parted from a
tender mother.

Edmund.—But, papa, as Miss Han-
son is coming to England for education,
and is yet very young, surely Charles
must be wrong in supposing that she is
wiser, or, I ought to say, better informed,
than we are, since it is utterly improba-
ble that she should have had the benefit
of such instructions as we have en-
joyed?

Father—True, my dear; but yet
she will, of course, be acquainted with
many things to which you are necessarily
entire strangers, although I must re-
mark that Charles’s expression, * she has
seen much of the world,” is net proper;
for it is only applied to people who have
mixed. much with society, not to those

3 whose
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whose travels have shown them only
land and water. It must however strike
you, that in coming from a distant coun-
try, a society very distiuct from ours,
and a race of beings to whom you are
strangers, she cannot fail to possess many
ideas and much knowledge which are
unknown to you; I therefore hope her
residence with us for a time will prove
mutually advantageous; but if the ad-
vantage should prove to be on your side,
I trust you will never abuse it by laugh-
ing, er inany way insulting and teazing
your visitant: such conductwould ensure
my most serious displeasure.

MMother —It would prove them not
only very ignorant, and deficient in that
education which even the savage tribes
of Americagive their children, but prove
that they were devoid of that spirit of
courtesy which is recommended in the
scriptures, and which every Christian
child, as such, will nourish in his heart

and display in his manners; the same
holv
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holy apostle who inculcated the highest
doctrines of his Divine Master, says also,
« Be affable, be courteous, bearing one
with another.”

The children for a few moments look-
ed very serious, and each appeared to be
inwardly making some kind of promise
or resolution to themselves respecting
the expected stranger; at length Ellen,
lIooking up, said to her mamma, with.
great carnestness—* Indeed, mamma, I
will love Miss Hanson as much as if she
were my sister, if she will permit me to
do it.”

“ You had better say, Ellen, that you
will be as kind to her as if she were your
sister; for until we know more of her, it
is not possible for us to promise so much;
nor is it advisable to give our hearts at
first sight, even to those who have yet
strong claims upon our goodwill and
friendly services.”

Mr. Harewood added his approbatlon
of this sentiment, for he knew it was

B4 one
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one that could not be repeated too often
to young people, who are ever apt to
take up either partialities or prejudices
too strongly, and whose judgment has
ever occasion for the attempering lessons
of experience.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER II

Ar length the long-wished-for day ar--
rived, and the young foreigner made
her appearance in the family of Mr.
Harewood. She was-a fine, handsome-
looking girl, and though younger, in
fact, was taller and older-looking than
Ellen, but was not nearly so well shaped,
as indolence and the habit of being car-
ried about,.instead of walking, had occa-
sioned her to stoop, and to move as if her

limbs were too weak to support her.
The kindness and politeness with
which she was received in the family of
Mr. Harewood did net appear to affect
the Barbadoes girl in any other way
than to imcrease that self-importance
which was evidently her characteristic;
and even the mild, affectionate Ellen,
25 who
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who had predisposed her heart to love
her very dearly, shrunk from the proud
and haughty expression which frc-
quently animated her features, and was
surprised to hear her name her mamma
with as much indifference as if she were
a common acquaintance; for Ellen did
not know that the indulgence of bad
passions hardens the bosom, and renders
it insensible of all those sweet and ten-
der ties which are felt by the good and
ainiable, and which constitute their
highest happiness. '

In a very short time it became appa-
rent, that passion and peevishness were
also the traits of this unfortunate child,
who had been indulged in the free exer-
cise of a railing tongue, und even of a
clawing hand, towards the numerous ne-
gro dependants that swarmed in her fa-
ther’s mansion, over whom she had ex-
ercised all the despetic soversignty of a
queen, with the capriciousness of a pet-

“ted child, and thereby obtained a habit
of
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of tyranny over all whom she deemed
her inferiors, as appeared from the style
in which she now conducted herself con-
stantly towards the menials of Mr. Hare-
wood’s family, and not unfrequently to-
wards the superiors.

For a few days Mr. Harewood bore:
with this conduct, and only opposed it.
with gentleness and persuasion; but as
it became evident that this gentleness
emboldened the mistaken child to pro-
ceed to greater rudeness, he commenced-
a new style of treatment, and the Eng-
lish education of Matilda, so far as con-
cerned that most important part of all.
education, the management of the tem--
per, in the following manner.

On the family being seated at the din-.
ner-table, Miss Hanson called out, in a.
loud and angry tone—“ Give me some-
beer !”

Mr. Harewood had previously in-.
structed the servant who waited upon

them how to act, in case he was thus ad-
B6 dressed,
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dressed, and in consequence of his mas-
ter's commands, the man took no notice
whatever of this claim upon his atten-
tion. .
“ Give me some beer!” cried she
again, in so fierce a manner that the boys
started, and poor Ellen blushed very
deeply, not only from the sense of shame
which she felt for the vulgarity of the
young lady’s manners, but from a kind
of terror on hearing such a shrill and
threatening voice.

The servant still took no notice of her
words, but he did not do it with an air
of defiance, but rather as if it were not
addressed to him.

'The little angry child muttered loud
enough to be heard, “ What a fool the
wretch is!” but as nobody answered
what was in fact addressed to no one, she
was at length compelled to look for re-.
dress to Mrs. Harewood, whom, regard-
ing with a mixture of rage and scorn,

"she now addressed.
“ Pray,
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“ Pray, ma’am, why don’t youw tell the
man to give me some beer? I suppose’
he'll understand you, though he seems a
fool and deaf.”

“ My children are accustomed to say,
¢ Pray, Thomas, give me some beer," or,
‘Tl thank you for a little beer; and
the loud, rude manner in which you
spoke, probably astonished and stunned
him; as, however, I certainly understand
you, I will endeavour to relieve you—
Pray, Thomas, be so kind as to give
Miss Hanson some beer,” said Mrs. Hare-
wood.

Thomas instantly offered it, but the
little girl cried out in a rage—* I won’t .
haveit—no! that I won't from that man;
I'll have my own negro to wait, that I
will! Must I say pray to a servant?
must a nasty man in a livery be Zind to
me? no! no! no!—Zebby, Zebby,I say,
come here!”

The poor black woman hearing the

« loud



14 THE BARBADOES GIRL.

loud tones of her young lady, to which
she had been pretty well used, instantly
ran into the roomn before Mr. Harewood
had time to prevent it, and very humbly
cried out—*“ What docs Missy pleese
wanty ?” '

“ Some beer, you black beetle!”

“ Is, Missy,” said the poor woman with
a sigh, reaching the beer from Thomus
with a trembling hand, as if she expect-
ed the glass to be thrown in her face.

Charles had with great difficulty re-
frained from laughter on the outset of
this scene, but indignation now suflused
his countenance; the young vixen was
an acute observer, and had she not been
cruelly ncglected, might have been a
scnsible child. It instantly struck her
that his features disputed her right; and
determined not to endure this from any
one, she ihstantly threw the beer in the
face of poor Zcbby, saymg--—“ Thcre 8

that for gou, madam.”
' It
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It was not in the forbearance of chil-
dren to repress their feelings; even Ed-
mund exclaimed—* What a brute I

Ellen involuntarily started up, and hid
her face in her moihers lap, while
Charles, most good-naturedly, offered his
handkerchief to the aggricved Zebby,
kindly condoling with her on her mis-
fortunc.

Mr. Harewood now for the first time
spoke—* Zebby,” said he, in a calm, but
stern tone, “ it is my strict conimand,
that so long as you rcside under my
roof, you never give that young lady any
thing again, nor held any conversation
with her; if you disobey my cornmands,
I shall be under the necessity of dis-
charging you.”

The young lady checked herself, and
for a moment locked alarmed; but re-
covering, she said—* She is not yours,
and you shan’t discharge her; she is my
own slave, and I will do what I please

with
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with her; poor papa bought her for me
as soon as I was born, and I'll use her as
I please.”

“ But I know your mamma told you,
that-as soon as she arrived in England’
she would be fice, and might either re-
turn, or remain, as she pleased. Now it
so happens that she is much pleased with
my family, and having a sincere regard
for your mother, she this morning re-
quested Mrs. Harewood to engage her
in any service she could undertake; con-
vinced that she was worthy our protec-
tion, we have done this, and therefore all
your claims upon her are over.”

The little girl, bursting into a passion-
ate flood of tears, ran out of the room.

Poor Zebby, courtesying, said—* Sir,
me hopes you will have much pity on
Missy—she was spoily all her life by poor
massa—her mamma good, very good ;
and when Missy pinch Zebby, and pricky

~with pin, then good Mississ she be an-
grys
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gry, but massa say only poo, poo, she be
child, naughty tricks wear off in time ; he
be warm man himself.”

The poor negro’s defence affected the
little circle ; and Mr. Harewood observ-
ing it, said—* You perceive, my dear
children, that this child is in fact far
more an object of compassion than blame,
for she has been permitted to indulge
every bad propensity of her nature, and
their growth has destroyed that which
was good ; of course, her life hasbeen un-
happy in itself, yet punishment has not
produced amendment. Poor thing! how
many of the sweetest pleasures of exist-
ence are unknown to her!”She is a stran-
ger to the satisfaction of obliging others,
und to the consciousness of overcoming:
herself, which, I trust, you all know to
be an inestimable blessing. I truly pity
her, but T am compelled to treat her as
if I blamed her only; I am obliged to
be harsh, in order that I may be useful,
and give pain to prodace ease.™

In
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Inaboutan hour, findingthatno ene ap-
proached, and feeling the want of the dine
ner her shameful rudeness and petulance
had interrupted, and which she had but
justbegun, Matilda came down stairs with
the air of a person who is struggling to
hide by effrontery the chagrin they are
conscious of deserving; no person took
any notice of her entrance, and all ap-
pearance of the good meal she wanted:
was removed. There was a certain some-
thing, in the usually-smiling faces of the
heads of the mansion, that acted as a re-
pellent to her, and she sat for some time
silent; but at length she spoke to Ellen,
who was ever easy of access, from the
gentle meekness wldch  characterised
her, and whom intending to mortify, she
accosted thus—* Nelly, did you eat my
chicken ?” '

Charles burst into a loud laugh, as
Ellen, who had never hcard herself thus
ﬁddresscd, for a moment loocked rather
foolish; on which he answered for her,

with



TIIE BARBADOLES GIRL.* 19

with a somewhat provoking sauciness of
countenance—* No, Matty, she did not
eat your chicken.”

“ My name is not Matty—it is Matilda
Sophia, and you are a great booby for
calling me so; but Nelly or Nell is short
for Ellen, and by one of those names I
shall call. her whenever I choose, if it be
only to vex yow.”

“ Perhaps too you will choose to prick
her, and pinch her, Miss Matilda Sophia
Hanson,” answered Charles sneeringly,
drawling out her name as long and as
pompously as it was possible.

“ Fie, Charles!” said Edmund, “I am
sure you act as if you had forgotten all
that papa Yold us about Miss Hanson.”

Charles, after a moment’s thought, ac-
knowledged that he was wrong, very
wrong. :

Matilda was much struck with this;
she was well aware that under the same
circumstances she should have said much

more than he had; aud she was curious
as
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as to what had been said of her, whicls
eould have produced this effect on a boy
gencrally so vivacious and warm-tem-
pered as Charles; after cogitating upon
it some time, she at length concluded
that Mr. Harewood had endeavoured to
impress on the minds of his family the
consequence she possessed, as an only
child and a great heiress; and although
he had appeared so lately to act under a
very different impression, yet it was very
possible that he had only done so because
he was out of temper himself, and now
his mind was become tranquil again, he
had repented of his conduct, and been
anxious to prevent his cluldren from fol-
lowing his example in. this respect

The more Matilda- thought on this
point, the more fully she fixed it in her
mind as an article of belief; but yet there
was something in the calm, firm tones of
Mr. Harewood, when he spoke to her,
and in his present open, yet unbending
: coun;enancc, when he happened to cast
i his.
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1is eyes towards her, which rendcred her
unsatisfied with the answer she thus gave
her own internal inquiries ; and although
she had been exceedingly angry with
him for presuming to speak to her, she
yet felt as if his esteem, and indecd his
forgiveness, were necessary for her hap-
pincss; and her pride, thus strengthened,
contended with her fears and conscious-
ness of guilt and folly, and while she re-
solved inwardly to keep up her dignity
with the young oncs, she yet, from time
to time, cast an anxious eye towards her
ncw monitor.

In a short time, to Matilda's great re-
lief, Mr. Harewood stepped into the li-
brary to fetch himself a book, and the
«children, in the hope that when he re-
turned he would kindly indulge them,
either by reading to them, or relating
occasionally such anecdotes or .observa-
tions as the work he read might furnish
him with, left their seats and pressed

round
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round the place where their dear parents
were sitting.

Matilda did not like to be left alone,
nor did she feel as if she had a right to
be held asa child among the rest; again
her pride and her repentance’had a great
struggle, and as she knew not to which
she should give the preference, for her
heart swelled alike with pride and sor-
row, she moved towards the same place,
and sought, in the bustle of the moment,
to divert the painful feeling which op-
pressed her.

In a few moments Mr. Harewood was
lieard to shut the library-door, and as, of
course, he might be expected to re-enter
very soon, and wemld now be much
nearer to" “her #han he had been, and
would certainly adopt some more decided
kind of conduct'and language towards
her, Matilda became again extremely
desirous of knowing what he really had

gaid about her, and she two or three
times
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times essayed to spcak, but a little re-
maining modesty, which was nearly all
the good which her unhappy education
had left her, prevented her, until she
found that she had no time beyond the
present instant left for satisfying her
curiosity on so important a point, when,
in a considerable, flutter of spirits, she
whispered to Ellen, but in a voice suffi-
ciently articulate to be heard by others—
“ Pray, what did your papa say of me ?*

“ That you were very much to be
pitied.”

« Pitied ! pray, what am I to be pltled
for ?”

Ellen blushed very decply; she could
not answer a question which called down
confusion on the head of her who asked
it; one too whoin she was inclined to
love, and whose petulance towards her-
self, however unprovoked, she had al-
ready forgiven; she looked wistfully in
thé face of her mamma, who replied.for
her—

“ We



€4 ' THE BARBADOES GIRL.

“ We all think you are much to be
pitied, because you are evidently a poor,
little, forlorn, ignorant child, without
friends, and under the dominion of a
cruel enemy that renders you so fright-
ful, it is scarcely possible for cven the
most humane people to treat you with
kindness, or even endure you.”

Matilda involuntarily started up, and
examined herself in the looking-glass—
« If T had happened to be your ouz
daughter, ma'am,” said she, crying again,
« you would not have thought me ugly ;
but because I come from Barbadoes, you
don’t like me, and it is cruel and wicked
to treat me so; but I will go back—I
will—T will.”

“ T wish most sincerely you had never
come, for it is painful to me to witness
the folly and sin you are guilty of; but
since you are here, I will endeavour to
bear with you until I have found a good
school to send you to; if you gvould give
yoursclf time to consider, you would

know
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know that the enemy I spoke of is your
own temper, which would render even
perfeet beauty hideous; you know very
well that I received you with the great-
est kindness, and that you have outraged
that kindness. But I can forgive you,
because I see that you are a silly child,
who fancies hetself of importance, where-
as children, however they may be
situated, are poor dependant creatures.”

Matilda answered only by a scornful
toss of her head, and uttering the word
“ dependant.”

« Edmund,” said Mrs. Harewood,
taking no notice of her insolent look,
* you are a strong, healthy boy, forward
in your education, capable of reflection,
and decidedly superior not only in age,
but wisdom, to any other in the room;
answer me candidly, as if you were
speaking to a boy like yourself—do you
fecl it possible so to conduct yourself,
that if you were left alone in the world,
you could be happy and independent ?”

¢ “ My
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« My dear mamma,” said Edmund,
“ you must be laughing at me; apretty
figure I should cut if I were to sct up for
a man without any one to advise me how
to act, to command me when I was
wrong, and to manage every thing for
me; how could I do right without my
pRpa, or some proper guardian ? and how
could I be happy without you, mainma?”

As Edmund spoke, he tenderly threw
his arms round his mother, and the other
two instantly followed his example, cry-
ing—* No, no, we could do nothing
without you and dear papa; pray do
stay with us and make us good.”

As they spoke, the tear§ were in their
eyes, and Matilda was affected; she re-
membered the tender einbraces of her
own mother, and she had likewise the
consciousness that she had often turned a
deaf ear to her tender expostulations.
She was convinced that these children, at
this very time, enjoyed a sweeter pleasure
than she had ever experienced from the

- gratification

ke
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gratification of her desires, and she
even longed to own her folly, and gain
her share of Mrs. Harewood’s caresses ;

"but pride still struggled in her heart, and
though her reason was convinced of the
‘truth, that children are indeed depen-
dant on their friends for all that renders
life valuable, yet her temper still got tlilp
better, and she resolutely held her
tongue, though she ceased to look haugh.
tv and ill-humoured.

c2 CHAP-
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CHAPTER IIL

eorsossversvsoros

THis interesting display of natural feel-
ngs was interrupted by the hasty re-
entrance of Mr. Harewood, followed by
Betty, the housemaid, who, in entering
the door in a hurry, had fallen down a
step and hurt her forehead, and was
now brought forward by her good mas-
ter to claim the ready assistance of her
kind and skilful mistress.

The children were full of concern and
condolénce with Betty, and with great
tenderness shrunk when they saw their
mamma bathe her forehead with vine-
gar, as they knew it must smart ex-
ceedingly ; and Ellen could not help
saying—* How good Betty is! she ne-
ver says oh!”

“ No, Miss,” said Betty, “I know

your
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your mamma does it for 1 my good ; and
though she gives me some pain, yet she
"saves me from a great deal more.”

In a few minutes Betty declared the
 smarting was quite gone, and the chil-
dren were so glad, that Matilda began to
think, though they were foolish, yet they
were certainly happy, and she wished she
could feel as happy as they did.

When Betty was gone, the tea came
in, and Mrs. Harewood ordered a large
plate of toast, as she recollected Matil-
da’s scanty dinner. Thomas once hand-
ed it all round, and Mr. Harewood then
said—* Set it down; when the children
want it, they will ask you for it.”

All the children remembered poor
Matilda’s wants, and in order that she
might have plenty, without any more
being ordered, or any thing in reference
to the past being mentioned, with the
true dclicacy of feeling, forbore to eat
any more, so that Matilda could not re-
peat their words in asking, which she

c3 ‘ now
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now determined to do. She was very
hungry, end the toast looked very
tempting as it stood on the cat before
the fire.

Matilda looked at the toast and then
at the footman; her cheek glowed, her
eye was subdued, but her tongue did
not move. 'Thomas, however, handed
her the toast, and she then articulately
said—* Thank you.” %~

This was heard, but no notice was
taken ; they knew that much false shame
attends the first efforts of pride and pas-
sion, and they feared lest even appro-
bation should be misconstrued.

In order to divert the general atten-
tion, Mrs. Harewood said—“ T forgot
to ask Betty what made her run in such
a hurry as to occasion her accident, for
I gave her leave to go out, and stay till
nine oclock, and it is only seven now,
I believe.”

“ I believe, madam,” said Thomas,
very respectfully, « she came home in

haste,
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haste, because her sister is brought to
bed of twins; and as you -weye so good

“as to promise her some caudle, she came,
to tell the cook to make it, and likewise-
to get some little matter of clothing
from her own clothes for the baby that
is unprovided.”

« Poor woman,” said Mrs. Harewood,
« we must all help; this little stranger
has a claim on us.”

Ellen clapped her hands—* Oh mam-
ma, may I make it a nighteap ?”

*“ Yes, my dear, I will get some old
linen, and cut out a few things after
tea.”

“ T will give you a crown, my dear,”
said Mr. Harewood ; ¥ as I cannot assist
in sewing, I must help to' buy needles
and thread.”™

“And I will give you a shilling,
mamma,” said Edm:nd, “ if you please.”

“ Oh dear,” said Charles, * I am very
sorry, but 1 have only fowrpence, he-

c4 caus:
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cause I spent all my moncy on my new’
kite; but if that will do any good,
mamma—"

“ It will do good, Charles, and I will
not grieve you by refusing it, because
I see you are sorry that you have no
more, and that sorrow will teach you
another time to be provident, and then
you will not be under the necessity of
giving your last farthing, or refusing to
be eharitable when such a case occurs
again.”

Ellen handed Charles’s fourpence to
her mamma; and as she did so, she put
a sixpence between the pence, so as not
to be seen by Matilda, lest it should
seem like a reproach to her; and as she
slipped the whole into her mothers
hand, she said—* I hope, mamma, you
will be so good as to let Miss Hanson
make a little cap for the baby.”

“1 don't like to sew,” said Matilda.
rising, *“ at least mot such things as

these ;
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these; I think a bit of n‘caliop to wrap
the pickaninnies in is the best, and I'll
' give that to buy some with.”

As she spoke she threw half-a-guinea
on the table, with the air of one desir-
ous of exhibiting both generosity and
wealth, and looked round with an eye
that asked for admiration.

No notice was taken. Mrs. Hare:
wood, opening her own purse, took out
half-a-crown, and then counted all that
she had got: in doing it, Ellen perceiv-
ed not her sixpence, and she then, with
modesty, but without any shame, said
—“ 1 believe my sixpenece must have
slipped down.”

“ I did not know you gave me one,
child.”

“ Yes, but she did, for I saw her,”
said Mr. Harewood, “ though she was
not aware that I did. She gave it in
silence, not from affectation, but a kind
motive towards one who could not ap-
preciate it; but we will say no more on

c5 this
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this point. Ellen, you have gratified
your father: I see in your conduct the
germ of a gentlewoman, and what is in-
finitely more precious, of a Christian.”

Ellen sprung to her father’s arms, and
in his affectionate kiss found a rich re-
ward.

For a moment Matilda thought to
~ herself, what a piece of work is here
about sixpence, while they take no no-
tice at all of a bright golden half-guinea!
but still her understanding combatted
this thought, and she was compelled to
inform herself that all the present com-
pany saw beyond the surface, and truly
estimated the gift according to the spi-
rit and the power of the donor.

Betty now came in, and Mrs. Hare-
wood gave her the money, telling her
to buy some frocks with it. Observing
the servant eye the half-guinea, she said
—* That was the gift of Miss Hanson ;
she is very rich, it scems, and gives out
~of her abundance. T am sure you will

be
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be grateful to %er; but if your fellow-
servants, Betty, should spare, out of the
little time they have, as much as will
enable them to assist you in the making
of these things,they will be the best
friends you meet with, for labour is
much greater charity than money.” &

Betty replied, * that she was much
obliged to all her friends, both above and
below, and especially to poor Zebby,
who had offered, with her lady’s leave,
to sit np all night with her sister.”

“ She has not only my leave but my
apprebation, especially as your accident
has rendered you unable.  Tell Zebby
I will spare Ler for a week on this truly
charitable occasion.”

With many thanks and courtesies,
Betty withdrew, and Ellen was soon, like
her n:amima, busy with her needle. Mr.
Harewond, drawing a celestial globe to-
wards him, began to give his sons some
instruction, which intcrested them ex--

c6 ceedingly.
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ceedingly. All were employed, all hap-
Py, but Matilda, whose uneasiness was
in fact considerably augmented by the
idea of Zebby leaving the house;. for
though she used her ill, she had a regard
for her, the extent of which she was not
aware of till now that her heart was a
little softened, and her judgment en-
lightened, by the transactions of the day.

After fidgeting about for some time,
she at length took up a needle and
threaded it, and then drawing more
timidly towards Mrs. Harewood, she
said, “ I don’t mind if I do sew a little
bit.”

Eager to seize upon any good symp-
tom, Mrs. Harewood gave her a little
cap, carefully doubled down, saying—
You see this is double; in these coun-
tries the babies, or pickaninnies as you
call them, must be kept warm.”

“T called that woman’s twins picka-
ninnies, because I thought she was poor,

a kind
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a kind of servant; we do not call white
children so—only little negroes.”

“ They are all the same with us, and
will be so with you, 1 hope, by and by;
indced they always were with sensible
good peopie—but, Matilda, what long
stitches you are taking! I shail have all
your work to pick out again.”

“ I believe I cannot sew indeed.”

“ So it appears, nor can you play a
tune, or read a French lesson, nor write,
nor draw—poor iittle girl! you have a
great deal to learn; but, however, keep
up your spirits; if you are diligent and
tractable, you will conquer all your diffi-
culti¢s; "humility and industry will en-
able you to learn cvery thing.™

“ How very strange it is,” said Matil-
da to herself, “ that these people appear
to pity me, instead of envying me, as
they used to do in Barbadoes, and as I
thought they would do here; besides,
they are not angry with me, even when
they find fault with me, and they seem

to
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to wish me to be goodvfor the sake of
being happy.” -

These thoughts somewhat soothed
the perturbed bosom of the spoiled child
until the hour of rest, when the remem-
brance of the good-tempered negro’s des-
tination rose to her mind, and she la--
mented her absence and blamed her ex-
ceedingly, for leaving ker to go after a
woman she had never seen in her life;
but on the following day she evinced
that the lesson she had received was not
lost upon her; she appeared ashamed of
her ignorance and willing to learn, and
as all her young friends were very will-
ing to instruct her in whatever they had-
the power of communicating, she soon
began to make some progress in her
education; she was a child of an acute
mind, cxcellent capacity, and when rous-
ed to exertion, unusually quick, and be-
ing at an age when the mind expands
quickly, it was no wonder that she soon

gave cvident marks of improvement. It
was
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was observed, that as her mind became
enlightened, her manners were softened,

"and her petulanee less obtrusive, though
she was seen to suffer daily from the ha-
bitual violence of her temper, and that
disposition to insolence which uncheck-
ed power is so apt to foster in young
minds.

Mrs. Harewood found the care of Ma-
tilda greatly increase Ler task of manag-
ing her family, as one naughty child fre-
quently makes another, by raising up a
spirit of contention and ill-humour; and
Charles was so frequently led into sullies
of passion, or tempted to ridicule that
fault in his new companion, that his pa-
rents often lamented that they had ac-
cepted such a burdensome charge; but
when they saw any symptoms of im-
provement in her, they were ever happy
to foster the good seed, and in the con-
sciousness that they were not only rais-
ing up a human mind to viriuc and hap-

piness, but preparing an imiortal soul
for
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for heaven, they thought little of their
own trouble, and were even truly thank-
ful that she had been entrusted to their
careful examination and affectionate dis-
cipline.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER IV.

S IrsrVes O s OO0

AT the end of the week, Zebby came
home according to appointment; and
having paid her respects to her excellent
lady, she ran up stairs and entered the
apartment where the two young ladies
were getting the tasks assigned them by
Mrs. TTarewood. When Matilda first
beheld her, she had a great inclination
to cimbrace her, for her heart bounded
towards the ounly creature she had been_
acquainted with from her cradle, but she
suddenly checked herself, and pretended
to continue her reading; but Ellen spoke
to her kindly, though she told her that
she was so situated as not to be able to

chat at present.
Zebby comprchended this, and would
have withdrawn; but not to have a sin-
gle
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gle word from her whom in her heart
she still considered as her young mis—
tress, the faithful creature could not en-
dure, and after waiting some minutes i
vain, she dropped a second humble cour-
tesy, and said—* How you do, Missy ?
me verry glad see you larn booky, but
me hopes you spare one look, one wordy,
for poor Zebby; me go away one long
weeky to nurse white :man baby, pretty
as you, Missy.”

“Yes,” said Matilda, reproachingly,.
“ you went away and left me very will-
ingly, though it was to wait on a person.
you never saw before.”

“ Ah, Missy! you. no lovee me, and
poor white woman lovee me much. You
makee beer spit in my face; she givee
me tea gruel oat of her own cup. You
callee me black bectle; she callee me
good girly, good nursy, good every ting.”

Matilda gave u deep sigh; she well
remembered tha* it was on the very day
of her outrage that Zebby Lad quitted:

her,
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her, and in her altcred scnse of justice
she could not help seeing the truth of
the poor negro’s statement; she looked
up with an ingenuous sense of error de-
picted on her countenance, and said—* I
am sorry, Zebby, that I used you so ill,
but I will never do it again.”

The poor African was absolutely as-
tonished, for never had the voice of
concession been heard from the lips of’
Matilda before, even to her own parents,
and the idea of her humility and kind-
ness in this acknowledgement so deeply
affected the faithful creature, that, after
gazing at her in admiration for a moment,
she burst into tears, and then clasping
her hands, she exclaimed, in a broken
mamer—* Oh tankee God! tankee
F0d ! pretty Missy be good girly at last;
her lovee her good mamina, her pity poor
negro, her go up stairs when her die.
Oh, me be so gldd great God lovee my‘
dear Missy now I”

Matilda felt the tears suffuse her ot

eyes,
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eycs, as the kind heart of her late faith.
ful slave tlus gave vent to its natural
and devout emotions, and she gave her
hand to Zebby, who kissed it twenty
times. .Ellen was so delighted with this
proof of good disposition in Matilda, and
with the honest effusions of the poor ne-
gro, that she could not forbear gratifying
her own affectionate little heart, by run-
ning to tell her dear mamma, who truly
rejoiced in every proof of Matilda’s
amendment, and doubted not but it
would prove the forerunner of virtue in
a child who appeared convinced of her
faults, and desirous of improving herself.
It was now ncar Christmas, and Mrs.
Harewood was inquiring for a boarding-
school where she could place Miss Han-
sen. She would have preferred keeping
her at home, and having a governess
who might attend to the instructions
necessary both for her and Ellen; but
the bad temper and insolent airs of Ma-
tilda would not hitherto admit of this
plan,
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plan, since Mrs. Harewood could not
bear the idea of subjecting an amiable
young person, whom she designed for
that situation, to be tormmented with a
girl of her description. She was well
aware that in schools two faults never
fail to be cured much sooner than they
can elsewhere ; these are impertinence,
or insolence, and affectation : the one ren-
ders us disagreeable, the other ridiculous,
in the eyes of our circle of society, and
every member in the community of
which a school consists, assists the ef-
forts of the ruler in punishing the one
and langhing at the other.

To return to our story—one morning,
when Matilda got out of bed, she went to
look whether the morning was fine, and
the moment she got to the window, ea-
gerly eried out, in great surprise—* Ellen,
Ellen, get up this moment, and come
to the window ; the whole world is eo-
vered with white, and see, there are
thousands and thousands of little white

feathers
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feathers coming from the skies, as if the
angels were emptying featherbeds upon
the earth.*”

“ It snows,” said Ellen, calmly; « I
recollect my papa told us you had never
seen it snow.”

“ What is snow ?” _

“ We will ask Edmund; he can tell
you much better than I can.”

The surprising appearance thus wit-
nessed induced Matilda to hasten down
stairs, where Edmund was writing his
Latin exercise. “ Do pray tell me,”
she cried, “ what snow is, and why I
never saw it before?” ,

“ Snow,” said Edmund, ¢ is nothing
but drops of rain, which, in passing
through the cold air, become congealed "
or frozen. If you take this pretty light
substance into your warm hand, it will

melt and become a rain-drop again.”
As

L 1
* This is- verbatim the language of a little West In-

dian,
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As Edmund spoke, he o'i)ened the
windew a very little way, caught some
snow, and showed her the effect he
spoke of.

“ But why did I never see this in
Barbadoes ?”

“ Because Barbadoes lies nearer to the
sun than England, and is much warmer,
even in winter; therefore the rain-drops
never pass through that regionwf cold air
which freezes them in northern climates.
If you were to go farther north, you
would find still more snow and ice, the
same I saw you looking at yesterday. I
will lend you a little book where you will
see a description of a palace of ice; and
ot whole mountains of snow, called Gla-
Cleres; a,nd if you please I will show
you that’ part of the globe or earth in
which these effects begin to take place.
But, my dear Ellen, pray lend Matilda
your tippet, for she looks as much frozen
as the snow ; she must take great caze of
herself in this cold climate.”

Ellen
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Ellen threw the pmafore she was go-
ing to put on-over the neck of the shud-
dering Matilda, and then ran nimbly
before them towards the globe, on which.
Edmund was going to lecture; neither
of them looked in Matilda’s face, but
Charles, who just then happened to en-
ter, perceived that silent tears were
coursing each other down her cheek.
His compgssion was moved; he appre-
hended that the cold, which he felt him-
self to be severe, had made her ill, and
he inquired what was the matter with
her, in a tone of real commiseration.

“] am so—so very ignorant,” said
Matilda, sobbing.

“ O—h that’s it,” cried Charles, gaily ;
“ then you and I may shake hapds, for
I am ignorant too.” ’

“ Oh no, uropean children know
every thing, but I am little better than
a negro; I find what your mamma said
was very true; I know nothing at all.”

¢« Deat Matilda, how can you say so ?”

: said
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said Edmund; “ though you have not
read as much as we have, yet you have
seen a great deal more than any of us,
and you are the youngest of the compa-
ny, you know. Consider, you have
crossed the Atlantic Ocean, seen groves
of orange-trees and spices grow, and the
whole process of sugar-making. You
know the inside of a ship as well as a
house, and we never saw any thing bet-
ter than a sloop, or sailed anywhere but
on the Thames.”

“ Besides,” said Charles, “ you have
seen monkeys and parrots, and many
other creatures, in their own country,
and many curious fish on your voyage.
Oh, you understand natural history
much better than we do.”

“ And if you understood nothing at
all,” added Ellen, kindly pressing her
hand, “ mamma says it is only wilfid
ignorance ‘that is blameable.” -

Matilda wept still more, while the
children thus tried to comfort her. This

D distressed
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-distressed them all, but they rejoiced to
see their parents enter the room, per-
suaded that they would be able to yield
her more effectual relief; and Ellen in-
stantly besought their attention to the
subject, by relating as much of the fore-
going conversation as was necessary.

« No, no, it is not exactly that I am
crying for,” said Matilda, interrupting
her; “ it is because I have been so very
naughty, and you are all s50—s0—so—"

“ So what, my dear?” said Mr. Hare-
wood, drawing her towards him, and
placing her between his legs in the same
manner he was accustomed to let Ellen
stand, when she was much in his favour.

The action, however kindly meant,
for a time redoubled her tears, and the
children, understanding their mamma’s
look, withdrew to the room where they
usually breakfasted, without the least
symptom of discentent, although they

“perceived their mamnma fill a cup of tea
for Matilda at her .own table,
‘ When



THE BARBADOES GIRL. 51

‘When they were gone, and the little
girl had somewhat recovered, Mr. Hare-
wdod whispered her—* Did you mean
to say, my dear, that my children were
50 clever, or so proud, or so what ?”

“ Oh sir, they were so good! that was
what I wanted to say, for there was Ed-
mund, who always looked so grave, and
was poring over his books, he talked to
me quite kindly, and never made the
least game of me, for all I must look
like a fool in his eyes, who has seen the
snow all his life. And then Charles,
who is so full of fun and nonsense, and
who I always thought could not abide
me, he spoke to me as if he were sorry
for me, and made it out that we were
both ignorant alike; and when I remem-
bered how I had looked at them, and
behaved to them, I felt as if my heart
would break. Ellen is always so good,
that I did not think so much of hey
kindness, but nobedy knowsw——" -

Again the repentant girl wept, amd at
D 2 length
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length with difficulty proceeded—* No-
body knows how-dearly I love her and
you t00.”

She received the kindest assurances
from hoth Mr. and Mrs. Harewood of
their affection, and that they entertained
no doubt but she would completely con-
gher her bad temper, now she saw how
much it was not.only her duty but hap-
piness to-do so; and Mr. Harewood as-
sured her that he had no doubt, but in
the course of a few years he should see
her as sensible, good, and well-informed
as his own children.

“ And then I shall not be an object
of pity, sir?”

“ No, you will be one of affection and
esteem.”

« Oh, I doubt that must never, never
be!”
+~* Never despair; though you have
many battles with yourself, yet never
relinquish the hope of final conquest,
andsbe assured you will find every vic-

tory
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tory easier than the last. " When you
find pride rising in your heart, think on
your ignorance, and it will make you
humble; and when you are inclined to
be angry with those around you, re-
member what you have this day con-
fessed respecting their kindness, and it
will make you bear with the present
vexation; and if at any time you are
discomfited in any pursuit, either of vir-
tue or knowledge, recolleet what I now
say, that with many faults, yet you have
some merit, and may therefore reason-
ably hope to attain more.”

“ Have I indeed ?” said the now-hum-
bled girl.

“ Yes, you have an inquiring mind,
which is one great step towards the at-
tainment of knowledge, and you are
sincere and open-hearted, 'which enables
your friends to see what is the real bent
of your disposition, from which circum-
stance they are always enabled to give:
you the advice really necessary for your

D3 "~ case;,
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ease; a;.nd I hope, with this ground-
work of good, you will become a very
different girl before we have the plea-
sure of presenting you to your mother.”

Mr. Harewood rose as he said these
words, and left Matilda calm in her spi-
rits, but deeply revolving what he had
said in her mind.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER V.

GOC OO PP PP IO SR OO P

From this time Matilda felt as if her
heart were lightened of a heavy load, and
she looked up to Mr. and Mrs. Hare-
wood as friends whom it was her duty
to obey and her privilege tolove, and to
the children, as brothers, whose pleasures
were dear to her as her own; and the
warmth and openness of her temper na-
turally led her to display more than usual
friendship wherever she professed it at
all. Happily, with all her faults, she
was neither mean, artful, nor deceitful ;
so that the worst part of her disposition
lay open to the observation of those good
friends, who, like skilful physicians, only

wounded to cure her.
The errors of Matilda were those
which never fail to attach to extreme
D4 indulgence,
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indulgence, pride, impetuosity, haugh-
tiness, insolence, and idleness. Accus-
tomed to consider all around her as born
for her use and amusement, she com-
manded where she should have entreat-
ed, and resisted where she ought to have
obeyed ; but when she found that her
wealth, power, and consequence were
unknown, or utterly disregarded, and
that she could only be esteemed for her
good qualities, even her self-love tended
to awe her of her idleness; and instead of
drawling out—¢ Zebby, bring me this,”
*“ You fool, fetch me the other,” she ad-
ministered to her own wants, and ob-
tained her wishes at so much less ex-
pence than she had once thought pos-
sible, that even her own convenience
taught her the wisdom of waiting upon
herself. She imputed the change, which
could not fail to be remarked, to the cli-
mate, and unquestionably it is more
ensy and pleasant to be active in a cold
country than a hot one; but her friends

were
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were well aware that the change in her
mind was greater than that of her coun-
try, and they forwarded this happy effeet.
by rendering the studies in which- she
engaged as delightful to her as possible,
in order that by prosecuting them she
might beeome less liable to rest her hap--
piness on that vain pomp, useless show,,
and tyrannical power, which were wont
to delight her.

As, however, all bad habits.are slowly-
cradicated, and it by no means follows:
that even the error we have lamented.
and. acknowledged should be seo torn.
from the heart that no traces remain, so.
it would happen, from time to time, that.
Matilda would fly into violent passions
with the servants around her, as with.
her young companions ; and even when.
these were suppressed, she was apt to-
give herself airs of importance, and des--
cant on the privileges she enjoyed in her
awn country, whereshe wasfanned, when-

D5 she-
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she was hot, by slaves upon their knees,
and borne about in a stately palanquin;
where the most exquisite fruits were
continually presented to court her palate,
and the most costly dresses that money
could procure, purchased to please her;
where every slave trembled at her anger,
or rejoiced in her smile, and where she
should one day return to rcign as abso-

lute as an empress.
~ “ Well,” said Ellen, one night, as this
conversation took place in the play-room,
“ I must own I should like to live at
Barbadoes for one thing—I should like
to set all the slaves at liberty, and dress
their little children, and make all happy;
as to all the other good things and grand
things, I really think we have quite suf-
ficient of them at home; for I suppose
there are no more books nor charities
in your country than ours, Matilda, and
surely there can be no greater pleasure
in this world than reading the ¢Parent’s
Assistant,’
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Assistant,” and giving clothes and food
to poor children when they are really
hungry and starving >”

« Certainly not,” cried Charles; « de-
pend upon it, Ellen, England is the
finest land in the world, and though I
should like to see oranges and pine-ap-
ples grow, I confess, and the poor slaves
at their merry meetings, all dancing
away, with their woolly heads and white
teeth, as happy as princes, yet depend
upon it, there is nothing else half so beau-
tiful as with us. England is unques-
tionably the most beautiful, excellent,
rich, delightful country upon the globe.”

As Charles spoke, he fixed his eyes
upon Edmund; for, although the ar-
dour of his spirits rendered hin a great
dealer in positive assertions, he was yet
so conscious of his inferiority in know-
ledge to his elder brother, that he seldom
felt satisfied with them, unless théy were-
stamped by his brother’s approbatign.

Edmund, in answer to his appesling

D6 eye,
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eye, said—* I am as well convinced as
you can be, Charles, that England com-
bines more advantages than any other
country, and that we either have in our-
selves, or obtain from other countries,
whatever is most worthy of possession ;
‘and the two good things which Ellen
has mentioned, as comprising what she
considers the greatest pleasures of ex-
istence, are undoubtedly to be had here
in perfection; but I'must own I should
like to see Barbadoes prodigiously, for
a property which none of you have yet
mentioned.” .

« What, have not I mentioned it?”
said Matilda.

“ No, Matilda; you have bcen so
much taken un with fine verandas,
grand dinners, kneeling slaves, luxuri-
ous palanquins, orange groves, and deli-
cious sweetmeats, that you have never
once boasted of your pure air, and the
glories of your evening sky, where all
the planets shine with such a glowing,

lustre,
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lustre, that Mr. Edwards tells us, Venus
is there a kind of moon in the light she
sheds upon the earth, and those stars
which are scarcely to be discerned here,
are beheld in that enchanting air as
bright as the stars of Orion with us.”

“ Well,” eried Charles, “ that must
all be because Barbadoes, and the othex
West-India islands, are so much nearcr
the sun, and I cannot say I have any de-
sire to be in such a hot neighbourhood.”

“ No, Charles, that is not the reason ;
for, although it is the fact, yet you can-
not suppose that their diffcrence can be
perceptible, in that respect, to those hea-
venly bodies which appear to resemble
only diamond sparks from their immense
distance. The brilliancy of which I
speak arises from the greater purity of
the air; we frequently see objects here
through a kind of vcil, which, though
too thin to be perceptible, has yet .its
effect upon all objects; in some cases it
alters, or rather bestows a colour, which

docs
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does not properly belong to them ; fre-
quently impairs their form and beauty,
but sometimes adds to their sublimity,
and invests them with imposing great-
ness, proportioned to the obscurity with
which they are enveloped.”

“ I don’t understand all that Edmund
says,” observed Ellen, with a modest but
not sheepish look, * but I should be glad
to know whether something is not the
matter with the sun when it looks cop-
per colour, like the lid of a stewpan; be-
cause in summer time, I remember,
when we were out in the fields, it used
%o be bright golden yellow; so glorious
and full of shine, as it were, that looking
at it even for a moment made my eyes
ache, and thousands of black and green
spots to come into them.” ,

“ My dear Ellen, though you did nét
understand all the wordsed used, it is
yet plain you did comprehend the sense,
as you have brought forward an exam-
ple. of this effect of the atmosphere,
) which
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which we all witness every day; the
fogs and exhalations through which we
view the sun are the sole cause of that
dingy appearance you remark, and even
in the summer time, as the sun descends,
you may perceive he becomes more and
more red and dark as he approaches the
horizon. I have therefore no doubt
but the veil, or vapoury substance, of
which I speak, is but a little distance
from the eartl'; for I observe, that asthe
sun rises into the heavens, he grows more
brilliant from surmounting this veil.”

“ Did you find this out of yourself,
Edmund ?”

« I noticed it one day to my papa, and
he explained it; he told me too that all
the beautiful variety of colours which we
observe in the setting sun must be im-
puted to this cause ; he taught me at the
same time to distinguish shadows in the
water by reflection, and those which are
refracted, and a many other things, which
rendered me much more delighted with

the
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the country than I had ever been be-
fore, and more fond of dear papa for
taking the trouble to inform me.”

“ Well then,” said Ellen, ¢ when we
go down to Richmond next summer,.
you must explain every thing to ys, and
we will love you better than. ever, dear.

idmund; and I will say the ode to Eton
College to you in my very best man.
ner; perhaps Matilda will be able to  say.
it before then, and——>

« Go forward, Ellen.”

“ I want to know—we want to know
what it means in that poem, where it says, .

¢ Grateful Science still adores

Her Henry’s holy shade.’

What isa holy shade, Edmmund >
“ It isa poetical expression, my dear,
meaning that we of the present.day are
grateful to the founder, Henry the Sixth,
who was a religious, and probably a
learned man, although very unfortunate
as a king.”
“ Oh,”



THE BARBADOES GIRL. 65

.
“ Oh,” cried Ellen, “I remember all
about him ; he was deposed by Edward
the Fourth, whose two sons were after-
wards murdered in the Tower by their
wicked uncle, Richard the Third.”

“ I remember that,” said Matilda, ti-
midly, yet with that kind of pleasure
which indicated a sense of approaching
her superior in knowledge, and being
sensible that this was the only kind of
superiority worth possessing.

Scarcely, however, had she spoken,
when Charles, throwing himself into a
theatrical attitude, exclaimed —« Ay!
but do you remember the man that
looked like kim—to this same Henry,

¢ Who drew Priam’s curtains in the dead of night,

And would buve told him half Lis Troy was burnt ¥

“ No indeed,” said both the girls, sta-
ring.

Charles burst into a loud laugh rat
their innocent surprisc at his violent

gesticulation and grimacce. .
“I know
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“ T know what you mean,” said Ellen,
rather poutingly ; “ yes, I know it very
well, though I don’t choose to talk
about things of that kind, because I have
always been told that none but lgnorant
and foolish people did so.”

“ But I entreat you,” said Charles,
“ to tell me what you think I mean, for
I am sure you surprise me now as much
as I did you.”

“ Why I suppose Henry’s holy shade
means spirit, and it was that which drew
Priam’s curtains in the dead of night (or
which he thought did), though it was
probably only the housemaid.”

Again Charles burst into an immode-
rate fit of laughter, exclaiming—*“House-
maid! admirable! upon my word, El-
len, you have found a personage in the
old king’s establishment Homer ﬁever
thought of.”

“ I never read Homer,” said Ellen,
simply.

“ No, child, you need not tell us that,”

. continued
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continued Charles, most provokingly
continuing to laugh, until poor Ellen
was completely disconcerted, and looked
in the face of Edmund with such an ap-
pealing air, that he assumed a look of
much more serious remonstrance than
was usual, as he thus addressed his bro-
ther—* You may laugh as long as you
please, sir, but your whole conduct in
this affair has shown so much less know-
ledge, as well as good sense, than Ellen
herself has displayed, that really I should
not wonder if a moment’s recollection
made you cry as heartily as you now
laugh.”

“ Indeed ™ said Charles, suddenly
stopping. ‘

“ Yes indeed. In the first place, there
can be surely no doubt but you and I
have read a great deal more than the
girls, and could at any time puzzle and
distress them by various quotations; ‘But
when they make inquiries to increase
their own stock of knowledge, it is our

_duty,
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duty,and ought to be our pleasure, togive
them informatiop, not confusion, which
you evidently intended to do; besides, i
is rude, almost inhuman, to oppress any
person, even by the possession of that
which is initself praiseworthy ; and as the
end of all conversation is, or ought to be,
improvement,aperson whoinany manner
checks the spirit of inquiry and free dis-
cussion, hinders that end. We all know
that English history is all which Ellen
has dipt into, and in the little she pre-
sumed to utter on the subject, she was
perfectly correct; whexeas you, in your
exhibition of more reading, made a pal-
pable error, since Homer names maids
repeatedly as belonging to the palace,
and we- cannot doubt their being em-
ployed as our housemaids are, since their
offices are often particnlavized.” g

“ A mighty piece of work truly,” said
Charles, “ for just quoting two lines of
Shakespeare

% No, no, Chmlcs, ’tis not for the quo-

) tation,,
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tation, but the manner, and you cannot
but see yourself how erronecous (n “lea
was taketi up in consequence ; how often
docs papa say people can never be too
plain and simple, too downright and un-
equivocal, in their explanations to chil-
dren, otherwise they plant words rather
than ideas in their minds, and create a
confusion which it may take many a
year of afterthought to unravel.”

“ I was very- foolish,” said Charles,
looking at Illen with the air of one who
wondered how it Lad been possibie to-
give pain to that little gentle heart,
which sought only to bestow pleasure
on all around it. ke was about to speuk;
but before he had time, his fond sister
had read his heart, and throwing her
arms round his neck, she exclained—
“I know you meant nothing, dear
Charles; no, I know you didn’t; oizly
you are so fond of being funny.” 1

The eyes of Charles did indeed mow
twinkle with a tear, and Matilda, who

was
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was quick to discern, and acute in all
her feelings, was much affected. When
they retired, she revolved all the conver-
sation in her mind; she saw clearly that
virtue and knowledge were the only
passports to happiness, and the remem-
brance of her mother’s desire to teach
her various things, which she had either
shunned from idleness, or rejected with
insolence and ill-humour, rose to her
mind; and the unhappy indulgence of
her father appeared to her in far differ-
ent colours to what she had ever beheld
it. She became frequently disturbed,
and full of painful reflection; yet she
evidently took much pains in attaining
knowledge of the task assigned her, and
in conquering those risings of temper
which were become inherent in her
mind. Notwithstanding her frequent
fits of abstraction, in which it was evi-
dent some great grief was uppermost in
her mind, yet, as ‘her nature led her to
be cmmnumm;tlve, and she was never

subject
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subject to be sullen, the family did not
press her to reveal her trouble, thinking
that at the proper time she would repose
confidencein them,and accordingly,asshe
sat one day alone with Mrs. Harewood,
the following- conversation took place’
between them.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER VL

o oPore

MATILDA, after a long silence, in which
she was endeavouring, but in vain, to
arrange her ideas, and calim the incessant
beating of her heart, said, timidly and
abruptly, with her eyes fixed on the car-
pet—* Do you think, ma’am, that if El-
len had ever been very, very naughty
and saucy to you, who are so good to
her, that you could ever really in your
heart forgive her?”

“ I certainly should consider it my
duty to punish her for her disobedience,
by withholding my usual expressions of
love, and my general indulgence$ from
her; but I should undoubtedly +forgive
!xer, because, in the first place, God has

commanded me to forgiveall trespasses,
and
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and in the second, my heart would be
_drawn naturally towards my own child.”
“ But surely, dear Mrs. Harewood,
it is worse for an own child to behave
ill to a parent than any other person ?”
. “ Undoubtedly, my dear, for it unites
the crime of ingratifude to that of diso-
bedience ; besides, it is cruel and unna-
‘tural ¢o be guilty of insolence and hard-
heartedness towards the hand which ‘has
reared and fostered us all our lives—
awhich has loved us in despite of our
faults, watched over our infancy, instruct-
ed our childheod, nursed us in sickness,
and prayed for us before we could pray
for ourselves.”
“ My mamma has done all this for me
a thousand times,” cried Matilda, burst-
ing into tears of bitter contrition, which,
for some time, Mrs. Harewood suﬁ'ered
to flow unrestrained; at length she
checked herself, but it was only to went
her sorrow by self-accusation — “.Oh
ma’am! you cannot think how very ill
E I have
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T have behaved: tomy drar, dear mother;,
.1 have been saucy to her, and bad to
every body about ne; many a time
have I vexed her on’ purpose, and
when she seolded me, I was so pert and
disobedient, yow can form no idea how
bad I was. If she spoke ever so gently
to me, I used to tell my papa she had
‘been scolding me, and then he would
blame her, and justify me; and many a
time I have heard decp sighs, that seem-
ed to come from the very bottom of her
heart, and the tears would stand in her
sweet eyes as she locked at me. Oh
i wicked—wicked child that I was! te
+ grieve such a good mamma! and now
we are parted such a long, long way,
and I cannot beg her pardon—1I cannot
show her that I am trying to be good ;
perhap« she may die, aggoor papa did,
and I shall never, never see her more.”
The agonies of the repentant girl, as’.
this afflietive thought came over her.
mind, arose to desperation, and Mrs.
. Harewood,
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Harewood, who feit for her with. the
truest solicitude, endeavoured to bestow
'some comfort upon her; but poor Ma-
tilda, who was ever violent, even in her
better feelings, could not, for a long time,
listen to the kind voice of her consoler,
she could only repeat her own faults, re-
capitulate all the crimes she had been
guilty of, and display, in all their native
hideousness, such traits of ill-humour,
petulance, ungovernable fury, outrage-
ous passion, and vile revenge, as are the
natural offspring of the human heart
when its bad propensities are nurtured
by indulgence, patticularly in thowe
warm countries, where the mird pan
takes the nature of the soil, and slavery
in one race of beings gives power to all
the bad passions of another.

At length the storm of anguish so far
gave way, that Mrs. Harewood was ena-
bled to command her attention, and she
seized this precious season of penitence
and humility to imprint the leading

E2 truths
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truths of Christianity, and those plain
and invaluable doctrines which are de-
ducible from them, and evident to the ca-
pacity of any sensible child, without lead-
ing from the more immediate object of her
anxiety, as Mrs. Harewood very justly
coneluded, that if she saw her error as a
child, and could be brought to conquer
her faults as such, it would include every
virtue to be expected at her time of life,
and-would lay the foundation of all those
which we estimate in the female charac-
ter.

“ Oh,” cried Matilda, sobbing, «if I
co,ulé, neel at her feet, if I could hum:
ble:njyself Jower than the lowest negro
to my dear mamma, and once hear her .
say she forgave me, I could be comforted,
but I do not like to be ccmforted with-
out this; I am angry at myself, and I
ought to be angry.”

“ But, my dear little girl,” replied Mrs.
Harewood, * though you cannot thus
humble g‘b’urself in your body, yet you

are
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m‘egonscious that you are humbled in
your mind, and that your penitence will
render you guarded for the time to come;
and let it be your cousolation to know,
though your mother is absent, the ears
of your heavenly Father are ever open
to your sorrows ; and that if you lament
your sins to him, he will assuredly ac-
¢ept your repentance, and dispose the
heart of your dear mother to accept it
also. I sincerely pity you, not as here-
tofore, for your folly, but for your sor-
row’; and in order to enable you to com-
prehend what I mean by repenting be-
fore God, I will compose you a.short
prayer, which will both express your feel-
ings, and remind you of your duty to-

~wards yourself and your mother.”
Matilda received this act of kindness
from her good friend with real gra-
titude, and when she had committed it
to memory, and adopted it in addressing
Almighty God, she found her spixits re-
vive with the hope that she should one
ES day



-
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day prove worthy of that kind pai'vent‘,
whom, when she lived with her, she was
too apt to slight and disobey. As hes
judgment became more enlightened, she
saw more clearly into the errots of her
past education, and became perfectly
aware that the love of her too indulgent
father had been productive of innumer-
able pains, as well as faults. She found
herself much more happy now than she
had ever been in her life, yet she had ne-
ver so few indulgences; she had no:
slaves to wait on her, no little black
children to exccute her commands, and
submit to her temper; she was not:
coaxed to the dainties of a luxurious ta-

. ble, nor had costly clothes spread before

her to court her choice, nor any foolish
friend to retail all she said, as if she were
a prodigy of wit and talent, and.all

_these things, she well remembered, were

accorded to her as a kind of inherifance
in Barbadoes ; but along with them she-

remembered having violent passions, in,
which.
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which she committed excesses, for which

_she afterwards felt keen remorse, because*
she saw. how they wounded her mother,
and shamed even her doting father—ill-
humour and low spirits, that rendered
every thing irksome to her, and many
pains and fevers, from which she was
now entirely free; awd she found in the
conversation, books, and instructions of”
her young friends, amusement to which
nothing she had enjoyed beforc would
bear comparison; for what in life is so
delightful as knowledge, except the sense-
of having performed some particular be-
nefit to our fellow-creatures 2

E4 CHAP-
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CHAPTER VIL

Sossgweveperessse

It will be readily supposed that, with
the hopes now entertained of Matilda’s
conduct, Mrs. Harewood did not hesi-
tate to provide the governess we have
spoken of, and accordingly Miss Camp-
bell was soon established in the family.
She found Matilda rapid in her ideas,
persevering in her pursuits, but prone to
resentment on every trifling occasion,
and still subject to finding herself cause
for repentance; on these occasions Miss
Campbell conducted herself with compo-
sure and dignity, as if she considered a
petulant child below the notice of a sen-
sible woman ; by this means the pride of
the culprit was humbled, she was taught
to retread her first steps, and perceive
that she was an insignificant being,
P obliged

¢
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obliged to the suffrage of her friends,
and only capable of being valuable in
proportion to her dqcility and amwble
eonduct.

Mrs. Harewood had been accustomed
to give her children the treat of a ball at
Christmas, but on this year she put it
off until Midsuminer, partly because she
was afraid, in so large a party, and with
such various dispositions, Matilda might
not be able to conduct herself with per-
fect propriety during a whole evening,
and: partly because she wished her to
learn to dance; fer,. although this.was in
her eyes a very secondary accomplish-
ment, when compared to solid know-
ledge, yet;. as a healthful and innocent
amusemens$, and: called for, in order to
form. the person- in that station of life in-
which: Matilda was likely to move, she
desired to see her acquire at least as
much of it as would preserve her:from
the appearance of awkwandness. It was

an object of anxiety with. this truly-ma-
ES ternal
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ternal friend to save her from all unne-
cessary mortification, at the same time
she earnestly desired to see her tractable,
humble, and gentle. .

Time now passed away pleasantly, for
all were occupied, and therefore happy ;
the idle are subject to many errors, and
therefore many sorrows, from which the
busy are exempt.

- 'The good governess studied the tem-
per and disposition of her pupils, and
drew them forth in the happiest manner,

"not by making exhibitions of their at-
tainments to others, but by showing
them what was necessary to themselves
for their improvement. She considered
the work of education as sowing good
seed, which shall spring up with vigour
in advancing life, in proportion te the
Elepth of the soil, and its preparation for
receiving it.

Whilst Miss Campbell inculcated those
branches of polite learning which give a
grace 'to virtue,, she was still more de-

sirous
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sirous of inculcating virtue itself, by
grafting it on religious principle, and
that “ fear of God which is the begin--
ning of wisdom.”

The children of Mrs. Harewood had’
been taught, from their earliest days,
that prudence and charity must go hand
in hand; but it remained for Miss Camp-
bell to impress this salutary truth on the
mind of Matilda, who was naturally
very generous, but debased that feeling
by ostentation, and ever seught to in-
dulge it with a vain and hurtful profu-
sion, until she wds become enlightened.
by her young preceptress, who likewise,.
m many other points, regulated those
desires in her pupils which blend good
and evil, and require a firm and delicate’
management.. She was very solicitous.
to render them active, both personally
and mentally, knowing that the health:
ef both body and mind depends upomr
their due exercise, and that a taste for-
study is yet perfectly campatible with- .

E 6 those
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those various exertions to which the du-
ties of a woman always call her, in what-
ever sphere she may have occasion to
move.

Miss Campbell wished to save her pu-
pils alike from that perpetual fidgetti-
ness which renders so many females un-
able to amuse themselves for a single
hour, unless their hands, feet, and
tongue, are employed, and that pertina-
ciouslove of reading, which renders them
utterly unable to enter into the common
claims of society, while a new story is
pursued, or a new study developed ; she
considered these errors as diseases in the
mental habit it was her duty to prevent
or eradicate, since they must be ever in-
consistent with general duty and indi-
vidual happiness.

Time passed, the vacation arrived,
and the young people had the pleasure
of all meeting again. Matilda was nearly
as glad as Ellen to see Edmund and
Chatles, who, on their parts, were much

improved,
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improved, and delighted to find the girls
so. Matilda was, in every respect, al-
tered, and although she had not Ellen’s
sweetness of temper and amenity of mind,
yet she had greatly conquered her pro-
pensity to passion, was very obliging in
her general manners, and considerate to
her inferiors, and attached to Ellen, her
governess, and Mr. and Mrs. Harewood,
with a tenderness and gratitude that was
very amiable, and even affecting.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER VIIIL

Pl Ll L

OxE day, when Edmund and Charles
had been at home about a week, the lat-
ter ran eagerly into the sitting-parlour,.
erying out—* Oh mamma! there is Bet-
ty’s sister down stairs, with the poor lit-
tle twins in her arms, which were born
just when Matilda came; they have:
short frocks now, but I perceive they
have no shoes; suppose we young ones
subseribe, and buy them some, poor
things! there is my eighteen-penny
piece for shoes, mamma—shoes and hats.
too,. if we can raise money enough.”

Mrs. Harewood could not help smiling*
at Charles’s eagerness, as she remember--
ed the useful mortification he had expe-
rienced the last time his charity §¥as call--
ed upon; and as she took up the money,.

she-
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she-observed to him—* I am glad to see

.this, Charles; it is a proef you are mere
provident than you used to be; .and,.
with your propensity to spending, it re--
quires no little effort to save, in a large
school, where there are always many
temptations. I think your proposal is a
very good one, and whilst T am collect-
ing the money, pray step down stairs,
and tell Betty to bring up the little in-
nocents—we shall all be glad to see
them.”

Lharles flew out of the room, and in
less than a minute returned with the
mother, carrying a babe in each arm.
She was a very decent woman, the wi-
dow of a soldier, who died befare his
poor children were born; she now en-
deavoured to maintain herself and them
by taking in washing, together with the
pay of the parish, which, although small,
she received very thankfully, and ma-
naged very carefully.

“ Look, mamma! what pretty little

feet
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feet they have,” cried Ellen; « I am sure:
Charles was a good boy to think about
shoes for them—was it not very kind of
him, Matilda? because you know boys
seldom love little babies so much as girls,
do.”

Matilda answered « yes” mechanical-
ly, for her mind was abstracted, and af-
fected by the remembrance this scene
was ealculated to inspire. Mrs. Hare-
wood feeling for her evident embarrass—
ment, sent the poor woman down stairs.
to take some refreshment, and then lgid
a three-shilling piece, as her own share:
of the contribution, besides Charles’s
subscription, on the table.

Edmund laid a shilling on: the' table,.
saying—* If more is wanted, I will give
you another with great pleasure; I
hope, mamina, you %Aznow that I will?”

“ Yes, Edmund, I do know that@ou;
will do any thing in your power, for you.
are regular and prudent, as well as a
kind-hearted boy, and therefore have al-

ways
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ways got something to spare for the

- wants of others; I perceive too that
you have the good sense to examine the
nature of the claim made upon you, and
that you give accordingly : you are
aware, and I wish all the young enes to
be so likewise, that this, although an act
of charity, is not called for by any im-
mediate distress; it is not one of those
cases which wring the heart and drain
the purse, for the poor woman is neither
unprovided with lodgings or food, and
we ought always to keep something for
the sake of sufferers of that description ;
I wish you, children, to be free and libe-
ral, for we are told in the scriptures that
¢ God loveth a cheerful giver; but, in

_order to render you also frequent givers,
you must be prudent ones.”

“ I have only one shilling in the
world I said Ellen, laying it on the
table. *

“ Then sixpence is as much as you
ought to give,” said Mrs. Harewood,

giving
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giving her a sixpence im change, wher,
ebserving that she took it with an air
of reluctance, she said—* My dear Ellen,.
be satisfied; you are a little girl, and
have not half your brother’s allowance,.
you know—it is sufficient.”

While this was passing, Matilda had
been fumbling in her pocket, and blush-
ing excessively ; her mind was full of
painful recollections, yet fraught with
gleams of satisfaction, but she wished:
very much to do two very contrary
things, and whilst she still hesitated, Miss
Campbell said—* Here is another six-
pence, ma’am, which I will take, and
give you an eighteen-pence, as I wish to:
give you a shilling, with Edmund’s pro-
viso.”

« But,” said Matilda, with a mixture
of eagerness and hesitation, ¢ then there:
will be ne change for me, and I gish to-
give the same as Ellen; don’t’] want
<hange, ma’am? I—I believe I do.”

There was, in this confusion, and the-

' blush.
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blush which deepened in her cheek, a
something which showed Mrs. Hare-
wood a great deal of what was passing
in the mind of this self-convicted, but
compassionate and ingenuous child. Mrs.
Harewood took her shilling, ang re-
turned her sixpence, which she ‘evident-
ly received with pain, but an effort to
smile, as Ellen had done, in return for
the smile of her mamma.

After a short pause, Mrs. Harewood'
said—* Well, Matilda, your delicacy is.’
now satisfied, you have not affected any
display of humanity, or ostentatious ex-
hibition -of wealth, in arder to humble:
your young friends; but I pereeive your-
heart is not satisfied; that heart is really
interested in these babes, and conscious.
that'it is in your power to do more, you
are mortified at stopping short of your:
own wishes and their wants.”

“.Oh dear, ma’am,” replied Matilda,
“ you have read all the thoughts of my
heart (at least all but.one), .and if you
think it right, and Ellen will not think

me
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-me proud, I will indeed be very glad if
you will accept a crown for my subscrip-
tion.”

« I shall receive it witlr pleasure; and
I can venture to assure you, that my
children will neither feel envy, anger, or
any other emotion, except joy, at seeing
the little objects of their care benefitted,
and you happy, for they have been
taught only to value such actions, ac-
eording to the motive in one party, and
their usefulness to the other; but, Ma-
tilda, if it is not a very great secret, I
should be glad to know what that one
other thought in your heart was, which
I did not guess, upon this occasion ?”

Matilda did net find this question se
easy of reply as Mrs. Harewood had
expected it to be; she blushed and*hung
down her head; but, on perceiving that
Mrs. Harewood was going to release her
from all necessity of reply, she struggled
to conquer what she deemed a weakness
in herself, and answered thus—“ Why,
my dear madam, I was thinking what

C a little,
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1 littlé, proud, stubborn, ill-behaved girl -
T was, at the time when these twins
were born, and we first made a subscrip-
tion for this poor woman ; I remember-
ed too how miserable I was, and alto-
gether how much I had to lament, and
I felt as if I could like to do something
to prove how thankful I am to God for
bringing me into a family like yours,
where every day of my life I may learn
something good, and where 1 have been
a great deal more happy than ever I
was before, even in the house with my
own parents.”

Matilda stopped a moment, as if she
thought her confession had perhaps in-
fringed on her duty; but recollecting
that all her past sorrow had been laid to
the proper account, which was her own
bad temper and pride, she again proceed-
ed in it.

“ When I thought on these thmgs,
came close up to you; but my heart

beat so quick, I could not speak, or else
I had
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1 had a guinea in my hand, the last iy
dear mamma gave me, and F wished
very much te give you that; but then ,
the memory of my foolish pride, the last
time, came again inte my mind, I be-
camne ashamed, and determined, in all
things, to be guided by Ellen, who is al-
most a year older than me, and a great
deal better.”

“ No, no; not better,” said Ellen,
warmly; and even ker brothers, who
loved her very dearly, struck with the
same admiration of Matilda’s frankness
and generosity, exclaimed—* You are
as good as Ellen now, Matilda~—indeed
you are !”

Mirs. Harewood, tenderly issing her,
assured her of her approbation, saying—
«“ All you have said, my de#¥, tends
decidedly to .prove that your mind is
indeed properly impressed with your
duty, both towards God and man, and
that you have the most sincere desire to
conquer those faults which you have al-

ready -
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zeady greatly amended ; therefore I am
«determined to permit you to exercise
your benevolence in the most extensive
manner your heart eeuld wish, know-
ing, as I do, that your fortune is fully
equal to-am act of charity, and that your
good mamma will net fail te approve
of it.” ’

“ Thank yeu, thank you, dear Mrs.
Harewood! oh, you are my English mo-
ther, and I love you much more than
any other person in the world, except
my Barbadoes mamma.”

The children eagerly erowded round
their mother’s chair, to hear wlat the
good news was, which promised to be-
nefit Sally, and make Matilda happy.

“ I know,” said Mrs. Harewoeod, “ that
the purchase of a mangle would set up
the poor woman in her profession as a
washerwoman. and enable her to earn at
least ten shillings a-week more. It was
my intention to purchase one -for her
myself at Christmas, but I eounld not do

: it
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it before, as my charity-purse has been
very much run upon lately. 'When Mr.
Harewood comes in, I will ask for the
money, and to-morrow we will all go in
the coach, and see Matilda purchase it :
but, my dear girl, suppose you just step
and inform the poor woman of your in-
tention, which, I am certain, you had
rather do without witnesses; it will not
only increase her pleasure, but enable
her to prepare her apartment for such a
noble and useful piece of furniture.”

Matilda left the room, but returned
almost immediately.

“ You have been very quick,” said
Ellen, in rather a murmuring voice; « I
wanted to know what she said, and how
she looked, when you told her the good
news.”

“ I did not speak to her myself, I
commissioned Zebby to do it, for I knew
it would give her quite as much plea-
sure as the poor woman herself could re-

ceive,. and surely she has a right to re-
ceive
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ceive every good I can bestow, as g slight
atonement for the pain I have 80 very
frequently given her.”

Scarcely had Matilda given. this. proof
of consideration and amiable feeling,
when Sally and*Zebby rushed, into the
room together, foowed by Betty, who
was truly grateful for the kindness thus
bestowed on her sister.

Sally, with tears of joy, thanked her

- young benefactress ; her words were few,
but they were those of respect and
thankfulness, and showed she was deep-
ly sensible of the benefit she experienced,

Poor Zebby, delighted with the good.
ness of her young mistress, audibly ex.
pressed her pleasure with all the charac-
teristic warmth of her country, and not
a little pride of those virtues which: she
fancied she had assisted to nupture—
“ 0Oh,” cried she, “ dis be my own beay-
tiful Missy own goodness! she.makee
joy in her mamma heart! she makee
Jpoor negro all happy——ringee and dancee

F every
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every body; no more whip massy Buck-
raman—every body delight, every body
glad, every body good Christian, when
Missy go back !

The spontaneous effusion of joy, ut-
tered by this daughter of nature, affect-
ed all the party, and the joyful bustle
had not subsided when Mr. Harewood
entered. On being informed of the cause,
he gave his full 'assent, and produced the
money necessary for the purchase of the
mangle.

The following day was pleasantly em-
ployed in arranging the poor woman’s
new acquisition; and as Matilda con-
templated her grateful, happy counte-
nance, and became acquainted with the
manner in which the machine would be
worked, and the value it was of in
smoothing linen, she felt the full value
of a useful life, and a sense of import-
ance was annexed to her character, dis-
tinct from the idle consequence which is
thewesult of vanity and pride, and-which

was
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was perfectly compatible with that self-
distrust and true humility which was
now happily taking a deep root_in her
young mind.

Mrs. Harewood, in perceiving the
fruit of her maternal cares thus happily
exemplified in Matilda’s improvement,
yet did not thence relax in her vigilance;
for she well knew, that along with the
corn will spring the tares in every
young mind, and that the virtue of one
day does not exempt from the vice of
another during the years of early life;
and there were still many points in which
the errors of her Barbadoes education
were but too visible, and which called
for the pruning hand of a sensible and
pious friend.

F9 CHAP.
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CHAPTER IX.

[ aaaa st 2t 2

TrE foolish indulgence of Mr. Hanson
had, in no respect, been more injurious
to his only daughter than in the unre-
strained permission to eat of whatever
she liked, and as much of it as she could
swallow.

On arriving at Mr. Harewoods, she
found herself at a loss for many of the
sweet and rich dishes she had been ac-
customed to eat of at her father’s luxu-
rious table; for, although theirs wag very
well served, it consisted generally of plain
and wholesome viands. Under these
circumstances, Matilda made what she
considered very poor dinners, and she
endeavoured to supply her loss by pro-
curing sweet things and trash, through
the medium of Zebby, who, in this par-

ticular,
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ticular, was more liable to mislead her
than any other person, because she knew
to what she had been used, having ‘fre-
quently waited upon her when the little
gormandizer had eaten the whole of any
-delicacy which had happened 'to be pro-
vided for the company.

Mrs. Harewood had found much dif-
ficulty in combating this evil, especially
on Ellen's account; for, as Matilda was
not covetous, it was natural that she
should share with her only companion a
part of the raisins and almonds, figs, gin-
gerbread, biscuits, or comfits, which she
was continually munching; and this she
had a particular aversion from, not only
because it-is bad for the health, and lays
the foundation of innumerable -evils in
the constitution, but because it renders
young people hateful in their’ appear-
ance, since nothing can be more%unlady-
like or disagreeable than the *circum-
stance of being called to spedk when
your mouth is full, or displaying the

F3 greediness
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greediness of your appetite, by cram-
ming between meals, stealing out of a
room to fill your mouth in the passage,
or silently moving your jaws about, as if
you had got the mumps, and being
obliged to blush with shame when
caught in such disgraceful tricks.

In order to guard against this habit,
Mrs. Harewood positively forbade her
servants from bringing any thing of the
kind into the house; but poor Zebby,
from habit, still obeyed her young Mis-
sy, and, besides, she had no idea that the
enjoyments of fortune were good for any
thing else than to pamper the appetite ;
so that, from one eause or other, it was a
long time before she could be brought
to desist from so pernicious a practice.
As, however, the mind of Matilda
strengthened, and she began to employ
herself diligently in those new branches
of education, now imparted to her, she
insensibly became weaned from them ;
and at length inspired with a sincere de-

sire
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sire to imitate her young friends, she
broke herself entirely from this sensual,
disgusting, and degrading vice, and will-
ingly adopted, in every thing, the sim-
ple, wholesome fare partaken by the fa-
mily of the young Harewoods.

It was undoubtedly owing to this
temperance that she preserved her
health, and even enjoyed it mere than
she had ever done, notwithstanding.the
change of climate; but, alas! the good
sense, resolution, and forbearance she
thus acted with, was not followed by the
humble companion of her voyage..

The change Zebby experienced in
Mr. Harewood’s comfortable kitchen,
from the simple pulse to which, as a
slave, she had been accustomed in the
West Indies, was still greater, though in
an exactly contrary line than, that of
her young lady. Zebby soon lqarned to
eat of the “ good roaster and boiler ;" she
sat down'to and exchanged the sxmple
beverage of water for porter and beer, in

F 4 consequence
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consequence of which she Became much
disordered in her health ; and when Mrs.
Harewood prescribed a little necessary
physic, as her mild persuasions were en-
forced by no threat, and the prescription
appeared to the unenlightened negro a
kind of punishment she had no inclina-
tion to endure, there was no getting her
to swallow the bitter but salutary po-
tion.

Zebby had been a long time feverish
and subject to headaches when the cir-
cumstance mentioned in the last chapter
took place, and which so exhilarated her
spirits, that she declared she would be
the first person who should use the new
mangle which « her pretty Missy givee
poor Sally.”

1t is well known that the negroes are
aturally extremely averse to all bodily
Yabour, and that, although their faithful-
ness and affection are such as to render
them capable of enduring extreme hard-
ship and ‘'many painful privations, yet
' they
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they are rarely voluntarily industrious;
and it is therefore a decisive proof of
Zebby’s real kindness, that she thus ex-
erted herself in a way so purely English.

Unhappily a mode of labour entirely
new to her, and, in her present sickly
state, requiring more strength than she
possessed, although, had she used it free-
ly some time before, it would have done
her good, was now too ‘much for her,
and she came home complaining, in dole-
ful accents, that “ poor Zebby have
achies all over, is sometimes so hot as
Barbadoes, sometimes so cold as Lon-

"don.”

Mrs. Harewood was well aware that.
the good-tempered negro was seized
with fever, and she sent immediately for
her apothecary, who confirmed her fears
and prescribed for her; but as ‘there was
no getting her to swallow me&,icine, he
was obliged to bleed her, and gut a blis-
ter on her head, which, howeveér, did not

B . prevent



106 THE BARBADOES GIRI..

prevent her from becoming delirious for
several days.

Poor Zebby was, at this time, trou-
bled with the most distressing desire to
return to Barbadoes, and all her ravings
were to this purpose; and they were na-
turally very affecting to Matilda, who
never heard them without being a little
desirous of uniting her own wishes to
behold her native country, especially
when she heard it coupled with the
name of that only, and now fondly be-
loved parent, from whom she was so far
separated, and her tears flowed freely
when she visited the bedside of the poor
African. But her sorrow increased ex-
ceedingly when she learnt the danger in
which poor Zebby stood, and found that
her death was daily expected by all
around; bitter indeed were the tears she
then shed, and she would have given the
world to have reealled those hasty ex-
pressions, angry blows, and capricious

) actions,
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actions, which had so often afflicted her
humble attendant, whose fidelity, love,
humility, and services, she now could
fully estimate, and whose loss.she could
deeply deplore.

Mrs. Harewood endeavoured to com--
fort her under this affliction, by leading
her to view the consolations which re-
ligion offers to the afflicted in general,
and she explained the nature of that be-
neficent dispensation whereby the learn-
ed and the ignorant, the poor and the
rich, the slave and his master, are alike
brought to receive salvation as the fiee
gift of God, through the merits of our
merciful Redeemer, and comforted her
with the hope, that although poor Zgeb-
by’s mind was but little enlightened, and
her faith comparatively uninformed, yet,
as to the best of her knowledge, she had
been devout and humble, resting her
claims for future happiness on that cor--
per-stone, “ the goodness of God ;in.

Christ Jesus,” so there was ng reason.to
ro . fear
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fear that she would not leave this world
for a far better, for * a house not made
with hands, eternal in the heavens.”.

Matilda’s mind was deeply impressed
with this holy and happy comsolation,
but yet she could not help' lamenting
her own loss in one whom she no longer
considered her slave, and little better
than a beast of burden, bt as her coun-
try-woman, her friend, the partaker of
that precious faith by which alone the
most wise, wealthy, and great, can hope
to inherit the kingdom of heaven; and
she could not help praying for her resto-
ration to health with all the fervour of
which her heart was capable, and many,
a promise, mingled with her prayer, that,
if it pleased God to restore her, she gguld
never treat her ill again; and tl.e&o-
mises she likewise repeated to Mrs.
Harewood and her governess.

MNeither of these ladies lost the oppor-
tunity, thus offered, of impressing on her
mind the duties which every woman,

whatever
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whatever may be her rank or situation
in life, does indeced owe to those whom
‘Providence hath placed under her.
They explained, in particular, the neces-
sity of forbearance in point of manners,
and of consideration in her daily em-
ployments— If;” said the good inistress,
“ T ring the bell twice or thrice, where
once would answer every purpose, pro-
vided I gave myself the trouble of con-
sidering what I really wanted, I not on-
ly waste my servants’ time, which would
supply my wants, and therefore injure
myself in one sense, but I waste that
strength which is her only means of sub-
sistence, and I awaken that vexation of
temper which, although perhaps sup-
pressed before me, will yet rankle in her
bosom, and probably induce her to com-
mit some injury on my property, which
is an actual sin in her; thus my folly
leads to /er gmlt and the very least
mischief that can accrue is her unhap-
piness, for who can be happy whose

‘ temper
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temper is perpetually ruffled by the
cruel thoughtlessness of those who have
the absolute disposal of their time, their
talents, and; in a great measure, their
dispositions.”

“ Depend upon it,” added Miss Camp-
bell, ¢« that as we are assured in the
scriptures, that « for every idle word we
shall be brought to account,” so, in a
particular manner, must we be judged
for all those idle words and actions
which have inflicted on any of our fel-
low-creatures pains we had no right to
bestow, or tempted them to-sins they
had no inclination to follow; the petty
tyrannies of our whims, changes, and
fancies—of our scoldings, complainings,
peremptory orders, and causeless contra-
dictions, will all one day. swell thgt aw-
ful list of sins, of which it may bdlruly
said, “ we cannot answer one in a thou-
sand.”

‘When Miss Campbell ceased speaking,

Flién, who, although not affected so vio-
lently
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lently as Matilda, had yet felt much for
Zebby’s situation, and was seriously de-
sirous of profiting by all she heard, said
in a low voice—* I will do every thing
for myself, I will never trouble buwn, or
Betty, or any body.”

Mrs. Harewood knew the bent of her
daughter’s mind, and that although, from
the sweetness of her temper, and the
mildness of her manners, she was not
likely to fall into Matilda’s errors, there
were others of an opposite class, from
which it was necessary to guard her; she
therefore added—* Although consider-
ation and kindness are certainly the first
duties to be insisted upon in our con-
duct, yet there are others of not less im-
portance. It is the place of every mis-
tress to exact obedience to reasonable
commands, and the execution of all pro-
per services. If she does not do this, she
deserts her own station in society, de-
feats the intentions she was called to
fulfil, and which made her the guide and

guardian,
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guardiah, not the companion and fellow-
server, of her menials. In abandoning
them to their own discretion, she lays
upon them a burden which, either from
ignorance or habit, they are probably
unequal to endure, since it is certain that
many truly-respectable persons in this
class have been only so while they were
under the controlling eye or leading
mind of their superiors. Besides, all
uncommon levity of manners, like all
unbecoming freedoms in conversation,
more frequently arises from weakness or
idleness in the parties, and ought to be
guarded against in our conduct, as never
failing to be degradatory to oursclves,
and very far from beneficial to those
they affect to serve; it is possible to be
very friendly, yet very firm; to be gen-
tle, yet resolute, and at once aiffellow
Christian and a good master to’ those
whom Providence hath rendered our de-

pendants.”
Ellen listened to this with great at-
tention,
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tention, and endeavoured to analyse it,
and apply it to the daily purposes it was
intended to reach; but both her and
Matilda continued to pay the most af-
fectionate attentions to poor Zebby,
whose disorder in a few days took a more
favourable turn than could have been
expected, although the delirium did not
immediately subside, but rather affected
her general temper, which, under its in-
fluence, appeared as remarkably unplea-
sant and tormenting to herself and all
around, as it was formerly conspicuous
for being kind, obliging, forgiving, and

lively. |
This period was indeed trying to Ma-
tilda, who was by no means sufficiently
confirmed in her virtuous resolutions, or
good habits, to endure reproaches where
she merited thanks, even in a case where
she was aware of deranged intellect and
real affection, cither of which dught to
have led her to endure the wildl sallies
and troublesome pettishness of the suf-
fering
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fering negro. It must however be al-
lowed, that if she did not do all she
ought, she yet did more than could have
been once expected, and very greatly in-
creased the esteem and approbation of
her friends.

Matilda, at those times when she was
not influenced by that bodily indolence
which was natural to her as a West-In-
dian, and which was rather her misfor-
tune than her fault, was apt to be too ac-
tive and bustling for the stillness re-
quired in a sick chamber; and whatever
she did, was done with a rapidity and
noisiness more in unison with her own
ardent desire of doing good, than the ac-
tual welfare of the person she sought to
relie:;e; whereas Ellen never for a mo-
ment lost sight of that gentle care and
considerate pity which was natural to a
mind attuned to tenderness from itfery
birth; and many a time would she say
:—* Hush, Matilda! don’t speak soloud;

havg a care how you shut the door,” &ec.
One
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One day they both happened to go in
* just as the nurse was going to give the
patient a bason of broth—* Let me give
it her,” said Matilda, “ you know she
always likes me to give herany thing.”

“ Sometimes she does, when she knows
you; but her head wanders to-day
sadly.”

“ Never mind,” replied Matilda, in
her hurrying manner, and taking the
broth from the woman in such a way
that the bason shook upon the plate;
on which Ellen said—* Have a care, the
broth seems very hot; indeed t0o hot for
Zebby to take.”

Matilda fancied this caution an indi-
rect attack upon her care, and she went
to the bedside immediately, and bolt-
ing up to the patient, who was sitting
raised by pillows, she offered the broth
to her, saying—¢ Comc, Zebby, let me
feed you with this nice food—it will do
you good.” :

The
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The warm fume of the bason was of-
fensive to the invalid—*“ Me no likce
brothies,” said she; and as it was not in~
stantly removed, she unhappily pushed
away the plate, and turned the scalding
contents of the bason completely into
the bosom of poor Matilda as she reclined
towards her.

Shrieking with pain, and stamping
with anger, Matilda instantly cried out
that she was murdcred, and the wretch
should be flayed alive.

Ellen, shocked, terrified, and truly sor-
ry, called out in an agony—* Mamma,
dear mamma, come here thjs moment'
poor Matilda is scalded to death !”

The nurse, the servants, and Mrs.
Harewood herself, were in a few mo-
ments with the sufferer; and the latter,
although she dispatched the footman for
a surgeon, did not for a moment~neglect
the assistance and relief in her own
power to bestow; she scraped some

- white-
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white-lead * into a little thick cream, and
applied it with a feather all over the
scalded parts, and in a very short time
the excruciating pain was relieved, and
the fire so well drawn out by it, that
when the surgeon arrived he made na
change in the application, but desired it
might be persisted in, and said—* He
had no doubt of a cure being speedily
obtained if the patient was calm.”
During the former part of this time,
Matilda continued to scream incessant-
ly, with the air of a person whose un-
merited and intolerable sufferings gave
a right to violence; and even when she
became comparatively easy, she, yet ut-
tered bitter complaints and incessant in-
vectives against Zebby, as the cause of
the mischief; never taking into consi-
deration her own share of it, nor recol-
lecting that she acted both thoughtlessly

*+The autior has fonnd this preseription very effica-
cious in various cuges of scalds.

and
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and stubbornly in neglecting the advice
of Ellen; and that although her princi-
pal motive was the endeavour to benefit
Zebby, yet there was a great deficiency
in actual kindness, when she offered her
broth it was impossible for the poor crea-
ture fo taste. Such, however, was the
cominiseration for her injury felt by all
those around her, that no one would, in
the moment of her punishment, say a
word that could, by any possible inter-
pretation, be deemed unkind ; and sooth-
ings, rather than exhortations, were all
that were uttered.

At length the storm was appeased ;
Matilda declaring herself much easier,
was laid upon the sofa, and a gentle ano-
dyne being given to her, she closed her
eyes, and if she did not sleep, she appear-
ed in a state of stupor, which much re-
sembled sleep. It so happened that the
hot liquid which had hurt her so severe-
ly. had, in falling, thrown many Hbt
drops upon her face, which gave her*so
a much
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-nruch pain at the moment, that she con-
cluded she was scalded much worse than
she really was, as did those around her;
but Ellen, as she watched her slumbers,
now perceived that this was a very
transient injury, and she observed to
her mamma, that she hoped Matilda
would not be spoiled by her accident, at
least that her beauty would be restored
before her mother’s arrival from the
West Indies.

« Before that time,” returned Mrs.
ITarewood, « I trust Matilda will have
attained such a degree of mental beauty,
as would render the total destruction of
her personal beauty a very trifling loss,
in comparison, to the eye of a thinking
and good mother, such as I appmehend
Mirs. Hanson to be.”

« But surely, mamma, it is a’ good
thing ‘to be handsome. 1 mean, ¥ peo-
ple happen to be handsome, it is’a pity
they should lose their beauty.”

s It is, my dear, to 3 certain degree a

pity ;



120 THE BARBADOES: GIRT..

pity ; for a pretty face, like a pleasant

prospect, gives pleasure to the beholder,,
and leads the mind to contemplate the

great Author of beauty in his works, and,
rejoice in the perfection everywhere: vi-

sible in nature. The possessor of beau-

ty may, however, so often spare it with

advantage to themselves and their near

connexions, that the loss of it, provided

there is neither sickness, nor any very

disgusting appearance, left behind, does

not appear to e a very great misfor-
tune.” . '

“ But surely, mamma, people may be
both very pretty and very good ?”

“ Undoubtedly, my dear; but such
are the temptations handsome people are
troubled with, that they are much more
frequently to be pitied for the acquisi-
tion than envied for it; yet envy from
the illiberal and malicious seldom failg
to pursue them ; and when they are nei-
ther vain nor arrogant, generally. points
thena-out as both.” ,

L “I have
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» “ I have often wished to be handsome,
mamma, because I thought people would
love me if I were; but if that is the case,
I must have been mistaken, mamma.”

“ Indeed you were, child; personal
charms, however attractive to the eye,
do not bind, or even enguge the heart,
unless they are accompanied by good
qualities, which would have their effect
you know without beauty—nay, even in
ugly persons, when we become tho-
roughly acquainted with them. Canyou
suppose, Ellen, that if you were as hand-
some as the picture over the chimney-
piece, that yon would be more dear to
e on that account, or that yow would,
in any respect; contribute more to my
happiness ?” T

“« You would not love me better, dear
mamma, but yet you would be more
proud of me, I should think.” 3.

“ Then I must be a very wepk wo-
man to be proud of that which fmplied
no erit, either in you or me, and which: -

G : the
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the merest accident might, as we per-
cgive, destroy-in a moment; by this-I
must add, that if with extyaordinary
beauty, you possessed, sufficient good
sense to remain as simple in your man-
ners, and as active in the pursuit of intel-
lectyal endowments, as I hgpe to see you,
then. 1 might be proud -of yéu, as the
usugl, expressjon is; for I beg you to re-
merober . that, strictly. speaking,. it is
wrong tobe proud of any thing.”

« Zebby. always said that Mr. Hanson
was very proud of Matilda—I suppese
it was of her beauty.”

«.] suppose so too, and yqu could not.
haye brought forward a more decisive
proof .of the folly and sin of pfide, and,
the inefficacy of beauty to procure love,
than,in the conduet and qualities of the
peraeps.in question. Mr. Hangon’s pride
of his daughter’s beputy rendered him .
blisd ta her faults, or averse to correct-
ing themn; and from his: indulgence, the..

effoet: of, that, very beauty, for which he
sacrificed
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sacrifieed every real excellence; was so

completely impaired, that I am sure,

with all your predilection for a prettyr.
face, you will allow that Matilda, with
all those red spots plaistered with white
ointment, is a thousand times more agiee-

able than Matilda with bright eyes an
ruddy cheeks on her first landing.”

“ Oh, yes, yes " cried Ellen, looking*
at her with the tenderest affection, and
relapsing into tears, which had frequent-
ly visited her eyes since the time of the
terrible accident.

The opiate had now spent itself, and
Matilda, giving a slight shudder, awoke,
and looked at Ellen with a kind of re-
"collective gaze that recalled the events of
the morning, and which was sueceeded
by a sense of pain.

Vhat is the matter, Ellen? you are-
erying-—have you been scalded ?” :

« No,” said the affectionate cluld, % bfd:

7j01 have.”
G9 A conﬁsed
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A confused recollection of all the par-
ticulars of the affair now came to Matil-
da’s memory; and as by degrees they
arose on her mind, she became ashamed
of the extreme impatience she had ex-
hibited, and surprised that Ellen could
love and pity so much a girl whose
conduct was so little likely to ensure
affection and respect; and although the
pain became every moment more trou-
blesome, she forbore most magnanimous-
ly to complain, until the changes in her
complexion induced Mrs. Harewood to
say— I think, Matilda, we had bet-
ter apply the ointment again to your
wound,——you are still suﬂ'ering from the
fire, I sce.” .

“If you please, maam, ‘9

With a light and skifful hand, Mrs.
Harewood again touched the wounds,
and immediate ease followed; but ere
she had finished her tender operation, .
Matilda caught that kind hand, and

_ pressing
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pressing it fondly to her lips, bathed it
with her tears; they were those of gra-
titude and contrition.

“ ] fear you are in much pain still,”
said her kind friend, though she partly
comprehended her feelings.

“Oh no! you have given me ease;
but if you had not, I would not have
minded. I fear, indeed I am. certain,
that I behaved very ill—quite shame-
fully, this morning; and you are so—so
good to me, that—that—""

Matilda was choaked by her sobs, and
Mrs. Harewood took the opportunity of
soothing her, not by praising her for
virtues she had not exercised, but by
calling upen her to show them in her fu-
ture conduct; althouglr she did so far
eonciliate as to say that the sudldenness
of the injury, in some measure, excused
the violence she had manifested-under it.

Matilda gave a deep,sigh, and shook
her head, in a manner which manifested
that she thoroughly understood how far

Gc3 this
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this went in palliation, and was aware
that much of error remained unatoned.
As soon as she was able, she inquired
how Zebby was, and if she were sen-
sible?
¢ She has been so ever since your ac-.
cident, which appeared to recal her wan-
dering senses by fixing them to one
point; and as her fever is really abated, I
trust she will soon be better.”
Matilda hastily sprung from the sofa,
and though in doing so she necessarily
greatly increased the pain under which
she laboured, yet she suppressed all com-
plaint, and hurried forward to Zebby’s
room," followed by Mrs. Harewood and
Ellen; the former of whom was ex-
tremely desirous at once to permit her
to ease her heart, and yet to prevent her
frem injuring herself by adding tp the
inflammation of her wound.
" It was .a truly-affecting spectacle to
behold Matilda soothing and comforting

‘the poor black woman, who had not for a
moment
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moment ceased to reproach herself, sifee
the screams of the young. lady e
brought her to her senses, 4nd her.invec-
tives to the knowledge of hér own share
in the transaction. It wés in vain that
the nurse and the servants of Mrs. Hare-
wood had endeavoured to reconcile her,
by the vepeated assurance, that let
the young lady say what she pleased,
yetno harm could reach her; that in eld
England every ‘servant had 1aw and jus-
tice as much on their side as' their mester
could have.

This was no eonsolation to the faithful
negro, who appeared rather to desire
even tinmerited punishmeént, than seek
for excuse; she incessantly upbraided
herself for having killed pretty Missy,
and breaking the heart of her gobd mis-
tréss; and when she beheld the #laistér.
ed face of Matilda, these self-reproacties
increased to the rhost distressing tegree,
dnd threatened a complete relapsé to tlie

G4 disorder
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disorder she had yet hardly escaped
from. .

“You could net help it, Zebby; it
was all an accident, and ought to be
principally attributed to my own foolish-
ness,” said Matilda.

“ Oh no! it was me bad and foolish,
Missy, me naughty, same you used to
be—pushee here and pushee there, in
bad pets—it was all me—breaky heart of
poor Mississ—slie eomee over great seas ;
thinkee see you all good and pretty as
Englis lady ; and den you be shocking
figure, all cover with spottee—oh deary!
oh deary ! perhaps come fever, then you
go to the death, you will be bury in dark
hole, and mamma never, never see you
again.” )

The desponding tones of this speech
went far beyond its words, and Matilda
combining with it the caution she had
heard the medical gentleman make re-
specting fever, and the first exclamation

T of
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of Ellen; that—< Matilda was scalded to
death,” induced her to suppose that there
was really danger in her case; and after
repeatedly assuring Zebby of her entire
forgiveness and regard, she returned fo
the apartment she hadquitted, withaslow
step, and an air ofaweand solemnity, such:
as her friends had never witnessed before.

After Matilda had laid down on the so-
fa some minutes, she desired Ellen to get
her materials for writing, but soon found:
that the pain in her breast rendered it
impossible for her to execute her design.

“ T will write for you,” said Ellen.

“ That won’t do—I wanted, with my
own hand, to assure dear mamma that
poor Zebby, was not to blame, nor any
body else.”

¢ My dear,” said Mrs. Harewood,
“ we can do that by and bye, when your
mamma comes over.” *

« But if, ma’am—if I should’ dw?”

Mrs. Harewood could scarcely forbear
an inward smile, but she-answercd her

¢ with
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with great seriousness, and did not lose-
the opportunity of imprinting upon her
mind many salutary truths connected
with her present situation, not forget-
ting to impress strongly the necessity
which every Christian has of being ever
ready to obey that awful sutnmons, which
may be expected at any hour, and from
which there is no appeal; but she con-
cluded by an assurance that in a few
days the present disorder would be com-
pletely removed, in case she guarded her
own temper from impetuosity, and ob-

served the regimen prescribed to her.
When Matilda’s fears on this most
impertant point were subsided, she ad-
verted to her face, but it was only to in-
quire whether it was likely to be well
before her mother came, she being natu-
rally and propesly desirous of saving her
dear parent from any pain which could
arise from her appearance; and when
her fears an this head were likewise re-
Jieved, she became more composed in her
' spirits,
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spirits, and more anxious than ever to
prove, by future good ‘conduct, herr sevise
of contrition for the past, and resolution
for the future; end althowgh she was
most thankful for thé sympathy of her
friends, she never sought it by useless
complainings, or aggravated her suffer-
ings in order to win their pity, or elicit
their praise; and by her perseverance
and patience a cure was obtained much
sooner than could have been expected
from the nature of the accident.

Zebby regularly amended, as she per-
ceived the great object of her anxiety
amend also; and the sense she enter-
tained of her latedanger, the gratitude she
felt for the kindness she had been treated
with; and above all, the self-denial to
which she perceived her young lady ac-
customed herself in order to recever, in-
duced her henceforward to become tem-
perate in her use of food, and tractable
as to the means necessary for preserving
her health, and to perceive her duty with

G6 regard
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regard to the commands given by her
young lady, to whom she was yet more
truly attached than she had ever been;
for the attachment of improved mind
goes far beyond that of ignorance.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER X.

Lo gL Ll YT Py

WHEN Matilda was fully recovered from
the pain of her accident, her good friends
had the satisfaction to perceive that the
most salutary effects had arisen from the
disposition with which she had bome it.
She had become sensible how much we
must all be indebted to our fellow-crea-
tures in any privation of health and ease,
and this had taught her to be humble
and thankful te all who contributed to
her comfort; and from necessarily sup-
pressing both her appetite and her tem-
per,-she had gained a command of both,
which she had been a stranger to before.
From being unable to join in any play
requiring personal activity, she had been
obliged to find her amusement in read-
ing; and as that most excellent and de-

lightful
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lightful work, “The Parent’s Assistant,
by Miss Edgeworth,” had been presented
to her just before, she made herself com-
pletely mistress of those admirable tales,
and by conversing much upon them
with Mr. and Mrs. Harewood, with
whom she usually sat, she became deep-
ly imbued with all the important pre-
cepts' they are intended to convey, as
well as the stories they so agreeably
relate. i
One evening, when the whole family
were assembled, the disorder which had
afflicted Zebby became the subgect of
conversation ; Miss Campbell obgerving,
that the poor woman had undoubteily
been as nervous as any fine lady, and
therefore given another pi-oof, in addi-
tion to the multitude which must affect
every person of judgment and feeling,
that there was indeed no differénce of
constitution, feeling, or character, be-
tween white people and black ones, wheh ¢
they were.placed in similar circumstances.
‘ “ Certainly
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* Certainly not,” said Mr. Harewood,
“ and in a short time this doctrine will
be more fully proved by the emancipa-
tion of all the blacks, who will, I trust,
become diligent servants and happy
householders; no longer the slaves of
tyrants, but the servants of upright mas-
ters.”

“But I am told, mamma,” said Ed-
mund, “ that the proprietors of West
India property will all be ruined; people
say this will come upon them as a retri-
bution for past sins ; but as many of these
sins were committed in days that are
past, and the present inhabitants inmany
instances have behaved exceedingly well,
I must own I wish sincerely this may
not be the case—can you tell me any
thing about it ?”

“They all deserve to be ruined,” inter-
rupted Charles, “ who have done such
bad things as the planters do. Oh, how
I wish I could be there when all the
slaves are set at liberty ! with what de-

- light
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light should I join in their universal
shout of joy and freedom, and in. all their
innocent festival -

Edmund shook his head—* I should
like the slaves to be happy as well as
you, but T don’t like for any body to be
ruined, especially people who are so
nerveless and inactive as those who have
resided in warm islands; surely it is not
true?”

Edmund looked again inquiringly.

“J am sorry to say,” answered Mrs.
Harewood, “ that in many cases much
suffering may be apprehended ; but our
government ‘will undoubtedly * soften
every evil to the inhabitants, as far as.
they can do it consistent with their
views; you know. the emancipation of
the slaves takes place gradually, and by
that means enables people to collect their:
‘money, to divert the channels of their
merchandize, or to make themselves
friends of those who have hitherto been
held by the arm of po‘wer only; the

grand
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grand shout of a multitude restored tq
freedom is undoubtedly very attractive,
and enough to warm the heart of a be-
nevolent enthusiast like Charles; but it
is not advisable' to set food in great
quantities before a starving man, lest he
eat himself into a surfeit. Ignorance is
always in danger of using power very
ill, since we see that even the enlighten-
ed are frequently prone to misusing it.”

“ Then I hope, mamma, it will turn
out better than people think; and there
will be very little individual suffering
from it.”

“ T am sorry to say, my dear, that not-
withstanding what I have said, } yet
fear many persons will suffer; I know a
widow myself, who is returning to this
country nearly destitute, after living
many years in a state of luxury; very
happily she has only one child, and has

‘not suffered her past prosperity so to
unnerve her mind. as to render her use-
S less
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less and desponding in the day of adver-
sity. On the contrary, she has the mag-
nanimity to rejoice in the freedom of
the slaves, although that freedom has
destroyed her fortune.”,

At this moment every eye was invo-
luntarily bent on Matilda, who, feeling
undouhtedly some degree of compunec-
tion and shame, when she either thought
on her own former conduct, or the state
of her country, had kept aloof till now.
At this moment she started, and with
a look of most anxious inquiry, she
cried—* Oh ma’am! surely you do not
mean my poor mamma? And yet—yes,
certainly you mean her—she has lived
many years in prosperity, she has but
one child, and she is possessed: of a
pious, good heart, and a kind, generous
spirit, and would notwish the poor ne-
groes to remain slaves—she would rather
work herself than injure any body. Dear
‘Miss ‘Campbell, pray make me clever

and
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and good like yourself, and then I will
be a governess, and get money and

support dear mamma ;- indeed I will.”
The amazing rapidity with which
these words were uttered, and the per-
turbation of spirits which accompanied
them, prevented Matilda from perceiv-
ing that Mrs. Harewood was anxious to
interrupt her; and even when that goed
friend began to speak, she was too mueh
affected and disturbed to listen to her;
she went on to say, with an agitated
voice, but ingenuous countenance—* I
cannot help crying, to be sure; but in-
deed I am not sorry that the poor slaves
are to have their liberty, and I dd not
mind the money we have lost; I only
want to see my dear mamma, and to
comfort her, and tell her that I would
not be the mistress of bought slaves for
all the world; for I mow know that in
the sight of God they are my equals,
and if good, my superiors. I know that
Jesus Christ died to save them as well
as
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as me, and that he will not forgive them
who insult him, by daring to buy and
sell those whom he has purchased withe-
his own blood; and besides, I do not
wish to possess them, for if I did, I should
be proud, and cruel, and miserable, as I
used to be.” '

The anxious, troubled heart of Matil-
da now found refuge in abundant tears,
and throwing herself on the bosom of
her maternal friend, she shed them
freely there; and as the storm of grief
subsided, Mrs. Harewood obtained her
attention to these words—*“ My dear:
Matilda, your vivid imagination, and.
that quickness of feeling, which even in
a good cause is too apt to hurry you
away, have led you into much- unneces--
sary suffering; it is not your mamnma,
but a Mrs. Weston, of Jamaica, of whom
I spoke. I ean, however, scarcely regret
the pain you have experienced, because
it has been the cause of explaining sen-
timents which do you honour, and: must.

‘ be
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be hereafter a source of the sincercst
pleasure to your worthy parent.”

“ But my mamma is coming over
soon ?”

¢ She s, my dear, but under very dif-
ferent circumstances, her property being
all well-disposed of, and settled in the
English funds; and be it your comfort
to know, that although your father was
a proprietor of West India estates, yet
his fortune was not accumulated by the
infamous traffic to which we allude; al-
though, like other people, he held slaves
for the purposes of agriculture and do-
mestic labour, he had an estate in this
country, which enabled him to sapport
an expensive establishment, without re-
curring to those practices too common
among the planters in your country.”

“ And has the lady of whem you
spoke no estate, no inoney, tfo support
herself and her little girl ?” N

« She has not, my dear; but I trust
her friends in England will provide her

with
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with some situation, in which her talents’
will enable -her both to- support herself
and benefit others; and by this means
the cup of affliction now may hereafter
prove:one of blessedness; her little girl
is only six years old, and will therefore
be only a trifling' éxpence to her for
some years to come.”

Matilda now wiped her eyes, but was
observed for a considerable time involved
in deep thought, and silent thanksgiving
toGod, and no one around thought it
right to interrapt the silent aspirations
of her heart; but as soon as her coun-
tenance resumed its uswal expression,
and she rose from her seat, the young
ones surrounded her; and with cheerful
looks congratulated her on the change in
her feelings, which they were aware a
few moments must have produced; for,
as' Edmund- observed; though' it ‘was’
very right to be resigned to every change
which it pleased God to send, yet it was

unddebtedly a great pleasure to know
that
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that a dear parent enjoyed not only the
power of living in her usual style of
comfort, but that she preserved the
power of bestowing a part of her for-
tune to feed the poor, and to communi-
cate knowledge, and sow the seeds of
virtue in- the minds of the young and un.
infermed,

Matilda listened to their heartfelt con-
gratulation§ with the most lively grati-
tude and pleasure, and looked: forward
with exultation, chastened by a proper
portion of diffidence of herself, ta that.
period, when with her beloved mother,.
she should be employed in acts of daily
beneficence and social enjoyment—* So
passing through things temporal, as-not
to lose the things that are eternal.”

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XI.

Pl Lo 2o e 2 o d

Ox the following Midsummer vacation,
Mrs. Harewood complied with the
wishes of her young family, by consent-
ing to give a ball to their yodng friends;
and as she disapproved very much of
late hours, the whole party were invited
to dinner, in order that the dance might
commence early.

The day previous to this entertain-
mertc was a very busy one, as the young
people were permitted to display their
taste by arranging the ball-regm, and
ornamenting it in the best manmer they
were able with flowers, under the inspec-
tion and with the -assistance of Miss
Campbell. The boys, attended by the
footman, went out into the country, and
returned laden with beautiful spoils from

¢ the



THE BARBADOES GIRL. 145

the hedges and copses, consisting of
branches of trees, brushwood, and May-
thorn, together with those green.plants
awhich at this season of the year are found
in abundance, such as clivers, coltswort,
and the various mallows. When these
were brought home, the young ladies
tied gay flowers, made of various-colour-
ed paper, upon them at distances, with
green womted; and when these orna-
ments were h‘ﬁished, the branches them-
selves were tied together with strong
cord, which was hidden by the foliage.
By this means they were made into
long wreaths, which were hung in fes-
toons all round the room, and hgl an
exceedingly-beautiful effect, whileover
the doors and windows arches were form-
ed of the same materials; but when the
greens were brought nearer to the eye,
natural flowers were used, which being
cut very short in the stem, preserved
themselves fresh and beautiful, and per-

H ~ fumed
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fumed the place with the most delightful
odours.

Though this employment was very
delightful, yet it was necessarily fa-
tiguing, and the children all went to bed
at a very early hour. Not long after
they had retired, Mr. and Mrs. Hare-
wood heard a carriage, and while they
were conjecturing who it might be, to
their great surprise the long-expected
stranger, Mrs. Hanson, was announced.

They were truly rejoiced to see her;
for although personally unknown to
them, they were much disposed to
esteem and love her, both from the style
of hey letters, and the many traits of her
conduct and character given i)y Zebby,
who was an able eulogist, since she ever
spoke from the heart, and although ig-
norant, was by nature acute and pene-
trating. '

The anxious mother, sensible that
forms were not necessary to be attended

to
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to in addressing the worthy couple, tto -
whom she came a welcome, though un.
known guest, first inquired after her
only child. When told that she was in
bed and fast asleep, having been much
fatigued when she retired, she imme.
diately declared that she would not have
Matilda awoke for her own gratification
—a declaration which confirmed the good
opinion the family already entertained
of her. She could not, however, resist
the very natural desire she felt of be-
holding that dear object of her solicitude,
from whom she had been so long parted;
and she therefore visited her room, and
softly kissing her forehead, observing, to
the-great satisfaction of Mrs. Harewood,
that she had never seen her look so well
before, . which was certainly the fact,
though her weariness had induced some
degree of paleness.

Tears rose to the eyes of the fond' mo-
ther; and often, often were they turned
to the bed which contained all her

H 2 earthly
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earthly treasure, ere she could tear her-
self away ; and Mrs. Harewood felt
aware that silent prayers occupied her
heart for the future welfare and progres-
sive virtue of a being naturally so very
dear, .and whose bad passions, at the time
of their parting, had given so little ra-
tional hope of future felicity either to
herself or her widowed parent. Sym-
pathizing truly with her feelings, and
aware of the extreme delicacy of the
subject, especially to one of whose pecu-
liar feelings she knew so little, Mnrs.
Harewood left it to time to develop
the change in Matilda, being persuaded
that <t was in a great measure known to
her mamma, although a little consider-
ation would have shown her that Mrs,
Hanson could not judge much from her
daughter’s letters, as it was very possible
for them to be dictated for her.

Mrs. . Hanson was recalled from the
fond reverie the sight of her daughter
had involved her in, by the voice of

Zebby,
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Zebby, who had only just learnt the
arrival of that dear mistress she had ever
so justly estimated. The two ladies de-
scended, and found the happy negro
weeping for joy, and running about the
breakfast-parlour and dining-room, seek-
ing for her lady, whom, when she be-
held, she danced about like a wild wo-
man, one moment being ready to cast
herself at her feet, and the next longing
to embrace her.

«“ T am very glad to see you, Zebby,”
said Mrs. Hanson, “ and very happy to
find you still my daughter’s servant, as I
know you will suit her much better in
many respects than. any Englishvoman
could possibly do.”

“ Me love Missy ver much, Madam,
but me no-Missy maid now; me-house-
maid for Madam Harewood now ; me

' makee de bed, sweepy de stair, do-all sort
ting; me neverwait on Missy—no,never.”

Mrs. Hanson gave a deep sigh, and
said to Mrs. Harewood—* I fear you

H 3 have
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have had some trouble in procuring a
maid for my daughter, ma’am?”

“ When your daughter came to us,
you may remember, my good madam,
that we undertook to. treat her in every
respect as if she were our own; we have
done it, and you will be able to judge to-
morrow how far your dear girl is bene-
fited or injured by sharing the atten-
tions of Ellen’s nursemaid, Ellen’s go-
verness, and Ellen’s mother.”

Mrs. Hanson felt that she was much
indebted to the kindness evidently in-
tended by this arrangement, especially as
it was a plain case that Zebby liad been
retaintd in the family for her accommo-
dation; yet she could not help thmkmg
that the contrast between Matilda’s past
and present situation was too great: al-
‘though she had a thousand times desired
that some great change might be adopt-
ed in her education, yet her heart shrunk
at the idea of the discipline which she
had so long felt to be necessary. She

was
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"was afraid that the terrible passions her

child had manifested, had rendered ter-
rible changes necessary, and a train of
inflictions and privations arose to her
view, which maternal tenderness was
unequal to contemplate unmoved; she
therefore apologized to her friends, and
retired to her room, but her pillow was
strewed with those thorns which solici-
tude had planted there.

H 4 CHAP-
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CHAPTER XII

Lt ST o2 s

THe following morning the young peo-
ple rose early, and were surprised to find
Mrs. Harewood also stirring; her amia-
ble, affectionate heart promised itself a
treat in witnessing the sweet emotions
of Matilda, on hearing the joyful tidings
of her mother’s arrival ; nor was she dis-
appointed—the delighted girl manifested
all the rapture of which her warm, sus-
ceptible heart was capable; andyon hear-
ing her mother slept in the crimson
room, was hastily bending her steps to
the chamber thus named from the co-
lour of the bed. ‘

“ But, my dear, it is yet early; your
mamma was much fatigued with her long
journey from Falmouth; is it not a pity
to disturb her, especially as she has al-

" ready

S
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ready seen and kissed you, although she
would not awake you ?”

Matilda stopped—~“ 1 do so wish to
see mamma,” said she, *and to hear her
speak! but-then to awake her for my
own pleasure would be selfish, as I used
to be—I won’t be selfish.”

“ That’s right, my dear—you are.now
proving yourself truly affectionate, you
are preferring mamma to yourself.”

“ But I may just stand at the door
and listen to her breathing, and so wait
till she moves?”?

“ Certainly, my dear.”

Away flew Matilda, happiest of the
happy; and she had scarcely been ten
minutes on her station when Mrs. Han-
son’s bell rang, and Matilda instantly
opened the door in silent but delightful
expectation.

“ Is my daughter awake?” said the
fond mother.-

“ Oh, yes, yes, dear mamma, I am

here!” cried she, springing. to the out-
HS stretched..



154 THE BARBADOES GIRL.

stretched arms of her widowed parent,
who, in embracing her joyfully, yet felt
solicitude mingle with that joy, from the
consciousness that all her earthly happi-
ness was centered in this single object,
and that upon her future conduct rested
the peace of both.

Mrs. Hanson did not rise forrsome
hours, and her daughter breaktasted with
her, and spent the time principally in
making inquiries after their old friends
in Barbadoes, so that Mrs. Hanson had
no opportunity of observing how her
daughter was looked ypon in the family,
and on this eventful day the ball in the
evenmg was naturally the suhject upper-
most on Matilda’s mind, so that there
was yet no development of her real im-
provement.

At length Mrs. Hanson arose, her
maid came in to dress her, and whilst
this took place, the mother beheld with
delight the improvement which had
taken place in her darlmg s person, which

was
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- was taller, and considerably better-form-
ed, as she had cured herself of stooping,
and all her motions indicated sprightli-
ness and agility.

Whilst Mrs. Hanson congratulated
herself on’ this appearance, Zebby tapped
at the door, and on being admitted, said,
with a very long face and doleful accent
—*Oh dear, Missy, very bad ting have
happened ; de milliner have sentee home
Miss Ellen new frock, and no sentee
yours. She say she cannot makee till
next week, because she very busy for lit-
tle girls that losee their mamma, and
must have blackee clothes to-morrow
day.” !

Mrs. Hanson’s heart sunk, and she
felt as if her pleasure for this day at least
was over, for she fully expected to see
Matilda fly into a rage with the mes‘seﬁ,
ger, the milliner, and indeed all the
house, and she could scarcely believe her
own senses when Matilda replied ealmly
—*“Well, Zebby, it cannot be helped,

H6 and
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and it does net signify much; I am sure
Mrs. Harewood will excuse my want of
a new dress on this occasion. To be
sure, I should have liked to look the
same as dear Ellen; but how can I think
of such a trifling disappointment, when
I remember it was caused by those un-
happy children, who are now mourning
for their mamma?”

So saying, she turned and eagerly
threw her arms round a mother, who, in
the course of her whole life, had not
embraced her with equal satisfaction;
but before she had time to express her
pleasure and injure her who caused it,
by that exaggerated praise which sprung
to her lips, Matilda had run down stairs,
just to peep at Ellen’s new dress, speak
of the delight she experienced in having
gained her mother’s society, and censult
Miss Campbell as to the frock she must
substitute for the one intended to be
worn ; and when Mrs. Hanson was left
alone, she almost fancied that the fore-

going
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going scene was a kind of drama, which
had been introduced for the purpose of
surprising and pleasing her.

But observation confirmed her hopes,
and justified' her happiness. She de-
scended at dinner-time, and was intro--
duced to the children of the family, who,
although little seen among so large a.
party, yet won her regard, from the un--
affected kindness and case with which:
they treated her daughter, and she ob-
served, with approbation, that Matilda
and Ellen were dressed exactly alike;
the latter having declined wearing the
frock bought for her, since her friend’s
could not be procured. Mrs. Hanson
could not fail to love Ellen, in whose
countenance the good temper, modesty,
and sensikility, which characterized her,
were strongly expressed; but she had not
much time to comment upon it, for the
young party were now coming in, and
attention was in some degree divided.
In a short time dinner was announced,

and
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and the company, about thirty in num-
ber, were soon commodiously arranged
round the hospitable table.
v Mrs. Harewood. had thought it right
‘to disperse her own family among her
guests, in order that they might pay
proper attention to those near them, as
by that means she hoped that none of
the invited would be neglected ; and ac-
cording to this arrangement, which was
made the preceding day, Matilda took
the place appointed for her, which hap-
pened to be at some distance from her
mamma, who sat, of course, next to Mrs.
Harewood. In the bustle of so large a
party, Mrs. Hanson could scarcely ob-
serve even her daughter at the beginning
of the meal ; but when the second course
came in, she saw with some pain a large
dish of custards placed exactly before
Matilda; and on one of the company
observing she had never seen such a no-
ble dish of custards before, Mrs. Hanson
aald——“ Matilda is remarkably fond of
them;
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them; I am sorry they are so near her,
for they are not wholesome.”

“ We seldom have such things on
that -account,” saild Mrs. Harewood ;
“but I must own I think them well
placed, because Matilda can help her
friends to them with ease.”

'These words drew the attention of the
young ones, and Matilda soon received
so many plates to supply, that there ap-
peared little probability of her sharing
in the feast. Edmund was near her,
and gladly receiving his mothers ap-
proving smile, he secured one for Ma-
tilda, which he put upon her plate just
before the last was demanded.

Ellen was equally busy distributing
tarts near the bottom of the table. The
footman brought her a custard, which
he said Miss Hanson had sent for her.

« She is very good,” said Ellen,  “ but
I had rather take a jelly, if she will ex-
cuse my returning it.”

'The happy mother perceived that Ma-

' tilda
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tilda had sent Ellen the very custard’
which Edmund’s kindness had ensured
for ker. Delicious tcars sprang to her
eyes; she perceived that Matilda was
indeed a different creature ; that she had’
not only conquered a disgraceful pro-
pensity, but acquired a habit of gene-
rous aftention to others, of which there
was at one period no hopes in her cha<
racter.

The dancing now' commenced, and
the West Indian acquitted herself- with
great propriety;. for although she did
not perform. so well as the greater part
of the company, yet she was never awk-
ward, and when at a loss for the figure;
she listened with modesty, and obeyed
with precision the rules laid down'
her. Many of the party now assemied
were amiable and obliging, but'in so
large a number some were of course. pre-
serft, whose manners were less agreeable ;
but as Matilda considered herself one of
the family, so she deemed it her duty to

' partake
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partake thcir cares, and render every
person as happy as possible. She neither
suffered rudeness to disturb her temper,
nor awkwardness to excite her contempt;
her conduct, under every temptation of
. this nature, was uniformly marked by

self-command, modesty, and civility.
There were in this young party two
Master Kustons, who happening to be
richer, and a little older than the rest of
the party, thought themselves -entitled
to quiz all around them at some times,
and lord it over them at others. On
their first coming into the room they
sought out Matilda, as a proper compa-
nion for them, because they had heard
her named as a great West-Indian- heir-
ess; but when they saw her a modest,
unasspming girl, they rather shunned
her, as not being likely to enter into
their sports. These boys would ‘ not
have been voluntarily chosen as compa-
nions for his own by such a careful and
observant father as Mr. Ilarewood, but
thev
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they were the nephews of an old friend
of his, and were then on a visit to their
uncle, who would have felt himself ne-
glected if Mr. Harewood had not invited
them ; and as that gentleman very just-
ly observed to his excellent lady, his
children must necessarily mix with the -
world, both at school and elsewhere, it
was desirable that they should do it
sometimes under the eye of those kind
parents, who might teach them how to
distinguish what was good, and lead
them, from gencral company, to choose
particular society.

There was also a young lady who
wished to render herself the particular
companion of Matilda, for the same rea-
son the Kustons had done, becatise she
considered her the most wealthy child

.in the place; and from her person; and the
elegance she obscrved in her mamma’s
dress and manners, she concluded that
in a few years she would be the most
dashing. It is astonishing how soon the

eye
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"eye of even a child can discriminate in
that particular which has been rendered
the sole subject of its studies, and the
grand object of its wishes ; so that people
who pique themselves upon-being men
of the world, or women of fashion, are
rivalled in all their boasted knowledge
and discernment by young creatures,
whose faculties they may deem very in-
efficient, and which are indeed so in all
the higher requisites of mind and the
attainments of knowledge.

Miss Holdup, the young lady in ques-
tion, was born of parcnts whose indus-
try had acquired a large fortune, but
who were both called, at a very early
period, from the enjoyment of it; and
this their only child was placed, by the
will of their father, under the sole guar-
dianship of his solicitor, who was a man
of unsulliéd ‘integrity, large fortune, and
without any children of his own ; so that
the little girl had apparently every bless-
ing her desolate situation demanded, for

kindness
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kindness was accorded to her in the fa-
mily, as an orphan, without a rival, and
her fortune was secured by skill and in-
tegrity.

But, alas! false judgment and mistak-
en indulgence rendered this situation
totally subversive of her improvement
and her happiness; the lady to whose
care she was immediately consigned
was a vain and dissipated weman, who
had no greater pleasure than in spend-
ing the fortune, hardly acquired by her
industrious' spouse, in all the various.
amusements the metropolis presents to
the idle and extravagant part of the
cominunity ; and although she was what
is generally termed a very goed-natured
woman, yet the moment her schemes
of diversion or expence were thwarted,
she could be as pettish, sullen;.ior even,
vulgar and violent, as the:lowest ser-
vant. She piqued herself upon being a
woman of family, and when little Miss
Holdup came into her hausehold, the

first
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first care she took with her was to era-
dicate, as far as possible, the memory
of her parents, and all their former con-
nexions, from her mind.—* My dear
child, now you are, by great good for-
tune, got into a gentleman’s family, rc-
member you must never mention those
creatures in the city your mamma used
to visit. I must have no cheese-factor
cousins introduced at my table; no, nor
even the great linen-draper’s daughter
that gave you the doll; you have money
enough to buy dolls of your own, and
must have no more concern with those
kind of people now.”

“ But,” said the child, “ I suppose I
may talk about Miss Tumner and her
sister Anne, because they nursed me
through the measles, and my father said
I mast always be grateful—I suppose
he meant thankful, ma’am, for their
kindness.”

“ Who are they, child? if the'y are
deeent pcople, it alters the case entirely.”

“They
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« They are not decent people,” said
the child, pettishly; ¢ they are very
genteel people, and dress quite beauti-
fully, and have a country-house, where
I have played many a time; and they
have a fine instrument, and more books
than you have, and I love them dearly.”

“ But who are they, my dear?”

“ Why, to be sure, they are their fa-
ther’s daughters, Mr. Tumner, the great
baker; every body knows Mr. Turner’s
shop, I suppose.”

The lady was distrest. She began a
speech endeavouring to prove, that al-
though gratitude was very good in its
place, .yet when it was advisable to for-
get its object, then it was no longer
good, but foolish, and improper, and un-
fashionable ; but she checked herself in
the midst of this exordium, by reqoflect-
ing that the intellects of her pupil were
unequal to all investigation, but that
her inclination, youth, and temper, could
be moxe easily wrought upon. She be-

gan
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gan to load her with finery, take hér to
the play, though she fell asleep in the
second act, speak of her in her own
hearing as a wit and a beauty, shake
her head knowingly whenever her city
connexions were alluded to; and there-
fore it was no wonder that in a short
time the child forgot the friends she had
loved, grew ashained of the parents she
had honoured, learnt to prattle on sub-
Jects of which she knew nothing, and to
affect all the premature airs of a woman,
with more than the usual ignorance of a
child, as children are now ‘usually in-
structed.

. Perhaps a womanized child of this
description is the most disagreeable thing
in existence, and is rendered only the
more so, from any talent or natural
acuteness it may happen to possess, since
that never fails to give a spice of sin to
what would otherwise be mere folly.
The thinking mind shudders at the airs
of infantine coquetry and malicious

sneers,
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sneers, which are merely ludicrous to an-
other stander-by; but how any person
can be either indifferent to such a waste
and perversion of human nature, or be-
hold it with pleasure, is inconceivable.
Mrs. Thornton was, however, so far the
dupe of her own folly, that she conceiv-
ed Miss Holdup the very first child she
had ever known, and a decisive proof
of her own talents for education. It was
true she had lavished upon her all her
stores of information, in the same way
that, agreeable to her own notions of
dress and pleasure, she had expended
upon her sums which her husband
thought prodigious, and the result of
both had been to make her what might
be truly called a grand serious panto-
mime, or an artificial curiosity, for na-
.ture was completely banished her com-
position. :

“ Look at my lovely ward,” she would
exclaim, in rapture; “how totally dif-
ferent she is from any other child! she

- wil!
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will never be mistaken for one of the
lower order I”

True—but neither could she be mis-
taken for a gentlewoman: the appear-
ance of the child was that of a figurante,
ready equipped for her part at the ope-
ra; for although in her twelfth year,
she wore trowsers and petticoats that
did not reach to her knees ; they were, it
is true, trimmed with the most costly
Mechlin, formed by the most tasteful
milliner; but as her shape was by no
means graceful, and her mode of life, by
harassing her into puny ill health, kept
her wretchedly thin, she resembled at a
distance a2 small windmill about to be
set in motion ; and when near her, it was
impossible not to believe that her clothes
had been stripped to the middle, for the
sake of washing her bony shoulders per-
feetly clean.

But, alas! the interior was more nakecl,
or dressed in some parts merely for ex-
hibition: the poor child knew the steps

1 of
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of the 1ast new dance and the name of
new music ; she could finger a little, and
knéw a few words of French from the
vocabulary ; but to the history of her
country she was a perfect stranger, and,
what was far worse, was ignorant of all
religion—all duties; when she was out
of temper, which was an increasing evil
as she grew up, she was told only that
“ it spoiled her face;” if she were guilty
of gluttony, she was warned against in-
juring her shape; but the real motive
of good action, the foundation of pure
principles, the necessity of self-control,
were utterly unknown to her; she never
saw ‘them acted upon, nor heard them
éxplained.

Such was the girl who now, with a
bustling parade of affection, ‘singled
out Matilda as the only child whom she
thought worthy of her patronage, and
whom she intended to win and to use,
whel, it suited her, in the very same
way that ladies of twice her age so fre-

quently
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-quently make their selection of friends
in the acquaintance of an hour.

Miss Holdup was disappointed in per-
ceiving that Matilda did not ect as if
she were much pleased, or much flat-
tered, by her partiality ; but this she im-
puted to pride, and being very proud
herself, she concluded, that, on a little
farther acquaintance, it would only ren-
der them better friends. Besides, she
observed that Ellen was at present
the dearest friend of Matilda, and al-
though she considered -this a degrading
choice, yet she had patience to wait,
and cunning enough to aid, the time
when Matilda should see the supetiority
of such a girl as herself to poor-Ellen,
whom she concluded to be simple, be- *
cause she perceived her to be modest
and mild.

In the blithesome round of gaiety in-
spired by dancing, designs and &irs of
all kinds were for a time forgotten, and
the sprightly movements of the feet
: 12 kept
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kept pace - with that hilarity of heart
which banishes, for a time, all those un-
natural combinations which disgrace the
ingenuous breast of early life; but when
a pause was given, for the purpose of
refreshment, various little parties were
formed for conversation, and Miss Hold-
up contrived to monopolize Matilda, in
a way that was painful to Ellen, disre-
spectful to the rest of the party, and
embarrassing to her who was thus sin-
gled out, who became with some an ob-
ject of envy, because the most fashion-
able girl distinguished her; with others,
one of contempt, for the same reason.
It will be readily conceived that Miss
Holdup was never insignificant; where
she did not attract admiration, she never
failed to excite contempt, and as the
party were of course for the mogt’ part
amiable and well-educated children,
whom Mr. and Mrs. Harewood held up
-as exaples to their own, so the greater
number, by many, revarded this young

lady
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lady as a weak, ridiculous girl, whose
appearance excited surprise or disgust,
and whom nothing but good manners
could prevent them fromn laughing at ;
and Matilda felt herself involved, from
her union with her, in that kind of snare
which, of all others, was the most galling
to her, as from her very cradle she could

never endure to be laughed at. .
Mrs. Harewood perceived, from the
expression of her countenance, that she
laboured under very considerable vexa-
tion, and she was at times afraid, that
by some irritating cxpression, or haugh-
ty toss, Matilda would tarnish the ho-
nours of the day, by giving a pang to the
heart of that fond and still-happy parent,

whose eyes were continually bent upon®
her, but who wished to see her act on the
present occasion without thosg influ-
ences her more imrediate presence was
likely to inspire. While with ‘all the
ahxiety of a true fiiend this good lady
watched Matilda, a quick rattling. sqund
' 13 ‘was
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‘was heard against the windows, and
Matilda, a little surprised by the sound,
and desirous of escaping the-tedious and
affected conversation of Miss Holdup,
inquired what it was that she heard ?

“ Quiz the West Indian,” said the
younger Euston; “she never saw it hail
before.”

With a very grave face, the elder im-
mediately came up to her, and told her it
was raining comfits—“ If you please,”
said he, “you may see them through
the windows, for it is not dark, though
the moon is clouded.”

Matilda went eagerly to the window,
for she was curious to observe a pheno-
menon entirely ncw to her. She soon

" perceived thousands of little balls that
fell as hard as stones, lying on the
ground and the window-frames, and she
was desirous of examining them further;
but just as she was turning to make in-
quiries of her friend Edmund, young .
Euston interrupted her by saying—

“ Well,
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"« &Kgell, Miss Hanson, you now see the
comfits ; would you like to taste them ?
if you please, I will get you a spoonful.”

« I should like to have a few certain-
ly,” replied she, * and will feel obliged
to you to procure me some of them.”

* Hush, hush ! said the young ones
to each other, all desirous to see how
Matilda would look, many merely from |,
that love of play which .is inherent at
their age, others from that malicious
spirit which is too frequently blended
‘with a passion for fun. Mr. Harewood
apparently took no notice, but he hover-
ed about them, and had the satisfaction
of hearing several girls condemn the
Eustons, and profess an intention of sa-

_ving Matilda from swallowing the cold *
hailstones.

“ You may be easy,” said Edmund,
as they stood consulting together on the
subject, when in ran the youth with
eagerness, crying—* Here is a spoonful
of beautiful comfits; now open your

14 mouth
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mouth and shut your eyes, that is the
way to taste them in perfection.”

“ Thank you, sir, I do not want to
eat them; I know they must be snow
—some kind of condensed snow, or ice,
and I wished to examine them.”

“ Snow! how you talk! it never
snows in July.”

“ It never snows at all in my country
—of course I know little about it; but,
unless Edmund assures me to the con-
trary, I shall certainly conclude th:t
these little balls are frozen rain-drops, of
the same nature with snow.”

“ You are perfectly right, Matilda,”
said Edmund, “ and you have quizzed
your quizzers very completcly.”

“ Miss Hanson has studied natural
philosophy,” said a young lady, sueer-
ingly, being. one of those who sought
Miss Holdup’s acquaintance.” * I always
thought that young ladies in the West
India islands studied physical subjects
mgore than any other.”

“ Physical
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“ Physical subjects " exclaimed seve-
ral of the party, «“ how very strange a
study ! what a very singular thing for
girls to think of I”

“ 1 think you are quite mistaken,”
said Ellen, with" more spirit than was
usual to her; for although she could not
conceive that there was any harm in the
study, she saw plainly that some spleen
was intended against Matilda, and she
loved her too dearly to stand by whilst
any wound was inflicted which her in-
terference might avert. Though the
most gentle and unoffending in her na-
ture, yet she was capable of warm and
active friendship, and of course was not
a little astounded and hurt when the
young lady replied—* Surely, Miss
Harewood, you cannot be ignorant that
all our great medical practitioners tor-
ture and kill animals, for the purpese of
ascertaining the nature- of diseases, and
in many cases undoubtedly for the pur-
pose of learning how much suffering

15 bodies
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bodies of a certain size and texture are
capable of enduring. Now, I don’t
doubt, Miss Hanson being so wise in
other matters, can tell you exactly how
much pain is necessary to kill a slave,
how many stripes a child can endure,
and how long hunger, beating, and tor-
turing, may be applied without produc-
« ing death, and prove that in case they
do destroy a few blackies, that don’t sig-
nify, if they can afford to buy more.”

“ Well, and suppose Miss Hanson
did kill some of those creatures,” cried
Miss Holdup, “ she can afford to buy
more, , at least her mamma can, which is
much the same, though to be sure ’tis a
fine thing to be independent: for my-
part, I think there is ten times more said
about those filthy negroes than signifies;
dear me! they are not to compare to my
Friskey ; ’tis the most angelic creature of
a dog ! worth fifty blacks any day, unless
to be sure they were in handsome live-
sies”

Matilda
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Matilda had suffered in every nerve
" while the first lady spoke, but the de-
fence of the second hurt her ten times
more, as it appeared to indicate a hard-
ness of heart, a daring to make light of a
most solemn subject, and one to which
she had given much serious thought,
and she hastily plucked away the arm
Miss Holdup had taken, and would have
retired ; but she was hemmed in by a cir-
cle, and could not escape. The young
lady replied to her advocate, in a fawn-
ing voice—* Ah, dear Miss Holdup, you
are fond of defending any body you take
a fancy for, but I am certain, if you were
yeally on the spot, you could not bear to
see those things- your new friend has
been in the habits of doing. I am told,
mere children amuse themselves in Bar-
badoes with sticking pins into the legs
of little children, dropping scalding seal-
ing-wax upon their arms, and cutting
lines and stars in their necks with knives

and scissars.”
16 “ Yes,”



180 THE BARBADOES GIRL.

“ Yes,” added one of the Eustons,
« and the most delicate ladies are waited
upon by naked slaves, whose bare backs
are probably bleeding from the recent
effects of a sound whipping, inflicted,
probably, because Missy’s dolly had fallen,
and broken her nose, out of Missy’s own
hands.”

“ Shocking creatures! dreadful
wretches ! wicked creaturcs! how ter-
rible! how abominable ! were exclama-
tions naturally uttered on every side,

.and those who, on Matilda’s innocent

triumph, had in the first instance pressed
around her, now withdrew from her side,
shrinking as from something monstrous
and loathsome in nature; and such was
the bustle and confusion betwecen those
who were eager to inquire, apd those
who were more eager to inform, that the
few who endeavoured to divert attention
from the subject, or insist upon the pic-
tures presented being overcharged, could
not be heard.

¥ Matilda,
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Matilda, overwhelmed with burning
blushes, was utterly unable to articulate
a syllable, much less to stem the torrent
which, in accusing her country in gene-
ral terms, was aimed at her in particular;
her conscience accused her of many
crimes, which, though far removed from
atrocity like this, were yet utterly un-
Jjustifiable, and, as she now believed,
might have led to the utmost limits of
tyranny, cruelty, and oppression, and all
she felt or feared in her own conduct
seemed to rise to her memory, and stamp
conscious guilt on her expressivefeatures;
and while thus labouring under the tor-
ments of a wounded spirit, the Eustons,
rejoicing in her confusion, pointed it out
as a certain proof of her conscienee up-
braiding her, and a fresh volley of crimes
and “accusations were poured forth. It
was in vain that Edmund attempted to
be heard, and that Charles challenged
every one to fight in her behalf, and that
Ellen, with distressing vociferation and

tears
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tears gushing into her eyes, kept again
and again exclaiming—* It is nof true—
T am sure it is not; there are many good
people in the West Indies, and nobody
can be so wicked in the wide world;
you tell these tales on purpose to make
us ill—fie, fie!”

The agonized countenance of Ellen,
by presenting a striking contrast to its
usual expression of mild benevolence,
told Mr. Harewood it was time for him
to interfere. He had, for some minutes,
hovered near, perceiving some kind of
conspiracy, and thinking that his pre-
sence would be less observed than that
of either of the ladies; and at his near
approach, the aggrieved, accused, dis-
comfited Matilda, whose eyes had been
long cast on the ground, ventured to look
up; for although she had a considerable
general feeling of awe for Mr. Hare-
wood, yet she had the most perfect reli-
ance on his justice and kindness; and

ashamedt and conscious of past error as
she
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as she now was, she yet felt assured of
his protection and mercy.

The moment her eye really met his,
all her hopes felt confirmed ; and in the
joy and exultation it gave her, she ac-
quirad strength to burst through the
crowd; rushing forwards, she sought re-
fuge in his arms, and laid her burning
cheek on the kind hand he extended to-
wards her.

Ellen, at this moment, was, for the first
time, attended to, as she cried out with
still stronger pathos—* Dear papa, I am
so glad you are here, for you will tell uy
the truth; you will convince every body
that people in the West Indies do not
torture their poor slaves for nothing but
their own wicked pleasure.”

“ My dear little advocate, as I have
never been in the West Indies, I have
no right to contradict such evidenee as
has been brought forward by respectable
witnesses.”

A cry of exultation began to pass the

lips
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lips of the Euston party, but they were
silent as Mr. Harewood began to speak
again.

“I am the more inclined to think
these crueltics may somctimes take place
in our islands, because I have mysclf
witnessed similar effects in this country,
where the barbarians who practised them
wers much curtailed in their power, and
proved rather the disposition, than the
actual treatment of which you speak,
towards their unhappy victims.”

“Indecd ” exclaimed they, with anx-
ious curiosity, pressing nearcr to the
spealer.

“ Yes,” added Mr. Harewood, zaising
his voice, and assuming a serious aspect,
“ I have this very evening heard ‘words
applied to the heart of an unoffending
individual, more painful than the lash,
and seen looks directed against her, more
torturing than any of the hateful opera-
tions you have mentioned; and I have
not the least hesitation in saying, that

' those
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those who could thus treat an amiable
fellow-creature, and one who, as a stran-
ger, is thrown upon their kindness, and
cntitled at least to their politeness,
would, if they had the power, wound
the body also, and might, by hardening
their hearts against the claims of huma-
nity, in a short time become capable of

every possible enormity.”
An awful silence, strikingly contrasted
with the late lively dance, and its fol-
lowing conversational bustle, now sat on
every tongue; the self-convicted were
-ashamed of their conduct, the doubtful
satisfied, and the fricndly delighted ; and
desirous of stamping an important lesson
in the moment of awakened feeling and
intelligence, Mr. Harewood cantinued
to say— Human nature, alas ! is full of
bad Ppropensitics; and when situation
and the power of indulgence strengthen
them, no wonder that man becomes sclf-
ish first, then hard-hearted, and lastly,
even ferocious towatds others. When
enlightened
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enlightened by education, and taught by
religion, he rises from this state of ‘bar-
barity, and becomes not only civilized,
but humane, gentle, condescending, and
charitable ; he merits great praise, for he
has achieved great labour; he has con-
quered great difficulty ; the very angels
in heaven rejoice over him; and this
child, this blushing, trembling, self-con-
demning, but self-corrected child, has
done this. Look up, my dear Matilda !
let who will sneer at you, I am proud of
you ; and there is not one person .pre-
senit who would not honour themnselves,
if they could ensure your acquaintance.
I wagsthe first to correct you, nor will
I ever flatter you, but I will always pro-
tect and defend you, so long as you con-
tinue to merit the high regard I now
feel for you.”

The sweetest tears she had ever shed
now ran down the cheeks of Matilda as
Mr. Harewood pronounced this eulogy,

.8nd it will be easily conceived that all
b the



THE BARBADOES GIRL. 18%

the really-good and sensible part of the
company eagerly sought to sooth her
spirits, and.convinee her of their regard,
while her late tormentors either slunk
away, as much ashamed as they were
despised, or, by an ingenuous confes-
sion of error, paved the way for return-
ing esteem.

Miss Holdup arrogated to herself
great praise for having defended what
she called the right side, and so delight-
ed was poor Ellen with every body and
every thing which favoured her young
friend, that she began to take a great
fancy to the silly, affected girl, merely
because she thought that she loved Ma-
tilda; but Matilda herself felt that her
severest pang had arisen from the very
defence thus adopted; and while she
thanked Miss Holdup for her good
wishes, she yet shrunk more than ever,
from forming an intimate acquaintance
with one whom she considered as little
better than an automaton figure, on,

which
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which fine clothes might be hung, and
whose tongue had been taught to move
for the purpose of repeating the silly
gibberish which ill-informed women re-
peat to uninformed children, in order to
render them as stupid, proud, and silly
as themselvecs.

On the following day the party were
naturally the subject of conversation,
and Mrs. Hanson had great pleasure in
finding that the bedizened doll, who had
been so decidedly her daughter’s compa-
nion the evening before, was by no means
her chosen one, that distinction being
reserved for Ellen only, whose kind
heart would have been .almost broken,
had she imagined such a partiality in-
deed reciprocal, but who was as free from
jealousy of Miss Holdup as she was full
of confidence in Matilda.

Mrs. Harewood on this occasion re-
marked, that she had never seen two girls
more likely to forin a mutual and lasting
friendship than EKllen and Matilda, be-

. canse



THE BARBADOESGIRL. 189
.

cause they were likely mutually to be-
nefit each other, since they would, she
trusted, possess the same good principles
and dispositions ; but each having a cha-
racter of her own, would become service-
able to the other. Matilda had more
discrimination and firmness than Ellen,
who, on her part, had a forbearance, pa-
tience, and gentleness, which nature, as
well as habit, had in a degree left her
friend but poorly provided with; but
she said it would not be surprising if
their mutual affection and reciprocal ad-
miration should, in time, engraft the vir-
tues of each upon the other, and she ho-
ped to see Matilda as meck as Elen,
and Ellen as firm and energctic as Ma-
tilda.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER XIII.

vovonorevrore

THE happy family-party at Mr. Hare-
wood’s was necessarily soon broken up,
as Mrs. Hanson took a house at Bromp-
ton, on account of the mildness of the
air, and the young friends were then se-
parated. Their removal was facilitated
by the arrival of that West Indian lady
and her little girl, whom ‘we have al-
ready mentioned as being stripped of
nearly all her possessions, and whom Mr.
and Mrs. Harewood were peculiarly de-
sirous of accommodating in their h{)use,-
until some plan for her future situation
should be fixed upon. They were not
of that number who can receive a rich
friend with pleasure, and leave a poor
one to shift for themselves ; on the con-
trary, Mrs. Weston and her little Har-

riet
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riet were received by them, not only
‘with affection, but all those attentions
which were due to her former situation,
and the loss of which never fiils to be
peculiarly afflictive to those who labour
under the privations to which they have
been accustomed.

As soon as Mrs. Hanson had arranged
her household at Brompton, she hasten-
ed to entreat Mr. and Mrs. Harewood
and their family to spend an early day
with her, and was then introduced to
Mrs. Weston, whom she knew well by
report, and for whose altered situation
she was truly concerned, especially after
she became acquainted with her, a¢ the
suavity of her manners, the quiet dig-
nity of mind, and unaffected resignation,
with which she bore her misfortunes,
could not fail to prepossess her in favour
of so wise and good a sufferer, who was
likewise so cheerful and willing-to be
happy. |

Harriet was a little girl, about six

years
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yéars old at this time; a tolerably-good
child, but certainly subject to the same
errors (though in a far less degree) which
had formerly distinguished Matilda;
and as she wanted incessantly somebody
to do something for her, and there was
no longer a slave at her command, her
mother was too frequently obliged to be
that servant—a circumstance which ren-
dered the young IHarewoods much less
fond of Harriet than they would other-
wise have been, and which at times tired

the temper of even the gentle Ellen.
Matilda’s whole mind was absorbed
by this little girl, on whom she con-
tinually cast looks of the deepest interest;
her mother imputed the serious air she
wore toa regret very natural, at her age,
on revisiting the house where she had
been so happy, and she felt some fear
lest it should continue to haunt her mind.
She had likewise many forebodings as to
the future education of her danghter, be-
ing sensijgle that she had enjoyed advan-
tages
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tages in Mr. Harewood’s house of no
" common character, and she very candidly
related all that was passing in her mind
to that kind lady, whose maternal love
for her child rendered her the most proper
judge for the future, as she had proved

herself the truest friend for the past.
Mrs. Harewood very strenuously re-
commended her to procure a good go-
verness for her daughter, as it was hardly
to be expected that she could bring her-
self to part with her only child, other
wise a school might have been more ad-
vantageous to a girl of such a very active
and social disposition as that which Ma-
tilda now manifested; but, above all,
she pressed Mrs. Hanson to endeavour
to preserve in her that spirit of humility
which never fails to produce obedience,
subdue passion, and open the mind for
the reception and nurture of every vir-

tue. )
On the arrival of Mrs. Hanson, Mrs.
Harewood had left the real improve-
X ments
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ients of Matilda to be discovered by
circumstances; and. as the mother and
daughter were seldom apart, she had not
spoken of the kind and charitable actions
which Matilda had performed, fearful of
injuring by praise those blossoms which
were now only beginning to expand;
but she now dilated on them with plea-
sure, hoth to the happy mother and Mrs.
Woeston; and such was the effect of this
discourse to the former, that tears of
pleasure and gratitude to Heaven ran
down - her cheek. Matilda, although
still engaged with the child, catching a
view of her mother under this emotion,
oould not forbear running up to her, and
tenderly inquired what was the mat-
ter?

“ Nothing at all, my love, at least no-
thing painful; we have been speaking of
you—I am anxious to engage you a go-
verness.”

“ Well, aamma, and will Mrs. Wes-
ton be so good as to undertake me ?”

The
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~ The ladies all started, but by no meahs
with any symptom of dismay ; although
Mirs. Hanson said, with some confusion,
to Mrs. Weston—¢ My little girl takesa
great liberty, ma’am, but you must par-
don her premature request; she fancies
you are an old friend, I believe, because
you are her countrywoman.”

“ I wish sincerely I had any other_
claim to being considered her friend, ma-
«dam, as in that casc——"

Mrs. Weston suddenly checked her-
self, her colour rose, and the tears stood
in her eyes.

« Suffer e, my dear friend, to inter-
pret your silence for Mrs. Handon; in
that case you would not object to un-
dertaking the charge which Matilda has
very innocently, though very abruptly,
been willing to assign to you?”

*“ If you are are afuithful interpreter, I
will call you a most agreeable one,” said
Mrs. Hanson, « for Mrs. Weston would

K2 be
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“be an equal acquisition to both me and
‘my daughter.”

Mrs. Weston wiped her eyes— Be-
lieve me, dear ladies,” said she, “ grate-
ful for the good opinion with which you
so evidently honour me, and truly de-
sirous of profiting by the offer your
goodness makes me; but you are both

_mothers, and will, I am certain, consider
my situation as such. I am but newly
arrived ; it will take some time to wean
my poor child from her habits, and to
send one so very young to,school is a
painful consideration; in a few months
I shall be happy indeed to avail myself
of your goodness, and enter with plea-
sure on so0 promising a task.”

¢ Mrs. Hanson was just going to express
her entire approbation of this proposal,
when Matilda, with a modest but earnest
air, entreated permission to speak, which
was immediately granted.

“ Do not think me vain nor presum-

ing,
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ing, dear Mrs. Weston, if I say, that
whilst you are my governess, I will, with.
my mamnma’s permission, become little
Harriet’s governess; I am quite sure it.
will do us both a great deal of good, for
she will every hour remind me how
much more naughty, and tiresome, and
provoking I'used to be when I first came
.over, and teach me to endure with pa- .
tience, and remove with gentleness and
firmness, the errors which in so’ young
and engaging a child claim my compas-
sion rather than blame. I shall love her
very dearly I am certain, because I sce
she is of a loving temper, notwithstand-
ing her faults; and I am certain,*if she
feels as I do, she will love me for curing
her of them ; then I will teach her all I+
know, and as I shall improve every day,
you know I shall improve her also.
Dear mamma, pray let me try! I do
not know any way in which a girl like
me can show gratitude to God so effec;
tually, as in endeavouring to make my
K3 fellow-
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fellow-creature as happy as myself, and
especially my own little countrywoman.”
The tenderness and earnestness with
which this request was urged, as well as
the excellent motive, insured its success;
and in a few days the mother and daugh-
ter removed together to Brompton, and
a regular system of education was en-
. tered upon, which was indeed attended
with the most happy cffects, although
it is probable that Matilda found her
new office abound with trials, of which
she could form no idea until experience
taught her. It is however certain that
she received as much benefit as she eomn-
municated, and that she learned the Ies-
sons of virtue whilst imparting them to
‘her little pupil, who proved a very trac-
table and intclligent child, af#r she had
-become weaned from those habits which
were ina great méasure inseparable from
her late situation in life. It is probable
that but for this stimulus to her cxer-
tiotis, \I atilda would have neglected her
education,
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education, and sunk into indolent habits,.
for want of those excitements which she
had found in the society of Ellen and
her brothers; whereas now she endea-
voured, at every meeting with this dear
family, to exhibit somne improvement or
attainment in her pupil, and these were
inevitably connected with her own.

But notwithstanding the advantages _
Matilda posscssed, and her earnest desire
to profit by them, and even the actual
improvement she evinced, our young
readers must not suppose either that she
was perfect, or that she had attained that
standard of excellence of which she was
capable. Many a moment of petulance
occurred with her provoking little pupil,
and airs of arrogance were apt to swell®
her bosom upon ‘those occasions which
called out the superiority of her fortune,
or the exhibition of those talents which
could not fail to be remarked in her si-
tuation of life. But on these occasions
it was never difficult for Mrs. Weston or

K 4 her
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her good mamma to recall het to a sense
of the folly and guilt of indulging such
a temper; for her religious principles
were deeply engrafted, and her sensibility
genuine and active; so that the moment
her mind perceived that she was wound-
ing a fellow-creature, and thereby offend-
ing God, her heart revolted from her own
conduct, and she lost not a moment in
retracting the assertions of anger, and
rendering, as far as she was able, every
atonement for her error.

CHAY-
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CHAPTER XIV.

P L

TiME passed, and the children of either
house exhibited those gradual changes
which are scarcely perceptible to a pa- |
rent’s eye, which is ever accustomed to
view them. The young men exchanged
school for college; the girls, under the
protecting guardianship of their mo-
thers, were taken into public, and a new
sense of care, on a new ground, per-
vaded those tender, anxious hearts; which
beat but for their beloved offspring, and
which were perhaps most solicitous for®
them at the time they were indulging
the innocent and artless gaiety natural to
their age, and consistent with their si-
tuation.
Adversity has, with great truth been
generally considered the means of.
k5  strengthening
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strengthening and purifying the heart,
and perhaps every privation and inflic-
tion an earthly father tries his children
with, ought to be regarded as an imita-
tion of that heavenly Parent who chas-
tens his own most-beloved children, by
withholding or withdrawing the sources
of their joy. Although fully aware of
- this truth, yet neither Mrs. ITarewood
nor Mrs. Hanson considered it their duty,
as some parents have done, to try the
tempers of their daughters by unncces-
sary mortifications, and by systems of
tearing, such as disappointing them at
the last moment when they were going
to a ball, forcing them to wear clothés
that were unfushionable, or in any way
‘i‘ompclling them to feel pain as result-
ing from obedience. Cn the contrary, so
far as was consistent with the dignity of
their own cliaracters, and the better pur-
suits which engrossed the most of thcir
time, they entered into the wishes of
their cluldren, and by partaking their
o3 amusements,



THE BARBADOES GIRL. *9203

amusements, and engaging in thejr con-
sultations in trifles, gave themselves a
,claim to confidence of more importance,
should any circumstance arise to render
it desirable. To this it may be added,
that the girls well knew it was for their-
sakes, and not for the enjoyment of the
scene itself, that their good and sensible
mothers consented to accompany them ;e
and therefore they felt a new link of at-
tachment wove about their hearts for
those beloved objects. Very different
from the respeet and regard such mo-
thers awaken, is the sensation of those
young women who view rivaly where
they should see guides, and are called to
blush for the dress, and shrink from thg
conduct, of parents who thus forfeit all
pretensions to duty and respect.
As Edmund Harewood had ever beer
a youth of profound thinking, and
evinced those talents which wete likely
to render his study of the law beneficial
both to himself and the community, Mr.
K6 - Harewood:
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Harewood changed his opinion as to the
profession he had originally designed him
to pursue, and directed him to prepare
for the bar, to his sincere satisfaction.

Charles had for some time evinced a
great desire to enter the army; but as his
mother could not conquer her feelings so
far as to permit it, he was at length in-
duced to resign the scheime entirely; but
his anxiety to travel continuing as strong
as ever, Mr. Harewood promised, if pos-
sible, to procure him some situation in
life which would allow him to indulge
his wishes consistent with his duty ; but
this was conceded on the express terms
of his diligent application to study ; and
as he perceived himself the positive ne-
cessity of becoming a good linguist, he
applied himself to lcarning the wodern
languages with great assiduity.

Ellen grew up a pretty girl, but her
figure was diminutive, and the gentle-
ness and docility which had becn ever
her happxest characteristic, diffused a
o charm
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charm of feminine softness over her
whole person, which was to many very
attractive, though not striking. The
equanimity of her temper had the effect
of perpetuating that smooth and dimpled
description of countenance which is pe-
culiar to childhood; so that although a
year older than Matilda, she appearcd
about two years younger; and when they
were seen together among strangers, she
was considered as a younger sister sup-
ported by the kind attentions of her su-
perior; for Matilda, although very mo-
dest, was dignified, and her person being
elegant and tall, confirined the idea,
In.a short time Mrs. Hanson received -
several offers from men of fortune for ,
Matilda, all of which were politely, but
positively refused; for the poor girl al-
ways showed a decided dread of leaving
her mother, and very justly observed,
that a very intimate acquaintance was
necessary between persons who bound
themselves to so sacred and indissoluble a
connexion
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connexion as marriage; and although
naturally too generous and ingenuous to
suspect others of acting from unworthy
motives, she was yet aware that a young
woman who has a large fortune in her
own disposal, and who has neither a fa-
ther nor brother to investigate the pri-
vate character of those who address her,
has need of a more than ordinary share
of prudence, and will be wise in delaying
a consent which deprives her of all con-
trol over the wealth of which Provi-

dence has appointed her the steward..
Although thus wise in her decisidron
this important point, and ever assigning
teasons which showed how utterly un-
biassed her affections were towards the
candidates in her favour, yet Matilda
did not always act with equal wisdom ;
she was excessively fond of dancing, and
as she acquitted herself with uncommon
grace, perhaps vanity furnished her with
an additional motive for her desire to
partake this amusement more frequently
! than
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than it suited her mamma; and once she
accepted an invitation to a private ball,
when Mrs. Weston was her chaperon.
Waltzing was introduced, and Matilda,
though by no means pleased with the
gencral style of the dance, was struck
with certain movements which she
thought graceful, and the day following
began to practise them with her young
protégée.

“1think you waltz very well,” sald
Mrs. Weston.

* I'soon should do so, I dare’say, if I
practised it ; but as it was new to me, I
durst not venture last night, althdugh I
made a kind of half-promise to sir Theo-
dore Branson, that I would do it the very
next time we met.”

“ Do you call that waltzing?” said
Mrs. Hanson, laying down her netting ;
* it appears to me to be more the work
of the hands than the feet a great deal;
and you go round and round, child, very
foolishly, till one grows giddy to look

at
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at you—so, so—well, and what, do the
gentlemen stand by to grow giddy too?”

“ Dear mamma, the gentlemen waltz
with the ladies; I said, you know, that
sir Theodore wished me to do it, but I
refused.”

“You did perfectly right; I should
have been much hurt if you had waltzed
with any man.”

“ It is very fashionable, mother.”

« More the pity ; but I am sure I nced
no argument against it to you, Matilda.”

“ Indeed, mamma, 1 see nothing
against it—I think it very graceful ; and
1 am gure, if you had seen lady Emma
Lovell last night, you would have
thought so too.”

« My admiration of her person would
not for a moment have changed my
opinion of her conduct. I see beautiful
women who expose their persons in a
manner I decidedly condeman (as I know,
Matilda, you do likewise); looking at
them as fine statues, I may admire the

B work



TIE BARBADOES GIRL. 209
[ ]

work of the great Artificer ; but the mo-

‘ment I consider them as women filling a
respectable place in society, the wives
and daughters of men of rank and pro-
bity, and what is still stronger, women:
protessing, at least nominally, to be
members of the Christtan church, I turn
from them with disgust and sorrow; and
though I sincerely despise all affectation
of more exalted purity than others, I
yet will never hesitate to give my voice
against a folly so unworthy of my sex,
and which can only be tolerated by wo-
men whose vanity has destroyed that
delicacy which is our best recommen-
dation.”

Matilda applied all lier mother said to
waltzing, and thought it was equally just
with the strictures she herself ever felt
true, with regard to the mode of dress
adopted by some whom she met in pub-
lic. Ellen and herself were ever well,
and even fashionably, dressed; but yet

they steered clear of the fault they con-
demned:
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demned: for some time the sisterly af-
fection which really subsisted between
them induced the::) to appear in similar
dresses; but as Matilda rose to woman-
hood, a fear lest Ellen should be induced
to cxpence, added to some jokes that
were passed ‘upon her respecting Charles,
induced her to forego this plan, and El-
len had too much good sense to pursue
it further; and as the acquaintance of
Mrs. Hanson increased, Matilda wias
necessarily led into parties where Ellen
could not meet her, so that they became
in some degrece divided in person, but
their attachinent remained the same.
Mrs. “Hanson was desirous that her
daughter should take a more extensive
view of society than was necessary for
Ellen; she dreaded an carly marriage for
her, although she thought it desirable to
bring her into society, being persuaded
that young women of large fortune too
frequently are rendered unhappy in the
marriage state, by being dazzled at their

: - first
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- first outset in_life by the novelty and
gaiety of the ‘scene around them, which
leads them to cxpect a continuance of
the same brilliant career, incompatible
with the duties of that state into which
they incautiously plunge; whercas a
short time passed in lite would show
them "the inefiicaey of trifling amuse-
ments and splendid show to procure resl |
satisfaction, and lead them to investigate
those circumstances in the minds znd
situations of their admirers most likely
to insure their future felicity, and most
consonant with their recal wants and
wishes. The tender and judicious mo-
ther saw with the truest pleasuré, that
the well-turned mind of her daughter
ever pointed to the scenes of simple en- *
joyment and virtuous intelligence which
illumined her early years; but in her pe-
culiar situation she was aware that Ma-
tilda, to a certain degree, should adopt
the apostle’s advice—< Try all things,
cleave to that which is good.”

On
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On the other hand, Mr. and Mrs.
Harewood, as the young people advanced
towards maturity, had felt it a point. of
delicacy, however sincere and ardent
their friendship might be, in a slight de-
gree to abstain from that intimate and
daily interceurse which had so long and
happily subsisted between the families. _
The days were past when Charles. could
romp with, or Edinpnd instruet Matil-
da; and although they held the same rank
in society, yet as the noble fortune of
Matilda (increased materially by the re-
tired way in which her mother lived
during her infancy) entitled her to mar-
ry a‘nobleman, Mr. Harewood did not
choose that the presence of his sons
should cause reports which might pre-
vent her from recciving offers of this
nature. He was attached to Matilda as
if she had been indeed his child, but he
was too independent, as well as too he-
nest, to render either his present affec-
tion, or his past services, the medium of

increasing
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increasing the general regard Matilda
had manifested for both bis sons into a
decided predilection for either; nor was
he aware that either of the young men
had for her that peculiar attachment
which a man ought to feel for a wife.
Edmund was wrapt apparently in a
profession which is in its own nature ab-
sorbing, and Charles appeared too eager
to travel to have any tendency to early
marriage.

About a week after the foregoing
conversation had taken place between
Matilda and her mother, the former went.
again to a ball with a lady of rank, who
engaged to be her guardian for the night,
as Mrs. Hanson and Mrs. Weston had
both caught severe colds from being out
late ton'ether

L:idy Araminta Montague, the: con-
dustor of Matilda for the evening, was a
fashionable and showy woman, - who
never appeared in public without being
surrounded by all those who affected: to

be
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be considered persons of taste, and fitted
to move in the first style. She was now
sought with maore than common avidity
on account of her attractive companion,
whom she endeavoured to show off in
the happiest manner, by leading the light
conversation of the moment to subjects
familiar to Matilda’s observation, or like-
ly to draw from her those remarks in
which the ability and talent she possessed
would be naturally, yet strikingly dis-
played. Of this species of kindness Ma-
tilda was wholly unconscious, as it was
one in which the efforts of her own
friends had never been shown; when,
theréfore, she found herself the universal
centre of attraction in the room, it was
no wonder that her spirits were unusual-
ly elated, and her vanity took the lead;
so that when the sprightly dance added
its intoxicating powers, and her mind
was entranced by the pleasure of the mo-
ment, she forgot the resolutions and
opinjons formed in a wiser hour.

¢ When
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When the two first country-dances
were over, several parties began, as on
the preceding night, to form into cou-
ples for the purpose of waltzing, at that
time a novelty in this country; and
while Matilda was looking at them, to
her surprise, sir Theodore Branson just
entered the room, and asked the Lonour
of her hand, which he gslmost claimed as
a promise.

. This young gentleman was considered
the handsomest man, and the most cle-
gant dancer, in the circles of fashion.
‘That he was at once a shallow coxcomb,
and an encroaching acquaintance, unfor-
tunately did not prevent many Young
ladies from desiring him as a partner;
and when Matilda perceived the leer of «
envy, and the pause of observation di-
rected towards her, she half. gave him
her hand, being conscious that her own
figure and style of dancing would be su-
periar to any other of the candidates for
admiration that had preceded her; yet
she
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she paused, remembering her mother’s
words, and, with a kind of anxious, fear-
ful gaze, that fell like a veil over the
exultation and gaiety of her features, she
looked an appeal to the lady who was
her guide, or ought to have been.

“ Really, ‘my dear, I don’t know what
to say; but as the thing is new, if you
are not quite au fait, you will be pardon-
ed, and sir Theodore is so admirable a
partner, I really think you may venture
to try.”

Matilda, in a calmer moment, would
have secn how totally distinct her lady-
ship's fears were to those which pos-
sessed her mother ; but the flutter of her
spirits, the demands of her vanity, and
the address of her partner, combined to
hurry her forward, and she found herself
in the midst of the group before she was
aware; it was then too late to recede:
the motion for a short time restored her
spirits; but as the arm of sir Theodore

encircled her waist, deep confusion over-
' whelmed
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-whelmed her, she blushed to a degree
that was absolutely painful ; -and though
unable, in the hurry of the motion, to en-
tertain a positive reflection, yet a thou-
sand thoughts seemed to press at once
for admittance, all tinged with self-re-
proach ; and at length, unable to endure
them, she suddenly laid her hand upon
her forehead, and ran, or rather reeled, to
her seat.

As it was the nature of the dance to
produce the sensation of dizziness, this
circumstance excited no particular atten-
tion, and her partner merely rallied her
upon it, with that air of badinage young
men now-a-days pretty generally adopt.
Every word he uttered was distressing
to Matilda, who felt as if she were in-
sulted by his freedom, and had degraded
herself too far to enjoy the right of re-
senting it; hér native pride,” however,
contending with her self-condemmution,
she removed -her hand from her eyles, in
order to give him a look which wonld

L, repel
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repel his impertinence, and, to her utter
westonishment, saw three gentlemen stand-
ing before, and looking eamestly upon
her;. two of these were her friends Ed-
amund and Charles Harewood.

.The moment she looked up; the first
withdrew, but Charles and the stranger
advanced ; they did not, however, find it
very. easy to approach her, guarded as
she was by the officious sir Theodore ;
but as Charles was not easily put by any
intention he had formed, he succeeded in
inquiring after -her heslth, and intro-
ducing his friend Mr. Belmont to her.

-.* I am very. glad—I mean I did not
know you were heve,” said Matilda, con-
fusedly.

“#Mr, Belmont introduced us—we only
arrived from Oxford yesterday, and El-
ien being very anxious that Mr. Bel-
mont shonld see you, proposed our
coming hither.” .

. niliflittle relieved, from. obgerving . that
Bdmund still did not join them, under
whose
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- whose eye she felt that she should have
shrunk, Matilda ventured to look at
Mr. Belmont, vecollecting that she had
frequently heard him mentioned as the
friend of both the brothers during their
residence at Oxford, and that he had been
the visitant of the family, the preceding
winter, when she was on an excursion to
Bath; she knew that he was highly
esteemed by the family, and aware in
what a favourable point of view their
affection for her would lead them to re-
present her, the idea that her first intro-
duction -had taken place at a moment
which, of all others, she most regretted,
was really insupportable to her.

Lady Araminta endeavoured by her
praise to remove the chagrin which her
ingenuous countenance (ever theffaith-
ful harbinger of her thoughts) betrayed
so plainly—* I assure you, my Hdear,”
said she, “ that for some time yoh per-
formed. very prettily; didn’t you think
so, Mr. Harewood ?” - o

L2, °  ‘“Pardon
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« Pardon me, my lady, for differing
with you—I have seen acountry actress
do it much better; indeed I said so at
the moment—Belmont knows I did, and
my brother observed that——"

At this moment the country-dances
recommenced, and Matilda was hurried
away,althoughher solicitude tohear what
Edmund said amounted to misery; but
as Charles was addressing lady Aramin-
ta, not her, it was impossible to ask ; be-
sides, no small portion of anger at Ed-
mund mingled with her anxiety; he
had never yet approached her. She
knew indeed that his ideas of feminine
decorum were rigid, but still he h4d no
right to resent her conduct ; or he might
have told her as a friend, as he used
to do, wherein she erred. As these
thoughts struck upon her mind, he pass-
ed her in the dance, and made her a pro-
found bow of recognition; she watched to
the bottom, and perceived him engaged
in ewnest conversation with a very lovely

young
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+young person, whom she remembered as
one of those who refused ‘to waltz.
Aguin her heart smote her, yet her ahger
was the more predominant emetion, and
she felt as if Edmund Harewood had in-
jured her beyond forgiveness.

The waltzing recommeneed, but the
very name of it was now hateful to Ma-
tilda, and she hastily entreated lady Ara-
minta to order her carriage. Charles
was near; accustomed to read her
thoughts, he advanced to offer his hand
to lead her down stairs—* You are not
well, Matilda,” said he, tenderly—* at
least not comfortable—I am sure you are
not ?” *
Matilda replied only by a smothered
sigh. !

“ They tell me,” continued Charles,
“ that you are about to- marry sir Theo-
dore Branson ?”

“ 'Tis false,” said Matilda quickly, her
bosom evidently palpitating with-shame

and anger.
L3 “Then
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¢
“ Then how could you think of waltz-
ing with him? I am sure neither Ed-
paund nor myself ‘would have dared (bro- .
thers as we once deemed ourselves) to
have taken—but—really I beg pardon,
Miss Hanson ; while I condemn another,
I intrude too far myself.”
Matilda was just stepping into the
_carriage; she turned her eyes on Charles;
they were full of tears—tears such as he
had seen in her repentant eyes in early
days; hewas affected with them; he felt
that the latter part of his speech had hurt .
her, that she was not the fashionable
belle, but still the good girl he must
love and admire— Then,” cried he,
eagerly, “ you will not marry that sprig
«of a baronet—eh, Matilda ?*-
« I will not indeed.”
“And you do not mean to wala
again ?”
“ No! X was a fool once, but—-"
"The carriage drove off, and Charles
returned with a light heart to the ball-
%z . room ;
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soom; but that of Edmund was very
heavy, and the friends shortly left the:
gay scene and returned to Mr. Hare-
wood’s.

L4 CHAP-



224 THE BARBADOES GIRL.

CHAPTER XV.

L 2l 2l

“ I wiLL neyer go anywhere again witl-
out you, indeed, mother, I am deter-
mined,” said Matilda, with a sorrowful
air the following morning.

*This was the prelude to a confession
of error, which in part relieved the mind
of Matilda, but she was still uneasy; she
felt as if Charles would be her apologist
with his family, for an error they were
likely o blame in her; but the ardour of
his manner made her feel much concerned

ofor him—he was dear to her—she felt for
him a sistgr‘s affection, but felt that she
could never be more to him than she was
then. Anxious and restless, she earnestly
desired to see Ellen, whose gentleness
and dispassionate good sense would sooth

the ﬁ'etfulness, and allay the uneasiness

; she.
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" she felt; yet she could not bring herself
to call on the family ; she had not the
courage to meet Mr. and , Mrs. Hare-
wood, nor the calmness she desired -to-
see either of the brothers with. While
she was debating what course to pursue,.
to her infinite relief, she heard that El-
len, for whom she so earnestly wished,
was just arrived with her father, and.
that both of them were in the library;
before she had time to welcome them,
Ellen, running up stairs, hurried withher-
into the dressmg-room, and elosed the-
door, with that air of secrecy which
evinced her expectation of giving or re--
ceiving intelligence of importance ; and’
there was in her countenance an expres--
sion which combined both joy and sor-
row, and was really undefinable. ;

Full of her ewn cares, and anxious te:
conceal the most iuteresting part of them,
Matilda for some time remained; silent,

nor did Ellen find the courage requisite
L5 for-
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for her own communicatien’; so that this
much-desired visit promised little even-
tual satisfaction. Toaccount for the situa-
tion of Ellen, it is necessary to trace the
events of the morning in her father’s
house.

When thé family were assembled to
breakfast, the conversation naturally
turned upon the ball of the evening be-
fore; and Ellen, with friendly zeal,
sought to exculpate her friend Matilda
from the errors which Mr. Belmont
seemed to think her guilty of, in exhibit-
ing herself in a dance, by no means de-
corous, with a young man of sir Theo-
dore’s description—* I do not say,” added
he, “ that it was a positively-wrong

"thing, nor do I ruch wonder at it; for
a fine young woman and an heiress may
be led a great way by the flatterers and
ayeophants who surreund her: but I
must own I expected better things from
the chosen friend of Ellen Harewood,

from
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‘from a girl educated, by a »ious and sen--
sible mother, and one said to possess a-
sound understanding.”

Edmund was silent, but his varying’
complexion bespoke the strong interest
he felt in the subject; Charles, on the
eontrary, warmly entered’ into it, de-
claring that a few words which passed
between Matilda and him clearly proved -
that she had been misled by her party ;
that her sense of propriety was as strong
as ever; and, in short, “ that she was a
dear, amiable, geed girl, whom he would
defend as long as he lived.” :

' The warmth of Charles’s asgertions-
ealled a smile. from: every one; during
the time he spoke bis- father nd been-
ealled out; the servant now entered, de--
siing Ais presence also; apd it gppearedy
that their early visitant was af man of
great importance, and ¢he caupe of his
calling at this time, by awakehing cu-
riosity, suspended conversafion. Ia a

L6 few
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few minutes ke departed, and Mr. Hare-
wood returned to the breakfast-room,
saying, as he entered—“I am going to
announce a piece of excellent news, al-
though it is accompanied with a‘loss we
must submit to—our dear Charles is ap-
pointed to be secretary to the embassy
to ——, now preparing to embark.”

Mrs. Harewood burst into tears; but
as soon as she could speak, she expressed
her joy, while Ellen, in a broken voice,
exclaimed—* Oh, what will Matilda say,
poor girl

Edmund rushed out of the room, as if
to seek his brother; but Mr. Belmont
well knew it was to coneeal the emotions
which overpowered him ; no other per-
son seemed to notice Ellen’s einfortunate
ejaculation, and when the door was
closed, Mr. Belmont, advarcing, congra-
tulated the parents upon a circumstance
in itself so honourable and desirable to
their younger son; and as they well

knew
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“knew the sincerity of his character, and
the affection. he felt for Charles, they
freely unbosomed to him every sensation
arising from the event; and Ellen inno-
cently declared, that she was very
glad he happened to be w1th them at the
time, as he would be a substitute for dear
Charles.

“ Ah" said Mr. Belmont, * if you, -
Ellen, could persuade your worthy pa-
rents, and what is in this case of more
importance, your own heart, to consider
me not only now, but ever, a member of
your family, I should be happy indeed.”

Ellen, rather surprised at the gpeech
than its ‘import, for she had long half-
hoped, half-feared, to think on this in-
teresting but awful subject, tumed to *
her mather, and hid her blushing cheek
upon her shoulder, while the parents
exchanged looks- of satisfaction fo each
other, and esteem towards the speaker.

“ Mine, Ellen,” continued Mr. Bel-
mont, ¢ is neither a sudden nor violent

passion ;
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passion ; Iapproach yeu by no flattery—
1 dagzle you by no exhibition; but as I
trust beth my fortune and character will -
bear the scrutiny of your friends, your

only task, my sweet girl, is to examine

your own heart, and inquire there how

far I am agreeable to your wishes. I

have been a silent admirer of your vir--
tues, and I can be a patient attendant

for your decision.”

Ellen gave one glance towards her
mother—it answered all her wishes ; she
turned, deeply blushing, to Mr. Belmont,
and timidly, yet with an air of perfect
eonfidenee, tendered him her hand ; she
would have spoken, but the variety of
emotion so suddenly called forth by the
departure of her brother, and the decla-
ration of her lover, overpowered her, and
he received thus a silent, buta full con~
eent to his wishes..

In the mean time, Edmund had con-
quered the more immediate, pang that
laboured at his heart, and entering the

’ ' libsary,
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library, had grasped the hand of Charles,
and uttered a few words of congratula--
tion; but it was in a voice so broken that
there was more of sorrow than joy in it.
Charles had not the slightest doubt of”
his brother’s affection ; he did not there-
fore doubt for a moment th8 sincerity of”
his asscrtion, but he was persuaded that
the idea of his own situation, as being ,
two years older, and yet likely to remain.
dependant on his father for some years,
was a sensible mortification to him ; and
feeling for his situation, he said—* Ay,
my dear fellow, there is a difference be-
tween us now, sure enough; but there is
no doubt of your doing well by-and-by ;
besides, you are the eldest, and deserve
to be so; I am sure my father cam never®
do too much for such a son as )«m are,
Edmund.”
Edmund gazed in asﬁamshment ‘to
hear Charles express himeelf with so
much ease, at a time when he expected
his heart must be overpowored with
trouble;
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trouble; his fears, lately excited by the

agitation and warmth with which Charles

had vindicated Matilda, and the un-

guarded exclamation: of Ellen, who evi~

dently thought her younger brother the-
favourite, now took another turn; he

- surveyed Charles; he was just twenty-

three—a tall, handsome young man, and

one who had ever been admired by the

ladies—¢ Perhaps,” said he, internally,

“ poor Matilda loves him, but witheut

having her affection returned: this ac-

counts for the many great offers she has

refused—for the sympathy of Ellen, whe

Jknows her heart—and for the vindication
she undoubtedly made to him last night ;

whereas to, me she was cold and unintel-

ligible.” -

While these painful thouglits rankled
in the mind of the young barrister, his
happy brother was flying all: over the
house,. receiving from the servants the
mjmed congratulation of joy in. his suc-
cess, and sorrow for his departure; he

) had
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had also joined the coferie-in the par-
lour, wrung the hand of his future bro-’
ther-in-law, kissed his mother and Ellen,
and thanked his father twenty times for-
all his generous cares, before Edmund
.could muster philosophy enough to join
the family, and listen to its a!rangements
for the day. _

It was at length agreed that Edmund’
should assist his mether in making up a
package of books, &c. for the traveller,
who, accompanied by Belmont, should
visit the city for necessary arrangements;
and Mr. Harewood, who knew that El-
len would naturally wish to see Matilda,
agreed to accompany her thither, ‘being
at once desirous to communicate this va-
rious intelligence to Mrs. Hanson, and to *
witness the effect Charles’s departure
would have upon Matilda, whom, -at the
bottom of his heart, he certainly desn'e(l
to have for a daughter, although he
would have rejoiced in her alliance with
any worthy man.

We
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We return now to the young ladies im:
the dressing-room, each eager to hear
and to speak, yet each oppressed, though
very differently, with solicitude. At
length, Ellen, her breest labouring with
sighs and fear lest she should wound the-
heart of a fiend she truly loved, thus
spoke—“ We are going to lose Charles;
he has got an appointment, Matilda.”

« And is he pleased with it, Ellen ?”

“Oh yes ! he seems quite happy; he-is-
running all over the house just in his
old way, and the servants are all laughing
and crying about him, as if he were still
a schoolboy.”

“1am heartily glad of it—he has my
sinéerest good wishes, and I feel certain,

* of his success.”

Ellen looked in the face of Matilda, to
see if she did ¢ndeed rejoice; she per-
ceived a tear twinkle in the corner of her
young friend’s eye, but it was not the:
tear of sorrow. Ellen could now read the:
beart on subjects of this kind; she felt

! that
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that she had been completely mistaken
in Matilda’s supposed predilection, and
she was almost sorry to see her so happy.

“ There is a—a—another affair going
on at our house,” said Ellen, after a
pause.

Matilda felt her heart beat with un-
usual violence; she could not speak, but.
her very soul peeped out of her eyes to
say, “ what is it ?”

“ It is not a parting—it—it-—is a
joining.”

“ Oh!” said Matilda, calling all her for-
titude to her aid, “ you are going to have
a wedding, hey 2”

“I believe it will come to that, mdeed
some time.”

. Matilda turned as pale as death‘ but-
her colour rushed suddenly back to her
cheeks, as at this moment the .door,
opened, and Mr. Harewood and «Mrs..
Hanson broke on their téte-a-téte; the
former felt assured that poor Matilda.
had heard the destination of Charles, and

was
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was suffering under it; but as he could
hardly believe Mrs. Hanson would eon-
sent to her marriage with his youngest
son, and as he thought Charles himself
had no thoughts of marriage at this time,
he could not- allow himself to rejoice in
her predileétion. 'To relieve her, he said
—“ Well, my dear, you heard how
we are situated, some of us parting for a
time, some uniting for éver; I am sure
you rejoice in all that is good in either of
these cases.”

Matilda, overpowered, burst into sud-
den tears.

“ My daughter is very nervous this
morning,” said Mrs. Hanson ; “ she can-
not help being affected with such mate-
rial changes in the state of those she
loves so well; you are aware her tears
are those of joy, Mr. Harewood ?”

Matilda struggled torecover her com-.
posure, and turning to Mr. Harewood,
she put both her hands into his, and said,
with a low but earnest voice—* My dear,

dear
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dear sir, I do most truly rejoice in the
prospect of any good that can befal your
family; I saw the—the young lady—the
bride-elect—she is very pretty; I hope
she will be as good as she is handsome ;
and I—"

Matilda suddenly stoppe®, unable to
articulate the rest of her good wishes,
and Mr. Harewood eagerly said—* As
to that we will say nothing; I trust El-
len will make a good wife—I am sure she
has had a good example.”

« Ellen! screamed Matilda, « is it
you, Ellen? you that are going to be
married—you ?”

« Dear me, how astonished you %ook !
I suppose I shall be married some time;
I told you that perhaps Mr. Belmont
might, some time——"

“ My dear, dear Ellen, pardon my
dullness, and accept my sincerest congra-
tulations; may Heaven bless you, ynd
him you prefer, and make you both as
happy as you deserve to be!”

“ So,
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« So, so,” cried Mr. Harewood ; “ if
we had never come up stairs, this mighty
secret, which, for my part, I told an hour
ago down stairs, would never have been
tevealed: but pray, Matilda, who did
you conclude was.the marrying person
at our house, if it wete not Ellen ?”

“ You have sons, sir,” tremulously ar-
ticulated Matilda, not choosing to trust
her tongue with a name that dwélt eve?
on her heart.

« Oh, tut, tut, thereisno marrymg for
my boys; Charles is disposed of, and if
Edmund can take a wife at thirty, he
will be better off than many in his pro-
fessidn ; he is now but a little past five-
and-twenty, you know.”

«“ He danced with a ver¥# beautiful
woman last night,” said Matilda, eager-
ly, and with recovered vivacity.

 So I understand; she is a bride, and
hig first fee was given for a consultation
.on her marriage settlements.”

Matilda breathed; the lustre of her

eye,
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<ye, the glow on her eheek, could not be
mistaken by the fond parent, who had
Yor so long a period made her happiness
and welfare the sole object of her solici-
tude; she found thatehe had ngw got
a key to many hours of doubt, and even
despondency, passed by Matilda at times,
and to the particular #version she had
ever evinced to enter the marriage state,
even when every attraction fortune and
rank could bestow had combined to ren-
der the offer desirable.

“ I wish,” said Mrs. Hanson, “ that
you wotild senid the earriage back, and
desire dear Mrs. Harewbod and our
young friends to dine with me~2I am
really impatient to be introduced to Mr.
Belmont; allow me to do this:n‘ dear '
sir?”

“ Do what you please, madank; the
‘wanderer must certainly see you once
more, -and I do not know that he can
choose a better day.”

Ellen proposed writing a note to her

mother,
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mother, and left:the room with Mrs.
Hanson for that purpose, when Mr.
Harewood perceiving that Matilda was
again in confusion, said, by way of di-
verting her attention—= You have seen
Mr. Belmont, Miss Hanson ?”

. “Yes, I have, and Ae has seen me to
my sorrow; when you call me Miss
Hanson, you remind me of afolly I have
by no means forgiven in myself—1I still
want the eye of a tutor, you see.”

¢ Charles has, however, been your ad-
vocate so effectually at our house, that I
believe not one of the ixnﬂy will ever
remember it again.”

“ Not one!” said Matlldn, blushing
deeply.

« Mot'one; Charles is a warm advo-
cate.”

“ He is a dear, good boy, and always
was; I love him very much, and while
I rejome in. his good fortune, I shall be
sorry to part with him.”

~ Mstilda’s frankness assured Mr. Hare-
wood
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‘'wood that her heart was free where he
had supposed it bound ; he was anxious
to read her farther ; he saw that she even
sought investigation from him, in whom
she confided as a frienl and father: but
he again shrunk from the idea of undue
influence, and while he walked about ir-
resolute, now touching her instrument,
or viewing her drawings, time passed,.
and Edmund and his mother were usher-
ed into the drawing.-room, and Matilda
summoned to receive them.

An air of goldness and restraint per-
vaded the mariners of both Edmund and
Matilda, to divert which, Mrs. Hanson
began to relate the error into which her
daughter had fallen, from the mguvaise
Jonte of Ellen, as she supposed, dnd this
led them to speak of the ball, and the
characters of the persons presept. Of
course, poor Matilda was again tdrment-
ed, by hearing that sir Theodere was
universally believed to be her affianced
lover, and she expressed the most unqua-

A lified
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fified vexation at the weport, declaring
that.she would not ge-ence into public
again for seven years, rather than encou.
rage the presumption of the man,.or the
idle gosip of his Mmirers.

As she spoke, Edmund was observed
to gaze upon her with delight, and exult
in her declaration, as if it were necessary

« for his happiness; but when she ceased
4o speak, he relapsed into melancholy.

“ The only way to silence such reports
effectually,” said Mrs. Hanson, with a
tender smile, “ will be to place yourself
under the protection dfF some worthy
man, whose character. you ean indeed
approve. 1 have ever objected to your
marrying under age, but I have no ob-

) jection at all to yeur gaining liberty, and
relinquishing it at the same time. I
hope therefore, in another year, to see
you follow the example .of Ellen, pro-
«vided you can.choose as well as she has

y;?It is the only thing in which I can-
not
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not obey you, my dear mother,? repﬁgd
Matilda.

Hurt with the extreme paleness which
overspread the countenance of their in-,
estimable son, Mr. and Mrs. Harewood
withdrew to the window; and Ellen,
whose heart wanted a pretext for watch-
ing the arrival of Belmont, joined them,
when Mrs. Hanson,. drawing closer to
Edmund,.said—* I fear you will not soen
join these marrying people, my young
{riend ?”

“ I shall never marry, madam,” an-
swered he, abruptly.

“ Never! you are too pos;twe, sir;
men at your age change their min8s fre-
quently.”

« Matilda knows-that I am not sub-
ject to change; she may accuse ;me of
many errors, but not of that.”

“I can accuse you of: notlzmg‘,A said
Matilda; « I wish you. could sgy the
same of me.”

¢ Matilda! Miss Hanson! I accuse

M2 you !
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you! Good Heavens! whatright have I
to accuse you ?”

“ Every right. T behaved ill—you
condemned me—I saw you did; and—
and yeu punishedme. I feltyour punish-
ment last night—to-day you forgive mc;
and your forgiveness is—why should I
not own it ?>—is dear to me.”

* Oh Matilda, do not distract me by
this generosity ! you will throw me off
my guard—you will induce me to make
a declaration that may part us for ever.”

Edmund looked at Mrs. Hanson; her
brow was open, pleasure swam in her
eye, and she held her hand towards him
as she said—« My dear Edmund, allow
me to ask what you mean by that look
of mistrust to me? what right have you
to suppose that I am less generous than
yourself, or that I desire to see my child
ungrateful to her young preceptor, or in-
sensible of his merits ?”

- Good Heavens, madam! Matilda'
what/does all this mean? is it possible
that
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that I can have obtained such an advo-
cate as Mrs. Hanson ?”

“ Edmund, tan you really want an ad-
vocate with poor, erring Matilda? or can
you for a moment accuse her of a fauk
which never yet came amongst the nu--
merous catalogue of her eafly sins?”

Mrs. Hanson joined the group.at the-
window, and in a few moments they all .
descended together to welcome Charles
and Belmont, who, in the course of the
evening, understood the happy footing-
on which the parties so dear to them
were placed; and Charles enjoyed a.
hearty laugh at the jealousy he had
excited, though De eould not regret a
cireunstance which had in any measure-
led to a conclusion so desirable.

When poor Zebby, whose sable-fore-
head was now shaded by grey locks, un-
derstood the circumstances in whieh the
young - people were now placed, she
evinced the sincerest pleasure, and with
her usual enthusiasm exclaimed—< All

M3 right.
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right—all happy-—~Missey have goodee
friend, goodee husban—him alway mild
and kind; Missey very goodee too, some
time little warm, but never, never when
she lookee at massa; him melt her heart,
guide her steps, both go hand in hand
to heaven.”

The negro’s conception of this union
has every prospect of being verified, and
proves that the simplest and most unin-
formed of human beings may yet enjoy
the light of reason, and a just perception
of the characters of those around them.

When Charles had bade adieu to his
family, the lovers of Matilda and Ellen
were each urgent for their respective
marriages ; but the awfulness of that sa-
cred engagement into which they were
about to enter, the consciousness they
entertained of the goodness of their pa-
rents, and the happiness of the state they
were quitting, held the young ladies for
some time in a state of apparent sus-
jpense.and almost incertitude. This was

neither
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neither the effect of want of confidence
in the men they loved, nor of that spirit
of coquetry by which the vain and frivo-
lous part of the sex seek to prolong what
they consider the day of their power.
Far different ideas pervaded their minds,
and influenced their conduct? for not only
the tenderness of that affection they felt
for their parents, but the sense of their
responsibility as Christian wives, called
to new duties and new avocations, ap-
pointed to guide their inferiors, and sub-
mit to their future husbands, pressed
upon their hearts ; and when at length
the soleman ceremony took place, it was
to each party rather a day of ferious
thoughtfulness and fearful anxiety, than
one of exultation and exhibition. '

In a short time this solicitude vanish-
ed, and a sense of happiness, confiflence,
and unbounded affection, spread over
their minds the mos* delightful sefenity,
and rendered every act of duty an act of
pleasure. - Matilda looked to Edmund

as
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as the"guardian of her-conduct, and he
found in her the reward of his virtues,
“the chpanion whose vivacity enlivened
the fatigue of study, and whose benevo-
lence extended the circle of his enjoy-
ments ; and although apparently of very
different temapers, the affection they felt
for each other, and the well-regulated
minds they both possessed, rendered
them proverbially good and happy.

After residing a few years abroad, and
increasing his knowledge and reputation,
Charles returned, and is now become the
husband of Miss Weston, who is an amja-
ble and virtuous young womanm; well cal-
culatetl to render him happy: The mo-
ther of this young lady still resides with
. Mrs. Hanson, to whom her seciety is
particularly valuable, since the removal
of Matilda, whose eldest child is the fre-

quent inmate of her house.. .
Happy in themselves, and a blessing
to the circle around them, Mr. and Mrs.
Belmont ?ide during the greatest part
of
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of the year upon the family estate of Mr.
"Belmont in Staffordshire. Ellen, as a
- country-gentlewoman, extends a (}u.iet,
but beneficial influence through an ex-
tensive neighbourhood, and is univer-
sally beloved and respected.

We will now take leave of'the Barba-
does Girl and her friends, with the sin-
cere wish that all who read her story
may, like her, endeavour to correct in
themselves those irregularities of temper,
and proneness to pride and vanity, which,
more or less, are the growth of every hu-
man heart, and which can never rise and
flourish there, but to the destruction of
every virtue and every comfort;®and
we eamnestly desire them to hold in
mind, that in order to purify the heart
from these unhallowed guests, a deep
sense of religion must be the motive, and
a strict principle of self-control the
agent, by which so desirable an end can
alone be obtained.

This little story, written rather to in-

struct
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struct than amuse, can only close with
consistency by briefly recapitulating.the
lessons it has, perhaps feebly, but sincerc-
ly, endeavoured to inculcate, viz. the
necessity of watchfulness over our hearts
—the excellence and advantage of being
open and ifigenuous—the efficacy of re-
pentance towards God, and humility
even towards man—and the peculiar ne-
cessity of guarding the heart, as with a
tenfold barrier, to those who are blest
with riches and prosperity.

FINIS.
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