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THE BLACK VELVET PELISSE.

Mr. Beresvorp was a merchant, engaged in 2
very extensive business, and possessed of consid-
erable property, a great part of which was vest-
ed in a large estate in the country, on whicn he
chiefly resided.

Beresford was what is commonly dencminated
pur:e-prmul; and so eager to be honoured upon
account of his wealth, that he shunned rather
than courted the society of men of rank, as he
was fond of power and precedence, and did not
like to associate with those who had an indispu-
table claim to that deference of which he him-
self was desirous. But he earnestly wished that
ss should marry a man

his only child and hei
of rank ; and being informed that a young baro-
net of large estates in his neighbourhood, and
who was also heir to a barony, was just return-
ed from his travels, and intended to settle at his
paternal seat, Mr. Beresford was resolved that
Julia should have every possible opportunity of
shewing off to the best advantage before so de-
sirable a neighbour ; and he determined that his
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daughter, his house, and his table, should not

want any charm which money could procure.
Beresford had gained his fortune by degrees;

and having been educated by frugal and retired

parents, his habits were almost parsimonious;
and when he launched out into unwonted expens-

es on becoming wealthy
manner. His house and his furniture had a sort
of pye-bald appearance ; his style of living was
not consistent, like that of a man used to live
like a gentleman; but opulence, with a timid
grasp, seemed to squeeze out its indulgences
from the griping fingers of habitual economy.
T'rue, he could, on occasion, be splendid, both
in his public and private gifts; but such bounties
were efforts, and he seemed to wonder at him-

, it was only in a partial

self whenever the exertion was over.

Julia Beresford, his daughter, accustomed from
her birth to affluence, if not to luxury,—and
having in every thing what is called the spirit of
a gentlewoman, was often distressed and morti-
fied at the want of consistency in her father’s
mode of living ; but she was particularly distress-
ed to find that, though he was always telling her
what a fortune he would give her when she was
married, and at his death, he allowed her but a
trifling sum, comparatively, for pocket money,
and required from her, with teasing minuteness,
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an account of the manner in which her allow-

ance was spent; reprobating very severely her
propensity to spend her money on plausible beg-
gars and pretended invalids.

But on this point he talked in vain; used by a
benevolent and pious mother, whose loss she ten-
derly deplored, to impart ‘comfort to the poor,
the sick, and the afllicted, Julia endeavoured to
make her residence in the country a blessing to
the neighbourhood; but, too often, kind words,
ises, were all

soothing visits, and generous promis
that she had to bestow ; and many a time did she
purchase the means of relieving a distressed fel-
Jow creatare by a personal sacrifice : for though
ever ready to contribute to a subscription either
public or private, Beresford could not be pre-
vailed upon to indulge his daughter by giving
way to that habitual benevolence, which, when
once practised, can never be left off.

Bat though the sums were trifling which Ju-
lia had to bestow, she had so many cheap char-
ending  broth to the

jties in her power, such as
neighbouring cottages, and making linen of vari-
ous sorts for poor women and children, that she
was deservedly popular in the neighbourhood ;
and though her father was reckoned as proud as
he was rich, the daughter was pronounced to be

1%




THE BLACK VELVET PI

off.

@pattern of good nature, and as affable 4s he
was the contrary.

But wherever Beresford could have an oppor-
tunity of displaying his wealth to advantage, he
regarded nof expense : and to outvie the neigh-
bouring gentlem

in endeavours to attract the
rich young baronet, whom all the young ladies
would, he supposed, be aiming to captivate, he
purchased magnificent furniture and carriages,
and promised Julia a greataddition to her ward-
robe, whenever Sir Frederick Mortimer should
take up his abode at b,

at.

Julia heard that the baronet was expected,
with a beating heart. She had been several
times in his company at a watering place, imme-

\ diately on his return from abroad, and had wish-
ed to appear as charming in his eyes as he ap-
peared in hers; butshe had been disappointed.
Modest and retiring in her manner, and not showy
in her person, tho

her features were regu-
larly beautiful, Sir Frederick Mortimer, who bad
only seen her in large companies, and with very
striking and attractive women, had regarded her
merely asan amiable girl, and had rarely thought
of her again.

Julia Beresford was formed to steal upon the
affections by slow degrees; to interest on ac-
quaintance, not to strike at first sight. But the
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listening to the

man who had opportunities of
sweet tones of her voice, and of gazing on her
varied countenance when emotion crimsoned her
paie cheek, and lighted up the expression of her
eyes, could never behold her without 2 degree
n fails to ex-
cite. ' Like most women, too, Julia derived great
adyantages from dress: of this she was sensible,
though very often did she appear shabbily attir-
ed from having expended on others sums destin-

of interest which beauty alone of

ed to ornament herself’; but, when she had done
s0, a physiognomist would have discovered in
her countenance, probably, an expression of self
satisfaction, more ornamental than any dress
could be. But, generally, as Julia knew the va-
lue of external decoration, she wisely wished to
indulge it.

One day, Julia, accompanied by her father,
went to the shop of a milliner, in a large town,
near which they lived ; and, 4s winter was com-
ing op, and her pelisse, a dark and now faded
purple, was nearly worn out, she was very desi-

Tous of purchasing a_ black velvet one, which
but her father hearing that the
price of it was twelve guineas, positively forbade
her to wish for so expensive a picce of finery ;
though he owned that it was very handsome, and
very becoming.

was on sal
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o be sure,” said Julia smiling, but casting a
longing look at the pelisse, ¢ twelve guineas
might be better bestowed :” and they left the
shop.

The nexf day Mr. Beresford went to: town on
business, and in a short time after, he wrote to
his daughter to say that he had met Sir Freder-
ic Mortimer, in London, and that he would soon
be down at his seat, to attend some poney races,
which Mr. Hanmer, who had a mind to show off
his dowdy daughter to the young baronet, in-
tended to have on a piece of land belonging to
him ; and that he had heard all the ladies in the
neighbourhood were to be there.

1 have received an invitation for you and my-
» continued Mr. Beresford ; ¢ and therefore,
as 1 am resolved the Miss Traceys, and the oth-
1y
cd than my daughter, I enclose you biils to
sire you

er girls, shall not be better or more expens

dr

the amount of thirteen pounds; and 1 d
to go and purchase the velvet pelisse which we
so much admired; and I have sent youa hat,
the most elegant which money could procure,
in order that my heiress may appear as an heir-
ess should do.”

Julia’s young heart beat with pleasure at this
permission ; for she was to adorn herself to ap-
pear before the only man whom she ever wished
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fo please : and the next morning she determined
to set off to make the desired purchase.

That evening, being alone, she set out to take
her usual walk ; and having, lost in no unpleas-
ing reverie, strayed very near to a village about
three miles from home, she recollected to have
heard an affecting account of the distress of a
very virtuous and industrious family in that vil-
lag
the militia, and not rich enough to procure a sub-
stitute. She therefore resolved to go on and
enquire how the matter had terminated. Julia
proceeded to the village, and reached it justas
the very objects of her solicitude were come to
the height of their distresses.

The father of the family, not being able to
raise more than half the money wanted, was

, owing to the poor man’s being drawn for

obliged fo serve; and Julia, on seeing a crowd

as

mbled, approached to ask what was going
and found she was arrived to witness a very af-
fe

last farewell of his wife and family, who, on his

cting scene : for the poor man was taking his

departare to join the regiment, would be forced
to o to the work-house, where, as they were
in delicate health, it was most probable they
would soon fall victims to bad food and bad air.

‘The poor man was universally beloved in his
village ; and the neighbours, seeing that a young:
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lady inquired concerning his misfortunes with an
air of interest, were all eager to give her every
possible information on the subject of his dis-
tress. “ And only think miss,” said one of them,
¢ for the want of nine pounds only, as honest and
hard working a lad as ever lived, and as good a
husband and father, must be forced to leave his
family, and be a militia man, and they, poor
things, go to the work house !”

“ Nine pounds !”” said Julia, “would that be suf-
ficient to keep him at home

“La! yes, miss; for that young fellow yonder
would gladly go for him foreighteen pounds!”

On hearing this, how many thoughts rapidly
succeded each other in Julia’s mind! If she
paid the nine pounds, the man would be restored
to his family, and they preserved perhaps from
an untimely death in a work house ! But then
she had tio money but what her father had sent
to purchase the pelisse, nor was she to see him
till she met him on the race ground! and he
would be so disappointed if she was not well
dressed! 'True she might take the pelisse on
trust; but then she was sure her father would
be highly incensed at her extravagance, if she
spent twelve guineas, and gave away nine pounds
at the same time: therefore she knew she must
either give up doing a generous action, or give
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up the pelisse ; that is, give up the gratification
of her father’s pride, and her own vanity.

& No, I dare not, I cannot do it,” thought Ju-
lia; “my own vanity I would willingly mortify,
but not my father’s. No—the poor man must
go”

Daring this mental struggle, the by-standers
had eagerly watched ber countenance; and
thinking she was disposed to pay the sumre-
quired, they communicated their hopes to the
poor people themselves ; and as Julia turned her
eyes towards them, the wreiched couple looked
at her with such an imploring look ! but she was
resolved : “ Lam sorry,lam very sorry,” said she,
“that I can do nothing for you: however, take
this.” So saying, she gave them all the loose
money she had in her pocket, amounting to a
few shillings, and then with an aching heart
walked rapidly away ; but as she did so, the sobs
of the poor woman, as she leaned on her hus-
band’s shoulder, and the cries of the littie boy,
when his father. struggling with his grief, bade
him a last farewell, reached her, and penetrat~
ed to her heart.

«Poor creatures |”” she inwardly exclaimed;
“and nine pounds would change these tears
into gladness, and yet I withhold it! Andis it
for this that heaven has blessed me with opu-
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lence ? for this—to be restrained by the fear of
being reproved for spending a paltry sum such as
this is, from doing an action acceptable in the
eyes of my Creator! Noj; I will pay the mon-
ey! I will give myself the delight of serving af-
flicted worth, and spare myself from, perhaps
eternal self reproach !”

She then, without waiting for further consid-
eration, turned back again, paid the money inte
the poor man’s hand ; and giving the remaining
four pounds to the woman, who, though clean,
was miserably clad, desired her to lay part of it
out in clothes for herself and children.

T will not attempt to describe the surprise and
gratitude of the relieved sufferers, nor the over-
whelming feelings which Julia experienced ;
who, withdrawing herself with the rapidity of
lightning from their thanks, and wishing to re-
main unknown, ran hastily along her road home,
not daring to stop, lest her joy at having done a
generous deed should Le checked by other con-
siderations.

But at length exhausted, and panting for
breath, she was obliged to relax in her speed;
and then the image of her angry and disappoint-
ed parent appeared to her in all its terrors.

¢ What can I do?” she exclaimed. ¢ Shall I
exder the pelisse, though I caw’t pay for it, or
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go without it? No; I ought not to incur so
great an expense without my father’s leave,
though [ know him to be able to afford it; and
to run in debthe would consideras even a great-
er fault than the other. Well then, I must sub-
mit to mortify his pride ; and though I rejoice in
what [ have done, the joy is amply counterbal-
anced by the idea of giving pain to my father.”

Poor Julia! her own wounded vanity came in
for its share in causing her uneasiness; and the
rest of that day, and the next, Julia spent in re-
flections and fears, which did not'tend to improve
her looks, and make a becoming dress unneces-

The next morning was the morning for the
aces. The sun shone bright, and every thing
looked cheerfal but Julia. She had scarcely

s to dvess herselfl, It wasvery cold ; there-
e she was forced to wear her faded purple
pelisse, and now it looked shabbier than usual ;
aud still shabbier from the contrast of a very
smart new black velvet bonnet.

At length Julia had finished her toilette, say-
“My father talked of Mr. Han-
Mr. Hanmer may
and then, with a heavy

to herself,

mer’s daughter. 1 am

retarn the compliment

heart, she got into the ca

age,and drove to the

house of rendezvous

2
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Mr. Beresford was there before her ; and while
he contemplated with fearful admiration the el-
egant cloaks and fine showy figures and faces of
the Miss Traceys, between whose father and
himself there had long been a rivalship of wealth,
he was consoled for their elegance by reflecting
how much more expensive and elegant Jullia’s
dress would be, and how well she would look,

flushed as he expected tosee her, with the blush
of emotion on entering a full room, and the con-
sciousness of more than usual atiraction in her
appearance.

Ju

ia at length appeared; but pale, dejected,

and in her old purple peli

y What a mortification! His

heiress, the wo!

daughter, the great
st dressed and most dowdy look-
ing girl in the company ! Insupportable! scarce-

ly could he welcome her, though he had not

seen her for some days; and he seized the very
first opportunity of asking her if she had receiv+
cd the notes.

“ Yes, x“m\,o.

“Then why did you n.\l!n y what [ bade you?

It could not be gone; for, if you did not buy it§

nobody else could, T am sure.”
“J—I—I thought I could do without
and—"
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#There now, there is perverseness. When
1 wished you not to have it, then you wanted it;
and now | protest if I don’t believe you did it on
rpose to mortify me ; and there are those proud

minxes, whose father is not worth half what I
am, dressed out as fine as princesses. Ivow,
habby and ugly, I can’t bear

gitl, you look so
to look at you!”

What a trial for Julia; her eyes filled with
tears ; and at this moment Sir Frederic Mortimer
approached her, and hoped she had not been iil;
but he thought she was paler than usual :—

“Paler!” cried her father: “why I should
ot have known her, she has made such a fright
of herself.”

“You may say so, sir,” replied the baronet
politely, though he almost agreed with him;
“but no other man can be of that opinion.”
ified by this speech ; but
r Frederic had
and as he enter-

Julia was rather gr
without waiting for an answer,
gone to join the Miss Traceys;
ed into an animated conversation with them,
Julia was allowed, unattended, to walk to a win-
dow in the next room, and enjoy her own mel-
ancholy reflections

At length, to Julia’s great relief; they were
summoned to the race ground; the baronet tak-

ing Miss Hanmer under one arm, and the ek
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Miss Tracey under the other. ¢Seo,” cried
Beresford, seizing Julia roughly by the hand, I
must lead you, I see; for who will take any no-
tice of sucha dowdy? Wellgirl, I was too
proud of you, and you have contrived to humble
me enough.”

There was a mixture of tendernessand resent-
ment in this speech, which quite overcame Ju-
lia, and she burst into tears. ¢ There, now she
is going to make herself worse by spoiling her
eyes. But come, tell me what youdid with the
money ; 1 insist upon knowing.”

¢« [—I—gave it away,” sobbed out Julia.

“Gave it away ? Monstrous! I protest I will
not speak to you again foramonth.” So saying,
he left her,and carefully avoided to look at or
speak to her again. Julia, who, conscious of
being beheld by her father with looks of morti-
fication and resentment, and by the man of her
choice with indifference, had no satisfaction to
enable her to support the unpleasantness of
that
her sorrow had been the cause of happiness to
others, and that the family whomshe had reliev-
ed were probably at that moment naming her

her situation, except the consciousne:

with praises and blessings. ¢ Then why should
thought Ju
kaps no one present has such a right to rejoice ;

1 be so selfish as to repine : per-
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for how poor are the gratifications of vanity to
the triumphs of benevolence

So like a philosopher reasoned our heroine ;
but she felt like a woman, and, spite of herself,
| prevailed over

an expression of vexation stil
the usual sweetness of her countenance.
The races at length finished, and with them

she flattered herself would finish her mortifica-

tion ; but in vain. The company was expected

to stay to partake of a cold colla

edediby

n, which was

and Julia

to be pr

Sebs. bliged to ascaptflie nowlcome v bl

As the ladies were most of them very young,

they were supposed not to have yet f
an art now of so lit-

the art of dancing minuet

tle use ;

would lead

lered to
for the same purpose; but she,

uet.  The I ret obeyed; and then o

take out Ju

ed to comply.
P

l»lu>!a¢vv'v-

?? cried Beresford an-
rkable for
& Why can’t you dance
9

¢ Well, what's that for

gri}}', who kn:

Ja

when you are
i

it Julia we

ré

s Beresford ? “ Be-

cause,” replied Julia in a faltering voice, * I
have no gown on, and T can’t dance a minuet in
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& Rot your pelisse " exclaimed Beresford, for-
getting all decency and decorum, and turned to
the window to hide his angry emotions; while
Julia hung her head, abashed, and the baronet
led out Miss Tracey, who, throwing off the
cloak which she had worn before, having ex-
lis-

pected such an exhibition would take place,
played a very fine form, set off by the most be-
coming gown possible.

& Charming ! admirable ! what a
hout the room.

re ! what

grace ! was murmured thro
Mr. Beresford’s proud heart throbbed almost to

agony; while Julia, though ever ready to ac-
LAl J € 'y

knowledge the excellence of another, still felt
the whole scene so ve

ious to her, principally
er i

king on the family

her, that he

from the mortification of

ly resource w
rescued from m

Reels were next called for, and Julia I
stood up to dance; but she had not danced five
minutes, when, exhausted by the various

again t

ry by her.

tions which she had undergone during the last
eight and forty hours, her head became sc i
dy, that she could not proceed, and was obliged

{ to sit down.
! « 1 believe the deuce is in the girl,
Mr. Beresford ; and, to increase her distress, Ju-
Ya overheard him.

muttered
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In a short time the dancing was discontinued,
and a concert begun. Miss Hanmer played a
sonata, and Miss Tracey sung a bravura song
with great execution. Julia was then called up-
on to play; but she timidly answered that she
never played lessons :—

¢ But you sing,” said Miss Hanmer.

«

ometimes ; but I beg to be excused singing

now.”

“What ! you will not sing neither 7 said Mr.
Beresford.
e

encugh ; and I tremble

deed.

an’t sing now, i T am not well

much that 1 have not
)

a steady note in my voice.
8o, Miss,”

this is what I get in return for having uludn(kl’-

whispered Mr. Beresford, “and

ed so much money on your education !
The Miss Traceys were then applied to, and
they sung

with great applause, a difficult Halian
duo, and were complimented into the bargain on
their readiness to oblige.

Poor Julia !

¢ You see, Miss Beresford, how silly and con-
temptible you look,” whispered Beresford,
“ while those squalling mi

es run away with all
the admiration.”

Julia’s persecutions were not yet over.
*Though you are not well enough, Miss Beres-
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ford, to sing a song,” said Mr. Hanmer, ¢ which

requires much exertion, surely you can sing

ballad without music, which i
forte.”

;1 am told, your

¢ So I have heard,” cried Sir Frederi
Miss Beresford, obl
“ Do,” said the Miss Traceys ; “and we haye

PR B0

ge us.

a claim on you.”

“T own it,” replied Jul
audible ;
music, mt

, in a voice

rcely
buat you, who are such proficients in

know, that, to sing a simple ballad,

requires more self-possession and

steadiness of
tone than any other kind of singing; as all the

merit depends on the clearness of utterance.

and

the power of sustaining the notes.”
¢ T'rue ; but do try.”
“Indeed I cannot
shoulders, the ladies dc

and, shrugging up their

ted from further
portunities. “Iam so surprised,” s

one of
them to the other, leaning across two or three
gentlemen: [ heard that Miss Beresford wz
remarkably good humoured and obliging, and

she seems quite sullen and obstinate ; don’t you
think so ?
¢ O dear, yes! and not obl
“No, indeed,
seems to pre

ng at a

cried Miss Hanmer; ¢ she
ume on her wealth, I think : what,
gentlemen ?”

think you,
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But the gentlemen were not so hasfy in their
Jjudgments ; two of them only observed that Miss
Beresford was in no respect like herself that day.

I don’t think she is well,” said the baronet.

“Perhaps she is in love,” said Miss Tracey,
laughing at the shrewdness of her own observa-
tion.

¢ Perhaps so,” replied Sir Frederic, thought-
fully.

It was Sir Frederic’s intention to marry, and,
if possible, a young woman born in the same
county as himself; for he wished her to have
the same local prejudices as he had, and to have
the same early attachments : consequently, he in-
quired of his steward, before he came to reside
at his seat, into the character of the ladies in the
neighbourhood ; but the steward could, or would
talk of no one but Julia Beresford ; and of her he
gave so exalted a character, that Sir Frederic,
a pleasing, modest
girl, was very sorry that he had not paid her
more attention.

Soon after, in the gallery of an eminent paint-
er;, he saw her picture; and though he thought
it flattered, he gazed on it with pleasure, and
fancied that Julia, when animated, might be
quite as handsome as that was. Since that time
he had frequently thought of her, and thought

who only remembered her
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of her as a woman formed to make him happy ;
and indeed he had gone to look at her picture
the day before he came down to the country,
and had it strongly in his remembrance when he
saw Julia herself, pale, spiritles and ill-dressed,
in Mr. Hanmer’s drawing room.

Perhaps it would be too much to say, that he
felt as much chagrined Beresford ; but
certain it is, that he was sensibly disappointed,
and could not help yielding to the superior at-
traction of the lovely and elegant Miss Tracey :
besides, she was the object of general attention,

and
¢« We know of old, that all contend
& To win her grace whom all commend.”

The concert being over, the company adjourn-
ed to an elegant enter 0 open
pavilion in the p:
lovely view of the adj

Julia seated herself
baronet placed himself between the two lovely
er to be able to

inment set outin

which commanded a most

cent count

near the ent

and Beresford, in or

sisters
vent Lis spleen every now and then in his daugh-
e her.

ter’s ear, took a chair besid
The collation had every delicacy to tempt the
tify the tasie;

palate, and every decoration to ¢
ept the pensive Juli emed to en-

from the door

and all, e

he was leani

joy it :—when, a
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to speak to a lady at the head of the table, a lit-
tle boy, about ten years old, peeped into the pa-
vilion, as if anxiously looking for some one,

The child was so clean, and so neat in his
dress, that a gentleman near him patted his cur-
ly head, and asked him what he wanted.

A lady.”
«But what lady ? Here is one, and a pretty
* showing the lady next him ; * will not

one too,

she do?”
¢« Oh no ! see is not my lady,” replied the boy.
At this moment Julia turned round, and the
exclaimed, % Oh!
running out, he

little boy, clapping his hand
that’s she ! that’s she ! Ther
cried, “ Mother! her ! father! father! here
she is! we have found her at last!”” and before
Julia, who suspected what was to follow, could

mo

leave her place, and get out of the pavilion, the
I s g i 5
1 and woman whom she had relieved,

poor
and their now well-clothed; happy looking fam-
r of

ily, appeared befor
“What does all

t ? cried Mr. Hans
mer. “Good peo: 'Yl(_

1om do you want ?”?
arch of
g to Julia; “as we

¢ We com
that
could not go

ung
neighbourhood without
she saved me
and chil-

coming to
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dren from a workhouse, sir, and made me and
mine as comfortable as you now see us.”

“ Dear father! let me pass, pray do,” cried
Julia, trembling with emotion, and oppressed
with ingenuous modesty.

“Stay where you are, girl,” cried Bereford,
in a voice between laughing and crying.

“Well, but how came you hither 7 cried Mr.
Hanmer, who began to think this was a premed-
itated scheme of Julia’s to show off before the
company.

¢ Why, sir—shall I tell the whole story ? ask-
ed the man.

“No, no; pray go away,” cried Julia, “ and
P’ll come and speak to you.”

“By no means,” cried the baronet eagerly :
¢ the story, the story, if you please,”

The man then began, and related Julia’s meet-
him and his family, I eved
them, and then running away to avoid their
thanks, and to prevent he

ing having reli

being followed, as it

seemed, and known—that, resolved not

to rest till they had learnt the name of their ben-

efactress, they had described her personand her

“but bless your h

dress

upted the

woman, “ when we said what she had done for

us, we had not to ask any more, for every body
said it could be nobody but Miss Julia Ber d DY
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Here Julia hid her face on her father’s shoul-
der, and the company said not a word. The young
ladies appeared conscience struck ; for it seem-
ed that none in the neighbourhood (and they
were of it,) could do a kind action but Miss Ju-
lia Beresford.

¢ Well, my good man, go on,” cried Beres-
ford, gently.

« Well, sir, yesterday I heard that if I went
to live at a market town four miles off, I could
get more work to do than I have in my own vil-
lage, and employ for my little boy too; so we
resolved to go and try our luck there: but we
could not be easy to go away, without coming
to thank and bless that good young lady; so,
hearing at her house that she was come hither,
we made bold to follow her; your servants told
us where to find her. Ah! bless her !—thanks
to her, I can afford to hire a cart for my poor
sick wife and family.”

& A ! miss, miss,” cried the little boy, pulling
Julia by the arm, “ only think, we shall ride in
a cart, with a tall horse ; and brother and 1 have
got new shoes—only look !”

But miss was crying, and did not like to look;
however, she made an effort, and looked up,
but was forced to turn away her head again,
overset by a “God bless you!” heartily pro-

3
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nounced by the poor woman, and echoed by the
man.
¢ This is quite a scene, I protest,” cried Miss
racey.
“But one in which we should all have been
proud to have been actors, I trust,” answered
the baronet. “What say you, gentlemen and
ladies ?” continued he, coming forward : ¢ though
we cannot equal Miss Beresford’s kindness, since
she sought out poverty, and it comes to us, what
say you? shall we make a purse for these good
people, that they may not think there is only
one kind being in the neighbourhood ?”

¢« Agreed!” cried every one; and as Sir Fred-
eric held the hat, the subscription from the la-
dies was a very liberal one ; but Mr. Beresford

gave five guineas - then Mr. Hanmer desired the
overjoyed family to go to his house to get some
refreshment, and the company reseated them-
selves. -

But Mr. Beresford having quitted his seat, in
order to wipe his eyes unseen at the door, the
baronet had taken the vacant place by Julia.

& Now, ladies and gentlemen,” cried Beres-
ford, blowing his nose, “ you shall see a new
sight—a parent asking pardon of his child. Ju-
lia, my dear, know Ibehaved very ill—I know
to you—very savage ; Ilknow

Twas very er:
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I was. You are a good girl—and always were,
and ever will be the pride of my life—so let’s
kiss and be friends:” and Julia, throwing her-
self into her father’s arms, declared she should
now be herself again.

“ What ! more scenes !” cried Mr. Hanmer.—
¢ What, are you sentimental too, Bereford?
Who would have thought it!”

 Why, Ill tell a story now,” replied he:—
¢ that girl vexed and mortified me confoundedly,
that she did. 1 wished her to be smart, to do
honour to you and your danghter to day ; so I

sent her twelve guineas to buy a very handsome
velvet pelisse, which she took a fancy to, but
which I thought too dear. But instead of that,
here she come in this old fright, and a fine dow-
dy figure she looks—and when I reproached
her, she said she had given the movey away ;
and so I suppose it was this very money which
she gave to these poor people. Heh! wasit
not so, Julia ?

“1t was,” replied Julia; “and I dared not
then be so extravagant as to get the pelisse too.”

¢ So, Hanmer,” continued Beresford, “you
may sneer at me for being sentimental, if you
please; but I am now prouder of my girl in her
shabby cloak here, than if she were dressed out
in silks and satins.
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% And so you ought to be,” cried Sir Freder-
ic. “And Beresford has converted this

garment,” lifting up the end of the pelisse, *into
a robe of honour:” so saying, he gallantly press-
ed it te his lips. “Come, I will give youa
toast,” continued he:— Here is the health of
the woman who was capable of sacrificing the
gratification of her personal vanity to to the
claims of benevolence !”

The ladies put up their pretty lips, but drank
the toast, and Beresford went to the door to
wipe his eyes again ; while Julia could not help
owning to herself, that if she had had her mo-
ments of mortification, they were richly paid.

The collation was now resumed, and Julia
partook of it with pleasure ; her heart was at
ease, her cheek recovered her bloom, and ber
eyes their lustre. Again the Miss Traceys sung,
and with increased brilliancy of execution. It
was wonderful ! they sung like professors,” every
one said; and then again was Julia requested to
sing.

«1 can sing now,” replied she ; and I never
refuse when I cando so. Now I have found my
father’s favour, I shall find my voice too;” and
then, without any more preamble, she sunga
plaintive and simple ballad, in a manner the
most touching and unadorned. b
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