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allow us to work in study hours, or during exercise hours, and
therv was no othor timve, us we could not sit up nt night.”

“[ can fancy your distress, Emily, being so well acquainted
with your mania for wools, beads, Hosses, &c., and do not won-
dor that under the circumstances you became homesick; but
can you iell me how it was that the confinemont affected your
licahth su prejudicially 7 Had you many studies 17

“No; I had only two besides music, reading and writing—
they would not allow mo to take any more.  But the rostrictions
depressed my spirits so much, that 1 was uniappy, and that in.
jured my heaith,”

Mra. Hall gazed for & moment at the wan visage and shrunk-
en form before her, then turning to her futhor, she said, ¢ suffer
me, sir, to cxpostulate a moment with you on the course your
deughter is pursuing.  She is ont) among many of the daughters
of our land, who aro sacrificing intellect, domestic uscfulness,
and above all, health, to a passion for embrotdery. I would not
object to ladies employing their ncedles in making small fancy
articles 3 indeed | prizo no memento more highly than u tastefu
bit of needlework ; but when it is carried to such an extent.as in
the present case, it cannot fall much short of being sin, From
your daughter’s mouth, in your presence, I have convicted her
of being her own destroyer ; and in regard to the school, which
bears the odium of having injured her health, I am so well satis.
fied of its merits, that I shall send Susan there so soon as she
can be prepared.  Had Emily obeyed those rules of which she
complains, and continued in the practice of them, she would not
have that pain in her side, or that distressing headache 3 and she
should not murmur at the confinement, while she constantly re.
fused to embrace the opportunities provided for fresh air and
exercisc--it is hard thus to censure regulations which were
never observed. [ beg you will not take offence at my plan.
ness, as my only motive for speaking thus warmly is my interest
in your mutherless daughter, and a dislike to hear good blamed
as evil, and evil represented as good.”

«] secit, Mrs. Hall, I seo it now,” exclaimed Mr. Morton;
“ while you, lawyer-like, were drawing the evidence for hor own
condémnation from Emily’s lips, the'truth’ vy breaking 1 upon
me. Why, what have I been thinking of, to allow her to sit for
weeks, yes, months, over a frame, like some poor factory girl,
until sho has really assumed the appearance and spirits of one.
She has embroidered n whole set of chairs for the drawing-
room, a large arm chair to match them, besides otiomans, satin
picces, lamp mats, screcns, &c. Oh! jt is wretched ; but 1
hope it is not too late to open my eyes, and she shall immediately
change her course.”

“1am very happy to hear this assurance, and, as I have al.
ready outstayed my time, I must wish you good morning.”

When Mrs, Hall was gone Mr. Morton turnzd to Emily, say.
ing, * Arc you not convinced that you are destroying your health
and pleasure by this fuolish predilection 17

“Not at all, papa® Mrs. Hall i3 such a whimsical person—
I wish she would let me alone.”

«1 dare say she will, my dear, and vou shall let fancy work
alone 5 if you will not listen to reason, you must to authority ;
and 1 dvsire you to put on your bonnet, and come with me for a
walk, with this understanding, that you shall not work on that
piece more than two hours a day, and when it is completed 1t
shall never be succeeded by another, while you are under my
charge.” . .

Emily rose, as she was bidden, and went out of the room with
tears in her eves. ‘The moment she was beyond the door, burst-
ing into a passionate fit of weeping, she exclaimed, “What shall
{ do. T know papa wit be as he has said ; what shall I do! that

hateful Mrs. Hall.” ipa.
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Tre Nutuee Tree anp Froir.—The autmeg tree is vory beau-
tiful, and grows abundanily in the Bast Indies. The leaves have
a very fiagrant smell, as well as the fruit, which is about the size
of @ ncctarine, and consists of three coat. —the first o fle<hy pulp;
the second, a colorcd membrane, w hich is the spice ¢ Ned mace;
and the third, a shell, containing within it the nutmeg, which is the
sced of the plant.  In India the nutmeg.fruit, preserved cntire, is
introduced with tea, but the pulp and mace only are eaten.

-Mrs, Edgeworth ag the daughteran.daw.

Cminent Literarn Ladies.

—
VISIT TO MISS RDGEWORTH.

BY WILLIAN TOWITT,

{ As matenals for a regular skotch of the lives of eminent literary ladics, at
presont living, cannot be obirined, we shall henceforth give such notices of
thom 03 we may meet with in the Roviews, &c.—Eb.)

I rounp tho ladies sitting in a large and handsome library,
busy writing letters. These Indies consisted of Mrs, Edge.
worth, the widow of Liovell Edgeworth; Miss Edgeworth, angd
Mrs. Edgeworth, and Mrs, Francis Edgeworth, the wifo of the
Frank of Miss lidgeworth’s tale. .

Mrs. Edgeworth, 2 very agreeable and intelligent woman,
surprised me by her comparative youth as the widow of Miss
Edgeworth’s father. She appeared not much more than forty,
while Miss Edgeworth must be neusly twice that age.  So far
as age goes, it would have appeared quite in order, if that had
been reversed, and Miss Edgeworth hud stond as mother, and
‘Til} that moment, 1
was not aware that Miss Edgeworth resided with her mother.
inlaw, but imagined her the cccupant of the fumiiy mansion,
I soon found, however, that Mrs Edgeworth was the head of
tho ecetablishment, and that Miss Edgeworth and Mr. Francis
Edgeworth and his family resided with her. Mrs. Fraucis
Lidgeworth, n Spanish lady, lively, intelligent, and frank in lher
manners, surrounde } by a troop of charming children, appesred
as thoroughly fumiliar with ISnglish literature as if she had
spent all her life in Great Britain.

My first impession of Miss Edgeworth was surprise at ber
apparent age. We read books and imagine their authors
always young ; but time is never so forgetful. He bears along
with him authors as well ns other people. ‘I'hey may put their
works but not themselves into ncw editions in this world,
Miss Edgeworth must, in fact, stand now nearly, if not quite, at \L-:
the head of British authors in point of years. In person sheis |
small, and at first had an air of reservéj but thisin a few mi. i ¢
nutes quite vanished, and with it at lcgt the impression ut a V
scorc year in appearance. One would expect from her writ.
ings a certain staidnss and sense of propriety. Al the propri.
ety is there, but the gravity is soon lighted up with the most
affable humor, and a genuine love of joke and lively conversa.
tion. When I cntered. the two other ladies were writing at the 1,
library table, Miss Edgeworth at a small table near the fire, |
The room was a lurge room, supported by a row of pillars, so |
as to give views into the grounds on two sides. We were soon  |i
engaged in animated conversation on many literary topics and ’
persons ; and Miss Edgeworth handed me the last new novel of
Miss Bremer, which had been forwarded by me frum the }
author ; requesting me to place a written translution under Miss ||
Bremer's autograph inscription of the copy to herself. Todo
this ehe put into my hand the silver pen which had beer pre. |
sented to her by Sir Walter Scott. i

She then volunteered to show me the gardens and grounds : !
and this remarkable woman speedily enveloped in bonnet and i
shawl, led the way with oll the lightness and activity of youth, 1!
Mrs. Francis soon joined us, and we went the whele circuit of ‘
the park, which as I have already said. is & mile.  Not far from I}
the house near the foot path, and benenth the trees 1 observed - i
an urn placed upon a pedestal, and inceribed,

« To Honora,
1790.”

Honora Sneyd, the lady affanced to the unfortunste Mayor |}
Andre, but afterwards married to Me Lovel Fdgeworth, !
We then went into the gardens.  The ladies appear to dig }

and delve a good deal in them themselves.  Mins Edgeworth
said she had been setting out tome geraniums that day, though
so lnte as September.  "Phe bog-plants appeared wonderfuly
flourishing, and yet no wonder, when we consider that the
whole country is o bog, and that they can supply their beds at
no cxpense.
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