‘tion of the quarrels in families begin from this

. it was considered that William Bolton had
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THERE ARE FAULTS ON BOTH
SIDES.

A St

By the late Mrs. James Gray.

PermArs there are no disagreements in
which ths contending parties are so hard to be
reconeiled as those designated ¢ family quar-
rels.” Why this is the case is a ques-
sion invelving a maltitude of considerali-
ons, on oaly oneor twn of which we can briefly
touch at present. It may proceed in sorre de-
gree from the same principle en which is
grounded the old adage, ¢ Familiarity breeds
eovtempt.’ ¢ He is my own relation; surely I
have a right to advise him.” ¢ Sheis my cou-
sin; it is hard if one cannot speak one’s mind
freely to so near a connexion;’ forgeiting that
the very indissoluble nature of the tie existing®
between the parties is, as in a marriage, an
extra reason for that forbearance which should
ever be practised between man and man.
Again, there ave often in families clashing 1a-
terests, requiring he exercise of justice, kind-
ness anc impartiality, to adjust them satisfac-
torily, and these qualities are by no means so
common as less amiable ones. No small por-

source. But if family quarrels are bitter and
vindietive, there i3 another less open species
of warfare perpetually going on in seme fami-
Jies, which is mot so easily defined or even so
easily reconciled. ¢ A shyness,” “a coldness’
—theseé are the terme by which it is designa-
ted; and it consists in a thousand little un-
charitable acts and feelings, in which both
parties are generally - pretty equally to blame.
The fact of whe was the original aggressor, or
what the aggression was, is lost in the distance; ;
but each has a multitude of complaints 0|
make of the other, and this continued unplea-
santness is thos kept up and femented by the
commission of nomerons f{aults on both sides.
In illustration take the following true story;
James and Willlam Bolton were brothers,
residing in a flourishing manufacturing town—
the eldest und youngest of a large family, the
intermediate branches of which were scatter-
ed through the four quarters of the woild. |
James, the elder, had also passed a good por-
tion of his early life abroad, and returaing to
his native country with considerable property,
had been drawn by the strength of natural af-
fection, first to visit, and secondly te settle in
tae locality where Lis only near relative now
in, England was already residing. William
had been married for two or three years, and
was the father of two children, a boy and a
girl.  He had married a lady of small ready-
money property, which bad been very useful to
him in a business requiring a more extensive
capital than he had himself possessed; and she
being. what is usually called a ¢ clever mana-
ger’—a shrewi, active,: domestic personage—

made an excellent match. Whether it was the
sight of his brother’s domestic happiness,. or
that he thought a house of his own would be
preferable to the lodgings he now occupied, I
know not, bat before had heen at home many
mooths, James Bolton announced to Lis brother
that he was disposed to marry; and within a
year after his return to England, he led to the
hymeneal altar a lady, not so young as to- be
denominated a girl, yet scarcely so old as to
be reporied of a certain age. Mrs William
Bolion, who for various reasons, was not fully
satisfied with the match, was quite sure that
five years might without injustice be added to
the thirty the lady owned to,and wondered
she did not wear caps. ‘It would look so
much mere respeciahle, my dear, censidering
your brother’s age,’ as she remarked to her
busband,

Be this as it may, in the course of a few
years Mrs James became the mother cf a nu-
merous and thriving family, whilst Mrs Wil-
ham’s, with the addition of a little girl, born in
the same year with Mrs James’s second, re-
mained unenlavgad. - But by time ten years of
matrimony had gone over the head of the elder
brother, one of the ¢shynesses,” the ¢ unplea-
santnesses,” 8o mnuccountable, so apparently
incurable, to which 1 allude in the beginning of
this story, had arisen between the families, and
seerned rather to: decrease than to diminish
witn each snceeeding vear. Not between the |
brothers: their affection was undimished; their
greetings as kind and cordial as ever. But'
toey aeldom met; and, as'if secretly consci- |
ous of the disnnion amidst the allied” powers,
paver alladed to the cirear -
Mrs'William Bolton was indeed a carious |
eompound.  She ‘was, s we waid, shrewd, |
maaaging and active; she wus tolerably well f
informed ; had been a good daughter to infirm l
pirents, was anaf ionate + and a r:m»ng'
woiher. Besides this she had a kind and warm
beart, and would have given. 16 use a common
expression, the very clothes off her bacl
cour the distressed for whom her feelings were
interested. But she ‘was full of prejudices, s
cizl, moral, and political, and given to express |
hersel{ on many occasions far more strongly i
then the occ anted: this she calle
an. honest speaking of her mind, while many 1
cousidered it as rude and sbrupt.
a.good family; her hosband, 1adeed was
oaly trader in itj they had a
ions before, and she bhad 1
iden of trade.

0 suc- !
|
1
i

She was of

been in profes-
ther a lowering
She kept iittle company,—first,
ia woman who had a family
» had something else 1o do thaa

gad about; secondly, because there wers few
in her own sphere whom she liked well enongh
to put herself out of the way to visit; and she
bad not the least idea of any daty she owed to
society, which should make her spend her time
with those she did not care for. There were,
bowever, a chosen few, who ran nearly parallel
to herself in prejudices, which they dignified
with the name of principle; and these form-
ed almost her only associates. Mrs James
Bolton she never liked: her father, it turned
out, had been a pawnbroker; and Mrs Wiliiam
affected a charitable hushing up of the circum-
stance whenever it happened to be alluded to,
while at the sume tie she indulged in many
a stiong hint at upsiaris and low-born people
while in the presence of James Bolton’s fami-
ly—especially the elder children, who being,
poor things, in ‘blessed ignorance of their mam-
ma’s erigin, could only vainly wender at their
aunt’s vehemence. Then Mrs James was ac-
cused by Mrs Williams of being thoroughly
idle; and that she wasof a less active turn than
her sister-in-law, nobody could deny. She
was a fair, plamp, composed looking dame,
who took the world easily, trusted to washer-
women to'darn stackings, and to servaats to
dress her children; and in the midst of a de-
mestic Babel, which Mrs Willliams would
have talked and commanded into worse coufu-
sion in no time, might often be seen quietly
lounging on a sofa, with her mind engaged with
the last new novel. ~Then hoth James Bolton
and his Jady liked to keep a more sumptuvus
table than Mrs William approved of ; were fond
of high-seasoned dainties and so forth; and Mrs
William choose to set them down as gluttons.
¢ I really dread asking your brother to dinner,
my dear,” Mrs William would remark; * one
has to be so particular, and make sicha fuss.”
Now the truth was, that some soup, a good
joint of meat, and a pudding, would have far-
nished quite a sufficient dinner for the occasion
and all parties would have been satisfied; but
Mrs Williams made her fatigue evident, as she
sat down at the head of her well fornished
board. The children, as little children, played
together, but with the singular instincts of
children, soon felt the coldness of their parents
extending to themselves. Indeed their mam-
mas did oot spare their invectives on each oth-
ers progeny before their own. Mrs James pro-
nounced Mrs William’s the rudes! and most
forward brats in the universe; Mrs William
thanked heaven her children were honest and
independent—she would not have them so art-
ful and deceitful as their cousins for the world.

As the families grew up matters did not
mend, for the danghters (Mrs James had four
to Mrs William’s two) were as distasteful to
the latter as ever the mother had been, ¢ Emp-
ty, affacted, artful creatures,” Mrs William
designated them: * to be sure what better could
be expected from their bringing up?” Now the
four Misses Bolton were neither better nor worse
than the generality of young ladies: they were
moderately good looking, mederately accem-
plished, reasonably fond of each other, and
delighted in gaiety and dress, and beaux. Here
Mrs William had a great triomph: her Jane
was decidedly -beautiful, her Millicent pretty
and extremely clever—the only blot in her
mother’s eyes being, that she seemed 10 love
her aunt, her uncle, her cousins, and all her
relations mext to her own parents, with the
most perfect and childlike confidence; and they
loved her. Millicent was as completely a fa-
mily pet as ever was heroine of romance. She
seemed to have come into the world without a
spot in her mind where pride or prejudice could
grow—Iloving her prrents, her brother and sis-
ter supremely, yet with love enough to extend
to all besides; a lovely, happy, loving creature
indeed was little Miily Bolton.

Jane, the elder sister, was even more beau-
tiful; ber mind was well cultivated; her man-
ners elegant; her natere extremely affection-
ate. But she inherited much of her mother’s
prejudice and pride, and in her tha family dis-
like did not seem likely to be softened. Jane
was exceedingly polite to her cousins, and was
by them treated with politeness in retura ; but
little loving Milly was their idol.  If their mo-
ther would have permitted it, they would have
had her amongst them every day, and all day
long; but Mrs William was always ready with
an excuse to prevent her going amongst them;
and they delighted to tease their aunt by show-
ing her every possible preference over her
own pet Jane.

As the families advanced in age, new oppor-
tunities for difference and mutual censure arose.
The four Misses Bolton of the priory—I should
have said before that, some years previouvsly,
James had purchased a house and garden in
the outskirts of the town which bore that dig-
nified epithet, though the new mansion, buiit
upaon the site of an old monastic ruir, bad as
much resemblance to a priory us a county jail
—the four Misses Bolton were all dressy,
showy girls, inclined to be gay, and often as
circumstances would permit, enjoying a ball,
enraptured with a pic-nic, and flirting when op-
portunity offered. Mrs William did not allow
danglers at her house; and when yonng gen-
tlemen came there, it was not to sit by her
davghters’ work table, or hang over their harp;
they came to dinner or tea, and saw the young
ies only in her presence. Somse girls might
ave felt this as a restraint, but Mrs Willi-

jaughters did not. Jane had been so

’
am’s no
am caug

{ completely trained in her mother’s way, and

s0 thoro y inherited her spirit, that she
would have wisbed no other arrangewment had
a choice been allowed her; and besides that
Millicent would never have dreamt of a rebel-
liovs' thought, her heart was so far preoceupi-

ed by an waconscious love of her covsin Char- |

les Bolton, the eldest of the priory flock, that
she cared very little for any other. Her eou-

sin Sophia was her chief friend, a circom-
stance causing a good deal of annoyance to Mrs
William, whe, however, strove to econteraci
the influence of <that giddy Sophia’ by
keeping Milly as much as possible away, and
never allowing her to join in the pariies which
included her cousins when she could prevent
it. She saw nothing of Milly’s innocent at-
tachment to Charles, for Charles did not like
his aunt, and seldem visited her; but she was
by no means blind to that whieh her own son
Heory had formed suddenly and unexpectedly
for Sophia.  Henry had been absent from
home except at short intervals; and having
completed his eollege course, came home, as
it seemed to Mrs William, just to fall in love
with Sophia, whom ef ail the four Boltons,
she disliked the most; but the young man was
headstrong, and she knew too well the danger
of ‘opposition to his will.  She contented her-
self with making little eutting remarks,and pas-
sing censare on Sophia whenever opportunily
offered; a course of conduct which sometimes
elicited a laugh from her dutifal son when he
was in a good humor—when in an ill humour
a surly contradiction. Meanwhile Sophia, who
delighted to tease her aunt, encouraged Hen-
ry’s attentions on all occasions, still declining
to enter into a pesitive engagement with - him,
on the grounds that she was aware his mother
disliked her—that. she was above forming a
clandestine engagement—that she would never
marry into a famnily where she was not a tavo-
rite, &c., adroitly managing at the same time
to keep the young man in play, so that if ne-
tning better should offer within a reasonable
time, he would still be a dernier resort.
Though silent on the suhject to her son, Mis
William exercised no such restraint amongst
the few chosen friends to whom we have be~
fore alluded, representing Sophia ae an artful
girl, who under the guidance of a designing
mother (poor Mrs James), had entrapped the
affections of her beleved son. ~ She forgot, in
the heat of her anger, that, all things consider-
ed, the match would be a pretty equal one-—
that Sophia would have a small fortune; that
Henry’s expectations were by no means bril-
liantas to make him a peculiarly desirable
match.

To Mrs William’s mingled delight and vexs
ation, she was soon delivered from her fears
regarding her son; and she wasannoyed at ha-
ving to confess they were groundless, A cold-
ness teok place between the parties, arising in
the attentions of a certain Mr Aldred to Sophia;
and at length her public engagement to him
being announced, put an end to one source of
Mrs William’s uneasiness. Mr Aldred was nei-
ther very young nor very handsome, nor was
he immensely rich; but as Sophia was five
and twenty, and not strikingly handsome, and
as no other eligible offer just now shone in the
horizon, she, and her mother, and her sisters
agreed in full cenclave that he might do, and
Sophia accordingly became his wife. A very
good obedient wife she made after all, to a
somew hat exacting and fretful busband; but as
he allowed her to dress as handsomely as she
pleased, and while he sometimes grumbled at
her gaieties, did not prevent her entering into
them, she, not being troubled by any killing
sensibilities, managad to get along with him
quite as smoothly as she could bave expected
to do.

Meanwhile Jane Bolton had attracted the
regards of a voung man of good family, who
had lately entered into partnership with
her father; and as he was a great favo-
rite with her mother, somewhat aristocratic in
appearance, and exceedingly in love, the lady
surrendered, on condition that two years should
elapse betore thev were married. ¢ My
daughter,” said Mis William, ¢ is not in such
a hurry to make sure of her lover as certain
young ladies she could name. She would not
disgrace herself as some young ladies weuld
do, by engaging themselves oune month, and
marryicg the next.” But just at this crigis a
new turn was given 1o the attention of the fa-
mily in all its branches, by the receipt of Jet:
ters from abroad, which informed James and
William Belton that their brother Charles,
who had resided in Spain from his boyheod,
and baving married the daughter of a_respec-
table English merchant who had settled there
was dead, and that his widow and her only
daughter intended to go to England early in the
ensuing spring, that the latter might make the
acqaintance of thess relatives, to whose care
she would natarally be consigned, shonld the
decease of her mother, who was in delicate
health, leave her otherwise unproteced. - Let-
tera of condoience and invitation were written,
and despatched by both the family at the pri-
ory and at William Bolton’s; and it was al-
ready begioning 10 be a matter of dispute and
jealousy as to which invitation she would ac-
cept, or which family ehe would visit first,
when 8n end was put the controversy “by the
receipt of farther letters from the widow, who,
after warmly thanking her relatives for their
kind nvitations, declined them in tofo. ¢ If
my friends will kindly exert themselves to
proeure me a small farnished house or com-
fortable lodgings, I shall be truly obliged to
them; but as I feel that I shall have a better
chance of securing their affection thus, than by
becoming an inmute with either, 1 feel more
at liberty to do as I please; and believe me,
the habits of - invalid, to say nothing of those
of a foreigner, do notadd to the comforts
of another person’s establishment. I shall, or
my arrival in London, which, will be next
month, wait thera until [ hear that such lods-
ings have been procured for me.’ %

Hera, again, was farther cagse for rivalry
and disagreement.  Aunt Helen bad not ap-
pomted either branch ot her family to ac* as her
agents in the matter, but lefy it amongs: thew,

thinking, doubtless, good -easy woman, that
ail would unite in endeavouring to find,out the
most comfortable locale fur her and her dfl‘?ﬁb‘
ter.  What beartburnings, what stified bicker-
ings, were occasioned by her omission! Mrs
William and Jane discovered spacious and
airy lodgings: the very thing for the widow: 5¢
cheap too. The priory-misses hit en a love ©
a cottage, half a mile beyond their own, the
prettiest and sweetest place pessible in sufi=
mer, and with nodisadvantages to speak of—
a stagnant pond, a want of proper furmturés
and so forth excepted; these seeming 10 be
but trifling drawbacks. ~ In this emergenc)s
fortunately, James and William did for onc®
exert themselves—found a more eligible hous®
than the yeungz Jadies, and jointly soppli¢
what was wanting in forniture; and as the ja-
dy had declined their offered hospitalities,
agreed to pay the rent between them, _sho"l
it appear, on investigation, that the circa®”
stances of the widow would render such at®
tention acceptable.

The widow arrived in London; and her ré-
quest that all would be assembled at her new
home to receive her on a certain day, #8 * »
wished to make the acquaintance of sll hef
husbands relatives at once, settled another 48
licate question of precedence, which had ul
ready begun to agitate the fair breasts of the
contending parties. Even the last moment the
spirit of revalry prevailed; both parties brought
certain necessary articles of provision; b9
went ever all the rooms to see that nothing
was omitted whieh aught to have been pro¥"
ded; and veither would, for one moment, trust
to the other.

Mrs Charles Bolton, or aunt Helen, as %®
shall call the new comer, was one of the m0®
prepossessing and lovely beings that co¥
well be imagined. She had been married s
sixteen, and her present age was not mor?
than six and thirty.  Her exceedingly sligh!
figure, fair skin and blue eyes, made her 8P
pear still yonnger; and she looked far O™
like the sister than the mother of the besd®
tiful girl who, all in the hloom of early ¥
manhood, stood by her side, The deep
mourning babits of the strangera, and the
circamstance that dark hair and eyes pre! o
minated in the other members of the faunl]’:
rendered them still more striking, Yet thous
no studied dress or attitade could have m*
them more picturesque, tha widow Bolo?
and her daughter were the least affected 3%
the simplest of human beings. They had '
ved much alone, and were friends and €O™
panions from the hour of Madeline’s birth;
for aunt Helen’s own connexions abroad We®
either all dead or dispersed. The gent®
stranger, born of English parents, had little "r
common with the ladics of Spain;and in he
husband and daughter aunt Helen had found b**
world. She had read much, for she had 8"
dertaken, with some small assistance from "’"f:
tera, the education of her daughter hersells
and teaching, had been herself tanght.
dropt into the little world of her English @
tives, with all their bickering and Jeulon!‘e"
Jikke a creature from another sphere, prepi’®
to love them all; and yet so simple, 80 S"";'
less, so free from prejudice, that she mig .
have put thew toshame, as the presence e‘:i'lf‘
angel would have done. ~ They could not€"’
fer about aunt Helen. The had only 10 Bh'
mire, and wonder, and love both her an &
gentle loving girl, whose blue eyes lookeé -
if asking to love her. Wonderfal to says
at Jeast six weeks after her arrival at W—
Aunt Helen gave no cause of offence to "“l 5
party by any apparent prefarence for the "’e
er. 'The priory misses, indeed, monopol®
Madaline a good deal; but Mrs William
charitable enough to say that Madeline W83 .y
in faolt, ¢ They had more idle time, jike
she ‘than Jave; and a poer simple girl !
Madeline was not likely to see what they %*
so long as they flattered and were kind “’.:er.
She really did wonder, however at her 8! °y
in-law alloxing Madeline to be out so ®°

]
ore)

with them—girls who were always sh"‘”::;"
themselves in public walks, and lﬂ“lh’her

and flirting. She would soon tell Helen ke
wiad, if it were not that she dreaded t0 'mgnd
mischief: ¢ But never mind, she woul@ Nirt
them out by and by. ¢ I wonder,’ quoth
James. ¢how my sister-in-law can find %
sure in heving that disagreeable Jane lh‘"}'] o
often? Clever indeed! Waell 1 sappos® net
is clever; but Flelen is so well informecs %
self, Ishould not think Jane could e3¢
mach, |
Twelve months passed by; and by 'h°"ed'
of that time the widow’s eyes were opaum”
not to find out the pecaliar faults of each PA G
but to ses and wonder at theill feeling o,
withoat any real cause, existed between op?
¢ My dear Mary,’ said she to the seco™ ing?
of the Priory, exalted by her sister’s mn;[ﬂr)"
to the title of Miss Bolton—* my dear -
why do you speak so slightinly of dear wil*
And I cannot think you treat your AUl e
liam with all the respzet due to her from pes®
relationship. Excuse me epeaking owr0"5

pwl'

things—there is evidently somcthmgl nter”
amongst you. As a relationand a y
ested fricnd, may 1 inquire the cause: o

he
< Oh, Mre William. and her family k10% oo

we have nevergiven them any cause of b’
But mamma says, from the time of hpi;e fm‘ld
ringe, Aunt William never seeme s mgmn)‘
of her: and 1 suppose, for that reasons o jeeé
did not hike her. We never weré “, wh
with her from childhood ; and I do no! ¥

we are to submit to be trampled 0N fer®

tt
« Nor 1 either; but I do not finc g

has been any attempt to trample upol a”emP‘
Pruy, my dear, did you or yours ‘ew”" did ¥°
to conciliate yoar sunt and cousins’ apt
ever pass smull shights?  Srive not "
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