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THE LADY OF. THE FAMILY. 

BY ISABELLA MUNRO. 

* Am, I am sure ‘she will be the lady of the 
family Y exclaimed Mrs Roberts, as she sat 
watching, with all a mother's pride, the gam- 
bols of her youngest child, a graceful little 
fairy of four years old, with long fair ringlets 
and laughing blue eyes. 
The elder girl who sat beside her looked 

up from the dolls clothes she was making, 
and cast on her winning little sister a look of 
the warmest affection. It needed but one 
glance at her large, dark earnest eyes and se- 
rious bearing to see that Amy Roberts was 
not one ever to seek the title her mother had 
just bestowed upon the little Sophia. 

But not merely once, but many times were 
1hese words repeated, until to both the chil 
dren they possessed all the force of an un- 
doubted fact; and as they emerged from 
childhood it was with the full belief on the 
part of both, that Sophia would yet be far 
above what the rest of the family could pre- | 
tend to. But this idea lessened not their mu- 
tual affection; Amy regarded with the ut- 
most love and devotion her fair, young sister 
and watched over her, and waited on her as 
though she had been a superior being ; while 
Sophia, though she unconsciously accepted 
all this homage as her due, felt for Amy all 
the love that could fill a sister's heart. 

But as years passe on, the thoughts of So- 
phia began to dwell more and more on her 
own peculiar destiny. The seeds of pride 
and vanity which her mother’s prophesy had 
sown in her heart began to take root; and 
gradually she came to consider herself as one 
apart and superior to her hard-working father 
and brother, her industrious mother and hum- 
ble sister. Yet she loved them all dearly, 
bough never did she blend in idea their fu- 
ture with her own. Nor indeed did those 
around her; for the wish to enact the lady, 
aided perhaps by nature, had given a certain 
gentility, largely mingled with affectation, to 
her deportment, and they all believed as firm- 
ly as herself that Sophia Roberts was born to 
be the lady of the family. : 

And in pursuance of this belief, all the ad- 
vantages that their means could afford—and 
‘though humble they were not poor, for Ro- 
berts and his son, who were jofirneymen 
‘coachmakers, were in the receipt of good wa- 
ges—were bestowed on Sophia. She was 
‘placed at what they in their ignorance of 
such matters imagined was a first rate school, 
and when arrived at the same age at which 
Amy had been apprenticed to a dressmaker, 
she was still retained at school in order to fit 
her for a governess, as their means and posi- 
tion forbade them keeping her at home idle, 
and that was the only lady-like mode of earn- 
ing a living with which Mrs Roberts was 
acquainted. For she had still prudence 
enough to conceal the hope that filled her 
own heart, that the beauty and gentility of 
Sophia would soon get her greatly married, 
and to make her a real lady at last. 

But witn time the pernicious plants of 
pride and vanity grew and strengtnened in So- 
phia's young heart, overshadowing there all 
that was good and pure. The first proof was 
in a feeling of shame at her humble relatives, 
and a desire the world should not know she 
possessed them. On the Sunday, instead of 
going to church with her family as she used 
formerly to do, she now accompanied some 
of her school-fellows, and afterwards went 
“out walking with them. On one of these oc- 
casions she met Amy, who was going to vi- 
sit an aunt. Though they were on different 
sides of the road, the young dress-maker could 
see Sophia's start of “surprise on recognising § 
her, and how hastily she turned away her 
head, drawing her companions’ attention to 
some object in the field beside them, 
At once Amy divined the motive that indu- | 

ced ber sister to shrink from acknowledging 
one so humble as herself. and she passed on 
quickly, and without an attempt to claim her 
notice: but she was deeply wounded, not 
through her pride—for she had no thought of 
equality with her sister—but through her 
love, that the girl she had so idolised should 
tarn away from her with contempt. Yet that 
very love was the faulty one’s best apologist, 
and soon the devoted sister began to reason 
‘within herself that Sophia was young and 
beautiful and quite a lady, and that she might 
casily be excused for wishing to conceal her 
relationship with one so different to herself; 
and ere Sophia had returned home that even- 
11g, Amy had in her heart fully forgiven her, 
2nd was as ready as ever she had been to de- 
vote herself to her sister's happiness and 
welfare ; bat she resolved never to force 
herself upon her sister, or give her an oppor- 
tunity of disowning her. 
At length Sophia's education was finished, 

and the Roberts’ next anxiety was to procure 
her a situation, and, more fortunate than ma- 
ny others, one was goon obtained through the 
good offices of her father's employer. They 
were all delighted; Sophia at the prospects 
of an introduction into genteel lifs, Mrs Ro- 
berts at the idea that there was an unmarried 
brother residing with the Lawsons, and Amy, 
at the thought that ber sister's prospects were 
50 bright; and with that pleasure the sim- 
ple-miaded girl prepared her clothes, and add- 
ed to her store every little article of finery 
she herself possessed. 
Sometime after Sophia's departure, her fa- 

ther was severely injured by a fall, which but 
for the interposition of one of his fellow b 

workmen, might have caused his death. He 
was long ill, and the young man who had sa- 
ved his life was his frequent visitor, but soon, 
as was evident to all, less ror the sake of see- 
ing Roberts than of looking on the sweet face 
of his daughter, for Amy had grown vp as 
beautiful a girl as any eye need wish to rest 
or. Iiis true she had not the brilliant cdm- 
plexion and sunny loveliness of her sister; 
but her large dark thoughtful eyes and placid 
brow were more interesting, and her sweet 
smile and gentle unpretending manner ren- 
dered her more loveable. And ‘Charles 
Evans was just the person to win the heart 
of a girl like Amy Roberts; he was so quiet, 
plain, so sincere in manner, so apparently 
well-disposed and kind-hearted, that ere long 
Amy learned to love him as truly and devo- 
tedly as her sister. 

While matters were in this state, and 
Evans, though not yet a declared lover, was 
daily showing himself more and attached to 
Amy, and daily gaining a yet warmer interest 
in her heart, intelligence arrived that Sophia 
was about returning home. She and her em- 
ployers were, in truth, mutually pleased to 
part; they having discovered that she had 
neither education nor talent for teeching, she, 
that her first essay in governessship had grie- 
vously disappointed her. For she had found 
herself condemned to a dullness and monoto- 
ny of which she had formed no conceptions, 
had been introduced to nobody, and regarded 
as nobody, while the unmarried brother had 
scarce seemed conscious of her existence. 
These mortifications she believed consequent 
on her humble birth having transpired through 
her father's master—a circumstance she re- 
solved to guard against in future. 
Though Amy was sorry Sophia's situation 

should have been so unsuitable—for that was 
the only reason Sophia gave for her return 
—yet she was delighted at the thought of see- 
ing her sister from whom she had been se- 
parated for the first time, and she could talk 
to Evans of nothing but Sophia. 

¢ You will be delighted with her,’ she said ; 
‘ she is s0 pretty and so good anil so genteel, 
you would never take her for one of us; she 
1s quite the lady of the family.’ 

‘ She is so perfect that 1 shall be afraid of 
her,’ observed Kvans, langhing. 

‘ Indeed you need not,’ replied Amy, ear. 
nestly, ‘ Sophia is a girl much more likely to 
gain than fear! 

¢ My love is already given, rejoined Evans 
pointedly ; ‘ therefore, he added, with a 
smile, ¢ I think I shall have to feel fear. 
And some little degree of fear the unprac- 

tised young man really did feel on his first 
introduction te one he was led to believe so 
very superior. But it disappeared under the 
very favorable reception she gave him, and 
soon he began to look at her doll-like beauty 
with pleasure, and to regard the airs and af 
fectation that would have disgusted a more 
worldly man, as proofs that she really was 
the lady her sister had described her. 
Evening after evening, as long had been 

his wont, Evans still found himself at Mrs 
Roberts's. But Amy soon perceived that she 
was no longer drawn thither by affection for 
herself, but that every word, and look thought 
were devoted to her sister, who received all 
with the greatest complacency. 
Amy sat looking on in silence, but witha 

sorrowful heart, yet she cast no blame on 
either ; for Sophia she knew was ignorant 
that Evans had ever been her lover, her un- 
certain posidon with regard to* him having 
“prevented he mentioning the subject in her 
letters, and it was but natural that ore so 
beautiful, so graceful, so highly educated, and 
so lady-like, should fascinate Fvans. She 
could not hope, so she told herself, to rival 
one in every way so much her superior, and 
it was only what she ought to have anticipa- 
ted. Yet she wept not the less for the fading 
of her sunny dreams which had come to 
brighten her tranquil and hitherto uneventful 
existence. ? 

But Amy did not visit on her sister the 
sorrow she involuntarily caused her; on the 
contrary she waited on her and studied her 
every wish as untiringly as she had ever 
done, and often, after sitting for a whole even- 
_ing unnoticed beside Sophia and Evans, she 
would work far into the sight at'some article 
of dress for her sister, regardless that “the 
whole day Jong she had wrought at her la- 
borious trade. 
At length Sophia obtained another situa- 

tion ; and as this time she had taken pre- 
cautions that her family should not be 
known, she was in high spirits at the idea 
that her ladyhood would at once be vecozni- 
sed. Evans was distressed at the intelligence, 
and at once proposed to her, but she rejected 
him with disdain. 

* How could that vulgar fellow think that I 
would marry him !" she exclaimed with indig- 
nation 

¢ Probably because you encouraged him,’ 
said Amy, quietly.’ 

* Encouraged him! Tallowed him the hong 
or of being attentive to me, but that is no 
excuse for his presumption,’ replied Sophia, 
who had greatly enjoyed receiving for the 
first time in her life the admiration she con- 
sidered her due. 

¢ Then if yon did not mean to marry him, I 
think itis a pity vou took him from Amy,’ 
said Mrs Roberts, with as much anger as her 
love for Sophia permitted her to feel. 

¢ What! was he your lover, Amy? said 
Sophia, quickly; ‘T am sorry I took him 
away, for be would not have been a bad 
match for you. 

¢ Do not regret it) caid Amy, striving to 
speak calmly. though her lips quiverad with 
emotion , ‘ do not regret it. It was better I 
should discover before tao late how unstable 
was his affection for me 

But while Amy spoke thus heroically, and 
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in a measurc felt as she spoke, there was a 
pang in her heart that her happiness should 
have been destroyed for nought, and not on- 
ly hers, but that of another who was still 
dearer to her than he deserved to be. 

Sophia’s second situation proved no more 
suitable than the first, and soon she returned 
from it to seek another—another and anoth- 
er, with the same ill success, till her pa- 
rents were almost in despair, though as vet 
they knew not the truth, that she was wholly 
unfitced for the path on which she had enter- 
ed. Amy was the only one who still hoped. 
Surely, she thought, her sister's merits must 
at last be recognised, and she would be repaid 
for all her disappointments ; and, in the mean- 
time to make them as little felt as might be, 
by her young sister, was the great aim of the 
affectionate girl. 

But after a time Sophia's want of employ- 
ment began to be felt by the Roberts's in ano- 
ther point. Their: son was married, and his 
wages of course went to the support of his 
own family, so that the oly means of the 
Robertses were derived from their father’s la- 
bor, and Amy’s gains by her trade, in which 
she was well employed, and at which she 
worked very hard. It needed to devise some 
means of increasing their income, and as their 
house was sufficiently large and well furnish- 
ed, Mrs Roberts resolved on letting lodg- 
ings. 
The house was accordingly put in order; a 

card announcing the fact placed in the win- 
dow ; and Sophia, as lady of tae family, depu- 
ted to show the rooms = But she was singu- 
larly unfortunate ; person after person came 
and went away, but no one took them, each 
and all considering that if the rest of the fa- 
mily resembled her, there would be little 
comfort in the house. At length by some 
chance, Mrs Roberts opened the door and 
showed the rooms herself, and they were ta- 
ken, and by the sort of lodger best calculated 
to please his landlady, a gentlemanly young 
man, who was, as he told her, a clerk in 
one of the banks. This, she thought, was 
an excellent chance for getting Sophia suita- 
bly married, for she was so pretty she would 
be sure to attract his notice, and so ladylike 
she could not fail to please him. 

But week after week passed, and Mr Ble- | 
wett never appeared te take the slightest no- 
tice of Sophia, though she was generally 
at homa to open the door to him, excepting 
to thank her and speak a few polite words 
to her—for he thought her both pretty and 
niodest, as was proved by her leaving it en- 
tirely to her mother to wait upon him—never 
suspecting that she would have considered 
such an employment as quite beneath her. 

Blewett had been some months their in- 
mate, and was beginning to feel a pleasure in 
seeing Sophia's face smiling within the door 
when it was opened. 10 gossip a few minutes 
with her in the pessage—for his plain quiet 
manner advantageously subdued ber affecta- 
tion—and to dream of a cottage home, with | 
a fair young. face tosmile upon him, and a 
fresh, innocent heart, untainted by vanity, 
unshadowed by worldly thoughts, to love 
him, with one to whom his little income 
would be wealth, and who, if misfortune 
came, would bear the storm heroically, and 
without murmuring would aid him to repair 
its ravages. ' 

With such dreams'in his heart, in the 
warmth of an enthusiastic imagination, they 
were sometimes poured ont in verse ; and 
one morning vecoliecting that he had heed- 
lessly lett them on the table the evening be- 
fore. he hastily ran down stairs to secure 
them ere they could have met the eye of Mrs 
Roberts. Sophia, by a raregact of condescen- 
sion was sweeping the passage; bot 
when she beard Blewett's step on the stairs, 
slie hastily hid the brush behind her, and co- 
lored violently with shame at her employ- 
ment, though she affected to look uncou- 
cerned, as though she had been doing no- 
thing. 
When Blewett entered his sitting. room, a 

smile Was on his lips—but it was one of de- 
rjsion. Ina moment he perceived how full 
of pride and silly vanity was the heart he had 
believed so guileless ; how completely ideal 
was the nnworldly divinity he was beginning 
tos worship, and contempt took the place of 
admiration for the girl who, could blush to be 
detected in the performance of the slightest 
act of housewilery. A flash crimsoned his 
cheek as his eye fell on the lines wherein he 
had eulogised her sweet humility and modest 
worth ; and, indignant at his own folly, he 
tore the paper asunder. This was a type of 
his growing love for Sophia—that unfortu- 
nate brush had swept itaway for ever ; for, 
though by judicious conduct his esteem might 
have been regained, Sophia—who had some 
idea of what had occasioned the sudden. cold- 
ness of his manner—thenceforth eschewed 
more carefully than ever all occupation 
which she considered unsuited to the lady of 
the family. 
One day Blewett was sitting writing when 

some one entered the room ; but supposing it 
to be Mrs Roberts with his dinner, he conti- 
nued his employment, until a strange but 
sweet voice said— 

‘ A letier for you, sir) 
He Jooked up, and started to see a gentle 

looking gixl. with sofs dark eyes and pleasing 
features. Who could §he be he marvelled 
greatly, and paid more attention than he had 
been wont 10 do to a light step that at a late | 
hour every night cautiously ascended the 
stairs, and at length be remarked the latter 
circumstance to his landlady, 

‘It is my daughter, sir; she always sits 
up until then at her work, was the reply. 

* Indeed ! 1 had no idea Miss Sophia was 
so industrious,’ said Blewett, with self re- 
proach at having done her some injusitce. 

* Ok, no ! itis my other daughter, Amy, 

said Mrs Roberts; ‘sheisa dressmaker, and 
a very industrious girl she is ; for ever hd 
her sister has been out of a situation port 
worked early and late, so that her aii 
might’ not feel the difference and so he 
contented with Sophy. But she is not i 
compared for beauty or gentility to eh 
who is quite the lady of the family. 
you think so, sir oF Fide 

Blewett muttered out some incobereft 

ply. It was the very circumstance fod 
eing the Jady of the family that had os 

his disenchan‘ment, and was, as he SUSI" 
ted, making her a vain and profitless me 
ber of society. ani 

Sophia was as successful in obtaining sli2 
ations as she was unfortunate in losing thes 
and again she obtained employment as 7% 

teacher in a school. But this position ¥ 

little suited either to her taste or feelings: =" 
considered looking after the pupils’ Wa to 
robes as unworthy of a lady, and deferring &/ 

her principal's better judgment derogatery. J 
her dignity. There was only one of her ps 
which afforded her pleasure, and that wis 
when, as was frequently tne case, she dies 
required to be present when the young la oh 
took their drawing lesson ; for she soon I 
ceived that her beauty had attracted the 
tistic eye of the young drawing master. ort 
der such circumstances it was easy % eid 
an acquaintance ; and in a short time is 
‘Wesdale became the devoted Jover of HOR 
who had spared no pains to win him— it 
time not from vanity alone, but because 
own heart was touched. ped 
When Sophia found herself the betrot ni 

of the young artist she was both prot! bys 
happy; her ifdignation at the presump 
of Evans and the coldness of Blewett ¥ A 
alike forgotten, and she began to dreafiuss 
most dream in their lives, of a happy oo 
with one they love. But even in the 
bright visions she forgot not that she was i 
lady of her family, and many were the iis. 
nary scenes in which she figured to ad¥ 
tage among her early friends ; and in tl it 
ideal triumps even her unassuming hor: 
was not spared ; so utterly does indulged bid 
nity deaden the heart to ali pure and g° he 
rons feelings. Yet with all her faults $7 
sincerely loved Wesdale, and for the sale be 
remaining near him, bore with tolerable f A 
tience, the disagreeable of her position. “° 
while she listened to his account of the o 
ertions he was making to hasten the peri; 
of their union—how he was endeavoring, , 
improve himself in his profession, pain"? 
a picture, and seeking sitters for portrattiy 
the vain thought was in her heart, ‘all * 
will make me quite a lady. i 
The period agreed upon for their marrité; 

was yel distant, when Wesdale, on enter! 
the room one day, found Sophia in a 8 
state of indignation, and weeping tears of 2 
ger at what she at least regarded as some 
rannical act of her superior, 10 
“Ithink it would be much better for hoe’ 

be married at once, said Wesdale, after is 
had listened to a long account of how il 
betrothed had been treated. sor 

“1 am almost afiaid it jwould,” sighed 
phia. 

¢ Afraid, Sophia!” repeated Wesdale; 
though hurt, he spoke so quietly she di 
notice it. i Jd 
«I mean,’ she continued, ¢ that we sho" 

have to resign the idea of all the elegant y 
with which we thought to have surroul 
ourselves.’ n 

¢ And such would have much effect upl 
yonr happiness ? asked the young artist tL 
very low, though steady voiee. o 
“Surely, replied Sophia, with mingled on 

nestness and affectation, for she considered, 4 
needful {o vindicate the gentility of her ™ " 
and breeding ; * surely the elegancies ant . 
finements of life must always have great r 
fluence on the happiness of every woman 5 
lady like feelings, while the sharpest sting 
poverty is in the rude contact which it bri" 
her into with mean details and degrad! 
tasks. ds 

Wesdale who had listened to these WO. 
in silence, bui with compressed lips a", 
paleness which increased every moment: © 
at the conclusion. sad Tof 

* Jt must be vears, said he, in a voiC® pe 
suppressed emotion, ¢ perhaps many Jed 
ere I could offer those elegancies and refin; 
ments to my wife ; and I will never seek y 
force the meanness and degradation © 
overty upon you !” : 

| THe A lust and left the room ere Sophi® 
| realised the truth that he was deeply offered 
{ed. She was astonished ; tor she had 10° pe 
upon her late remarks but as raising he ar 
his estimation, by giving him additional P™ 
how completely her ideas and feelings Yer 
those of a most perfect lady. But with © 
usual disregard of the feelings of others 
perhaps unconsciousness of what Co 
feeling was, she had never consid? 
how deeply her words might wonnd her lo ts 
pe Saw much they musi lead him to mist¥ 
er affection. 
But ddy after day passed, and West 18 

came not ; and when the drawing day RPh 
it only brought an excuse—he was sO Fawr ; 

but 
dnt 

. 

engaged, it was out of hjs power to €U0 
and a few days after he ig his enedsl 
ment altogether, stating as his reason t Aake 
had accepted an offer to go abroad tO 

sketches for an illustrated work. tent 
And now for the first time the full er 8H 

of her folly burst upon Sophia, and she i 
with bitter regret how, by her own Silly" her 
ty and ili-timed airs, she had driven #10 b be: 
one who loved her, and sent him fort ho 

lieving her a vain and heartless hetng Ge 
deserved 10 be despise and then forgot, 
In the vebemence of her grief and repen ps 

she sent him a note entreating to The wah 
once again before he departed. -But ® 
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