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ALL the world must allow that;
Two-Shoes was not her real
pame: No, her father’s name:
was Meanwell, and he was fon
many years a considerable far+
mer in the parish where Manq
gery was born; butby the miss
fortunes he met with in business,!
and the wicked persecutions of
Sir Timothy Gripe, andan overs
grown farmer, called Graspally
he was effectually ruined. Al
little time put a period to hisexn
jstence, and his two childreny
Tommy and Margery, were left

orphans. B
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1t would have excited your
pity and done your heart good
to have seen how fond these two
little ones were of one another,
and how, hand in hand, they
trotted abeut ; Tommy had two-
ghoes, but Margery had but one.
they had nothing, poor things !
to support them, but what they
picked from the hedges, or got
from the poor people, and they
lay every night in a barn, Their
relations took no notice of them ;
no, they were rich, and ashamed
to own such poorlittle children.
However, a gentleman, whose
bame was Kindheart, took Tom-
my and made him a sailor.,

Mr. Smith, a worthy clergy-
man, sent for a shoemaker, and
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ordered Madge a pair of new
ones. As soon as she received
them, and had put them on, she
was mightily pleased with them,
and ran to Mrs. Smith,and strok-
ing down to herapron, cried out
«Two Shoes, Mame, see Two
Shoe!” and so she behaved 10
every one she met, and by that
means obtained the name of
Goody Two Shoes.

Little Margery saw how wise
and good Mr. Smith was, and
concluded tbat this was owiug
to his great learning ; she there-
fore wanted above all other
“things to learn to read. For
this purpose she used to meet
the little boys and girls as they
came from school, borrow their
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books, and read them till thiey
returned. By this means she
got more learning than any of
her playmates. and she laid the
following scheme for instructing
those who were more igunorant
than berself. She found that
only the following letters are
required tospell all the words in
the world ; but assome of these
letters are large and some small
she with a knife cut out of seve-
ral pieces of wood ten sets of
each of these :

abecdefghijklmnopgq

rstuavwzxyz
And six sets of these:

ABCDEFGHIJKLM
NOPQRSTUVWXYZ
And having gotan old spelling
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book, she made her companions
set up all the words they wanted
to spell, and after that she taught
them to compose sentences.—
You know what a sentence is,
my dear, I will be good, isa
sentence, and is made up, as
you see, of several words.

The usoal manner of spelling
or carrying ou the game, as they
call it, was this: Suppose the
word to be spelt was plum-pud-
ding, the children were placed
in a circle, and the first brought
the letter P, next 1, the next u,
the next m, and so ou till the
whole was spelt; and if any oune
brought a wrong letter, he was
" 1o pay a fine or play no more.
This was at their play. And



every morning she used to go
round to teach the children with
these rattle traps. I once went
her rounds with her, and was
highly diverted, asyou may be,
if you read on. :

- It was about seven o’clock in
the morning when we set out on
this important business, and the
first house we came to was Far- -
mer Wilson’s. Here we stop-
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ped, and Margery went up to
the door, tap, tap. ‘ Who's
there ?” ¢ Oply little Goody
Two Shoes,” answered Mar-
ry,—“come to teach Billy.”
«“Oh! little Goody,” says Mrs.
Wilson with pleasure in her face,
«Jam glad to see you: Billy
wants you sadly, for he has
learned all his lesson.” Then
out came the little boy: ¢ How
do, Doody Two Shoes,” says he,
not able to speak plain. Yet
this little boy had learned all
his letters ; for she threw down
the alphabet mixed together
thus:

dbfhkmnogsuvwyXxa

gzecilnprtxj

and he picked them all np, cal-
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ling them by their right name,
and put them all in order thus:
'abcdefghijklmnopq
_ rstuvwx y Z
She then threw down the al-
phabet of capital letters in the
manner youn here see them :
BDFHKMOQSUWYZ
ACEGILNPRXTVYJ
and he picked them all up, and
having told their names, placed
them thus:
ABCDEFGHIJKLM
NOPQRSTUVWXYZ
Now, pray little reader, take
this bodkin, and see if you can
point out the letters from these
mixed ‘alphabets, ‘and tell how
they should be placed as well as
thelittle boy Billy. |
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The next place we came to
was Farmer Simpson’s. Bow
wWow-wow, says the dog at the
house door: “Sirrah !” says his
mistress, why do you bark at
little Two Shoes? Come g
Madge ; here is Sally wants
you sadly, she has learned a!l
her lesson. Then out came the
little one.  « 8o Madge!” said
she; ““So Sally I” answered the
other, have you learned your
lesson ?” ¢ Yes, that’s what I
have,” replied the little one in
the country manner; and jm-
mediately taking the letters, she
set up these gyllables :

ba be bi bo bu cace ci co cu

da de dido du fafe fi fofu

and gave them their exact
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sounds as she composed them :
after this, she set up the follow-
ing:
This is the cock that erow’d in the morn,
That wal’d the Priest all shaven and shorn.

As we were returning home
we saw a gentleman who was
very ill, sitting under a shady
tree at the corner of his rookery.
Tho™ill, he began to joke with
little Margery, and said, langh-
ing, “So Goody Two Shoes,
they tell me yon area cunniug
little baggage; pray can you
tell me what [ shall do to get
well 27 «“Yes, Sir,”’ says she,
go to bed when your rooks do ;
you see they are going to rest
already; do you so likewise,
and get up with them in the mor-
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ning; earn as they do, every
day, what you eat, and youa will
get health and keep it.— What
should induce rooks to frequent
gentlemen’s houses only, but to
“tell them how to lead a prudent
life? They never build over cot-
tages or farm-houses, because
they see that these people know
how to live without their admo-
nition.
Thus health and wit you may improve,
Taught by the tenants of the grove.
. The gentleman laughing,
gave Margery sixpence,and told
her she was a sensible hussey.
Goody Two-Shoes coutinued
to go her rounds for some time
at length a Tutoress was wanted
in A B C College, and she was



16

elected without opposition. Here
ber wisdom and goodness was
obvious to every -body, and her
fame spread far and wide.
Having an uncommon under-
standing, theneighbours courted
her company, and she frequent-
ly favoured them withit. While
at Mr. Grove’s which was in the
heart of the village, she notonly
taught the chiidren in the day-
time, but the farmer’s servauts,
and all the neighbours to read
and write in the evening; and
it was the common practice be-
fore they went away, to make
them allgo to prayers and sing
psalms. By these meansthe peo-
ple grew extremely regular, his
servaiits were always at home,
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instead of being at the ale-house
they strictly attended church,
and he had more work done than
ever.
~ This gavenotonly Mr. Grove,
but all the neighbours, an high
opiniou of her sense and prudent
behaviour,and she was so much
esteemed that most of the differ-
ences in the parish were left to
ker decision ; even when chil-
dren fell out at play, and could
not settle it among themselves,
they must needsrefer it to Mra.
Margery for the satisfaction of
all parties; and if any man and
wife quarrelled, both parties
certainly came to her for advice.
Kvery body knows that Mar-
tha Wilson was a very passion-



ate scolding jade,and that John
her husband, was a surly, ill-
tempered fellow; these were
once broughtby the neighbours,
for Margery to talk with. John,
says she, you are a man, and
you ought to kuow your duty
better than to fly in a passion at
every word that is said amiss by
your wife ; and you DMartha,
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says she, ought to bave more
seuse than to say any thing to
aggravate your husband’s re-
sentment.--Thesefrequent quar-
rels arise from the indulgence
of your very violent passions:
for I know you both love one
another, notwithstanding all
that has passed between you:
now pray tell me John, and tell
me Martha, when you have
had a quarrel over night, are you
not both sorry for it the next
day ? They both declared that *
they were. Why then, says she,
I will tell you how to prevent it
in future, if you will promise to
take my advice : they both pro-
mised they would. You know,
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says she, that a small spark will
set fire to tinder, and that tin-
der properly placed will fire an
house ; an angry word is with
you as that spark, for youn are
both as touchy as tinder, and
often make your housg too hot
to holdyou. To prevent thisin
future. and to live happily, you
must solemnly ag-ee,that if one
speak an angry word the other
will not answer till he or she has
distinctly called over all the
lettersin the alphabet, and that
the other shall not rep!y tiil he
6r she has' told twenty; by
these means your passion will
be stifled, and reason will have
time to take the rule.
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This is the best recipe ever
given for a married couple to live
in peace: though John aud his
wife frequently ' attempted to
quarrel afterwards, they could
never get their passious to auy
considerable height, for theie
was something so uncemmeaonly
droll in thus carrying on the
dispute, that before they got to
the end of the argument, they
saw the absurdity of it, laughed,
kissed, and werse friends.

Jugt as Mrs. Margaret had
settled the difference between
John and his wife, the children
who had been sent out to play
while that business was tansac:-
ing, retorned, some iu tears,
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and others very disconsolate, for
the loss of alittle dormouse they
were fond of, and wliich was
just dead.

Mrs. Margery who had the
art of moralizing and drawing
instruction from every accident
in life, took this opportunity of
reading them a lecture on the
uncertainty of life, and the ne-
" cessity of being always prepared
for death.

After this she permitted the
children to bury the little dor-
mouse, and desired one of the
little boys to write the following

Eprtaph on a Doymouse,
Iu paper case,
Hard by this place,
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Dead a poor dermouse lies ;
And soon or late,
Summon’d by fate,

Each prince,each monarch dies.

Ye =ons of verse,
While I rehearse,
Attend instructive rhyme:
No sins had Dor
To answer for:
Repent of yours in time.

Prigted byJ. & C. Evans, Leng-lane,London-»






