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THE 

LITTLE QUESTIONERS. 

'fnERE was living a little while ago in 
the town of Shrewsbury a widow lady, 
who was a very wise and kind person. 
She had met with many misfortunes, hav­
ing lost her little children as well as her 
husband, and, last of all, the greatest part 
of her money. Upon the occasion of 
this last loss, she was ad vised to open a 
school for little boys in her nice large 
house, where she had found so much sweet 
employment in training her own little 
children for heaven. 

The windows of this house opened 
behind into a pleasant garden, sloping 
towards the river Severn; and from her 
sitting-rooms she could see the boats sail­
ing on the river, the wide green fields on 
the other bank, and the distant country 
and hills beyond. 

Mrs. Hill, for that was the name of 
this lady, had many kind friends who 
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recommended scholars to her, and, in a 
rnry little while, the number of children 
she proposed to receive was nearly com­
pleted. Two vacancies only remained, 
but after a few months these were £lied 
up by two little boys, who arrived on the 
very same day ; and the following story 
will be about the behaviour of these 
Ii ttle boys, during the first part of the 
time they spent in Mrs. Hill's school. 

The eldest of these children was called 
Frederick, the youngest Charles, but 
Frederick was only a few months older 
than Charles. 

Charles's mother came to the house 
first, and when she had seen Mrs. Hill, 
and had asked her how she did, and a 
few more questions, she called her little 
boy to her and said to him, " This is the 
Jad_y who I told you would be so kind as 
to be a mamma to you as long as your 
papa is ill, and I am obliged to travel 
about with him." Then she bade him 
walk up to Mrs. Hill, and Charles did so, 
and he looked up very earnestly in her 
face, and answered very civilly several 
questions which she asked him without 
seeming afraid of her ; but as soon as he 
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thought she did not want him any louger, 
he slip ped back to his mamma, and stood 
quite close to her, without speaking, till 
she left the room, from time to time 
looking round the room, and examining 
as well as he could, in the place where 
he stood, such things as were new to him. 
He lis tened also to the discourse that 
passed between Mrs. Hill and his mamma, 
from which he might have discovered, 
had he been a little older, that they 
thought very much alike upon most sub­
jects. 

This conversation was still going on, 
when another carr1age drove to the door, 
and the servant brought in a card, and a 
very smartly dressed lady followed, rather 
in a bustling way, holding her little son 
Frederick by the hand. She spoke civilly 
to Mrs. Hill, and as soon as she was 
seated she said that she wished to place 
her littl e boy with her, for she was sorry 
to say, thoug·h she did not speak as if she 
was sorry, but rather laughed, that he was 
now becoming a little too unmanageable 
for bis sister's governess, and he thought 
he would do Letter from home. 

Mrs. Ilill then asked several questions 
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about the child, and some further con­
versation took place relating to him ; and 
while this was going on, Frederick walked 
about the room looking at every thing, 
and sometimes touching such things as he 
thought pretty, or wished to examine, 
and afterwards he sat down on a chair 
exactly opposite Mrs. Hill, knocking his 
boots against the frame of the chair, and 
looking at her with a very £xed stare. 

Presently his mamma called him to 
her and took his hand, and looking at 
him with a countenance of great satisfac­
tion, she proceeded to say to Mrs. Hill : 
"My little Frederick is a child of a most 
singularly inquiring mind, and has a thirst 
for knowledge quite extraordinary at his 
age. He has never been accustomed to 
have his curiosity checked, and I dare say, 
Mrs. Hill, that you will indulge him 
with an answer to all his questions." 

"I am in the habit," replied Mrs. Hill, 
"of conversing with my little pupils, and 
love to encourage a spirit of proper in­
quiry." 

" And you will not mind his being a 
little unseasonable sometimes," added the 
lady smiHng ; " indeed the spirit of cu-
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riosity which this dear boy possesses is 
rather troublesome, but it must not be 
repressed. I have the greatest drea<l of 
the child being made dull, like so many 
children one sees." As she said this, she 
looked at little Charles, but turned away 
her eyes in a moment. 

M;s. Hill did not thoroughly under­
stand the lady's meaning, and was con­
sidering what answer to make, when she 
began to speak of something else relative 
to the boy, and very soon afterwards took 
her leave, telling Mrs. Hill, as she went 
away, that most likely she should not be 
at home at the next vacation, for she was 
going with her family on the continent, 
and she commended her little son to her 
especial care. 

Charles's mamma went away very soon 

afterwards, and both the children were out 
of spirits at parting with their mammas, 
and did not talk a great deal ; and Mrs. 
Hill, having a good deal to do, with mak­
ing some arrangements for them and with 
attending to her other children, had not 
an opportunity of judging very much about 

them that evening. 
The next day was one in which the 
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children of the school had leave to visit 
their friends, and it so happened that all 
the little boys in the school had some 
engagement, except the two strangers, 
and therefore, as Mrs. Hill herself had a 
visit to make in the town, she determined 
upon taking these little boys with her, 
and perhaps you may like to hear how 
they behaved on the occasion. 

The lady whom they were going to see 
was an elderly person, and she lived in an 
old house looking towards the Quarry­
wal k. The Quarry-walk is a beautiful 
wide gravel walk, with trees on each side 
of it, and part of it runs along the banks 
of the Severn, and the ladies and gentle­
men of Shrewsbury are fond of walking 
in it. Now as Mrs. Hill was passing 
along this walk,and holding the little boys 
each by the hand, she said to them," We 
arc going to visit a very nice old lady; 
she is very sensible and clever, and what 
is hetter, she is very good, and she has 
travelled in distant countries, and her con­
versation is very entertaining, and you 
may learn a great deal in many ways 
frcm listening to her ; but she is not 
strong, and cannot bear a noise or a 
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bustle, so you must sit still and be quiet 
all the time you are in her house." The 
children promised to remember this, and 
presently they came to the door of the 
lady's house, and the servaut who opened 
it showed them into a large pleasant 
parlow·, where, by the fire side, sat a tall 
elderly lady in a high-backed arm-chair, 
engaged in some kind of needle-v.,ork. 
A very small dog with a silky coat, and a 
large white cat, lay on the rug, and a 
parrot in a cage was at one end of the 
room. The walls were·hung with Indian 
paper, and there were several Indian fans 
and China jars, and other eastern orna­
ments about the room ; and there was a 
pleasant smell of hyacinths, which grew 
in blue and green glasses on the chim­
ney piece. 

As Charles came into the room, he 
said to himself, What a pretty place! but 
he did not speak to be heard. 

The lady got up from her seat and 
walked to meet Mrs. Hill, and seemed 
very glad to see her, and then she spoke 
very kindly to the children, but there was 
something in her manner wlJieh made 
Charles fo~l a little afraid of her. At 
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first the two children kept quite close to 
Mrs. Hill, and neither of them spoke ; 
but after a while Frederick slipped away 
without being observed, for the two ladies 
were soon engaged in earnest conversa­
tion, and he made his way towards the 
parrot, and stood opposite to her, and 
began to call her Mrs. Poll in rather a 
loud voice ; then he put his fingers within 
the wires of the cage, which offended the 
bird, and he was very near getting a sharp 
bite from her beak; so he made an out­
cry, and turned away, but not before 
Mrs. Poll's mistress had called to him, 
and warned him not to go too near the 
cage. Then he began to examine many 
things about the room, making a noise 
with his shoes as he walked. Pre'3ently 
he came to a very beautiful little ship, 
made of ivory, in a glass case, with masts, 
and sails, ar.d ropes, all complete, but very 
delicate ; and having looked at it for some 
time, for he thought it very pretty, he 
called out, " Charles, come and see this 
beautiful ship." Charles did not move 
or speak. So then he cried out, " Mr . 
Hill, come and tell me, is this a man of 
war?" 
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Mrs. Hill was listening at that moment 

to something very particular the aged lady 

was telling her, for she was just returned 

from a long journey, and they had not 

met for some time, and she did not notice 

what Frederick said, though he repeated 

his question in a louder voice; so he ran 

up to her, and pulling her glove some­

what roughly, he said, "Mrs. Hill, I 

say, Mrs. Hill, is that a man of war?" 

"I cannot answer you now," replied 

Mrs. Hill. 
" And why not? why cannot you tell 

me?' ' 
"I am engaged," said Mrs. Hill, "I 

cannot attend to you ; sit down, and be 

quiet." 
The child uttered a faint murmur, 

stood still for a few minutes ; bnt it was 

only a few minutes, for he was presently 

at another end of the room with a fan­

like ornament in his hand, delicately cut 

in fine wood, and with this he amused 

himself till it fell out of his hand, and a 

small part of it was cracked. The noise 

of this interrupted the ladies in their con­

versation, an<l the elder lady, turning to 

him, said, " In my younger days it wa 
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the fashion for children to be seen and not heard ; be so good, my dear, as to put that fan back again into its place." " Is it a fan ?" asked Frederick, not at all out of countenance by this reproof. Upon this Mrs. Hill rose, and tak in~ the ornament from Frederick, she put it · back in its place herself, saying at the same time, " This is the third occasion on which you have interrupted us; come anJ sit down by me." So the child being a little frightened by the mischief he had done, obeyed Mrs. Hill, and remained pretty quiet by her side, saving that he was continually pulling Charles by the hand, and trying to engage him in play. After a while Mrs. Hill began to think that she bad made her vi it quite as long as she ought to do, and she was preparing to_ go; which the old lady perceiving, aid to her, "You must n-ot go away yet. I want to show that little boy, whom you call Charles, some of the curiosities in my dressing room up stairs.'' 
Charle looked with very bright eyes at Mrs. Ilill, and she smiled . 
" And I will come too," cried Frede­rick ; " I like curio itics. ,. 
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" No," answered the old lady, "you 
will meddle with them, and break them, 
you must not see them to day;" so she 
took Charles by the hand, and they went 
up stnirs together. 

There is not room to tell of all the 
things that were shown to Charles; but 
one curious thing was a number of little 
balls, one within another, cut out of one 
piece of ivory. There was also a set of 
chessmen, beautifully cut, with knights 
riding on ho~seback, and other pieces 
dressed after the fashion of the east. 
There was also a model of a Chinese villa, 
with winding walks and bright flowers, 
and water, and little boats about it; but 
what pleased Charles most, was the modei 
of a little church, the shape of the church 
he went to every Sunday when he was at 
home. But banyan and palm trees grew 
where this foreign church stood, while 
elm and yew-trees grew about his church 
at home. That di tant church had been 
lately built in a valley amongst rocks and 
hills, which had never ·before echoed to 
the sound of any other i ·orship than 
i<lolatrous shoutings · but now sabbath-
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bells were heard weekly there ; and the 
sweet sounds of Christian hymns. 

There were also fo the lady's dressing­
room stuffed birds of all colours, gold, and 
green, and purple, and scarlet, which glittered, and changed their hues as the 
sun shone upon them, and some of these 
birds were very small indeed. 

There was also a live cockatoo with a 
top-knot on bis head, but be was not better 
tempered than the parrot down stairs. 
Charles, however, was careful to keep out 
of the way of his beak. 

As soon as Charles had seen every 
thing which the lady thought it con­
venient to show him at that time, she 
gave him a large piece of cake, and when 
he had thanked her for it, he asked her 
if he might give some of it to Frederick. 

" Yes," answered she, " and you may tell him that when he has left off a king 
troublesome questions, and medclling with 
things he has no business to touch, I shall 
perhaps show him the things which you 
have seen to day." 

Then she Ted the child down stairs, and 
soon afterwards Mrs. Hill took her leave. 
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In the Quarry-walk she met a friend 
who went to her house door with her, 
and the two children walked before her, 
talking together, so that during their 
return home nothing passed between Mrs. 
Hill and the children about the morning 
visit; but after dinner a conversation took 
place upon the subject, some of which 
shall be now related. 

Mrs. Hill, taking Frederick by the 
hand, and smiling kindly upon him, said 
to him, "Now, Frederick, as we are 
quite by ourselves, and nobody to inter­
rupt us but Charles and Mrs. Pt1ss, I shall 
give you leave to ask me as many ques­
t.ions as you please. 

Frederick laughed, and said, " Then I 
know what my first question will be." 

" And what will it be ?" said Mrs. 
Hill. 

"Was not that lady very cross to day ?" 
" Oh no," cried Charles; " she is the 

kindest lady I almost ever saw." 
'' You thought her cross," said Mrs. 

Hill," and Charles did not; what caused 
the difference in your opinions? Now, 
dear Frederick, think before .,·ou speak .,, -

" ,vhy I suppose,'· an wercd .Pre lcrirk, 
n 
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after being silent a few minutes, " she 
thought me troublesome." 

"And were you not troublesome?" 
"No," answered Frederick, "I only 

asked questions, and mamma always lets 
me ask any questions I please, and you 
know that she said to you I was to ask 
questions." 

Mrs. Hill did not seem to take any 
notice of the manner in which Frederick 
said this, though she did not think it very 
civil; she only answered him in these 
words:-

'' And you know I told your mamma 
that I should encourage in you a spirit of 
proper inquiry: I <lid not promise any 
more. But your inquiries or questions 
this morning were not proper." 

Charles looked up, and said, "Please to 
tell me, Mrs. Hill, if there was any thing 
improper in asking questions about a 
sh ip." 

" My little boys," answered Mrs. Hill, 
"when I said the word proper just now, 
I meant unseasonable. Frcdei:ick's ques­
tions were un casonablc." 

"Why were they unseasonable?" said 
Frcdcric:k. 
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" It is unseasonable to interrupt per­
sons engaged in conversation with a ques­
tion that is of no consequence. Suppose 
one of the servants were to come into tbe 
room, and ask us a question just as we are 
engaged in conversation after dinner, it 
would not particularly please us; and if it 
were a question the servant could answer 
without troubling us, w~ should be still 
less pl eased." 

" But I did not know you were talk­
ing," cried Frederick. 

" Then you ought to have known it, 
my child. P eople who do not observe 
what their friends are doing, and do not 
mind being trnublesome to them, are 
selfish; that is, they are only thinking of 
thcmsel ves. You would not wish to be 
selfish ?" 

" No," said Frederick. 
"And besides this," said Mrs. Hill , 

" children, you know, owe respect to old 
people, and should be more particular in 
interrupting them than their own com­
pa.nions, when they arc engaged in con­
versation." 

"I never heard that before," cried 
Freel rick. 

B 2 
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" Perhaps not," said Mrs. Hill. " And I have another thing to say ; you know 
you undertook, when I told you where we 
were going, to be very quiet ; and people 
should keep their promises." 

"Yes, I know that; but then I wanted 
to know about the ship." 

" And could not you have waited to 
a k your questjpn, till somebody was at leisure to answer you?" 

" No, I do not like waiting." 
" But you must learn to be able to 

wait, my little fellow, if you are to go 
patiently through this world. But now 
you must answer me a question; did you 
ever see a real man-of-war?" 

" Oh yes! when I went with papa 
and mamma to Portsmouth, th ey took me 
all over one, and I saw a great many other ships besides." 

"Well, then, suppose that this morn­
ing, when you had found out that you 
could not have your question answered 
immediately, you had considered with 
yourself what made the difference between 
the man-of:war and the other ships you 
~aw at Portsmouth, and then whether 
the model of' the ship under the glass wa 
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most 1ike a man-of-war or any other ship 
you had seen ; perhaps, if you had done 
this , you would have been able to answer 
the question yourself." 

" Oh yes ; but that would have been 
so much trouble." 

"That is, you would have given trou­
ble to yourself' instead of giving trouble 
to the old lady, and then perhaps she 
,vould not have thought you troublesome, 
which you now suppose she did, and she 
might have shown you her curiosities as 
well as Charles." 

Then little Frederick gave a sort of 
sigh, and Mrs. Hill went on: 

" I believe that it is not always from 
the love of knowledge for its own sake 
that children ask so many questions, but 
from the love of getting knowledge with­
out giving themselves trouble." 

"Oh! but I do love knowledge; 
mamma says I do. I love knowledge 
better than Charles." 

"How do you know that?" cried 
Charles. 

"I will have no unkind comparisons 
made between you," said Mrs. Hill; 
" you are little brothers while you are 
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here, and I must not have you setting up 
yourselves one above the other. I dare 
say you both love knowledge, but Charles 
may perhaps have learned a better way of 
~etting it than Frederick, and if he has 
he will be glad to teach it; I am sure he 
ought, for I dare say a great deal of trou­
ble was taken to teach him the right way.'' 

" What is the right way ?" said 
Frederick. 

" vVe have seen the wrong way," 
answered Mrs Hill, "and that is to be 
selfish, or impatient, or idle, or disrespect­
ful in our way of getting it, as many chil­
dren and some older people are. And now 
we will inquire what is the right way." 

Just at this minute there was a knock 
at the hall-door, and a servant came in to 
say that a person wanted to speak to Mrs. 
Hill ; so she rose, and smiling as she left 
the room, she said to the children, "Who 
likes this interruption?" 

As soon as the children were by them­
selves th y began to speak about different 
things, uch as little boys like to talk of, 
and Charles bowed Fr dcric-k a new 
kuife which his papa had bought for him 
the day he left home; but after a while 
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he put it up, and said,'' I wish Mrs. Hill 

would come back." 
" What for?" said Frederick. 

" Because I want to know whether she 

has any maps in the house." 
'' To be sure she has," answered Frede­

rick " or else she would not be a gover­

nc ·s; but what do you want to know that 

for ?" 
" Because I want to look for those 

high mountains the lady was talking of 

this morning-." 
" What high mountains? I did not 

hear her talk of any mountains." 

" It was when you were going about 

the room she was telling Mrs. Hill about 

some missionary she knew of who was 

trying to do good among those mountains, 

and she said she had been on them her­

self, and she described the fruit, and the 

flowers, and the birds she had seen there; 

I think the mountains were called the 

Himalaya mountainc:;." 
" Well, I never heard one word about 

them." 
"Bnt I did," said Charles, "for you 

know Mrs. Hill told us to sit still and 

listen to that lady, she was so wise." 
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"I hate sitting still and foitening," cried Frederick. 
" But you are very fond of knowledge, you say." 
" But not if it is to be got in that stupid way; and I hate looking at map ." "Then how do you like getting know­ledge?" 
"Why in the way mamma lets me. When I want to know any thing I ask questions, and sometimes I read about it, if it is not a dull book." 
"Well, that is a droll way of learning. Papa and mamma often tell me that if I want to know any thing to any purpose, I must not mind a little trouble." 
Here the discourse about know ledge dropped , and the children talked of other thino-s till Mrs. Hill returned ; and Charles a ked her the que tion he pro­posed about the map , and she promised to how him after tea a very nice map of the country where the mountains tood, and some pic·turcs al o or the birds and flowers found &mong t them . 

Tea-time cam<-' aod went, and the map and ome beautiful coloured engraving in a large portfolio were laid on the table, 
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and when these were shown by Mrs: 
Hill, Charles asked a great many ques­
tions about them, but they were not silly 
questions, such as with a little thought 
he might have answered himself; and 
Mrs. Hill seemed to have a great deal of 
pleasure in explaining the things he 
inquired about. 

Frederick also asked some questions , 
and they were not all silly ones, and 
though he did not like looking at the 
map, he was pleased with the pictures ; 
but, after a while, he got tired of these, 
and he got off his chair, which had been 
placed on one side of Mrs. Hill, and 
walked up to a round table standing near 
a sofa, at the other end of the room. 
There were several books and magazines 
lying on this table, and first he took up 
one book, and then another, and with 
these he seemed to be amusing himself as 
he half lay on the sofa. 

Mrs. Hill did not appear to be noticing 
him , but from time to time her eye was 
fix ed upon him, though he did not per­
ceive it, and when the time came for the 
children to go to bed, she had gained 
more knowledge of their respective habits 
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than either Charles or Frederick, or indeed any person not accustomed to ob­serve children, could be aware of. 
The next day Charles and Frederick were examined, and put into the cla cs and books that suited them best. By this examination it was found that Frede­rick had begun to learn more things than Charles had, but that he knew nothing so well as Charles did, so that, all things being considered, it was found that Charles was able to work in a higher class than Frederick. 
It was the custom of Mrs. Hill to have her littl e boys a great deal with her, and she would talk to each child separately as occasion required, but it so happened that after the day just described, she wa not ao-ain left with only Charles and Frederick together for several week . This event, however, did occur ao-ain, and it was at the return of the plea ant season of spring, for it so happened then that on one particular holiday, on a Friday, and that a very fine day, all the children were again invited out, except Charles and Frederick, who had no acquaintances in the town of Shrewsbury. 
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There was a part of Mrs. Hill's garden 

into which the children were never 

allowed to go, unless taken by her : it 

was a green bank sloping down to flower 

beds, intermixed with turf and low shrubs, 

and on the top of the bank was a terrace­

walk, looking towards the distant hills, 

and there was a seat where one might, in 

a warm day, sit and read, or look at the 

view a long way off, or listen sometimes 

to the bells from a neighbouring church, 

or the little birds in the trees of the sur­

rounding gardens. The children were 

al ways pleased to be admitted to this 

place, and Mrs. Hill would often take 

one child alone on a Sunday afternoon to 

her favourite seat, when she wanted to 

talk to him about a world far more lovely 

than any place we can see on earth. 

Charles and Frederick were, therefore, 

very much pleased when Mrs. Hill told 

them that, as it was a very fine day, she 

would take them after dinner to the terrace 

seat, whilst they shared with her of her 

last dish of walnuts. 
As soon as these were finished , Mrs. 

Hill began to point out to the children 

the early spring flowers in the borders 
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below, and asked them if they knew their names, and then she attended them to run down the bank, and to gather one of each sort of flower. And when they brought them to her, she showed them the beauty of the petals of' some. and the delicate painting of the cups of others, the gay colours of the hepatica, the glossy surface of the crocus, and the arched form of every segment of the blossom of the snowdrop. Then from an examination of the outward fading beauty of these flowers, she led them to answer several questions, which she put to them, as to who was the Creator of these lovely things, on which of the six days they were created, and how their creation showed the love of God, what lesson our Saviour would have us learn from their rich attire, and bow the springing of flowers out of the ground after winter reminded u of the resurrection. And many other things he might have asked to the same purpose, or she might have asked scien­tific que tions about the natural hi tory of the flowers, but she never thou"'ht it well to try to teach too much at once. Charle answered her questions very 
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well, and Frederick answered some, and 
he could have answered them all had he 
given his mind properly to the subject; 
but Frederick was impatient, and did not 
like the trouble of fixing his mind, though 
he was not so impatient as be had been a 
few weeks ago. 

As soon as the flowers were pnt away, 
Mrs. Hill drew from her bag a note, a11d 
said to the children, with a smile on her 
face, " I have received an invitation from 
the lady with the pan·ot and cockatoo to 
take you both to spend our next holiday 
with her." 

" Oh, how nice!" cried Charles and 
Frederick, both jumping up from their 
eats ; "and have you said we shall go, 

Mrs. Hill ?" 
"My answer does not depend entirely 

upon my will ; we are only to go upon 
certain conditions." 

"Oh," said Frederick, "it is if I will 
it sti ll and ask no questions.'' 

" No, not quite that, you must he 
rea onable and seasonable in your ques­
tions. " 

" But I am better than I was, am I 
not, Mrs. Hill ?" 
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" Yes, certainly you are." 
"Then we may go, dear Mrs. Hill?" cried Charles. 
"I hope we may," answered Mra1. Hill ; " but I should like to have a little more conversation with Frederick, before I can quite say yes. I want to talk to him about the right way of getting know­ledge, and of the end of knowledge, or the use to which it is to be put when it is gained." 
"Oh, Mrs. · Hill," said Charles, " that is the same thing you were going to talk about after dinner, the day we first called on the old lady, and the day the servant interrupted us." 
" Yes, it is to the same purpose." "And then, Mrs. Hill," replied Charles, "you will let us go afterwards." "Oh, I hope so,'' cried Frederick. " Dear Mrs. Hill, I will li sten and be so good. What are you going to teach me?" 
" I want to teach you to be a bee, and not a butterfly. The bee you know goes from flower to flower ; and gathers from every herb the things ii wants, and th n carries them home, and put them to their 
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right uses ; while the butterfly a1ights 
upon whatever flower or leaf it pleases, 
without any seeming object." 

" Oh!" said Frederick, " I am the 
butterfly, and Charles is the bee, I sup­
pose." 

" Charles wishes to be a bee, I dare 
ay," answered Mrs. Hill, "and why 

should not you wish and try to be one 
too ?" 

"I will try," cried Frederick. "And 
now, Mrs. Hill, please to begin and tell 
me all about getting knowledge; the 
right way, I mean." 

" "\i\T ell then, yon must be very patient, 
and listen, and answer the questions I ask 
you. Can either of you tell me the 
difference between knowledge and wis­
dom?" 

" Why tliey are the same thing, are 
they not?" cried Frederick. 

" Oh, no," said Charles in haste. 
"What do you think about it then, 

Charles?" asked Mrs. Hill. 
" I remember once hearing papa say 

that ,visdom was the end an<l knowledge 
the means, but I did not quite understand 
him." 
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"\Vell," replied Mrs. Hill," we will 
take this explanation, and consider know­
ledge as one means of gaining wisdom. 
And if you want to know what wisdom 
is, you must study the Bible; it would be a niee employment for you to mark 
the texts in the Bi blc about wisdom as 
you come to them, a.n<l then write them 
down neatly in a copy book." 

"Oh, I should like that very much," 
said Charles. 

"And now, if we are right so far, I 
think it is quite plain that no knowledge 
is good that does not lead to wisdom 
more or less directly : and therefore 
curiosity a.bout things that would do harm 
to our hearts and morals must never be 
indulged for a moment; and curiosity 
about vain and trifling things which 
would not improve our mind is foolish, 
and too much curiosity about things that 
are beyond our power to und erstand is 
not good." 

" And what else, Mrs. Hill ?" asked 
Frederick. 

"And tlicn I do not think it profitable 
to be over curious about things that arc 
not. likely to be of any use." 



THE LITTLE QUESTIONERS, 33 

"But, Mrs. Hill," cric<l Charles, " I 

hear<l papa say that he al ways tried to 

learn from other people any thing they 

could teach him, and I heard you ask th:-tt 

gentleman, v,·ho dined here last week, 

how iron was got out of a pit, and how it 

was worked . Now, Mrs . Hill, you are 

not going to work in a pit." Here the 

children both laughed. 
"Certainly," answered Mrs . Hill, "I 

am not going to work in a pit, nor is 

there, as far as I now know, any particu­

lar use to which I can put the knowledge 

I gained from that gentleman you speak 

of; but as I had an opportunity of hear­
ing from him a very clear and plain 

account of the way in whic:h iron is got 

out of the ground and worked, I thought 

I hould have been silly to lose it, espe­

cially as it seemed to give him pleasure 

to tell us what be knew. 
" And perhaps if we had not talked ou 

this subject, we should not have spoken 
about anything else that would have been 

more improving to us. And then, too, 

when you hear of the plan and fore­

thought with which clever people manage 

their business, you may often learn some-
c 
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thing which will help you in your work, 
though your work may be very different 
from theirs. Besides, you know, I only 
saicl we were not to be over-curious about 
things not likely to be immediately use­
ful to us ; I did not say we might not be 
curious at all about thern." 

" Then there is no harm," said Charles, 
" in reading littl (; books about trades." 

" No, certain! y, if they interest you, 
and if you read them at proper times; 
ancl it is very well to visit manufactories, 
and places of that sort, when you have an 
opportunity of doing so. But you must 
remember that life is too short, and your 
time for learning i too short, for you to 
spend a great deal of it in getting know­
ledge which does not seem to have much 
to do with your own proper business." 

" What is our proper business ? " saitl 
Frederick. 

"What it will be by and by I cannot 
say; but at present, that work which 
your papas and mammas have appointed 
for you, is to learn patiently and obediently 
whatever I teach you, and not to turn 
away from th instruction I would g iv ' 
you for the sake of amu:,ing yourscl vc · 
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with knowledge that is not immediately 

necessary for you. I have heard of 

little boys who would hardly look at their 

lesson-books in a school-room, and yet 

would be very fond of reading at play­

time." 
" Perhaps the play-books were enter­

taining," said Frederick. 
" And perhaps the little boys were 

self-willed and impatient ; at any rate 

they were idle, and more like butterflies 

than bees." 
W'hilc Mrs. Hill said this, Charles 

looked at Frederick, and Frederick 

coloured. 
" And talking of reading at play-time, 

makes me think of one thing which I 

mu t not forget to say. There arc so 

many books now in every body 's hou c, 

that wi e little chiklrcn will not turn 

them over and choose for themselves 

without consulting some one who is a 

better judge about them than they can be, 

and they must not put down a book ju t 
because it does not amuse them for the 

fir t minute. Children who do so I am 

sure arc butterflies, for it is not readi11E;" a 
C 2 



36 THE LITTLE QUESTIONERS. 

great many books carelessly, but read­ing with attention what we do read, that improves us." 
"But, Mrs. Hill," said Charles, " you have not told us every thing about the right way of getting knowled ge." 
Mrs. Hill answered, "There is a great deal more to be said than you can under­stand all at once; but I have been think­ing that I could make what I am wishing to say to you this evening more plain if I were to tell you omething that I know about a wise little boy you never saw. And perhaps the account of l1im mio-ht make you remember also the conver ation we had together, a few week ago, on the day we made our first visit to the old lady, about the wrong way of getting knowledge." 

" Oh, thank you, thank you, Mrs. Hill," cried Charles. 
" And then, after that tory ," aid Frederick, "you will tell me if I am to go and sec the old lady. Please to begin now." 
"No," an wered Mrs. Hill," not now· we have been talkino- a lono- time , , nd 
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we must rest a-while. You shall go into 

your play-ground t ill you are called to 

tea." 
So the littl e boys ran off to play till 

tea-time ; and after tea, vvhen the cur­

tains were drawn, and the candles were 

lighted, Mrs. Hill said to the children, 

as they sat on low stools one on each side 

of her, " I will now tell you about the 

wise little boy ." 
" Did he die when he was very little ; 

as young as we are?" asked Charles. 

. " No," answered Mrs. Hill, "he lived 

to be an old man with white hair." 

" What was his name?" asked Frede­

rick. 
" v\ e will call it Martin." 
" I suppose you cannot remember him 

when he was very little," said Frederick, 

" because you are not so very old, Mrs. 

Ili 11, and your hair is not white." 
"No," answered Mr . Hill, "I did 

not know him when he was little; but I 

have heard tho e people speak of him 

who remembered him a a bright-eyed 

little Loy with curling hair, very fond of 

innocent play; and I have een a picture 

of him with two little si ters, ancl I have 
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been told that he was very kind to these sisters." 
"How old was he when you knew him, Mrs. Hill?" asked Charles. 
" I cannot tell you now ; but it is a long while ago since I can first remember him, and I always loved him; for he was very kinrl to me, and when he died I was very sony, though I felt sure he was gone to heaven." 
Then Mrs. Hill wiped her eyes and stopped speaking till Frederick touched her hand and said, " Please to go on, Mrs. Hill, and tcil us all about him." 
"Martin had a very wise papa and mamma," said Mrs. Hill; "and in his very early days they taught him to love Jesus Christ, and desire to be a child of God, and to long to be really wise. They told him that there were several great hindrances in the way of children getti ng knowledge, and amongst these were idleness, and impatience, and conceit ; and they taught him that good children ought to pray,and watch against these sins . They set before him also the example of the mot wise and holy of all children, who had no such hindrances, for he was without sin.' 
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"Oh!" saiJ Charles, "I know who 

tliat was ; but do we ever hear of our 

Saviour learning?" 
" We hear of him," answered Mrs. 

Hill, "when he was twelve years old, 

sitting in the midst of the doctors, both 

hearing them and asking them questions; 

and we know that when he was doing 

this he was about his Father's work; for 

he said as much to his mother when she 

came to look for him. And we know, 

too, that though his understanding and 

answers astonished all that heard him, 

yet he was not made proud and conceited 

by it, for he went home and was subject 

to his mother, showing all children that 

if they would follow his example, they 

ought to become more humble as they 

learn and know more." 

"And did Martin follow this example?" 

said Frederick. 
" Yes, he tried to do so ; for he loved 

secret prayer, and studying the Bible, 

even its deep things ; and he was very 

humble, though he was so fond of getting 

know ledge." 
" And what did he JtJarn besides the 

Bible ?" said Charles. 
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" He learned first the things that were to prepare him for the profession he was to follow when he grew up. And then he tried to get any kuowledge that he had a good opportunity of gaining, either by reading, or listen ing to wise and clever people. But he always shut his ears against any knowledge he had better not learn, and he was never impertinent or troublesome." 
" And did he ever play?" cried Frede­rick. 
" I have been told,'' answered Mr . Hill," that he wa very quick and clever at games of play, and I believe that little boys who arc industrious in learning, often know how to play the be t. Martin's father used to say to him, ' Play while you play, and work while you work .' 
" Did you ever hoar of a little boy, Frederick, who does not like trouble at les~ons, and who sometime loiters about in the play-ground instead of running about with the other children'?" 
'' Perhaps that is on a cold day," answered Frederick. 
"Martin was never Ii tie s either at work or at play," said Mrs. Hill, "and 
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what was better, he never was ill-tem­
pered at his play, and was mild and gen­
tle , and good-natured with his com­
panions. 

"Oh, how I should have liked to have 
known Martin," said Charles ; " I wish 
he was a little boy now." 

'' You must try to be like him," an­
swered Mrs. Hill. 

"I suppose," said Frederick, "when 
he grew up, he was a very clever man." 

" Yes, he was," answered :Mrs. Hill, 
"and, when he was old, he was as apt 
to teach those who were younger than 
himself, as he had been apt to learn from 
tho e who were older than himself when 
he was a child. If we cherish humility 
while we are young, it will increase as 
we grow older. Keep it in your hearts, 
my little ones, like a lily in a garden, and 
wat<:Jr it well, and it will smell very sweet." 

The boys smiled, and then Charles 
said, " Did Martin ever teach you any­
tt1in~, _1:r . Ilill '?" 

''Yes, very often," answered Mrs. 
Hill. "Sometimes he would let me 
come into his study and read to him, and 
sometime , in the fine weather, he wou ld 
take me out to walk, and how me the 
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rare flowers among the woods and hills, 
and tell me their names and uses, and 
point out beauties in them which I should 
not have noticed. In the ferns and the 
lichens, and even the stones under our 
feet, as well as the birds in the trees, he 
would find him something pleasant and 
useful to talk of. His conversation was 
always full of cheerfulness and instruc­
tion ; and often when he bad been 
teaching me, he would ask me questions 
very pleasantly to find out whether I re­
membered what he had taught me, and 
he would draw sweet holy lessons from 
the things he showed us. The very last 
walk I took with him, be bade me look 
at the beautiful purple and scarlet clouds 
about the setting sun, and he said they 
made him think of heaven ; and wher. 
he said this his eyes were very bright, and 
be looked very happy." 

"Mrs. Hill," said Charles, '' you 
must be so good as to teach us some of 
the things which Martin taught you, 
when we go out walking." 

cc Was Martin ill," said Frederick, 
" when he took you that walk and showed 
you the bright colours?" 

"No," said Mrs. Hill, cc but he was 



TUE LITTLE QUESTIONERS. 43 

going away from me to another house, 
and I did not take another walk with 
him, but he did not live very long after­
wards. And he was still humble when 
he died, for he did not put any trust in 
himself, but in the Saviour who had died 
for him. And now Martin is numbered 
among the wise who shine as the bright­
ness of the firmament." 

Herc Mrs. Hill stopped speaking, 
and presently Charles said, "Oh, Mrs. 
Hill, ·will you tell us something more 
about Martin?" 

"No," answered Mrs. Hill," not now; 
you have heard as much as you can re­
member at once. Sometime or other I may 
perhaps tell you more about him ; but if 
you like it, I will show you some texts 
which Martin once told me to write down 
about knowledge and wisdom; they arc 
chiefly out of the Proverbs, though many 
more might be added to them out of all 
the books in the Bible." 

" And we will look for those other 
texts, and do as you told us before tea," 
said Charles. 

Then Mrs. Hill brought out her texts, 
and showed them to the ehildren, and 
they were very much pleased. 
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" I will put them down for you by 
and by." And Mrs. Hill promised that 
she would provide blank books for them 
against an0ther day, '' and when you write 
down the texts;" she said, "you must 
remember what I heard a young gentle­
man say, who had just taken what are 
called honours at the university ." 

'' And what was that?" asked Charles. 
" That nothing made young men study 

so well, and get on so well with their 
books, as having true religion in their 
hearts. " 

"That was very nice," said Charles. 
Then Mrs. Hill taught the children a 

little prayer about knowledge aml wis­
dom; to be used by children before lesson­
tirne, or any other occasion of improve­
ment ; and she showed them also some 
pretty verses in rhyme. 

When all this was finished, bed-time 
for Charles and Frederick was come ; 
but before the children said good night, 
Mrs. Hill told them that she was pleased 
with the attention Frederick bad paid to 
her instruction that evening, and that 
she did hope he would behave himself 
properly if she took him to visit the old 
lady, and therefore she should write to 
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accept her invitation for the next holiday. 
Charles and Frederick were very much 
delighted indeed with this, and thanked 
Mrs. Hill with all their hearts, and they 
went to bed the better, it is hoped, for 
this pleasant even ing, and the account 
they had heard of Martin. 

And now there is not much more to 
say, than that a note was written to the 
old lady, and, that when the nrxt holiday 
came, Mrs. Hill took both the little boys 
to her pleasant house, and before they 
went, the prayer I have spoken of was 
used by both the children of their own 
accord. 

Th re would not ue room to tell all 
that passed on that occasion ; how fast thP­
parrot talked, and how the cockatoo took 
biscuit from Frederick ; or of the many 
curious thing from different quarters of 
the world, which were shown to the 
children. And how wisely and sea onably 
both the children questioned the old lady 
about distant countries, and their different 
habits and productions. And how thi 
good lady tried in her replies to give the 
children the knowledge they were seek­
ing, and al o to fill their minds with 
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desires to do good, as far as might ever 
lie in their power, to the poor ignorant 
people who lived in some of those distant 
countries. 

Frederick behaved very well during 
the whole of the evening, and the lady 
was very kind to him, and gave to him, 
as well as to Charles, a very nice and 
useful book. They b0th returned home 
wiser for the knowledge they had gained. 
This knowledge had not ma,de them con­
ceited, but it bad been given them in such 
a way as to do good to their hearts, as well 
as their understandings. 

It is to be hoped that Frederick will 
never forget what Mrs. Hill tr·ied to teach 
him about the right and wrong way of 
getting knowledge, and that both he and 
Charles will put to a good use all the 
knowledge they do gain. Knowledge, 
like riches, is a talent we must answer for, 
and not employ only for ourselves. And 
it is to be hoped that they will remember 
that the most valuable knowledge, and 
that which excels all other knowledge, 
as the sun outshin s the stars, is the know­
ledge which makes us wise unto .ah'.ation , 
tbrough faHh which is in Christ Jcsu • 
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TEXTS OF SCRIPTURE ABOUT KNOWLEDGE 
AND WISDOM. 

The Lord g·iveth wisdom : out of his 
mouth cometh knowledge and under­
standing, Prov. ii. 6. 

There is no wisdom nor understanding 
nor counsel against the Lord, Prov. xxi 
30. 

The heart of the wise teacheth his 
mouth, and addeth learning to his lips, 
Prov. xvi. 23. 

Even a child is known by his doings, 
whether his work be pure, and whether 
it be right, Prov. xx. 11. 

Cease, my son, to hear the instruction 
that causeth to err from the words of 
knowledge, Prov. xix. 27. 

Be not wise in thine own eyes ; fear 
the Lord, and depart from evil, Prov. 
iii. 7. 

Bow down thine car, and hear the 
words of the wise, and apply thine heart 
unto my knowledge, Prov. xxii. 17. 

Hear counsel, aml recci vc instruction, 
that thou mayest be wise in the latter end, 
l'rov . . ix. 20. 
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Through thy precepts I get under­
standing, therefore I hate every false 
wav, Psalm cxix. 104. 

'fhe law of the Lord is perfect, con­
verting the soul : the testimony of the 
Lord is sure, making wise the simple, 
Psalm xix. 7. 

From a child thou hast known th e H oly 
Scriptures, which are able to make thee 
wise unto salvation through faith which 
is in Christ J esus, 2 Tim. iii. 15. 

They that be wise shall shine as the 
brightness of the firmament, and they 
that turn many to righteousness as the 
stars for ever and ever, D ani el xii. 3. 
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Tms is the way to know the Lcrd, 
And this will please l::im to,J, 

To hear and read his hdy word, 
That tdls us what to do. 

He iives in heaven, and doe.5 not need 

Such little ones as we ; 
But God is very kind in<le,·d, 

And even carea for me. 

Then let me love him for his c1U·c, 
And love his holy word, 

Because he teaches children therf 

To know and please the Lord. 

~~ ~ -------~~ 


