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T H E 

H I S T O R Y, &~. 

,,, 

· you have not, I hope, ,forgotten your old ac~, 
quaintance idle Jack Brown, the fellow 'pren~ 

tice of James Stock . I gave a little account of 
him· ·and his wild t.ric ks in the fidt part of this 
hi{l,nry, from which I dare fay you expea to hear 
no great goos.I of him. The fecond part !hewed 
how James Stock, from a parifh 'prentice, became 
a top Shoemaker. . You fhall now hear what befcl 
idle Jack, who, being a farmer' s fon, had many 
advantages to begin life with. But he who wants 
prudence may he faid to want every thing, becaufe 
he turns all his advantages io no account. 

Tack Brown was 1~1ft out of his' time when his 
' _ ma'fter vVilliams <lie'°'d in that terrible drunken fit 

at the Greyhound. You know already how Stock 
fuccoed ed to his mafier's bufinefs, and profpered 
in iL Jack wifhed very much to enter into part­
ncrfhip with him. l-Iis father and 1nother to9 were 
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defirous of it, and offered to advance a hundred 

pounds with him. H.erc is a fre!h proof of the 
power of a good charaRer r The old farmer, with 
all his covetoufnefs, was eager to get his f on into 
partnedhip with Stock, thoµgh the latter was not 
worth a fhilling, and even his mother, with all her 
pride, was eager for it, for they had fenfe enough 
to fee it ,vould be the making of Jack. The father 
knew that Stock would look to the main chance; 
and the mother that he would take the labouring 
oar, ~nd fo her darling would have little to do. 

Stock, however, young as he was, " was too· 
old a bird to be caught with chaff." His wifdom 
was an overmatch for their cunning. IIe had a 

kindnefs for Brown, but ·would on no account 

enter into bufinefs with him. " One of thefe 
three things," faid he, " I am f ure of if I do; he 

will either hurt µ1y principles, my charaRer,. or 

111y trade; perhaps all." And here, by-the-bye, 
let me drop a hint to other young men who are 

about to enter into partnerfhip. Let them not do 
that in hafle which they may repent at leif ure. Next 

to marriage it is a tie the hardeft to break ; and 

next to that it is an engagement which ought to be 
Jenered into with the mofr caution. Many things 
go to the making f uch a connexion fuitable, fafe,. 
and pleafant. There is many a top 1nan need not 

be above taking~ hint in this ref pea from James 
Stock the Shoemaker. 

Brown was fl.ill unwilling to leave him, indeed 
he was too idle to look out for bufinefs, fo he 

offered Stock to work with him as a Journeyman; 

,, 
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Lut this he alfo mildly re.fufed. It hutt }1is good­
nature to do -fo; but he refleEted tJ1at• a young man 
who has his way to make in tl e world muft not 
only be good-natured, he mu!l: be prudent alfo. 

, ~' I am refolved" faid he " to employ none but the 
moft fober, regular young men I .can get. " Evil 
communicatioo:s _ c_prrupt gpod manners," and I 
fhould be anf\\rerable for all the di[orders of my 
pwn houfe if 'I , knowingly. took a wild drinking 
young fellow into it. " That which might be 
kindnef~ to ·on-e, ,wo~ld _ be injuftice to many, and 
therefore a fin in myfelf." 

Brown's mother was in a great rage when fl1c 
heard that her fon had frooped fo low as to make 
this offer. She thought pride was a grand thing. 
Poor woman! S.½e did not know· that it was the 
n1eaneft thing in the world. It was her ignorance 
which made her proud,' as is a-pt to be the cafe. 
" You mean-fpirited rafcal," faid fhe ,to Jack "1 
had rather follow you to your grave, as well as I 
love you,· than (ee you difgr~ce your family by 

. working under .Jem Stock, the pai·i{h 'prentice:'' 

. She forgot already what pains fhe had. taken about 
ihc partnedhip, but pride and paffion have a bad 
mernorr. 

It is hard to fay which ~¥(is now uppermoft · in . 
. her mind,. her -de{ire to. be reve1'!_ged on Sts>ck, or 
to, fee her fon 1nake a -~gure. , She raifed every 

_ Jhilling fhe _could get from her hu!bland, and all 
fhe could crib_ frorp the dajry to .fet up J~ck in a -

. fhowy way. So the ve/y ~ext m~rket day fhe 
came hex_:fdf, a,~1d took fo,r him the new V/ hite hou(e., 

I 
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with the two little fafh wiric;lows pain tel blue, and 
blue pofts before the door. It it that houfe which 

, has the old crofa juft before it, as you turn down 
between the Church and the Greyhound. It's being 
fo near the Church to >be fure was no recommenda­
tion to Jack, but it's being fo near the Greyhound 
was, and fo taking one thing with the other it 
was to be fure no bad fituation; but what weighed 
moft with the mother was, that it was a much more 
fhowy fhop than Stock's, and the houfe, though 
not half fo convenient, was far 1nore fmart. 

In order to draw cuftom, his foolifh mother ad . 
vi fed him to underfell his neighbours juft at firft; 
to buy ordinary but fuowy goods, _and employ 
cheap work1nen. In :fhort, fhe charged him to . 
leave no ftone unturned to ruin his old corr~radc 
Stock. Indeed fhe always thought with double 
fa.tisfatlion of Jack's profperity, becaufe fhe al­
way.s joined to it the hope that his f uccefs would 
be · the ruin of Stock, for fhe owned it would be 
the joy of her heart to bring that proud upftart to 
a rn,orfel of bread. She did not underfland, for her 
part, why f uch beggars mufi becoine Tradefmen, it 
vas " 1naking a velvet purf e of a fow's ear." 

Stock however fet out on quite another fct of 
pri{\ciples. He did not allow himfelf always to 

· fquare his o-wn behaviour to others · by their's to 
him. He feldom aJked himfeif what he fhould ·like 
to do: . but he had a _mighty way of fayi~g '·' I won­
der now what is my duty to do?'' And when he 
was onc;e clear in that matter he generally did it. 
So inftead of fetting Brown at qefiance; in.flead of 

,, 
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a-II that vulgar felfifhnefs, 0f " catch he that catch 
can"~and " two of a trade can never agree,'' he 
refolved to be friendly towards him. Inflead of 
joining in the laugh againfr him for 1naking his 
houfe fo fine, he was forry for hirn, becaufe he 
feared he would never be able to pa} fuch a rent. 
So he very kindly called upon him, told him there 
was bufinefs enough for them both, and g~ve him 
many ufeful hints for his going on. He warned 
him to go oftnet to Chur~h and feldomer to the 
Greyhound: Put him in mind how following the 
one and forfaking the other had been the ruin of 
their poor mafter, and added the following 

ADVICE TO YOUNG TRADESMENP -

Buy the heft goods, cut the work out yourfelf: 
let the eye of the mafler be every ·where; employ 
the -foberefi men; avoid all the low dec~its of trade; 
never lower the credit of another to raife your 
own; make fhort payments, keep ,exact accounts; 
a void idle company, apq be very !trice to your 
word. 

For a fhort time things went on f wimmingly. 
Brown was merry a119- civil, The £hop ·was well 
fit-uated for goffip; and every one who had fome­
thing to fay and nothing ta do was welcome. Every 
idle fio.ry was firft fpread, ~nd every idle fong firft 
fung i,n Brown's fhop. Every cuftomcr who came 
to _be 1neaf µred was prqmifed th~t his {hoes fhould 
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b'e done fitit But the rni~fortune was, " if twenty 
cam~ i-rr a day th'e fame promife . was rhaae to all; 
f p- . tha~/ii~~teen were d~fappointed and of cour~e 
aJf.rofited. . He .never fa1d No to any o~. It 1s 

in..dcid~~ 1.:1lo'.rd ·w'hich i1 requires fome hone1l:y to pro .. 
n·ounce._ . By 1a-ll ~hefe -fal'fe _ promifes he was thought 
the rno'ft obliging fellow that ever made a_fhoe. And 
as he_ fet bu~ on· rh-e rprirrcip}e of und~rfelling, pe.o­
pl~ took a 11µglity Janey to the Cheap Shop'. And 
ir was 'agreed amo11g all the young and 'giddy, that 
h-9 would beat Stock hollow, and that the old :(hop 
would be_ foon k{!ocli;ed up~ -

ALL IS :1.VOT GOLD 'IHAT GLISTENS. 
' - I • ..., 

. Aft.~r a few months however folks, began to be 
pot 1qilii.e ro fond of the· Cheap Shop; one fou_nd 
o\ut tha:t th~ leather was bad, another that the work 
was flight: · Thofe w-ho liked f ubftantial goods 
~ent all of them to Stock's, for they faid Brown's 
peel taps did not laft a week; his n~w boots let in• 
water, and they believed he made his foles of 
brown paper. Eefides it was thought b-y moft that 
his promi.fiug all, and keeping his w .. ord with none, 
b1:1rt his bufi~refs as much as any thing. Indeea I 
qdefhoii· ifilying ever anf wers in the 1ong run ... 

•. ) ' ( I . , 
-

I ; _ • · · · , 1 · • 

'. ~ro¥-7n _haq. ·wbc~.t 1s commonly ca'1led ·a good heart; 
that is_ ~1{:. h~d a thoughtlefs gou~ n9-t~re, a~d a fort 
of feelfng for the moment which made hun fee1~ 
f orry V1he11· others were in trouble, l,34t he wa~ 
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hot apt to put himfe_lf to any incdnveniePcc, tor 
go a fiep out of his way, nor give up any pleafure 
to ferve_ the befi friend he had. He loved fun; 
and thofe who do fuould always fee that it be harm­
lefs, and that they do not give up more for it than 
it is worth. I am not going to fay a word againft 
innocent merriment. ! like it myfelf. But what 
the proverb fays of gold, may be faid of mirth, 
" it may be b-6ught too dear." If a young man 
finds that what he fancies is a good joke may pof­
fi bly offend Gon, hurt his neighbour:, affii8: his 
parent, or make a rnodefi girl · blufl1, let him then 
be a!f ured it is not fun but wickednefs; and he had 
better let it alone. 

Jack Brown th;en, as good a heart as he had, did 
.not ki:1-ow what ,it was to_ .deny himfelf any .thing. 
He was fo good-nq,tured ,indeed that he never in his 
life refufed to make on~ 9f a jolly fet; but he wa.s 
not good-n.~tured enough to confider that thof e 
men whGm he kept up all. night roaring and laugh­
ing had wives and childre~1 at home, wh9 had little 
to eat, and lefs to wear, becau{e thfj were keeping 
"!-1.P the charafiei- of merry fellows at the public 
houfe. 

, I 

THE MOUNTEBANK. / 
One day he faw his father's plow bo~ come gal .. 

loping up t_o his door in great hafte. He bro gJ-it 
Browo word that his mother wa~ dangerou O ill_, · 

n 

) 
) 

-



( -io ) 

-
and that his father had fent his own beft bay mate 
Smiler, that his fon might lofe no time, but fet 
out dire8.ly to fee his mother before fhe died. 
Jack burft into tears, _lamented the danger of fo 
fond a mother, and all the peopl€ in the fhop ex­
tolled his good heart. 

He fent back the boy direaly, with a meffage 
that he would follow him in half an hour, as f oon 
as the mare had baited; for he well knew that his 
father ,~oul~ not thank him for any hafie he might 
make ~f Smiler was hurt. ' 

I ' 

Jack accordingly fet off, and rode with fuch 
_fp_eed to tpe next town, that b_oth himfelf and 
Smiler had a mind to another oait. They fl:01:ped 
at the Star, . unluckily it was Fair ,day, and as he 
was walkiog 'about while .Smiler was eating her oats, 
a bill was ' put into his hand fatting forth, that on a 
-Hage oppofite the Globe a Mountebank was fhow­
ing away, and his Andrew performing the fineft 
tricks that ever were feen. He read-he ftood 
frill-he ·went on-+" It will not hinder me," fays 
he; " Smiler muft reft, ap.d I :!hall fee my poor 
dear mother juft as foon if I / j uft take a peep, as 
if I fit moping at the S~ar." 

_ The tricks were fo merry that the time feemed 
fuort, and when they were over he could not for­
pear gorng into the Globe and treating thef½ ch9ice 

~fpirits with ' a bqwl of punch. Juft as they were 
taking the laft glafs Jack happened to fay that he 
"\Vas the heft fi~es player in the country. " That 
is ~ucky," faid the Andrew, ." for there is a famous 



( - 11 ) 

~itch now playing in the court, and you may 
never have f.uch an opportunity to !how your !kill." 
Brown declared he could not flay, for that he had 
left his horfe at the Star, and mufl: fet off on urgent 
bu finefs. They now all pretended to cal 1 his il<.ill 
in queftion. This roufed his pride, and he thought 
another half hour could break no f q uares. Smiler 
.kad now had a good feed of corn, and he would 
only hav.e to pufh her on a little more; fo to it he 
went. 

He won the fir fl: game. This f purred him on: 
and he play~d till it was fo dark they could not fee 
a ball. Another bowl was called for from the win­
ner. Wagers and b'etts now drained Brown not 
only of all the money he had won, but of all he 
had in his pocket, fo that he was obliged to afk. 

-leave to go to the houfe where his horfe was, to 
borrow enough to difcharge his reck~ning at the 

· Globe. . 

All thefe lolf es brough,t his poor dear mother to 
his mind, and he marched off with rather a heavy· 
heart to borrow the money, and to order Smiler 
out of · the ftable. The ·1andlord expreffed much 
furprHe at feeing him, and the oftler declared there ' 

:was no Smiler there ; that he had been rode off 
abo;e two hours a'go by the Merry Andrew, who 
faid he came by order of the owner Mr. Brown to 
fetch him to the Globe, and to pay for his feed. 
It was indeed one of the neatefl: tricks the Andrew 
ever performed, for he had ~ade_ f uch a clean 
conveyance of Smiler, that neither Jack nor his. 
father, ever heard of her again. , 

I ·-
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It was night. No one could teli rwhat road th~ 
Andrew took, and it was another hour or two be.., 
fore an advertifement co~ld be drawn up for ap; 
prehending the horfe-ftealer. Jack had fome 
doubts whether he fhould go on or return back. 
I-Ie knew that though his father might fear nis wife 
mofi, yet he loved Smiler beft. At length he took 
that courage from a glafs of brandy '!AJhich he ought 
to have taken from a hearty repentance, and he 
refolved to purfue his journey. . He was obliged 
to leave his watch and filver buckles in pawn for 
a little old hack which was nothing but fkin anc\ 
oone, an_d would hardly trot three miles an hour~ 

He knocked at his father's door about five in the 
n1orning. The family were all up, He a:fked the 
boy who opened the door how his mother was ? 
" She is dead, " faid the boy, " fhe died yefter ~ 
day afternoon." Here Jack's heart fmot-e him, and 
he cried aloud, partly from grief, but more from 
the reproaches of his own confcience, for he found 
by computing the hours, that had he come ftrait 
on, he {hould have been in ti.rne to haye received 
his mother's bleffin_g. 

The Fartiier now called frorp within. " I hear 
Smil~r's i1ep. ls Jack come ?" Yes father," faid 
Jack in a low voice. Then," cried the Farmer, 
" run every man and boy of you and take care of 
the mare. Torn, do thoi1 go and rub her down; 
.J~m, run and get her a good feed of corn. Be 
fure walk her about that fhe may not catch co1d. " 
Young Brown came in. '' Are you not an undu ­
t~fHl dog?" faid th'? fatl er, '-' -y oq might !1ayc 

. ' . 
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been here twelve hours ago. Your mother could 
not die in peace without feeing you. _ She faid it 
was a cruel return for all her fondnefs: that you 
could not make a little hafie to fee her; but it 
was always fo, for £he had wronged her other chil. 
dren to help you, an~ this was her re·ward." Brown 
fobbed out a few words, but his father replied, 
" Never cry Jack, for the boy told me that it 
was out of regard for Smiler that you were not _ 
here as foon as he was; and if 'twas your over 

_ tare of her, why there's no great harm done. You 
could not have faved your poor mo~her, and you 
might have hurt the mare." Herc Jack's double 
guilt flew into his face. He knew that his father 
was very covetous, and had lived on bad terms 
with his wife; and alfo that his own unkindnefs to 
her had been forgiven out of love to the horfe ; 
but to break to him how he had loft that horfe 
through his own folly and want of feeling was more 
than Jack had courage to do. The old man, how­
ever~ foon got at the truth, and no words can de­f cribe his fury. Forgetting . that his wife lay dead 
above ftairs, he abufed his fon in a way not fit 
to be repeated; and though his covetoufpefs had 
j ufl before found an excufe for neg le Ring to vi fit 
· a dying parent, yet he n_ow vented his rage againft 
· Jack as an unnatural brute, whom he would cut off with a fhilling, and 13ade him never fee his face 
i:lga1n. , 

Jack was not allowed , to attend his motherLs 
funeral, which was a real grief to him; nor would 
his father 'advance even the little money which was 
µeedful to redee-1n his. things ·at the Star. He had now 
p.q fon4-rnother to afuft him~ and he fet 0~1t on hi~ 



return ho1ne on his borrowed hack full of grief. 
He knew he had alfo loft a little hoard of money 
which his mother had faved up for him. · 

' j 

When Brown got back to his own town he found 
that the ftory of Smiler and the an drew had got thi­
ther before him, and it was thought a very good 
joke- at the Greyhound. He foon recovered his 
fpirits as far as related to the horfe, but as to his 
behaviour to his dying mother it troubled him at 
times to the lafi day of his life, though he did all 
he could to forget it. He did not however go on 
at all better, nor did he engage in one frolic the 
lefs for what had paffed at: the Globe, 

Jack began at length to feel the reverfe of that 
proverb, " Keep your fhop and your Ihop will 
keep you." He had negleae.d his cuftomers, and 
they forf ook him. Quarter day came round; there 
was much to pay and little to receive. He owed 
two years rent. I-le was in arrears to his men for 
·wages. He had a long account with his Currier. 
It was in vain to apply to his father. He had now no 
mother. Stoc;k ,vas the only true friend he had in 
the world, and had helped him out of many petty 
[crapes, hut he knew Stock would advance no 
money in fo hoplefs a cafe. Duns came fall: a .. 
bou.t 'him. He named a fpeedy day for payment, but 
as foon as they were out of the houfe, and the 
danger put off to a little diftance, he forgot every 
promife, was as merry as eve~, and run the fame 
round of thoughtlefs gaiety. Whenever he was in 
trouble Stock . did not fhun him, becaufe that was 
the moment he thought to throw in a little good 
~dvi~e. He one day 'a!ked him if he always inteni-. 



ed to go on in this courfe? " No," faid he, ' I 
am refolved by-and-bye to reform, grovv fober, and 
go to church. · Why I am but five a:nd twenty, 
man, I am flout and healthy7 and likely to live 
long, I can repent and grow melancholy and good at . any time.'' 

" Oh Jack," faid Stock, " don~t cheat thyfelf 
with that falfe hope. What thou doft intend to do, 

- do quickly . . Didft thou never read about the heart 
growing pardened by long indulgence in fin? Some 
folk, who pretend to mean well, ihow that they 
mean nothing at all, by never beginning to put 
-their good refolutions into praElice ; which made 
a wife man once fay, ·that " hell is paved :with 
-good intentions." 

JI 

M-ichaelmas day was ~t han?-. . The Landlord 
declared he would be put off no longer, but would 
feize for Rent if i-t was not paid him on that , day, 
as well as for a confiderable f um due to him for 
leather. Brown now began to be frightened, He 
applied to Stock to be bound for him. This Stock 
flatly refufed. Brown now began to dread the 
horrors of a jail, and really feemed fo very con­
trite, and made f o many vows and promifes of 
amenq.ment, that at length Stock was prevailed on, 
-together with two or three of Bro:wn's other friends, 
to adv'ance each a fmall furn of money to quiet 

, the Landlord, Brown promifing to make over to 
them every part of his frock, and to be guided in 
future by their advice, that · he would turn over 
a new leaf, and foHow ·Mr. Stock's example, a~ 
,well a~ di.re.aions in every thinJi .. 
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Stock;s good-natlire was ~t lafi ,vrohght h-pori9 

and he raifed the money.. The truth is,- he did not 

know the worft, nor how deeply Btowri was in­
volved, and Brown joyfully fet out a.t the - very 
quarter day to a town at fome dift.ance to carry 

his Landlord the money raifed by the imprudent ­

kindnefs of his friend. At his departure Sto~k 
put him in mind of the old ftory of-Smiler and th~ 

Merry Andrew, and he promifed of his own head 

that he would not even call at a pupli~ houf~ tili 

he had paid the money. 

He was as g.ood as his· word. He very ttium.:. 

phantly paffed by feveral. He flopped a little ·u-n. 

der the window of one- wbere the founds of mer­
riment and loud laughter caught his ~ar( . At an~ 
other he heard the enticing notes of a fiddle and 

the_- light heels -of the ·merry dancers. H~r~ his 

heart had well nigh failed him, but the dread of 
~ jail on the one hand, and what be feared a1mof_l. 
as m1=1ch, Mi·. Stock's anger on the other, [purred 

him Qb. ; and he valued himfelf not a little at hav­

ing go~ the better of this temptation. 1-Ie felt 
quite happy when he fouhd he ha~ , reached the 

door _of his la11:dlord without having yielded to 
·one idle inclination. 

-

He kno~ke-d at the door. The maid who open­

ed jt faid her mafter was not at home. " I am forry 

for it/' faid he ft rutting about, and with a boafi­

ing air took out his money. " I want to pay him 
my rent : he need not have been afraid of me." 
The_ fervan~, who knew l~er mafter w_as very 1nucry 

afnud of lurn., .. de fir~~ h1n1 to walk. 1n, A-lex niaft · 
I 
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would be at home in half an hour. " I will call 
again," faid he; " 1 but no, let him call on me, 
and ;the fooner the better ; I fhall be a t the Blue­
Pofis." While he had been talking he ·took care 
tn open ms black leather cafe, and to difplciy the 
Bank Bills to · the fervant, and then, in a f wag, 
gering way, he put up his money a11d marched off 
to the Blue Pofis. 

-
He was by this time quite proud of his own 

refolution, and having tendered the money, and 
being c,lear in his own 1uind that it was the land­
lord's own fault that it wa.s not paid, he went to 
refre!h himfelf at the Blue Pofts. In a barn be­
longing to this public houfe [c,me ft rollers were ju (l 
going to perform fome of that fing-fong ribaldry 
by which our villages are corrupted, the laws 
broken, and that money is dra.wn from the poor for 
pleafure, which is wanted .by th;;iir fan1ilies for 
bread. The name of the lafi new fon.g ·which 
made part of the entertainment, made him tW_nk 
hirnfelf in high luck, that he fhould have jl).ft that 
half hour to fpare. H,e went into -the barn, but 
was too 1nuch delighted wit~ the aaor who fung 
his fav-ourite fong to • remain a quiet bearer. He 
}~aped out of the pit, and got behind the two 
ragged blankets which ferved for a curtain. He 
fung fo much better than the acl:ors then1felves, 
thaf th~y ;pra:i[ed and admired hi1n to a degre~ 
Yv hich awakened all his vanity. He .wap ;fo in"" 
toxicated with their flattery, that he could d,q 
po lefs than invite them all to fupper, an i~vitatior~ , 
v.v-hich they we.re too hu:qgry n:ot to a'c.cept • .. 

C .,. 
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He did not however quite forget his appoint­
ment with his Landlord; but the half hour was 

long. fince paft by. " And f o," fays he, " as I 

know he is ,a mean cun:nudgcon, who goes to­

bed I f uppofe by day light to fave cand\e, it· 
will be too late to f peak with him to-night -

h.Pfides, let him ~all upon me; it is his bufinefs 

and not mine. I left word where I was to be 
found, the money is ready, and if I don't pay 
Jxim to-night, ! 1 can do it 5efore br~~kfa{t." · 

By the time thefe finn refolutions were made 
fup,per was ready. There n·ever-was ·a more jolly 

«.wenimg. Aic and punc·h were as 'plenty as- water. 

"Ihe, · aHo,rs faw what a vain fellow · was feafl:ing 

them. ; and as they wanted viauals, and he want­

ed flattery, the bufihefs we1s f oon fettled. They 
ate and Brown fung. They .prete11ded to be , in 

raptures. Si11ging promoted drinking, and every 

t'i-e:f.h g1afs produce·d a rori_g, or a fiery ft.ill more 

men·y ~han the former. Before morning th~fe 
'\vI10 we1-e engaged · to a.Et in'. 1another ' .barn a dozen 

wniles: off fiole away quietly:. Brown having dropt_ 

afile~p ~hey left him to finifh bis nap by foimfelf: 

as, to 1biw his dreams :w6'.re gay and pleafant, and 

the; houfe b-eing quite frill,. he .flept . comfortably 

ti11 n1orning. 1 

As foon as . he had breakfa{led, the bufinefs of 

· tl1e 11ight before ponped into his head. I-.Ie fet 

oif once more to his lan,dlord's in high fpirits, 

gcJ.By · finging all the way f craps of a1 l the tunes he 

.had picked ttp the night before from his H€W friends. 

The lcindlo.r;d o:pen~<l the 40QJ:' hin1{elf, 'and re 
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' proached him ·with no fmall f 1r]inefs _for not hav-
. 1ng kept his \ 7 9rd with him the evening before, 

adding, that he f uppofed he was come now with 
fome more of his ihallow excufes. Brown put on 
all that haughtinefs which is common to people 
who are generally in the wrong, when they catch 
themfelves d•oing a ' right a8:ion, and looked big, 
as fome fort of people do, when they have money 
to pay. "You 'need not have been fo anxious 
abo_ut your money,"- faid he, " I was not going to 
break or run a"lay." The Landlord knew this was 
the common language of thofe who were ready to 
do both. Brown haughtily added, - " Y-0u ihall 
fee I a1n a man of my word; give me a receipt." 
The Landlord had it rea1y and gave it him. 

Brown put his hand in · his pocket for his black 
leather cafe where the bills were, he felt, he 
fcarched, he examined, _ firfl one pocket, then 

_'_!he other, then both waifl:coat pockets, but no 
leather ca[e could he find. He looked terr~ficd. 
It was the face of real terror. The ' landlord con­
ceived it to be that of guilt, and 4bufed him hear­
tily ' for pu~tiqg his old tricks upon him; he ·r wore 
he would n9t b~ i1T\pofcd upon ;1ny, longer; ~he fu.o .. 
ney or a j aih there lay liis choice·. . · 

- ' , ' • I I' , . . 

I 
• 

Brown pro~eft~d, fo_:( O;QCe ,vith great ·_ tr\tth,' that 
he had no i1~'t:erition·'to.,. <;lecJ~~y~; ~h.at> lJ~ ~ad ' ac­
'tually brou'ght {he. Il;lOfl~y, ,

1 

and '½,n~w· no,t. what 
~as become_ of it,' '9.1-H . the \?ini -fq.( far toe/ ~n­
hkely to gain credit. Brown ho,i.: ca1led to mmd 
that he had f~llcr) f1.fl~ep on the fyt~le in , the room 
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where t11ey _had fupped9 This raifed his fpirits-~ 
He hae;l no -doubt but the cafe .had fallen out of 
tis pod{et, faid he would fiep to the public houfe 
and fearch for it, and would be back direaly, 
N ot 'one word of all -this did the landlord believe, 
fo inconv,enient is it to have a bad character. I-le 
f wor·e Br-own fhould not fiir out of his houfe with­
out' a · confta-ble, and lnade him wait while he fen~ 
for one. Brown, guarded by the confrable<J went 
pack to the Blue Polls~ The landl'ord. charging 
the officer -not to lofe fight of the culprit. The 
caution wa·s n,.€edlefs, Brown had not the leaft de­
fign of r~nping away, - fo £rmly perfqqd~d was he 
thcif he fhould find his le?,ther q1fo r 

· But who can paint his difrnay, wh~n no tale or 
tidings of the leather cafe, could ·be had. The n-1af., 
ter, ;rhe .inifirefs, the p.oy; and the maid of th~ 
public houfe .all p.rotefied they were innocent. Hi~ 
f u fpidons foon fell on the firollers wit~ whom he 
_ha_d, pa[.ee;l, the nighL And he now .fo~tf?d out f?,r 
tl,i.e _firft tirri~ that a merry evenjng did not aJways 

_p'~o'dui::;e ,a h:appY, -II1orning. :He obtaineq a warrant, 
~pd •prop~i; .o.ffi.cers were fent in purfuit. of the 
{\r.olle-~s. No , o,ne ho,~evtr helicved he had loft 
-a1\y th\ng. -And :as he hid not a q1illi·ng l~ft to defray 
the expenfi ve treat he had· given, the maftcr of 
the inp , ~greed with th~ other landlord in thinking 

. ~h_is Jlory waf a tri~k ,to ;defraud qorp.· :Brown re -
;ip~ip~1 )r\ ~lgfe _c\ifto9y. . . At length. ~he ; officer 
_f~t~~neq, r wp? f~1d . they had ,been obliged , to l~t 
rtlie ftrollers go, as ,tJ}~Y could not fix the charge. 
o'n any.', o,ne·,' . and they had all offered to fwear­
before a juftice that the·y had feen nothing of the 
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leather cafe. And it was agreed that a-s~1e had paf­
fed the evening, in a crowded barn, he had pro­
bably been robbed there of it all; and among fo 
many who could pretend to guefs at the thief? 

Brown raved like a madmen, he cried and tore 
his hair, faid he was ruined for ever. _ The abu­
five language of his old landlord, and his new ere 
di tor at the Blue Pofis, did not lighten his for 
row. His landlord would be put off no longer. 
Brown declared he could neither find bail nor raiCe 
another fhilling, and as foon as the forms of law 
were made out, he was fent to the county jail. 

Here it might have been expeaed that hard Ii · 
ing and much leifure would have brought him to 
reflea a little on his pafi follies. But his heart 
was not truly touched. The chief thing which 
grieved him at firfi was, his having abu[ed the kind­
nefs of Stock, for to him he fhould appear guilty 
of a real fraud, where he had indeed been only vain, 
idle, and imprudent. And it is worth while here 
to remark that vanity, idlenefs, and imprudence, 
often bring a man to ruin both foul and body, 
though filly people do not put them in the cata­
logue of heavy fins, and thofe who indulge them 
are often reckoned good honefi merry fellows. 

I wifh I had room to tell my readers what befel 
Jack in his prefent dolefu1 habitation, and what 
be~ame of him afterwards. I promife the1n how­
ever, that they Ihall certain! y know the fir fr of 
next month, when I hope they will not forget to 
inquire for the Fourth Part of the Shoemakers, 
or Jack Brown in pcifon. ·z. , 

E N D OF Tll ll TH I RD p AR T. 
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This Day are PUBLISHED, 

:?rice 1d. ½ each, or 6s. 9d. per 100-50 for 3s. 9d. !:!5 for2s.3d. 

Watts's Hymns for Children, complete, with Prayen. 

P s r c E O ,· r: PENN' Y each. 

4s. 6d. per 10~50 for 2s. 6d.-25 for 1s. 6d. 

I'om \Vhite the Pofiillion, rart I. 
The 'fwo Shoemake~·s, Part I. 
Shepberd of Salifbury Plain, Part I. 
The Two Soldiers. 
Life of Wm. Baker, with his Funeral Sermon, by the Re,•, 

Gilpin. 
Hiftory of the Plague in London, with fuitable Thoughts. 
The Lancaihire Collier G1rl. 

P R 1 c E an HA r. F P g. N N Y each, 

2s. 3d. per 100.-50 for 1s. 3d . .z5 for gd. 

The .Carpenter; or, the Danger of Evil -Company. 
A New Hifl:ory of a True Book~ in Verfe. 
The Market \iVoman, a True Tale, in Ve.rfe. 
The Rogui!h Miller, er nothing got by Cheating, a Tr 

Ballad. ,,. 

Indentures; or, Apprentice's Monitor. 
'lilie Gin-Shop, or Peep at a Prifon, in Ve1 fe. 
Fable of the Old Man and the Bundle of Sticks. 
Th~ Horfo Race. 
Wonderful Efcapes from Shipwreck. 
Huibandry Moraiized, or Plcafant Snnday Reading, for a Far-

mer's Kitchen, Part J. 
True Sto,ries of Two Good Negroes. 
Providential DeteEbons of Murders, by H. Fielding, Erq. 
Advantages of Religion. 

C:?' Gr,at allowance rwill bt made lo Shopkeepers and llar:wkers. 

A Variety of entertaining Hiftories jn Prore and Verfe, wi l 
continue. to be publifhed IVIonthly, at the C HEAP R E­
POSITORY-Some good Bookj fit for S\.mday R~ading, will 
;e fold every J.Vfonth, 

\ 
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On the tjt of .June, 1795, was publijhtd, 
'] 'he Shepherd of Salifbury Plain, Part II.::-:-The Beggarly 

_ _ Boy.-Wild Robert, a Ballad. 

· On the 1../l qf .July, 
Daniel in the Den of Lions.-. The Good . Mother;s Legacy. 

-Patient Joe, a Ballad. 

On tb,e tjl of Auglffi,. 
Hints to all R~nks of People.-· The Happy Waterman; ........ 

The Riot, a Ballad.-The Plowboy's D~·eam; a Ballad. 

On the Ijl of September, 
Tom Vvhite, Part !!.-Noah's Flood.-Dame Andrews, a 

Ballad. 

0~ the tjl of OElober • . ·' · 

Harvefi Home.-Two Farmers, Part 1.-Honefr Miller, 
a Ballad, 

On tlze t..fl ef Nowem.ber, 
The Parable of the Vineyard.-The Two Farmers, Part II. 

-The Sor'rows of Yamba, a Ballad. . 

On the- ~fl qf December, 
The Troubles of Life.-Sorrowful Sam .. -1\!Ierry Chrifr .. 

mas, a Carol. 

On the t..fl of Janu,_a ry, 1796, 
New Thougl1ts on the New Year.-The Hifl:ory of Mary 

Wood, the Houfemaid.-Robert and Richard, a Ballad. 

On the Ijl of February, 
The Touchfione; ·or, the Way to know a good Chrifiian , 

-The Apprentice turned Mafier; or, the T'\'Vo Shoe­
makers, Part IL-The Story of Sinful Sally. Told by 
herfelf. 


