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H.T SEE MO TR N TS0,

OU have not, 1 hope, forgotten your old ac.

quaintance idle Jack Brown, the fellow *pren-
tice of James Stock. I gave a little account of
him® and bis wild tricks in the firt part of this
hiftory, from which I dare fay you expeét to hear
no great good of him. The fecond part fhewed
how James Stock, from a parifh ’prentice, became
2 top Shoemaker. - You fhall now hear what befel
idle Jack, who, being a farmer’s fon, had many
advantages to begin life with. But he who wants
prudence may be faid to'want every thing, becaufe
he turns all his advantages to no account.

Tack Brown was juft out'of his time when his

_mafter Williams died in that terrible drunken fit

at the Greyhound.  You know already how Stock
fucceeded to his mafter’s bufinefs, and profpered
s it. Jack withed very much to enter into part-
nerfhip with him, His father and mother too were
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defirous of it, and offered to advance a hundred
pounds with him. Here is a frefh proof of the
power of a good charafter! The old farmer, with
all his covetoufnefs, was eager to get his fon into
partnerfhip with Stocks though the latter was not
worth a fhilling, and evén his mother, with all her
pride, was eager for it, for they had fenfe enough
to {ee it would 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, and 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 wif{dom
was an overmatch for their cunning. He had a
kindne{s for Brown, but would on no account
enter into bufinefs with him. ¢ One of thefe
three things,” faid he, ¢ I am fure of if I do; he
will eithér hurt my principles, my charatter, or
my 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 hafte which they may repent at leifure. Next
to marriage it is a tie the hardeft to break; and
next to that it is an engagement which ought to be
tenered into with the moft caution. Many things
go to the making {uch a connexion {uitable, fafe,
and pleafant. There is many a top man need not
be above taking a hint in this refpett from James

Stock the Shoemaker.

Brown was ftill unwilling to leave him, indeed
he was too idle to look out for bufinefs, fo he
offered Stock to work with him as a journcyman ;
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but this he alfo mildly refufed.- It hurt his.good-
nature to do {o; but he refle@ted thata young man
who has his way to make injthe world muft not
only be good natured, he muft be prudent alfo.
%¢ I am refolved” faid he “ to employ none but the
moft fober, regular young men I can get. ¢ Evil
communications  corrupt. good manners,” and I
fhould be anfwerable for all the diforders of my

own houfe if i knowmgl took a wild drmkm

young fellow into it. = ¢ That whlcb might be
kindnefs to one, would be mJthce to many, and
therefore a fin in myfelf.”

Brown’s mother was in a great rage when {he
heard that her {on had ftooped fo low as to make
this offer. She thought pride was a grand thing.
Poor woman! She did not know that it was the
meanelt thing in the world. It was her ignorance
which made her proud, as is apt to be ‘the cafe.
¢ You mean-{pirited rafcal,” faid fhe to Jack ¢ I
had rather follow you to your grave, as well as I
love you,” than fee you difgrace your famlly bV
.working under Jem Stock, the parifh ’prentice.’
.She forgot already what pains fhe had. taken about
the partnerfhip, but pride and paffion haye a bad

memory.

It is hard to fay which was now uppelmoﬁ in
‘ber mind, her defire to. be revenged on Stock, or
to fee her fon make a ﬁgme She raifed every
thilling the could get from her hufband, and all
the could cub from the dajry to fet up Jack in a
fhowy way, So the very next market day fhe
- came herfclf, and took for hxm the new white houfe,
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with the two little fafh windows painted blue, and
blue pofts before the door. It it that houfe which
' has the old crofs 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 ome 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 hLoufe, though
not half {o convenient, was far more {mart.

In order to draw cuftom, his foolifh mother ad .
vifed him to underfell his neighbours juft at firft;
to buy ordinary but thowy goods, and employ
‘cheap workmen. In fhort, the charged him to .
leave no ftone unturned to ruin his old comrade
Stock. - Indeed fhe always thought with double
fatisfaétion of Jack'’s profperity, becaufe fhe al-
ways Jomed to it the hope that his fuccefs would
be the ruin of Stock, for fhe owned i1t would be
the joy of her heart to bring that proud upftart to
a morfel of bread. She did not underftand, for her -
part, why fuch beggars muft become Tradefmen, it
was ¢ making a velvet purfe of a fow’s ear.”

Stock however fet out on quite another fct of
principles. He did not allow himfelf always to
{quare his own behaviour to others’by their’s to
him. He feldom afked himfelf what he fthould Z7Ze
to do: but he had a mighty way of {ayimg ¢ I won-
der now what is my duty to de?” And when he
was once clear in that matter he generally did it.
So infiead of fetting Brown at defiance ; inftead of
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all that vulgar felfifhnefs, of ¢ catch he that catch,
can”—and ¢ two of a trade can never agree,” he
refolved to be friendly towards him. Inficad of
joining in the laugh againt him for making his’
houfe fo fine, he was forry for him, becaufe he
feared he would never be able to pay fuch a rent.’
So he very kindly called upon him, told him there
was bufinefs enough tor: them both, and gave him
many ufeful hints for his going on. He warned
him to go oftnef to Church 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 T0 YOUNG TRADESMEN. *

Buy the beft goods, cut the work out yourfelf:
let the eye of the mafter be every where, employ
the fabereft men ; avoid all the low deceits of trade;
never lower the credit of another to raife your
awn; make ﬂlOl‘t payments, keep exatt accounts;
avoid idle company, and he very ftrit to your
word,

For a fhort time things went on {wimmingly.
Brown was merry and civil, The fhop was well
fituated for goffip; and every onec who had fome-
thing to {ay and nothing ta do was welcome. Ever
idle {tor) was firft {pread, and every idle fong firft
fung in Brown’s fthop. Every cuftomer who came
to be meafured was promifed that his thoces lhould
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be done ﬁrﬁ Bit the misfortune was, if twenty"
came in a day'the fame promife was made to all;’
fo. that ninetcen were difappointed and of courfe.

fgromea .He never faid No to any one. It is.
indceda word which it requires fome honeﬂ:y to pro-
nounce. ._By all thefe falle ‘promifes he was thought
the moft obhgmv fellow that ever made a fhoe. And
as he fet out on’thé principle of underfelling, peo-
ple took a ml,ghty fémcy to the Cheap Shop. And
1t was agreed among all the young and 'giddy, that
hc would beat Stock hollow, and that the old fhop’
would be foon knocked up. ‘

ALL IS NOT GOLD THAT GLISTENS.

After a few months however folks began to be
n6t quité 6 fond of the Cheap Shop; one found
out that thelleather was bad, another that the work
was flight,  Thofe who liked fubftantial goods
went all of them to Stock’s, for they faid Brown’s
heel taps did not laft a week ; his new boots let in
water, and they believed he made his foles of
brown paper. Befides it was thought by moft that
his pr01n1ﬁncr all, and keeping his word with none,
burt his 'buﬁuefs as much as any thing. IndeedI
qucfuon 1f l‘ymv evcr anfwers in the long run.

BIOWH had “what is commonly called’ a good beart;
th”it is he had at houghitlefs goud nature, and a forL
of feeling for the moment which made him feem
forry when others were in trouble, But he was



ot G )

not apt to put himfelf to any inconvenience; nor
go a ftep out of his way, nor give up any plealure
to ferve the beft friend he had. He loved fun;
and thofe who do fhould always fee that it be harm-
lefs, and that they do not give up more for it than
it is worth. I am not geing to fay a word againft
innocent merriment. 1 like it myfelf. But what"
the proverb fays ot gold, may be faid of mirth,
< 1t may be bought too dear.” If a young man
finds that what he fancies is a good joke may pof-
{ibly offend Gop, hurt his ncighbour, afflitt his
pareat, or-make a modeft girl blufh, let:him then
be aflured 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
qnot know what it was to ;deny himfelf any . thmg.
He was {o good-natured indeed that he never in his
life refufed to make ong, ofa jolly fet; but he was
not good-natured enough to confider that thofe
men, whom he kept up all night roaring and laugh-
ing had wives and children at home, who had little
to eat, and lefs to wear, becaufe ¢they were keeping
up the charaler of merry fellows at the publlc
houfe. »

T

THE MOUNTEBANK,

One day he faw his father’s plow boy come'gala
loping up to his door in great hafte. ' He brolight
Brown word that his mother was dangerouﬂj illy:

B
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and that his father had fent his own beft bay mare
Smiler, that his fon might lofe no time, but fet
out direttly ‘to {ee his mother before fhe died.
Jack burft into tears, lamented the danger of fo
fond a mother, and all the people in the fhop ex-
tolled his good heart.

He fent back the boy dire&tly, with a meflage
that he would follow him in half an hour, as {foon
as the mare had baited; for he well knew that his-
father would not'thank him for any haﬁe he might

make *1f Smiler- was hult
314

Jack accordmgly fet off, and rode with fuch
fpeed to the next town, that both himfelf and
Smiler had a mind to another bait. = They ftopped
at the Star,. unluckily it was Fair day, and as he
was malkmg about while Smiler was eating her oats,
a bill was"put into his' hand fetting forth, that'ona
ftage oppofite the Globe a Mountebank was fhow-
ing away, and his Andrew performing the fineft
tricks that ever were feen. He read—he ﬁood
ftill—he went on—¢ It will not hinder me,” fays
he; ¢ Smiler muft reft, and I fhall fee my poor
dear mother juft as foon if I juft take a peep, as
if I fit moping at the Star.”

The tricks were {o merry that the time feemed
fhort, and when they were over he could not for-
bear going into the Globe and treating thefe choice
“{pirits with a bowl of punch. Juft as they were
tak\ng the laft glafs Jack bappened to fay that he
«was.the beft fives player in the country. ¢ That
1s lucky,” faid the Andrew, ¢ for there 1s a famous
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#atch now playing in the court, and you may
never have fuch an opportunity to thow your {kill.”
Brown declared he could not ftay, for that he had
left bis horfe at the Star, and muft fet off on urgent
bufinefs. They now all pretended to call his {kill
in queftion. This roufed his pride, and he thought
another half hour could break no {quares. Smiler
had now had a good feed of corn, and he would
only have to pufh her on a little more; fo to it he
went.

He won the firft game. This {purred him on:
and he played till it was {fo dark they could not fee
a ball. Another bowl was called for from the win-
ner. Wagers and betts 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
Jeave to go to the houfe where his horfe was, to
- borrow enough to difcharge his reckoning at the

- Globe,

All thefe lofles brought 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 landlord exprefled much
furprife at feeing him, and the oftler declared there
‘was no Smiler there; that he had been rode off
above two hours ago 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 neateft tricks the Andrew
ever performed, for he had made fuch a clean
conveyance of Smiler, that neither Jack nor his
father ever heard of her again,
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It was night. No one could tell rwhat road the
Andrew took, and it was another hour or, two be-
fore an adverufement eould be drawn ! up for ap+
prehending the horfe-fealers . Jack had fomg
doubts whether he fhould: go on or return back:
He knew that though his father might fear his wife
moft, yet he loved Smiler beft. At length he took
that courage from a glafs of brandy which 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 {kin and
bone, and would hardly trot three miles an hour,

. He knocked at his father’s door about five in the
morning. The family were all up, He afked the
boy who opened the door how his mother was ?
¢¢ She 1s dead, ¢ faid the boy, ¢ fhe died yefter-
day afternoon. » Here Jack’s heart {mote him, and
he cried aloud, partly from grief, but more from
the reproaches of his own conicience, for he found
by computing the hours, that had he come ftrait
on, he thould have been in time to have received
his mother’s bleffing.

The Farmer now called from within. ¢ I hear
Smiler’s- flep. Is Jack come?” Yes father,” faid
Jack'in . a low voiee. Then,” cried the Farmer,
¢ run every man and boy of you and take care of
the mare. Tom, do thou go ‘and rub her down ;
Jem, run and get her a good feed of corn. Be.
{fure walk her about that {he may not catch cold.”
Young Brown came in. ¢ Are you not an undu-
uful docrp’ faid the father, % You might have



{ 88 )

been here twelve hours ago. Your mother could
not die in peace without fecing you. _She faid it
was a cruel rewirn for all her fondnefs]that you
could not make a little hafte to fee her; but it
was always {o, for the had wronged her other ckil-
dren to help you, and this was her reward.” Brown
fobbed out a few words, but his father replied,
¢ Never cry Jack, for the boy told ‘mie that it
was out of regard for Smiler that you were not
here as foon as he was; and if ’twas your over
care of her, why there’s no great harm done. You
could not have faved your poor mother, and you
might have hurt the mare.” Here 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 de-
fcribe 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 covetoufnefs had
juft before found an excufe for negletting to- vifit
a dying parent, yet he nowvented his rage againft
‘Jack as an unnatural brute, whom he would cut
off with a fhilling, and bade him never fce his face
again,

Jack was not allowed -to attend his mother’s
funeral, which was a.real grief to him ; nor would
his father advance even the little money which wag
ncedful to redeem his thingsat the Star. He had now
no fond mother to affify him, and he fet out on his
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return home 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. °

When Brown got back to 'his own town he found
that the ftory of Smiler and the andrew had got thi-
ther before him, and it was thought a very good -
joke at the Greyhound. He foon recovered his
ipirits as far as related to the horfe, but as to his
behaviour to his dying mother it troubled him at
times to the laft 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 fthop and your fhop will
keep you.” He had negletted his cuftomers, and
they forfook him. Quarter day came round; there
was much to pay and little to receive. He owed
two years rent. He 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 na
mother. Stock was the only true friend he had in
the world, and had helped him out of many petty
fcrapes, Bt he knew Stock would advance no
money in {o hoplefs a cafe. Duns came faft a-
bout'bim. He named a {peedy 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 ever, 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
advice.  He one day afked him if he always intend-
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ed to go on in this courfe? ¢ No,” faid he, ¢
am refolved by-and-bye to reform, grow {fober, and
go to church. * Why I'am but five and twenty,
man, I am:ftout and healthy, and likely to live
long, I can repent and grow melancholy and good
at.any time.” |

¢ Oh Jack,” faid Stock, ¢ don’ cheat thyfelf
with that falfe hope. What thou doft intend to do,
do quickly. Didft thou never read about the heart
growing Llardened by long indulgence in fin? Some
folk, who pretend to mean well, thow that they
mean nothing at all, by never beginning to put
, their good refolutions nto praétice ; which made
a wife man once fay, that ¢ hell is paved with
good 'intentions,”

.~ Michaelmas day was at hand., The Landlord
declared he would be put off no longer, but would
feize for Rent if it was not paid him on that day,
as well as for a confiderable {fum 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 {fo many vows and promifes of
amendment, that at length Stock was prevailed on,,
together with two or three of Brown’s other friends,
to advance each a fmall fum of money to quiet
the Landlerd, Brown promifing to make over to
them every part of his ftock, and to be guided in
future by their advice, that he would turn over
a new leaf, and follow Mr. Stock’s example, a3
well as bés direétions in every thing,
\
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Stock’s good-nature was at laft wrought upon;
and he raifed the money. = The truth is, he did not
know the worft, nor how deeply Brown was in:
volved, and Brown joyfully fet ‘outiat the very
quarter day to a town at fome diftance to carry
his Landlord the money raifed by the imprudent-
kindnefs of his friend. At his departure Stock
put him in mind of the old flory of Smiler and the
Merry Andrew, and he promifed of his own head
that he would not even call at a public houfe- till
he had paid the money. - - R

He was as good as his word. ‘He very triums
phantly paffed by feveral. He ftopped a little un.
der the window of one where the founds of mer-
riment and loud laughter caught his ear.: At an-
other he heard the enticing notes of a fiddle and
the light heels of the ‘merry dangers. = Here his
heart had well nigh failed him, but the dread of
a jail on the one hand, and what he feared almoft
as much, Mr. Stock’s anger on the other, fpurred
him on ; and he valued himfelf not a little at hav-
ing got the better of this temptation: - He felt
quite happy when he foffhd he had reached the
door of his landlord without having yiclded to
one 1idle inclination. ~'

He knocked at the door. The maid who open-
ed it faid her mafter was not at home. ¢ Iam forry
for it,” faid he firutting about, and with a boaft-
ing air took out his money. ¢ I want to pay him
my rent : he need not'have been afraid of me.”
The fervant, who knew her mafter was very much
afraid of him, defired him to walk in, her maftes

/
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would be at home in half an hour. ¢ I will call
again,” {aid he; <¢ibut no, let him call on me,
and ithe .fooner the better; I fhall be at the Blue-
Pofts.” 'While he had beenitalking he took carg
to open his black leather caf¢, and to difplay the
Bank Bills to'the fervant, and then, in-a {wag-
gering way, he put up his money and marched off
to the Blue Polts. (4 b 4 -

He was by this time quite proud of his own
refolution, and having tendered the money, and
béing ¢lear in' his 6wn mind that it was the land-
lord’s .own fault that it was not paid, he went to
refrefh himfelf at the Blue Pofts. In‘a barn be-
longing to this public houfe {eme ftrollers were juft.
going to perform fome of that fing-fong ribaldry
by which our villages are corrupted, the laws
broken, and that money is drawn from the poor for
pleafure, which is wanted by thoir families for
bread. : 'The name of the laft new fong which
made part of the entertainment, made him think
himfelf in high luck, that he fthould have juft that
half hour to fpare. He went into -the barn, but
was too much delighted with the attor- who fung
his favourite fong to 'remain a quiet hearer. He
leaped out of the pit, and got behind the two
ragged blankets which ferved for a curtain. He
fung fo much better than the aors themfelves,
that they [praifed and:admired him to a degree
which' awakened all his vanity. He was {o in-
toxicated with their flattery, that he could do
no lefs than invite them all to {fupper, an invitation _
which they were too hungry not to accept.
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He did not however quite forget his appoint-
ment with his Landlord ; but the half hour was
Yong fince paft by. ¢ And fo,” fays he, < as 1
know he is-a mean curmudgeon, who goes to-
bed I fuppofe by day light to fave 'candéc, it
will be too late to fpeak with him to-night —
befides, let him call upon me; it is his bufinefs
and not mine. I left word where I was to be
found, the money is ready, and if 1 don’t pay
kim to-night, I' can do it before breakfaft.”

" By the time thefe firm refolutions were made
fupper was ready. There never was a more jolly
evening. Alc and punch were as plenty as water.
Fhe attors faw what a vajn fellow was feafting
them ; and as they wanted vittuals, and he want-
ed flattery, the bufinefs was foon fettled. = They
ate and Brown fung. They pretended to be.in
raptures. Singing promoted drinking, and every
frefh glafs produced a fong, or a ftery {till more
merry than the former. = Before morning; thofe
whe were engaged to aét inanother’ barn a dozen
miles off ftole away quietly. Brown having dropt
afleep they left him to finifh'his nap by him{elf :
as to hiw his dreams were gay and pleafant, and
the houfe being quite flill, he flept comfortably
t:1ll morning. )| ‘ berstid 1

As foon as he had breakfafted, the bufinefs of
the night before pop,ped into his head. = He fet
off once miore to his landlord’s in high fpirits,
gaily finging all the way fcraps of all the tunes he
had picked up the night before from hisnew friends.
The landlord opened the door himfelf, ‘and re-
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proached him with no fmall furlinefs for not hay.
ing kept his word with him ‘the ‘evéning before,
adding, that he [uppofed he was come now with
fome more of his'fhallow excufes. Brown put on
all that haughtinefs which is common to people
who are generally in the wrong, when they catch
themfelves doing a'right a&ion, and looked big,
as fome fort of people do, when they have money
to pay. “ You need not have been fo anxious
about your money,” faid he, ¢ I was not going to
break orrun away.” ‘The Landlord knew this was
the common language of thofe who were ready to
do both. Brown haughtily added, — « You {hall
fee T am a man of my word; give me a receipt,”

The Landlord had it ready and gave it him.

Brown put his hand in his pocket for his black
leather cafe where the bills’ were, he felt, he
fearched, 'he examined, firft one pocket, then
‘the 'other, " then both waift¢oat pockets, but ng"
deather cafe could he find. He looked terrified.
It was the face of real terror. ‘The landlord con-
ceived it to be that of guilt, and abufed him hear-
tily for putting his old tricks upon him ; he Twore
he would not be impofed upon any longer, the mo-

ney or a jail, there lay his choice.

Brown protefted for, once with great truth, that
he had no intention 'to’ deceive ; that he had’ ac-
tually brought the money,. and knew not what
was become of it, but the thing was far too un-
likely to gain credit. Brown now called to mind
that he had fallen afleep on the fetile in 'the room
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where they had fupped, This raifed his {pirits,
He had no -doubt but the cafe had fallen out of
his ocket, faid he would ftep to the pubhc houfe
and fearch for it, and would be back direttly,
Not one word of all-this did the landlord believe,
{o inconvenient is it to have a bad character. He
fwomBrown fhould not ftir out of his houfe with-
out a ~confiable, and made him wait while he fent
for .one. Brown, guarded by the conftable, went
back to the Blue Pofts, = The landlord . charging
the “officer not to lofe ﬁght of the culprit. ' The
caution was needlefs, Brown had not the leaft de-

fign of running away, {o firmly perfuaded was he
thdt he fhould ﬁnd his leather cafe,

" But who can pamt his difmay, when no tale or
tidings of the leather cafe could be had.  The mal-
ter, .the miftrefs, the boy; and the maid of the
pub’llc houfe all protefted they were innocent. His
{ufpictons foon fell on the ftrollers with whom he
had pafled the night. And he now found out, for
the firlt time that a merry evening did not always
produce a happy morning.. He obtained a warrant,
and ~proper officers were fent in purfuit of the
{rollcrs No one however belicved he had loft
any thing. “And as he had not a {hllhng left to defray
the expenfive treat he had given, the mafter of
thc inp agreed with the other landlord in thinking
s, ﬁoxy was a trick to defraud both. Brown re-
mained in Clofe cu[‘rody 721 A length the officer
‘fetirned, who faid: they had becn obliged to let
‘the firollers go, ‘as they could not fix the charge
on any one, .and they had all offered to fwear
before a juftice that they had feen nothing of the
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leather cafe. And it was agreed that ashe had pai-
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 cre
ditor at the Blue Pofts, did not lighten his for-
row. His landlord would be put off no longer.
Brown declared he could neither find bail nor raife
another thilling, and as foon as the forms of law
were made out, he was fent to the county jail.

Here it might have been expeéted that hard liv-
ing and much leifure would have brought him to
refleét a little on his paft follies. But his heart
was not truly touched. The chief thing which
grieved him at firft was, his having abufed 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 1mprudent And it is worth while here
to remark that vanity, idlenefe, 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 honeft merry fellows.

I with I had room to tell my readers what befel
Jack in his prefent doleful habitation, and what
became of him afterwards. I promife them how-
ever, that they fhall certainly know the firft of
next month, when I hope they will not forget to
inquire for the Fourth Part of the Shoemakers,

or Jack Brown in prifon. Z.
END or ¢ THIRD PART,






This Day are PUBLISHED,

Price 1d. £ each, or 6s. ¢gd. per 100—50 for 35. gd. 25 for 2s, 3d,
Watts's Hymns for Children, complete; with Prayers,
Prics Oxe PeENNY each.
4s. 6d. per 1co—j0 for 2s,-6d,—~—z25 for 1s, 6d,
Tom White the Poftillion, Part I,

The Two Shoemakers, Part I. = .
Shepherd of Salifbury Plain, Part L

The Two Soldiers. ' ‘
Life of Wm. Baker, with his Funeral Sermon, by the Rev, Mz,
Gilpin.

Hiltory of the Plague in London, with {uitable Thoughts,
The Lancafhire Collier Girl.

Parice an Havrrpenny each,

25, 3d. per 100.— 50 for 1s. 3d. 25 for gd.

The Carpenter ; or, the Danger of Evil Company.

A New Hiftory of a True Bock, in Verfe.

The Market Woman, a True Tale, in Verfe.

The Roguith Miller, or nothing got by Cheating, a Trye
Ballad. : .

Indentures; or, Apprentice’s Monitor.

"Ehe Gin-Shop, or a Peep at a Prifon, in Verfle.

Fable of the Old Man and tlie Bundle of Sticks.

The Horfe Race.

Wonderful Efcapes from Shipwreck,

Hufbandry Moralized, or Pleafant Sunday Reading, for a Far.
mer’s Kitchen, Part I. :

True Stories of Two Good Negroes.

Providential Detetions of Murders, by H. Fielding, Elq.

Advantages of Religion.

85 Great alliwance 2vill be made 1o Shophecpers and Haavkers,

A Variety of entertaining Hiftories in Prole and Verle, will
continue to be publifhed Monthly, at the CHEAP RE-
POSITORY —Some good Book, fit for Sunday Reading, will
be fold every Month,
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“ On'the 1ff of Fune, 1795; was publifhed,
The Shepherd of Salifbury Plain, Part II.—The Beggarly
‘Boy.—Wild Robert a Ballad.

- On ‘the 1ft of Fuly,
Daniel in the Den of Lions.—The Good  Mother’s Legacy.
—Patient Joe, a Ballad.

On the 1)t of Auguft,. 3
Hints to all Ranks of People.—The Happy Waterman,— -
The Riot, a Ballad. -—The Plowboy’s ]gxeam a Ballad.

On the 1)t of Septembér,
Tom White, Part II .—Noah’s Flood. ——Dame Andrews, a
Ballad: & ¢

- On the 1 of Oé?oberﬂ-'
Harveft Home.—Two Farmers, Part I.—Honeft Mx]ler,
’ ) Ballad #2

On the 1/} of November,

The Parable of the Vineyard.—The Two Farmers, Part II
—The Sorrows of Yamba, a Ballad '

On the 1ff of December,

‘The Troubles of Life.—Sorrowful Sam,—Merry Chrift-
mas;, a Carol,

On the 1t of Fanuary, 1796,
New Thoughts on the New Year.—The Hiftory of Mary

‘Wood, the Houfemaid.—Robert and Richard, a Ballad.

On the 1t of February,

The Touchftone ; or, the Way to know a good Chriftian.
—The Applentlce ‘turned Mafter; or, the Two Shoe-
makers, Part II.—The Story of Sinful Sally. Told by
herfelf.




