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Hiflory of Mary Wood, &c.

R. Heartwell, the worthy elergyman of

a country parifh, was fittingin the porch

ofhis little parfonage, when he faw a figure
rather flying than running down a hill near
his houfe, the fwiftnefs ‘of whofe motion
made it hard to difcern what fhe was, much
lefs could he guefs who The was. She fled
direClly towards him, and flung herfelf at
_his feet almoft breathlefs, with difficulty
fthe pronounced - the words, “O fir, fave

me! for pity’s fake hide me in your houfe—

they will be here in a moment—hide me

this inftant!—indeed I am innocent !” then

without waiting for his an{wer {he jumped up

and rufhed by himinto the houfe, the good

man, ran after her, and catching her hand

led her up ftairs into his bed-room, and put-

ting her into a clofet within it, told her, no

one fhould come there to hurt her. Then

hearing a noife he looked out of his window

and faw {everal men and women runningal-

mofk as faft as the young woman had before,

and his maid Bridget (who had feen them

fooner from her own window) running to

meet them, and to afk what was the matter.

He had forgotten to bid her be filent about

the young woman, indeed he did not know

~that fhe had feen her; but the truth is, the
was amufing herfelf in a very idle manner,

with looking at the road out of her garret

window, and had feen with great furprife

the
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the' wild ‘behaviour of the poor girl, which
raifed * her curiofity. - This the now hoped
_to fatisfy by’ ftopping the pofle that was
running by inftead of anfwering her quel-
tions, they ‘afked iffhe had feen a girl
about ' feventeen,  that was running from
Juftice pafsthat way. What in a linen gown
and’ green petticoat, faid fhe? without a
bonnet, and her hair and her cap flying ?
s¢the fame, the {fame, they cried ; which way
did the go?”' % Why, what do you want
to do with her, fays Bridget; for I {hould
be loth to betray the poor thing to any
harm.” “Why you would not conceal a
thief, would you ?” faid they. ¢ She is'a
thief and has robbed her mafter.” ¢ Nay
if {he be a thicf, the may rob my mafter
too, fays Bridget, for fhe is gone up ftairs
with him.” - ‘Upon this they all turned to-
wards the houfe, and were coming in when
Mr. Heartwell met them.  He heard the
laft words, and was not a little difturbed at
the ‘idea of having the girl found in his
houle; for as the knelt at his feet he thought
he knew her face, and had by degrees re- -
colleted that, tho” much grown fince he faw
her, fhe muft certainly be the daughter of
Matthew Wood, an honeft labourer, who
had lived fome ycars in his parith, and died
there three or four years before. "The long
illnefs before his death had reduced his wife
to fuch poverty, that fhe and her child
would:' have perifhed had not the good

' A 2 ' Vicars
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Vicar's charity helped out the feantinefs of
the parifh relief. . Mr. Heartwell, after hav-
ing buried the poor man, tried to find a
place for the girl and fome help for: her
mother, who being in years, and her healttl‘l
much injured by fatigue and-grief; in:nurf-
ing and lofing her hufband, was'quite una-
ble to work. By applying to Lady Wor-
thy, whofc feat was a few miles diftant, - he
had the good fortune to get her into one of
the alms-houfes which that good lady had
built and endowed; here the was comfort-
ably {fupported, and her daughter permitted
to be with her *till the could find a fervice,
As by thefe means Goody Wood and her
daughter were placed at a diftance from
him, Mr. Heartwell had not fince feen them ;
- but was fatisfied that under Lady Worthy’s
proteétion they would be taken care of.
The people who were now rufhing into
Mr. Heartwell’s houfe, ftopped on feeing
him, and on his afking what they wanted .
there, one of ithe moft decent looking men
fepped forward and pufhing the reft a little
Back, faid, ¢ I ax pardon fir for our bould-
nels in coming into your Worfhip’s houfe,
but we have got a warrant here for a young
perfon that we ‘be tould ran in here.” = « A
warrant” {aid Mr. H. » “ Why what is
the matter? What has fhe done ? -
¢ Pleafe your Worthip fhe’s a thief and has
robbed her malter’s houfe. We have, had
fad doings at our village—~Squire; Banks’s
‘ : houle
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houfe has been robbed too by his gardener
dnd "dairy maid, and they are both gone
off.' This poor girl, I fuppofe, learnt their
wicked ways' (for fhe would keep com-
pany with them) and the fame night that
they made off, ’tis thought {he had let them
into Farmer “Boucher’s ‘houfe; and in the
morning as fure as can be, he found his
bureau’ broke operi and his'money gone.”
¢ But what proofis there that this girl was.
' concerned in the robbery, or that the let in
the robbers ?”' < Why, fir, the had been tel-
ling a mort of lies ‘about them, and that
made thein fufpe@ her. ' So they fearched
her box and as fire’'as can be, there they -
found fealed up in a''paper, fix filver tea’
fpoons of the farmer’s,”with an'E and a B
upon them' as his’are marked with,” She'
pertefted’ they were 'none ‘of hisn, but
were given by a friend to keep for her, but
alack ‘a' day! there’s no believing a word
that comes out "~ of her' mouth ; fo nobody
minded ' her’; .and when we ‘ax’d her who
th’is;ffglerfld was that gave them to her to keep,
{he was all ‘as’ red as fire and . would not
fpeak:* “So the farmer left us 'to take care
of her whilft he went ‘to Juftice Gallways
for a Warrant,  We had fhut her up fafe as
we thought in'a chamber, whilft we cat a bit
of dihner ‘and drank ‘a little of neighbour
Boucher’s ale, but whén he came back and
we went thither to take her, lo and behold’
fhe was not'to be found, The window was

open,



18 TR,
open, and as it was nat very high from the
ground, we guels fhe let herfelf down

fromit. We now fetoff in purfuit of her,.

all but the farmer” who being pietty fat and
surly was not for running @ race—>So he
gave us the warrant, anda boy telhng us as

how fhe took this way, we ran’till we faw,
a woman running, about half a mile before,
us, but afterwards we loft fight of her; and:

pleale your W'oxﬂnp, your mmd tells us as.

how fhe made into this very houfe. . ‘-It is.
true,” {aid Mr. Heartwell, ¢ that fhe is in,
my houlfe, and if you will confent to let her;
remain here a day or two, I will be an{wer-

able for her appearance when called upon.

1n the meantime I will endea\ our to find out:
the truth; for it would be a fad thing to ruin;

fuch a young creature, by hurrymo her ta
prifon before we were fure of her guilt.

Farmer Boucher 1s an honeft humane man,,

he knows my charatter, and I dare fay will
oblige me by ftopping all. further proceed-
ings ao*amﬂ Mary Wood, and leaving her
in my care till I can talk to her and brmo
her to declare the truth,” ¢ That’s what
{he is not much ufed to, I am. afraid, fir,”

faid the man, ¢ howfomdever, 1 will tell
nelchbour Boucher  what your Worthip
iays, end youll be pleafed to; take. care
that fhe does not: get; out of -the . win,
dow.” :
not ? (faid Mr. Heartwell) what does_ fhe
my of the fﬂrl She muft know more of

her

S—

« Boucher’s wife is 11V1DG is:. the .
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her charafter than her mafler cam. 5% Yess
yes! fhe be living and looking, and a good
kind of body fhe is, but at prefent the is
from home and knows nothing of all this
buftle ; for fhe went two days ago to vifit
Ler father at Stoke.  She is expetted home
to night, and then your Worfhip may bave
the fpeech of her if you like.”——They
then pu}léd off their hats and civilly turned
_ back to their village. Mr. Heartwell imme-
diately, went up to his prifoner, whom he
found funk on the ground in his clofet and
half dead with terror; for {he had heard a
good deal of what had paffed and feared
every moment that Mr. Heartwell would
give her up tc be dragged to prifon. She
knew fhe had been detetted in fome falfe-
hoods, that would make againft her; and
though fhe was not guilty of the robbery,
{he had enough to reproach herfelf with to
take from her all the comfortand confidence
of innocence ; -fhe had thercfore nothing
tefs than the terrors of hanging, or being
{ent to Botany Bay before her eyes. |

- But we muft go back and tell by what
deceit poor Mary was firft brought into
trouble.

When firt Lady Worthy took her up,
fhe got her a place at Mrs. Trueby’s, a
widow lady of great piety and worth, who
Jived in the neighbouring town. - She had
2 boy about fix years old, her two maids
were growing old in her fervice ; fhe to?!{

- this
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vert gme that fhe came by the accident.”
¢ No, my dear,” faid his mother, I cannot
- forgive her, fooiith and carelefs as it was,
and grieved as I am for my favourite glafs,
I could have forgiven her my lofs; and
though I fpoke haftily at firft, I fhould foon
have confidered her awkwardnefs and pafled
it over, but a girl that can fo readily invent
a lie, and try to draw you into it, I cannot
poflibly fuffer to flay’a day in my houle,
if you learnt to tell lies it would break my
heart.  The good lady however, fearing
the girl might get into mifchief, after much
kind exhortation determined herfelf to car-
ry ber back to lady Worthy, affuring her
that fhe would not have parted with the
girl on account of the accidént, had it not
been for the daring falfchood with which
the attempted to excufe it. Lady Wor-

thy equally thocked, fent for Goody
- Wood, and told her what had been her
daughter’s behaviour ; adding, that fhe had
put it out of ker power to ferve her, for
fhe could never again venture to recom.
mend her. . The poor woman was quite
overcome with grief, and did not dare to at.
tempt to excule Mary’s faults, but took her
home in an agony of forrow, where the gil
had the mortification to fee that {he had not
only ruined herfelf, but made her mother
completely miferable. And indeed the poor
woman became fo ill, that fhe began to
fear that fhe fhould he the caule of her

& death 3
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death ; this affe@led het very much, and for
a time fhe was truly penitent, and refolved
never again to fpeak falfely ; but {o firong
15 cuftom, and fo weak was the principle on
which fhe ated, in her mind, that when
fhe faw her mother recover, fhe foon re-
turned to her little tricks and” falfe excufes.
It was no wonder fhe did not reform, for
fhe had no fear of offending God. No-
body took any notice of her, and the bur-
- den of maintaining “her fell heavy on her
mother and kept them both in extreme po-
verty. At length a gentlewoman who
knew the ftory, and was concerned that {o
young a creature fhould be ruined, was
prevailed upon, as fhe bad no children, to
fend forher. She afked the girl why fhe was
difmmiffed from Mrs. Trueby’s, to which the
replied “it was for breaking a pier glafs.”
* And was that the only reafon of her turn-
ing you away {o {uddenly ?” the girl looked
{fullen, held down her head, and faid, « 1
believe {0.” ¢ Go,” faid the lady, «yon
will not do forme. I fee you are not cured
of your vile fault, and I will not take one
whofe word I can never depend on.” So
home went Mary with a heavy heart, and
after trying to evade her mother’s queftions,
was at laft obliged to confefs what had paf-
fed; this.renewed all the grief of this poor
parent, and Mary was again in difgrace,
and again promifed to fpeak truth for the
future, but never begged of God for his

grace.
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arace. Mary grew tall and ftrong, and
was a well-looking good humoured girl,
lively, though kept down by poverty and
difgrace. At laft a farmer’s wife, who lived
about two miles from her ‘mothér’s, took
~her as  her fervant, and was for fome
time - well pleafed with her. . In the fame
village lived a gentleman whofe name was
Banks, he was gone on a tour and left his
gardener and ddiry maid to take care of
the houfe; thefe ervants, who made very
free with their mafter’s property in every
way, ufed to call in Mary when- fhe went
by on an errand. The gardener gave her
fruit, and the dairy mald treated her with
cream and fometimes a fyllabub. Thefe
calls required excufes from her for ftaying
on her errands.  One day that they faw her
paﬂmg by, they told her they were going
in the evening to the fair, and afked her to
go with them, She replied, fhe was fure
ihe could not get leave to go that evening
for they were going ‘to finith their great
wafh—¢ pooh' pooh!” {faid they, “you
'mzﬁ go—tis the laft day of the fair, and
there 1s a tall woman and a dwarf, and I
know not what to bedeen.” Mary’s cunoﬁ-
ty was f{trongly tempted, and fhe faid fhe
would try- what the could do. So fthe
went to her miftrefs and told her fhe had a
meflage from her mother to let her know
the was very ill, and begged fhe would, if
poffible, get lcave to come to her.  Mrs,

_ Boucher

~
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. Boucher (her miftre(s) was very good na
tured, and faid fhe was loth to keep her
from' her mother on fuch an occafion, but
did not know how to {pare her, they were
fo very bufy. Mary faid, ¢if the would
be kird enough to let her go at five o’clock
fhe would work very hard till then,” and
to this her mifttels confented. Before that
hour Mary ran up to her garret, dreft her-
felf in a minute and flew to Mr. Banks’s
time enough to join her friends {etting out
for the fair.  When they lrad been gone
about an hour, her mother, who unluckily
had fome bufinefs that way, called to afk
her daughter how fhe did; the miftrels,
who herfelf let her in, was amazed to fee
her, and the poor woman was thunder-
firuck when fhe heard that the girl had pre-
tended fhe was ill and had fent for her—
and greatly alarmed to think where fhe
could be gone. She went about the village
inquiring for her and at laft met a country-
man fhe knew, who told her fhe need not
fear any harm, for he was juft come from
the fair, where he faw her daughter with a
man and woman at a booth choofing rib-
bons; this did not comfort the mother,.
who went back to implore the clemency of
Mrs. Boucher towards her imprudent child.
Moved by her tears, and confidering the
force of curiofity and vanity.in a girl of
{eventeen, fhe at laft promiled not to tuin
her
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ber away if fhe made proper fubmiffions,
bat to iy her a litde longer. - .
As Mary was coming home in the even-

ing fhe met one who told her what a fearch
her mother had been making for her, this
threw her into a terror that fpoilt all the
pleafure fhe had enjoyed at the fair.  She ‘
came home half dead with fear and fatigue;
and threw herfelf at the feet of her miftrefs,
confeffing her fault and making {olemn pro-
mifes never to repeat it; after {fevere repri-
mands, her miftrefs at length forgave her,
- on condition that fhe fhould never again
bold any acquaintance with that gardener
and dairy maid, of whom fhe told her {he
had heard a bad charaéter : Mary wept and
promifed every thing; and though the
eream and the fruit were ftrong allurements,
added to the civil things the gardener ufed
- 1o fay to her, yet for fome time fhe forbore
her vifits at Mr. Baiks’s, but by degrees
the acquaintance was fecretly renewed,
vhich coft ‘Mary a fallchood CVEry time
fhe was with thefe people, whofe company
her miltrefs had {o pofitively forbidden,
One day Mrs. Boucher went to pay a vifit
of two or three days at her father’s, a few
miles off.  The farmer could nct go with:
her, for he was bufy felling his grain and
getting his rent ready for his landlord ; and
had got the money 1n the houfe on the fa-
turday which he meant to pay away on the
Monday. :

On
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On Sunday after church he went out ;
charging Mary to {tay at home aud be care-
ful of the houfe : her two friends from Mr.
Banks’s, took kthie opportunity of her beins
alone to come and drink tea with bier; they
had got notice of the farmer’s havum {old
his grain, and as they intended to rob their
maﬁm s houfe and go oft’ with the {poil the
next mght, the gardener thought he might
as well take the ﬁu mer's money with inm~
e remembered ke had once bought fome
dung for his garden of hlm, ‘and {aw him
putthe money in a bureau, in a little parlour.

- While Mary was getting tea the garden-
er pufhed open the parlour door and faid
O here is a clever little cool room, let us
remove the things in here.  When  they
had got into that room he faw the burcau,
confidered the lock, and then looking out
at the window he took occafion, unobfery-
ed by M’ary, to examine the faltenings and
how he could ealily getin at night. W hald}
" he was thus employ ed one of the farmer’s
ploughboys paffing by oblerved this man
looking out at his maﬁu s window ;  he

wondered at it, becaufe he knew the far-
mer was not at home.

Mary took care to difinifs her gucﬂg be-
fore her mafter’s return ; and on his afking
her -if any one had been there fhe rcplml
nobody. The next morning when 1)(mdac
came down into thc little room, "he faw his

bureau
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bureau broken open, and the cafh that had
beenin it taken away.

The farmer inquired of all his people,
and the ploughboy mentioned his having
feen Mr. Banks’s gardener looking out of
the window, and faid he had heard that the
two fChvahie: viere gone -off that morning,
and had robbed Mr. Banks’s houfe of plate
and whatever they could carry off. ~ This,
compared with what the ploughboy had ob-
ferved, and with Mary’s having denied that
any body had been there, fixed their fuf-
picion on her as having been concerned in
the robbery. She was forced to confefls
that Mr. Banks’s fervants were with her in
the afternoon to tea, but ftrongly denied
knowing any thing of the robbery, how-
ever they opened her box, there they found
fix new -filver tea {poons mark’d with the
firft Ictters of Boucher’s name, {ealed up in
a paper.  The farmer knew his wife had fix
new ones from London not long before, and
doubtcd not thefe were the fame. The
girl’s guilt now appear'd plain.

But to return to Mr. Heartwell, whom
we left entering the clofet in which Mary
was, as {foon as her purfuers were gone. Tho’
be by no means knew all that we have re-
lated of this unhappy girl, he {aw that ap-
pearances were ftrong againft her. Yet he
was very unwilling to” believe the worlt,
and immediately - raifed er with kindnefs
from the mound ¢ Mary,’ {ald he, “ifyou

will
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will now be perfe@ly fincere with me I will
befriend you as much as jultice will permir,
I find the chief caufe “of your being fo
{trongly {ufpeéted is, that you have-depart-
ed from the truth, this is always attended
with great danger as well as guilt; you have
been enough infiruéted in religion to know
that deceit is hateful to God, that he hag
denounced dreadfy] punifhment for liars—

- _ even ‘the lake that burneth with brimftone

and fire,” that he has commanded every one
1o put away lying, and to fpeak the “truth
to his neighbour from his heart ; that lying
lips are an abomination to the Lord, but
truth is bis delight. For my part, 1 pity
youryouth, and I with to five and ferye you,
but unlefs I can hope to cure you of  this
fault, I muft with a grieved heart give you
- Up to your wretched fate, for it is impoflible
for me to do you any good.”  Whilft he
fpoke his eyes filled with tears, and poor
Mary cried without ccaling.  She now tried
to Ipeak, buther fobs prevented her, at laft
fhe faid, “I fee, I fee that I have undone
mylelf, that even you who are fo good
will never more believe me, but give me
up to mifery and defpair; I would now
moft truly confefs to you every thing, but
you will not; you cannot belicve e ! and
L fhall juftly fuffer for what I have not
done, becaufe I have made myfelf unwor.
thy of belief. O fir, what cin I do? Is :
there no place for repentance ! no good

cheflian
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chriftian who will try me once again?“ Wil
vou not at teaft hear me if you'cannot be-
licve me, whilit 1 tell you of all my fins,
and the fad difgraces they have brought
upon me?’  “I wil hear you,” {aid the
good old man, ¢but if you now deceive
sme, ot hide any thing from me, I will ne-
Yer more COnCern 'm'yfelf about you, but
muft leave you to reap the bitter fruits of
your bafenef(s of heart.” Mary now threw
herfelf at his foet—kiffed his hands—and
bathed them with her tears. - ¢ O iy, odhel
faid, « God knows I have no wifh to de-
ceive or to hide any thing from you, if 1
do, I confent that you fhall give me up for
ever.” She then told what we have before
selated.  When fhe came to the article of
the tea fpoons, he defired her to explain
whofe they were, and how fhe came by
hem. She told him that on the {funday
evening when Mr. Banks’s maid and gar-
dener drank tea with her, the former on
zoing away, took her afide, and giving her
a little parcel fealed up, begged of her to
put that in her box ‘and keep it for her ’till
fhe fent forit; the realon. of this fhe would
sell her when they met again,  She went
away without giving Mary time to afk
another queflion, = She was confufed when
afked about the fpoons, becaule fhe thought
fhe fhould betray her friend, and becaufe
fhe was afhamed to confefs the intimacy fhe
had kept up with her, againft her miftrefs’s

0 ‘ erders
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orders and her own promifes. How the
{poons came to be marked with Boucher’s
letters, E B, fhe could not imagine; for
the woman’s name who gave them to her
was Sarah Fifher.

Mr. Heartwell kept Mary that night, and
took pains to imprefs on her a deep fenle
of her fin. Next day they had a vifit from
farmer Boucher, who told them that his wife
on her return, examined her drawer, and
found the fpoons fafe as fhe had left them,
They were marked with the fame letters as
thofe found in Mary’s box;, and as the far-
mer had {carceilooked at them fince they
came home, he did not obferve that the
others were notexadtly like them: =~ As this
was the only pofitive proof alleged againit
Mary, the farmer now promifed to give her
no farther trouble 3/ though he {till knew fhe
had: entertained the robbers the day before,
on this account he would by no means take.
her again into his houfe, but paid her the
little wages due to her, and difmiflfed her
from his {ervice. Mr. Heartwell, who was
pleafed to find her account {o far true, tried:
to perfuade the Bouchers to let her flay
with-them' a little while at leaft, as a juftifi-
cation of her charafter; but they were {o
difgufted with her having kept up the ac-
quaintance with thefe bad people, in de-
fiance of their orders and her own promil-
es, that they could not think themfelves fafe
with fuch a {ervant in the houfe. And Mr.

Heartwell,
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Heartwelt, with'all 'the compaffion hé ™ felt
for her, could not venture to prefs them nor,|
to' anfwer: for her future conduét. How-
ever hte promifed that if {he' Kepe Her ‘pre-
fent refolutions, he would'befriend her as
mch as'he could. “He put' fome proper
books intd her hands and took het to her'
mother, whom they found almoft difiraéted’
by the news which had reached her, of Fér
daughter having beenr talken up for a ‘rob-’
bery; the poor woman every day’ gréw
worfe after this fhock, and ,foﬁi‘\f;-'w-ée_ké;af;
ter her wretched daughter recéived her dy-
ing forgivenefs, but could never forgive
herfelf for the anguifh fhe had caufed her
mother, which {he was perfuaded had haf.
tened her énd. DGR Pl O

- Poor Nary had another forrow.  In the
village where “fhe had lived with farmer
Boucher,‘'was "a- creditable Bakeér, his'fon -
Fhomas was ‘bred'up to” the bufihefs, 'dnd
was'a v-é—‘i)jyi" honeft, {ober, agreeable youn
tmap, ~Hehad often beftowed kind looks
and kind words on Mary, but had notven:
fured’ to"'make her an’ offer, as'’he thought |
his father would never ‘confént to" hrs  mar-"
rying fo péor ‘a girl. +'She, o her' fide,
fiked 'him well enough  to wifh' “hewénld
fpeak’out: © A’ little before the urfortunate
affair at Boucher'’s, the old baker diéd, his
fonfuceecded to his fhop ‘and all his property,
and was well efteemed?” Whillt poor Ma-
ry ‘wasurling her dying'nodfer, this young

mar
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man had occalion to call at' Mr. Heart-
well’s, who overheard him in talk with his
maid Bridget about: Mary, and lament the
{ad difgracethat had befallgn her, he added,
“¢1 'am fureithas been a great concern  to
me, for I.own I liked the young woman:
and now that I am my own niafter fhould
have tried to obtain her for my wife, had
the preferved a better charatter.”  Bridger
put in ‘a good word for her, and affured
him'that her mafter beheved her entirvely
innocent of the robbery; to this he repii:
ed, “whether fhe had any knowledge: of
Lhe wicked intentions of thefe vile fervants
nobody can know, bui thus much has been
clearly proved, that fhe denied rthe truth
of their: having been with her, and had
broke her: {okmn promifes to hcr miltrefs;
by keeping them compatiy for fome time;
therefore fhe 1s no wife for me. I could
not be happy unlels I could make a friend
of my wife and ‘depend on her truth and
faithfulnels. . Her pretty face and good hu-
mour. would be nothing to me, without -
truth and honefty:! Next to a good con-
{cience the beft thing is a oood chara@ter,
1 blefs God 1 havencver fOlf"ltP(I My own,
nor will I evermarry a woman that has {oft
her’s.” ~ Mr. Heartwell was much pleated
with the youngbaker's way of thml\mg, and
very {ony lhdt Mary had-loft firch a huf-
band. ' As his chizf concern was to. coms
plete: the poor young creature’s reformati-
Or
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en, he thought’ nothing would make fo
deep an impreflion on her mind as this
mortifying confequence of her ill behavi-
our: he refolved on telling her all that the
~ young man had faid. He did {fo; and fhe
took it fomuch to heart that the never. afs
ter held up her head. Her mother’s .death
which happened foon after, left her without
any earthly comfort. ~ What before’ was
liking, was now changed into a firong affec-
tion ; fhe faw what a happy lot would have
been her’s had fhe been as true 'and honeft
as theman fheliked. She loftall her {pirits,
her mingd was always full of bitter remorle
and thame. She thought the deferved all
the mifery The felt, and only prayed thatGod
would accept her forrow for her fin.. She
made no complaints; but her looks fhewed.
that health as well as peace of mind had for-

faken her. ¢ o
Her mother’s death obliged her to quit
the almfhoufe, and fhethen told Mr. Heart-
well that the was unable to bear thedifgrace
the had brought upon herfelf in that neigh-
bourhood and was reflolved togoand get
bread in fome diftanticountry, where fhe
was not known:  The good man,: who felt
like a father for every one of his flock
when in diftrefs, tried to footh her and to
perfuade her to ftay where fhe was, and to
look to her heavenly friend, but he could
not prevail.  She could ‘not bear " the
‘ thoughts
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thoughts of living near Thomas, whom
fhe had loft for ever. So the vicar gave
her what he could fpare to pay her journcy
and main-tain.\her 'tll fhe could get an ens-
ployment; he then gave her -a letterto a
clergyman who lived about fifty miles off,
begging him to get her into {ome honefl
{fervice. She took leave of him with an al-
moft broken heart, and grew fo 11l and weak
on her journey, that when fhe carried her
_ letter to the clergyman he told her, fhg ap- .
peared too ill for fervice. In a few days
the grew a little better, told him fhe thought
the could now get her bread if he would
have the goodnefsto recommend her : that
fthe cared not how Jow the place or the
wages was if the could but be maintained,
and would do all in her power to give fatis-
faGtion. He foon got her into a fervice, -
hard labourf{oon haftened ona decline which
her forrows had begun, and fhe {oon be-
came [0 i1l that nothing better could be done
for her than to place her in an hofpital.

Whilft the was there a letter from Mr.
Heartwell informed her that her vile fe-
ducers were taken, tried, and executed.
The fpoons were claimed by Elizabeth Bear-
croft, Mr. Banks's houfekecper.  Sarak
Fither had found them locked up in 2
cupboard after the reft of the ftolen plate
was packed up. 'She put them into her
pocket as fhe was going to farmer Boucher’s
en the funday, but recollefiing that per-

; }:;’ﬁm :
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haps the marks upon them might lead to
~her deteétion, in cafe of misfortune, the
'fudden y took it into her ‘head as fhe was
going away to/leave them with Mary, as
‘ before related. | Mr. Heartwell had taken
the pains to wvifit thefe people in prifon
after ' their condemnation, - and had got
from the woman a confirmation of- the
poor girl’s account: - Mary languithed fe-
veral weeks in  the hofpital, and meekly
applied her whole mind to obtain the for-
givenefs of God, through the merits of a
bawour. .

The good c;eroyman aflifted her in the
great work of repentance, and pointed out
to her the only true. gxounds on which fhe
could hope to obtain 'it.

Thus death, brought on, by guef and
fhame at elohteen years of age, was the
Confcquence of bad company, falle pro-
mifes, and rALsE sxecUsEs. — May all who
read this ftory, learnto walk in the firait
paths of truth.  The way of duty is the
way of fafety.  But “the wicked flecth
when no man purfucth whlle the righteous
is bold as a lion.”
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