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The History, of Goody Goosecap.

\

CHAP. L

e

Containing some Account of her Family, and other
Matters necessary for the Reader to know.

HE parents of this little Lady, whose

history we are going to relate, were peo-
ple of a small independent fortune, and hved
retired near a little town, in the North of
England ; they were happy in every thiug but
. one,—that of having no child. :

Baut that blessing was, though late, granted,
and Little Goosecap made her appearance in the
world, to the great joy. eof her parents; yet
here they were in some measure disappointed,
as their hopes were fixed upona boy ; howevcr,
their good sense made them contented with
what - Providence had bestowed on ‘them :
She was christened afier her mother, whase
name was Frances, T e S

Little Fanny grew every day in strength
and beauty, so that she was the delight of ail

. who saw ber, s
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She was now two years of age, (see here she
is) she could waddle aboui, and talk pretty

plainly, and would instantly repeat whatever
wassaid to her, by which means sh+ gained the
aeme she wasofterwardsknown by, Hernurse
Gsed often to be saying to her. Ah! you
Goosecap.  She soon canght the word, and
repeated it'to every body, crying, Ah! Y ou
Goosecap. 'So that when she went to scheol,
being of 2 very dexterous turn, her compani-
ons used to call her Little Goody Goeseeap ;

*

which rsme she afterwards went by, And leg :

every little girl remember, that she was as zond
asslic was pretty. She hever fell et with Aer.
{ ARG Biiins ok Fhcaal ar B S S G R
bread and butter, ‘or cried, unless a ninbrcked
] 2 l 1

her, -or something gave her pain: Sha néver
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was known to be in the pouts; for sullenness
isa sad thing in a child, and if not curbed in
time, may prove of very bad consequence,
and is, indeed, very often destructive to happi-
ness, and hurtful to others; little folks.should
be cured of it as early as possible, as young
minds, it has been observed, are like wax,
ready to take any impression, either good or
bad, according to that saying of the poet,
Juft as the twig is bent the tree inclines.

Goody Goosecap was now about four years
of age, when a fatal stroke put an end to her
fature prospects; this was no other than the
death of her parents. She was too yeung tobe
truly sensible of the loss; but used afterwards
to ‘cry at the thoughts of her Daddy and
Mammy’s being in the pit hole. ,

These worthy people, whose name was Fair-
child, bad caught a disprder which was then ri fe,
and died the same day, and were buried i the
game grave, over which was thisshort epitaph:

Bere lics a kind and lovirg pairg &0
The paths of virtue stil] rhey trade.
Their souls are gone that iliss o Shrey S
The good may still expeet from Gody .-

o Mg ¥airchild left his own brother executor
snd'guardian tolittle Fann ¥, towhom helefthis
mrall fortane, which was suflicient to setile her
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~ decently whenshe came ofage. But this uina--

- tural uncle soon soid the estate, under a pre-
tence of putting the money in the stocks for his
niece’s portion, as he said he was obliged to go
abroad ; and so he did, and took every penny
along with him, and left little Goosecap with
the old nurse,but through distress,at last,she was
obliged to go to the parish ; but Goosecap bore
1t with wonderful patience; and patience is a.
most necessary virtue: for asthe high may fall,
and the low may rise, patience enables us to
bear every misfortune, and converts even
adversity into a blessing. Here she is in her
parish dress.

Goody Goosccap was sent to a variety of
schools, where she distinguished herself by her
AT TR
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good qualities. = She worked very pretty with
herneedle, read extremely well, and could sing
a hymn better than any girl in the school.
As she was now advanced to a higher form,
she was appointed to instruct the younger
children, which she did in a very extraordinary
manner for one of her years; and also com-
posed the following verses for the little ones.

Whoever thenr Alphabet strives right to learn,

A piece of plum-cake and a farthing shall earn ;

But those who neglect, nor to learn it take care,

Shall be jeer’d and despis’d like the Dunce you see here,

wmes —

&’w-: 42
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Goody Goosecap was very successful with
her little scholars, who were fond of thet
young governess. It was now the time when
the yearly sermon was preached for the bene-.

2



. e TOEY
fit of the charity, on which occasion there i
always a hymn sung by the chi]dx;en, and this
was a time which happened very lucky to
Iittle Goody Goosecap. :

It happened that Muys. Bountiful, .a widow
gentlewoman, who lived just by, was at church;
as she generally was a strict attendant on her -

- devotion, ‘and never missed an opportunity of

assisting in any charitable affair, she took par.
ticular notice of Goody Goosecap’s decent de
portment, and her manner of singing the
hymn. When the service was over, and the
girls walked two and two before their gover-
ness, she took an opportunity of inquiring whe
that child was which had given lier so muach
pleasure? The governess, after making a low
curtsey to Mrs, Bountiful, desired she would
show her which it was, as she did not know
rightly what she meant. The children were
ordered to pass by her, and when little Goose-
cap came, she took her by the hand, and asked
her what her name was? to which she very
simply replied—Goody Goosecap.

Mrs: Bountiful smiled, and mquired of the
Governes if that was her real name, and was in-
formed it was not, but that her real one was
Fanny Faircliild; and moreover, thatshe was
the daughter of a very worthy Gentleman, who
was dead, as was likewise her mother; and that
her unele, who was her guardian, had deserted

et el L AR B o Sy
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~ flowers growing, and thought she could reach
them, and make herself a nosegay; but, un-
fortunately, reaching for some that hang over
a ditch, 1n she fell, and was covered over
with water all but her head.

She screamed out as she fell in, and it luckily
happened that Miss Sally Scramble and her

- maid were walking to pick butter-flowers and
daisies, they ran to the place, and soon knew.
whoshe was, because she wore a goose’s feather
1a her cap,asshealwaysdid when she wasat play.

The maid with some difficulty pulled her
out, and carried her home in her arms. Her
Mamma was sadly terrified at seeing her in
such a condition, and stripping off her clothes, -
put her to bed. ;

When she had recovered her fright a little,.
50 as to be able to speak, her Mamma asked her
how the affair happened? Poor Goady Goose-
cap told the truth, as she always did, which
every body used to commend her for. When
she bad done, she cried and sobbed again at
remembrance of it, and begged her Mamaia’s
pardon for being so giddy '

Her Mamma kissed her, and bidéher not cry
any more, but thank God for preserving her.
She told her she did not blame her for beng
fond of these weeds, as every one niust.eenfess
there were many beautiful colours among them;

]
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but that she should have asked somebody to
pluck them for her.

Next day, when Goody Goosecap went to
school, ‘oné of her school-fellows, who was a-
very pretty girl, and good besldes, asked her
- how she did after her fright? and said, she
hoped she had said her prayers to thank God
for her preservation : for, continued she, even
my cat, which is but a brute, was thankfel to
those who saved him. I will tell you how at’
was, my dear. Latt night our old Tom puss
fell iuto the well, whith 'is very deep; we
heard him ery a great while, but could naot teli
where he was: at kst we found he was in the
well, so my Papa, who was always very foad"
of him, as he had had him twelve years, get.
a man to go down in the bucket with-a candle
and lantern in his hand, where he found thés
poor ereature clinging to the bricks: he tosk
him out, and meOI t hiro into the house alinost
dead; they laid him by the fireand dried him;
but }\ad you seen him whtn he came to hims:
gelf, he jumped upon my Pava’s kuee, and"
pmxed ont his thanks to every ‘one ﬂ'wrl.
When we go home I will show you wha
handsoncc cat it is, and as fat as a lamb. Au
cordingly Goody Goosecap went ‘with her;
and if you please you may see him.
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I\ow I would not have my little readers ima-
glne that these young Ladies made a practice
of talking 4t sbnfol, instead of minding their
werk ; no, no; but this was an e\tra(mhnaly‘
affair; for Mx Goodv Goosecap was w mkmgi
herself 2 a very curious pocket, with sill of al
colours; there were roses, carnations, and lilies,
natuyally drawn, and fipely shaded, and her
"‘,zamz“% had pmmlsed her, when s‘xc had done

she would make her a present of ‘@ set of
Bi!_-'. Publisher’s books for children ; now though
she was never idle, and would have done it
without any reward, yet the thouohts of those
entertaining books spurred her on,

Her companion and school-fellow, whose
naimne was Miss Grace Goodman, ‘was working

B2
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a Sampler, at the bottom of which was to be
two verses, which I will repeat to you, as they
are very prettily adapted to a_young mind.

Oh! Child most dear,
Incline thine ear,
And hearken to God’s voice ;.
His counfel take,
Yor that does make,
His faints for to rejoice.

Rat not like those,
Who grace oppose,
And give their minds to play;
Bur let your mind,
Be weli inclin'd,
in secking Wisdom’s way.

A% hxs "ood little girl had lost hsr Mamma when
she was quite an infant, and her Papa, instead
of marrying a(fam, had taken a widow into the
house, to assist in bringing her up, as he
knew it was necessary to have a woman’s help,
though he himself took the greatest care of
her education.

As Miss Grace had told her Papa and her
Nurse (as she called the good woman) what en-
couragement Miss Goody Goosecap was to have
when she had doneherpocket,they promised her
she should have a fine gilt Prayer Book to carry
to Church with her. This she was very proud
of, not because it would make her look like a

woman, 50 much as that it would help her in
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‘her devotion. Accordingly, in time, their dif-
fefent tasks were completed, and they both
reecived their rewards; but that was not all,
for they met with universal applause from all
the ne!efhbourhood and their Governess told
the La,Jrco that visited her, they were the best
scholars in the scheol, which made them be
very much cai'essed,' and were continually
hawing fruit, oy something oy other given them,
while several of the Misses hung down their
heads for shame, and 'in pamcuiar Miss Sally
Scramble, who was the greatest dunce of all,
and'minded nothing but hoxwy-to;ltymg about,
and had nothing but play in her head; she
could hardly tell her letters; as to her wmls,
she had got a coarse sampler to learn on, but
had so oxlcd it, and broke the threads with
picking out, that it was quite spoiled. When
her niamma heard of it, she sent to her Go-
verness, and desired she would put on the fool’s
cap and bells; which, indeed, she very well
deserved. So her Mistress set h\,l up in the
window with it on her head, and & banch of
rods 1n her hand, where she stoodd ‘u?.l school
was done, to her great miortification ; for it
happened that several Ladies dnd Gentlemen
]nmpd by the house, wlio, when they saw her
stand in that ridiculous posture, could nbt htlp
3 ]
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laughing at her, and at the same time gave
some fine ripe cherries to Miss Goody Goose-
cap and Miss Grace Goodman, who were stand-
ing at the door; but they agreed to keep their
fraittillthey went home, for fearit should make
their fingerssfickey ; however, as soon as it was
puiled off, and she got home, she went to her
play again, without once reflecting on the
scandalous name she had left behind her.

To be sure it is proper for children te have
some recreation, otherwise as the old adage says,
Al work. and no play, will make Jack a dull boy ;
therefore, when their school hours are over,
they ought to be indulged in some innocent
amusement, such as will not tear their clothes,
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or overheat their blood, but such as wiil give
them health as well as Spirits. :

Next day when Miss Sally went to school,
and happened to cast her eye on the fool’s cap,
she began to recollect her diszrace, and a
thought came into her head which she in-
tended to execute the first opportanity. - And
she had one soon after; for her Governess go-
ing out of the room, she very artfully seized
tae cap, and cramming it into her pockets,
went into the garden, where, with her scissars,
she cut it all to pieces, and hid it in the mould
under a rose-bush, the bells she put into her
pocket, to play with; when she had done this
trick, in she went, and making a curtsey, sat
down in her place. She thought herself safe
now, and that she should never andergo that
shame any more, but never remembered hor
fingers were dirty with the mould; however,
the Miss that sat next her took notice, which
the Governess overheard, and asked her, in a
sharp manuer, how her hands came so dirty ?
Miss Sally blushed, and had not a word to say
for herself, which made it appear she was some
how or other guilty of what she should not.

"The Governess took her into close examination,

when she confessed the truth; she showed
where the cap was hid, but was very unwilling
to part with the bells: The Governess could
hardly help smiling at the artfol manner she
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had taken to destroy her eneiny ; however, she
put on a look of ‘severity, ‘and told ber, she
should be confined till she had sent for her
Mamma, to consider what punishment should
be inflicted on her for stealing; she was ac-
cordingly shut in a dark closet, and terrified
. - out of her wits almost.

When her Mamma came, and had heard the
accusation, she went with the Governess tothe
eloset; poor Sally immediately threw berself
on her knees before them, and with tears and
sobs protested shewas innocent of stealing, for
that she never did, nor never would, take a pin
away from any bedy, but that she did it to get
rid of that odious cap; but, continued she, foid-
ing her hands together, if you will please to
pardsn me, I will promise never to be guilty
of any thing amiss, but thatIwill try to learn to
read and work as well as any other Tiss.

Her Manmms and Governess both forgave her,

- S s , iy

and said, if sliefvould kgep her promise\she
should went for no cucouragement,

" ShebeRan from that day to apply herself v}
closely toer needle-worl ; she worked rfuff
aprons, end handkephicfls, and besideallt
erabraidertd hersflf2 Rery handsome sack
petticoat. s She was not less assiduous with Te-
spect'to leatning : she took much pains with her
reading, and wibte a very fiac hand: to say
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all in a few words, she in a short time became
a verry pretty scholar. Here she is.

il
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Thus my little readers may see, by the ex-
ampie of Miss Sally Scrambie, how possible it
1s to grow geod, if they will but take pains to
become so; for, according to the old proverb,
* Where there is a will there is a way.”
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_ CHAP, [T
Containing Mrs. Bountiful’s Journey to London,

and how Goody Goosecap was delighted with
what she saw. 5

%

; ARS. Bountiful having some affairs to
/R transact at London, was determined to
take Fanny with her, as she grew more fond
of her than ever. She wasahout thirteen years
old, and a fine girl she was of her age; besides
what she had learned at schoel, she had her
taught music and dancing at home, Fanny was
charmed with the thoughtsof secing Loadon, as
she'believed, like many othersthat were older
than herself, that the strects were paved with
gold. She took leave of her Governess and
school-fellows, who were all very sorry to part
with her,and after necessary preparations set out
with her adopted Mamma. They arrived there
safely, and Mrs. Bountifol went to the person’s
house, with whom she had business: It was a
Merchant in the city, who, with his wife, wiére
very glad tosee her, and desired her to make
use of ‘an apartment in their house during Her
stay in London, which she accepted. It be-
ing the height of sammer, Mrs. Bountiful went
with the Merchant and his wife to Vauxhall,
and took Fanny with her, who was ready to
jump out of her skin for joy. She run about
IO
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‘the gardens, crying out, Ah! dear Mamma,
what fine pictures are here! Mrs. Bountiful
could hardly restrain her, but said, with asmile,.
Why, Faany, I thought had left off being
Little Goody Goosecap; you must behave with
more decoram here, child. TFanny begged
her Mamma pardon, but said she never wasin
such @ fine place in her life, and that she was
almost out of her wits, - b
What a pity it is, said Mrvs. Bountiful to the
Merchant’s Lady, that nature must be re-
strained in a young miud, when it is innocent
and fiec from blame, to be obliged to be tied
down to rules; but my dear, you must not show
the pleasure you feel when you are in a polite
assembly, for fear of being ridiculed by the .
rest of the young Ladies in the gardens, who
would make no scruple of calling you a Little
Country Dowdy. ' .
After this Miss Fanny walked between her
Mamma and the Merchant’s Lady in a very
genteel manner; when they were tired they
sat down, and -had a little repast, in which
tarts were not forgot. When the songs were
over, and the company began to depart, they
got into the coach that waited for them, and
retnrned home.
. Next day Mrs. Bountiful took Fanny to sce'
VVestmixwter-Abbey, where they were shown
the Wax-work, and many Monuments; in short,

1
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not a day passed without the pleasure of secing
semething curious. In about a month, Mirs
Bountiful having finished her business, returnec
into the countxy again, and the Sunday fLI

lowing Miss Fanny was dressed in the most
£3shionable manner, as her Mamma had ever
thmg made at Lon’!on. She had likewise a lit
tle gold watch hung by ber side, which was
made a present of to her by the Merchant!s
Lady, in pecampe nse for Miss Fanny’s working.
soine children caps {or her, which shie hadiman
opportunitics of doing, besides taking her ples
sure. - Ag she was dxexskd genteeler than eve
she was before, so she lookul more charming
le \;L(.(hﬂl:dlllt'd her ‘\rlumma to church
where she wias admre d by every » even th
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‘parson took notice of her, not for her dress

* alone, but because she showed no signs of

pride, and minded what he said, instead of
looking at her clothes.

When service was over, Mr. Preachwell, the
parson of the parish, presented his daughter to
Miss Fanny. Polly, says he, this is the yourg
lady I have so often mentioped to you, and
whom 1 should bg pleased you woukd copy, as
she bids fair to make .a :shining figure in the
warld. What thé#good man said pleased M.
Bountiful so much, that she.invited him and
his daughter home-to dinner. The gentle-

‘man was a widower,-and-had three daughters,

two of whom where apprentices to a milliner
in London ; the youngest was Polly, who lived
with him and .an old housekeeper. She vris
about fourteen, and a very fit companicn for
Fanny, as their tempers were much alike, and
both of them: having been fond of learning
were excellent scholars ; Polly had indeedathe
advantage of Fanny, because she could speak
French very well, and had some notion of Latin.

Mrs. Bountiful, who was willing her adoptd
child should possess every accomplishment,
igreed with Mr. Preachwell to iestruct Fanny,
which he promised to do in the bést mwanne:,
and he was very capable, beinya man of grevs

ey (=5
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sense and abilities; the two young ladies be-
come intimate friends, and Miss Fanny soon
acquired these two languages. :

Fanny went no more to school, but worked
caps, aprons, handkerchiefs, ruffles, &e. by
her Mamnma’s side, who would repeat many
good things to her, to instil the principles of
virtue in her heart, and as she was very fond
of poetry, she frequently would make her read
_pieces from the poems of Dr. Watts and other
authors. | ) : :

In this happy manner Miss Fanny Fairchild
passed the time with good Mrs, Bountiful,
whose love for her increased daily ; sometimes
she would sing her a song, sometimes dance
before her, aud paid her as much respect and
duty as if she had been her mother : If she was
ill at any time, Fanny would nurse her as well
as she could, so that the old Lady would often
say, Whata good child she had got?

Though Fanny did not go to school, yet she
kept up some acquamtance with her old schooi-
fellows, especially Miss Grace Goodman, and
Miss Sally Scramble; the first of these she al-
ways loved, the other bad partly saved her
life; besides, she was now a very good girl,
and took some pains to learn, so that though
‘she was older than the rest of the Misses be-
foré she could work or read, yet she bid fair’
to be a tolerable scholar at last; and to be sure.

S e o
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1t 15 better late than never ; however she never
deserved the fool’s cap any more, nor was there
any eccasion for another to be made in the
roam of that she cut to pieces, as all the chil-
dren were uncommonly good: and the Go-
veruess has ofien been heard to say, It was
through the example of little Goody Goosecap.

CHAP, V.

Containing the History of Miss Patty Wilson,
and other curious affairs.

ISS Polly and Goody Goosecap were very
M often together, and in fine weather they
"would walk in the fields behind the house, or
go into the Church-yard to read the Tomb-
stones, and so improved each other’s minds
with moral and pleasing conversation ; how in-
nocent and happy must their lives be! for hap-
ﬁ’mess must attend on virtue and innacence, to
be sure.  One evening they had been taking a
walk ‘in the grove which leads down (o the
river side, when they heheld a little girk. sit-
ting crying under a tree. SREARL T
Goody Goosecap proposed going to her, 1o’
inquire what was the matter, which was agreed
- €2



to by Miss Polly. As soon as they came near
they begged to know what was the matter, but’
Miss Pride, for that washer name, arosc to be
gone without giving any answer : but they in-
sisted on knowing the cause of her grief,
which at last, though with a deal of sobbing
and crying, she diﬁ; and what was it do you
think? Why, one of the school-fellows had
got finer clothes than she.. O! you Goosecap,
says Fanny,- is that all; and:is-it-worth erying
about! I wish you may never have any thing
worse to cry for, than the want of a French
petticoat or pink shoes. Come, sit down by
1ne o the grass,;and will tell-you a tale shall
mmake you despise such trifles;. accordingly she
niade her sit down by-her, and then repeated

B Sl (LB 0
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the following, selected from the celebrated
Dr. Watts. '

The BUTTERFEFLY,

I.

3 7 HY should our garments, made to hide
\ Our parents shame, provoke our pride?
The art of drefs did ne’er begin,
Till Eve, our mother, learn’d to sin, .

. 1,
When firgt she put the covering an,
Her robe of innosence was gone
And yet her children vainly boast,
In the fad maiks of glory loste

IS
How proud zre we ! How fond to show
Our clothes, and call thewm rich and gew;
When the poor sheep and slk-worm wore
That very clothing long before.

IV.
The Tulip and the Butterfly
Appear in betier coats than 13
Let me be drest fine as 1 will,
Flies, worims, and flowers, exceed me still,

Wi
Then will T fet my heart to ind” Ffds
Iriward adornings of the mind, gg 0 1
Kueowledge and virtue, truth and grace, .
Piiese are the robes of richcst aress.

C3
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MissPride was notverywell pleased with this
address, yet put on a calmer countenance, and
promised she would no longer be governed by
vanity, which has been theruin of many a
pretty yodng Lady. Goody Goosecap gave
her many more lessons, which she promised
to observe, arose, made a curtsey, thanked
her for her advice, andtook her leave. When
she was goue, her folly gave scope to a con-
versation on the bad effects which often arise
from too great a fondness for dress. Decency,
it was allowed on all hands, was necessary,
and some little difference according to the dif-
ferentstations of life which fortune has allotted.
This introduced the history of Miss Patty
Wilson, which Miss Polly related in the fol-
lewing manter: ,

I cannotsay I remember the person of whom
I am going to speak, but had it from my Mam-
ma, as a lesson to direct me from falling into
the same {Hlly. :

Miss Wilson was the daughter of a Clergy-
man, who had a small living a few miles dis-
tant from my Father’s. He was a very pious
and worthy man, but his wife was altogether
as proud. They had but one child, which was
Misy Patty. Mr. Wilson took care te give her
a virtuous edncation, and early toinstil into her
mind the duties of a Christian, and such moral
igstructions a; would be of use to her in life:
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but her mother, whose head wwas filled with
notions of grandeur, still dressed her up in a
style,- which she had not the least prospect in
the world to imagine she could support through
life, and’ by hen means she was introduced into-
what is called the polite world: Balls and As.
semblies were her sole delight; and the good
man, her Father, with sorrow, observed all his-
precepts thrown away on one whe had made
vanity her study : Her mother, however, still
encouraged her passion for dress and pleasure,
and as she had a great share of beauty, and an
agreeable turn in conversation, she expected
her accomplishments might captivate sowe
person of fortune,. who would marry her and
support herin.all her gaity and extravagance,
But this randein idea was the tuin of her daugh-
|
»
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fer. Mr. Tinsel paid his devoirs to her, gained
* her affections, and persuaded her to elope, un-
der pretence of being married in private, for
fear of disobliging a rich uncle, who had de-
clared him his heir, who certainly would cut
him off if he should know that he married a
poor Clergyinan’s daughter: The consequence
of such a fatal compliance was, that he, by
the most solemn promises, and every art that
villany could invent, ruined her, and in a short ;
time left her to make the tour of Europe, and
let her to all the agonies of a guilty conscience.
She wrote to her Mother, who had been privy
to her elopement, and informed her of all that
had happened. Till pow her Mother believed
her married to ’Sauire Tinsel, and so had in-
Formed her husband; but this letter coming o
his knowledge had such an effect on him, that
he pined away, and in a short time died.
Poor Miss Patty could not survive her loss of
honour aud her lover too, but died of a broken
heart in London, not daring ever to show her
face in these parts where once her gaiety had
given liberty for many to prophecy what had
now happened in earnest. :

However she had ebtained full pardon from
her Papa before he died, and she wrote several
very moving letters to many of her young
friends, to warn them of vamty, and the fatal
effects of flattery, especially from those i 2
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higher sphere than themselves; as it may withs
more reasen be expected that such have some
sinister views, and never intend to perform.’
what they so earnestly promise.

Tis hoped that thislittle story of Miss Wilson,,
and some othersin the course of this work, will
not be deemed improper, as it is to be supposed,
that all little characters are intended tobe men:
and women, when such tales may be of ser--
vice to their future conduct. :

It now growing towards the dusk of the even-
ing, the young Ladies thought preper to begin
their walk back again through the grove, to
Miss Polly’s Father’s,. where, after some little
ceremonies were passed, they parted, with a
promise ef seeing each other again as soon as
possible. /

C BAR V.

Containing the Arrival of Mrs. Bountiful’s
Brother and her Son; inwhick another young:
Character will be tntrodaced- :

N this innocent manner did Fanny live tilk

_she was sixteen years of age.: She had lived,

with Mrs. Bountiful ten years, for she was,

abont six years old when that Lady took her

mto ker house. As Miss Fanoy understood:
3
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music, she would often play upon the Harp-
sichord, and sing toit, which gave Mrs. Boun-
tiful great delight.

One day as she was sitting with her work,
they were informed two Gentlemen desired to
speak with Mrs, Bountiful. She ordered the
servant to ask them to come in, which they did.

*One wasa comely elderly man, and had much
the appearance of a Gentleman, the ether was
a very handsome young Gentleman of about
two and twenty. As soon as they advanced
into the room, Mrs. Bountiful started up, and
cried out, Oh! my brother, and I think my
dear son.

The young Gentleman bent his knee to ask
his Mother’s blessing, when she clasped her
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arms round his neck, and burst into tears of
Joy ; she then embraced her Brother. When
they had a little recollected themselves, they
began to talk of their affairs. Mr. Goodchild
was her Brother’s name: and it was Mis.
Bountiful’s maiden nanie, and a very just one,
as she had always been a good child, which
made her so good a woman: _ -

Her brother informed her that he had lately
lost the best of wives, and that he could not
bear to live on the same spot where she died,
so had settled his affairs, and was come over
to Eagland, with an intention to settle there
the rest of his life; he said he had brought
over with him not only all his money, but a
jewel that was dearer to him than all the
world.  Nay, brother, don’t say  that, said
Mrs. Bountiful, I have always flattered myself
that you loved me. Andso I do, sister, re-
plied he with a smile, but the jewel I mean is
my little danghter, my only child; she is but
six years old. Where isshe ? said Mrs, Boun-
tifal hastily. In London, said he, with her
good nurse Mrs. Teach’em. I leftthen there
to come and seek after you, and if it is aoree-
able to you, will briag my little Harriot and
setile in these parts. Mrs. Bountiful said no-
thing conld give her greater ploasure. My,
Goodchild then informed her, that he had put
her son James in a way of business that had

¥
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spained him a good fortune, and said, ‘he in-
tended tomakesome additionto itathisdeath,as
he should give his Harriot no more than thir ty
thousand pounds, which he thought sufficient
for a girl, especially if she married a man with
an equal fortune.

Muys. Bountiful then caressed her son again
which he returned with all duty and respect.
She said, she hardly knew him after so lou,
an absence, -as he was -but twelve years ol
when he went abroad with his uncie, after th
death of his father; he was now ‘in his thre.
and twentieth year, and a fine genteel hanc:-_
some figure he was. Here heis. There is 4
great deal of sweetness in his looks.

Fanny Fairchild w asin the room all the time/
-and kept silence, but she had shed tears, which &
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| }Ils Bountiful observed on turning towards
Ber : What isthe matter, child ¢ says she ; No-
4 hmg, Mamma, says Fa.nny I only wept for
by to see you so happy. .
Mr. Goodchild and young Bountiful looked
_rarnestly at Fanny ; and the formersaid, Sister,
Lave you changed your condition ? when I
“{eft England you was a widow. So Iam still,
' Blother said she. Then what is the meaning,
taid hé, of that fine young creaturecalling you
" ‘.’Iother’ Because, replied she, I have hecn a
Mother to her. She then related all the
yarticulars of Rmny’s story, not forgetting
‘er name of Goody Goosecap, when she was
43 tt—,m
Fanny blushed at the recital, but it was a
Blush of ‘modesty,.not of guilt, to hear herself
5."ndl‘”‘d for o many aacumphabmr nts. The old
Crentieman saluted her, and said, he would call
Her ﬂlLLL, and the young one did the same, and
said he was sure he should love her as well as a
"-l"'-.:) ¢ lh v passed a week in great happiness,
whet (roodculd returned. to Lon-’hm to

:Lh 1.1 ldhéht& and her nurse.

Young Bountiful passed thistime with F: anmy
sind her compmmw i bie took a part in all theic
amusements,and the; were zmmn Jv*;!mac bawith
fiim, as he was very p olite and gos ul— sumenred,
dad ‘md a*great share of sense-and ‘read v wit,

y ﬁ_)
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Im abont a month, Mr. Goodchild came to
them again, and brought Mrs. Teach’emand his
darling child. [arriot was thesweetest, engaging
little creature thatever wasseen. She paid her
duty to her aunt in a very pretty manner, as
she had Leen instructed by Mrs. Teach’em.

Mue. Bountiful caressed and fondled her;
Fanny kisscd and hugged her; she took her
into the garden, then into the town, and
bought her seme toys.

Among the rest wes a little chariot and pair,
with the coachman on the box. It was very «
finely painted and gilt, and a Lady sitting i
it. Here it is, and for the size of it I never
saw any thing so curious.

B !: I TV i
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fhe bought her likewi.e a little wax baby
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full dressed, which delighted MissHarriot very
much. When they came heme she ran to her
Father. Papa, says she, that pretty Lady gave
me these fine things ! Sure, says he, the young
Lady is very <mod Yes, she s mfl.,cd, Pa;m
and I will aiways love her. That is a good
girl, says he, you should always be grateful
for favours received, and I will make ler a
present for her kindness to you which shall be
worth her acceptance. Upon saying this he
opened a small ebony casket, and taking out a
-very fine diamond necklace and ear-rings, pre-
sented them to Miss Fanny Fairchild. She
curtsied very low whenshe received them, and
made her acknowledgments in a very g cntee]
and graceful manner.
Mrs. Bountiful looked upon her brother with
a smile of approbation : Thank you, Sir, says
she, I am glad to see you take notice of my
()1phan, for I assure you she is very dear to
me ; upon w hich Fanny took hold of her bene-
detl ess’s hand, and kissed it with tears in her
eyes. Don’tery, my dear child, saysthis good
Ladv I have reasontolove you, having Lmuvht
you up from a child, just such another as little
Harriot. 1 had neither husband, child, oravy
relation near me for many years, dml thounh by
God’s mercy, I am blest with the sight of my
son again, that cannottakeoffthe rcmxdl shall

D2
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always have for you; and I believe no one will
blame me who knows your tenderness for me,
your piety, and sweet disposition, besxdes all
other amizble qualifications.

Fanny’s heart was overcome with tenderness
and gratitude, and that she might be at liberty
to let fall a flood of tears, begged leave teo
withdraw to compose herec]f

CH AL, Ay

Giving an Account of Goody Goosecap’s Instruc-
tions to little Biss Harriot.

R. Goodchild intended, when he eame to
Vi England, to put his little  daughter to
some repuiable boarding-school, but was pre-
vented irom so doing by the entreaties of
Goody Goosecap, w ho begged the honour of
being her instructress, and from the good ac-
count Mrs. Bountiful, his sister, gave of her abi-
lities, he was prevailed on to let her continue
under her dmum..; and he was the more
pieased, as she would be continually near him;
a circumstance not a little pleasing to a parent
wiio was 5o fond of his child.

Iiiss Fanny, otherwise Goody Goosecap, be-
gan her office in this manner: As Miss Harriot
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had learned toread and work a little, shiethought
proper to 1mprove such useful qualifications, as
well as instruct her in others necessary in the
polite world. The business of the morning,
after prayers, was reading and Fanny gese-
rally picked out some select pieces in prose
and verse, which were of moral tendency as
well as entertaining. Application, she said,
was the only way to make her learn whatever
she took delight in; and to excite her to in-
~dustry, she repeated the following verses on
the industrious Bee,

I'
OW doth the lirtle bufy Bee
Improve each thining hour,
Ana gather hoaey all the day
Froimn ev’ry op’oing flow’r.
L1 :
How fkilfully fhe builds her celly
How neat (he fpreads the wax ;
And lzbours hard to flcre it well
With the fweet food fhe makes.
111,
In w-rks of labou -, or of tkill
1 would be bufy 003
For folly finds fome mifchier {till
For idlz hands to do.
iv.
In books, or works, or bea'thful play,
Let my firfk years be p: ft,
That I may give for every day
Some good account at laft,

Pyeaes. s ikl IRRE e B e
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Thus was the first part of the mormng
spent; the next, the needle came in play, and
some pleasing device served to discover her
ingenuity. After dinner the harpsichord was
taught to speak in the most pleasing sounds :
Miss Harriot was as yet a stranger to that én-
chanting art, yet she soon became a very apt
scholar, and received her lessons thankfully,
which was very right, as there is nothing so
eommendable in children as humility,” and
makes every body love them, and more ready
to do any thing to serve them. Mr. Goodchild
was not a little pleased with Fanny’s kindness
to his daughter, and would often attend their
music, which he was very fond of. Fanny had
some taste for poetry, and had wrote a song
which she set to music; and one day when they
were all together, she played and sung 1it,
which gave great satisfaction; and as we have
been favoured with a copy of the words, the
reader, perhaps, may not be displeased at see-
ing them.

S O NG.

OW {weetly fmiles the infant Spring !
How gay each profpe& round !
The birds their pleafing carois fing,
And Flora fpreads the ground.

Come, let us feek the happy grove,
Or kind fequefier’d bow’r ;

With fports, and inoffenfivelove,
Improve the fleeting hour,

i e an ) U R N8
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 For Youth and Beauty can be gay,
- While Vice and Folly mourn,
Tafte all the fweets of blooming May,
And hail its bleft return,

Miss- Fanny received great applause, not
only for her singing, but the words, which they
did not think she was capable of. Whatcould
be more happy than this family ! How pleasing
1s sense, virtue, and goodness! It iswhat Ihope
every little Iliss will strive to imitate, and
then they will be agreeable not only to them-
selves, but every one else.

Thus did every day passin the most p].easilng-‘
communion. It was delightful to see them all
I a room together, as they are here,
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Miss Tarriot was so attentive to the friendly
mstructions of Miss Fanny, thatshe soon became
excellent, not only with her needle, but like-
wise inevery otheraccomplishment. Dancing
was not left out, as it was conducive to health,
as well as giving a peculiar grace to every mo-
tion. Little parties were formed of the most
innocent nature, sometimes at one house, some-
tinaesat another; and at these friendly assemblies
the young folks were sure tegive great pleasure
to the old ones, as every thing was condpcted
with the greatest decorum,

:

/

U H AP VI
/

Giving some Account of Fanny’s Uncle, “and of
the Fortune which was left Ler.

HIS happy family had just dined one day,
when a servant let them know an old
Gentleman desired to speak with. Mrs. Bounti-
ful. She desired he might be admitted. When
he came in, he bowed to Mrs. Bountiful, and
said, Maddm my business is of a very extra-
ordinary nature. I am but lately arrived from
the West Indies, where I have left the remains
of aman, who, however unworthy, as by hisown
confession he was when he was young, yet for
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Sonie years past has led a life of piety and strict
honesty, his name was Thomas Fairchild. At
that name Mrs. Bountiful started, and Fanny
‘was ready to faint. Seeing nobody attempted
to interrupt him, as indeed their sarprise was |
so great they had not power, he resumed his
discourse.

Finding himself draw near his end, he sent
for me, and told me he had something lay

-~
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heavy at his conscience, and he could not dfe
in peace if I did not promise to comply with
his last desires. I accordingly gave him my
word ; then he laid before me theé ‘whole affair
of his baseness in wronging his niece, and he
told me that he hoped God would accept ‘his
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penitence, and what I have further to say, con-
tinved he, is to fulfil the promise you have made
me, when T am dead, to go to England, and
take, instead of the fivethousand I wronged her
out of, ten thousand pounds, which I have gained
by trade, the rest of my effects keep yourself
for your trouble, only lay me decently in the
ground; after speaking these words he gave a
dismal groan and expired.

After the funeral was over, I came to England.
I reached this town yesterday, and went to the
Churchwardenstoinquire concerning oneFanny
Tairchild; for he had told me her name, and
the place she wasbornin. They informed me
such a child was with them some time, but was
taken.away by a very good Lady, mentioning
your name, Madam. I waited upon you to beg
the favour you would let me see Miss Fair-
child, that I may pay the money into her
own hands. Mrs. Bountiful then presented
Fanny to him.

She was drowned in tears, and the pleasure
of having ten thousand pounds fortuane paid
down to her immediately, did not compensate
for the pain she felt, at hearing of the peni-
tence and death of so near a relation.

They pressed the gentleman to stay some
time with them, but he said he would go to
London, and if the wind permitted would ve-
turn as soon as possible to his own country,
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where he had left every thing in confusion: he
said hisaffairs would sufler by the loss of histime,
but as he had made a solemn promise, he would
not be worse than his woid, especially withita -
dying person. ]

Murs. Bountiful said he had proved himselfa
man of honour and humanity, and, said she, had
Mcr. Fairchild been so, there would have been
no occasion for his late repentance, or your
trouble and hindrance. His promise was to a
brother, your’s only to an acquaintance: He
was on the same spot, you in aforeign country ;
however, we will not rake up the ashes of the
dead. No, Madam, by no means, said the
tender-hearted forgiving Fanny.

Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you for your
goodness in seeking after a poor undeserving
girl. Nay, Miss, said the good man, don’t say
30 ; by what little I have seen of you, I think
you deserving of every blessing. My friend
said you were a beautiful child, but I believe
you are anangel of @ woman. I wishmy deax
gon Tom could see you; but he is too far off
and Dbesides he 1s wild. :

They prevailed with him te stay that night,
but in the morning he departed betimes,
though with some reluctagce, but he said bu-
siness must be minded. :

Fanny was now a ten thousand pounds fors
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tune. She was seventeen years old, and a finer

form was neverseen. There were several Gen-,

tlemen would have paid their respectsto her, but

she gave no encouragement to any. She was |

W hnllv’ral.en up with ‘the company of her foster- |

brother, young Bountiful, who would lead her

by the hand threugh woods and groves of an

evening. Her compan ions were always with |

them, )ot still 1t so happoned that he and she
atways walked arm in arm.

e

CH AP N1

Mrs. Bountiful taken ill, and given over: the
Ccons: (uc,wcs ther cof

HE pleasures of thislife are but of a chiort
date, and therefore we \m.nvd not ﬁ\
our minds upon them.

The good, the worthy DMrs. Bountiful was
suddenly taken ill; this cast a sudden damp
over every countenance.

The family Apothecary was sent for, as he
knew her constitution ; but he advised them to
send for a Physician. The Physician wrote for

T T
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her, the Apothecary made up the prescription,
but all to no purpose, she grew worse every
day. Herdisorder was a visient pain in her
side; and a fever on the spirits, which took
away her appetite, and deprived her of sleep.
She had laid in thismanner for a fortnight, and
vias wasted away toa very skeleton. Her son,
bréther, and poor Fanny, were terribly alarmed
at her danger, and privately asked the Physi-
cian’s opnion, who said, the constant pain she
laboured vuder augmented the fever, but if
he could procure her some sleep it would case
the pain, and be th®only means of saving her
life. He said, he had’something to prepose
to them, which, if they would agree to,
she might have a chance to get the batter
of it, otherwise he could do no merz for her.
They eagerly asked what that was? He replicd,
to give her a dose, which will either kill or
cure her. He said it was of very dangerons
consequence, but there was a chance in at,
‘and if they would not consent she must die.

J



Fanny. who was ready te sink mhen she
heerd this, begged Mr. Goedcbild aud My,

the Physician to

Fountiful woeuld agree with
endcavour to save ber life. To be sure it is
dangerous, but yet there is a chapce. Oh!
let gsitry every means Yo save her precicus
life; for L.cannot bear to part with hier L They
accordingly agreed to it, and the mixtnre was
sent. When she had taken it; not knowing
what it was, she said, in a faiut voice, God
grant this may do me-good, and yaise nie up
again, that Yonay see accomplished wbat my
heart 1s set upon; then stoppieg a ‘while to
breathe, as she was so weak as havdly to be

k]

Beard to speak, she desired them. to draw
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neater to her, and speaking to her son: It
was my intention, said she, if I had lived, for
yeu to have married my virtuous Faany, as I
kave a great desire to call her daucmtel in
earpest.. L wonld not force your mdmatlon

but if you can sincerely love lier, which I have

seme reason to think you do, and she, I am
couvinced, has no objection, it would be satis-
faction to me to see ‘you join handsin iny sight,
with a strict promise of fulfilling my desire
after my decease. ~BaH

Youne Bountifal, though full of SPiction b
the thoughts of losing his mo‘cher, received her
dying injunctions with transport, as he loved
the charming Fanny from his first seeing her,
but was fearful his mother would not consent
to his happiness, as her fortune was not equal
to his.

He took Fanny’s lnnd which trembled be-
tween joy and sorrow, and in the presence of
mother and uncle, l)lO]ﬂl‘sbd to make her his
wife.

Fanny, with a modest blush, gave her con-
sent; for she found in her heart he was con-
ducive to her happiness.

Murs. Bountiful seemed greatly pleased at
their compliiance with her request, and join-
ing their hands, said, May Heaven bless you,
niy dear children, I desire you will not show

B2
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unnecessary grief at mv death, so as to make
yon defer your mutual happiness, but console
yourselves with the thought that I am happy
in a better place ; for as I have nothing to re-
proach myself with in my last moments, I
shall not fear to meet my Judge.

Having quite exhausted herself with speak-
ing so much, she laid her head gently on the
pillow, and fell into a fine slumber, a blessing
she had not enjoyed a long time before, and

‘which was owing to the mixture she had taken.

When Fanny arose in the morming, she
went with a deal of anxiéty to her Mamma’s
chamber, where she found her still asleep;
but a few hours after she began to stir, and
open her eyes, spoke very cheerfully to them :
They inquired how she did ? She said she was
quite casy from pain, for which they all re-
turned thanks to God.

Fanny had no more leisure to attend to the
mnstruction of little Harriot, who was 1n the
room when she heard her aunt say she was
better; but they missed her all on a sudden,
Fanny went to her chamber to lock for her,
as she always lay with her, where she found
her; but what do you think she was doing?
Why, on her knees at the bed-side, . That’s a
good girl, says Fanuy ; but, my dear, will you
tell me what you was praying for? You know
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we both said our prayers together when we
got up 5 but I can’t guess what has put you in
that pretty posture again. : _

Why, my dear Miss, says Harriot, youw
know we prayed for my aunt’s recovery, and
when I found God Almighty had heard our
prayers, I could do no less, you know, than
thank him ; and I will always pray to him for
what I want, and when'1 have got it, I will
return him thanks. o ' i

Oh! thou dear, pretty creature, says Fanny,
no doubt God will always hear such a sweet
innocent, .as I think there cannet be a finer
sight than so young a Miss at prayers. I will
show you how she looked with her little hands
folded, Pray look as her.

A e
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Fanuy, as we said before, had some notion
of writing verse. She went to her closef, and
wrote the following, which when she had done,
she read it to Harriot, who desired to have it
to learn by art; She did so, and in three
days she could repeat it every word.

"n

Ox Necoverrse from SiGrnFss.

G AIN the purple tide of health,
\  That blessing dearer far than wealth,
Returns,~z2nd bids each bo ‘pe revive,
With every joy which she can give.
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Then to the Lord let’s raise the voice,
In ftrains of gratitude rejoice ;

"Twas be who kind'y sought the bed,
And rais’d the sad dejected head.

To him then let our prayers ascend,

Who sav’d our parent and our friend s

Still let the voice in concert join —
To praise, who only is divine. .

CIEAR. IX.

Arrival of Strangers, and various other Mutters
necessary to be known in order to understand
the History.

IN the former part of our history, we men.

tioned Mrs. Hountiful's taking Fanny to
London, aud of the gold watch that was given
her by the Merchant’s Lady, for working some
caps for her little daughter, who was now five
years old, that Lady, as she had net seen Nus,
Bountiful for some years, had a fancy to visit
her old friend. She accordingly arrived at
the house in a post-chaise, with little Miss
sitting by her. Here they are,



Mrs. Bountiful, who was just got about again,
was walking in the garden for air, leaning on
Fanny’s arm. Mus. Friendly, for that was the
Lady’s name, went to her. Mrs. Bountiful
was greatly surprised to see her; however, she
received her with a‘great deal of pleasure and

oliteness. Mrs. Friendly took notice’how Miss
lgaxmy was grovwn, Sso that she hardly knew
her.  Yes, Madam, says she, this is'tuy little
Goody Goosecap, as she called herseli the first
~time I spoke to her; but we have left off’ that
name now she i8'grown a woman.

She ‘then ‘informed her‘hiow YFenoy’s uucle |

had Teft her ten thousand pounds, and likewise §

B et e L S de L e
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her intentions of making her her daughter as
soon as she was quite well.

Mps. Friendly was very much pleased to hear
all this, as she had taken a great liking to Miss
Fairchild, and had often mentioned her to her
friends in London, and showed them the fine
work she did for her, which was very much
admired. A

They then went to dinner, which was very
elegant, as Mrs. Bountiful kept a very good
house, and the remains that was left every day
she gave to a poor family in the neighbourhood,
who were hard-working people, but got very
little money, and had a daughter lame, and a
son that was born blind.

Miss Patty Friendly was very much caressed
by them all, and a pretty Miss she was, and
very well behaved, only she had little childish
tricks; but she did not do any thing for the
sake of mischief. She had got Miss Harriot’s
wax doll to play with, which she had indulged
her with, because she was a stranger. She,
like a little simpleton, thinking the doll was
cold, carried it to the kitchen fire to warm it;
and she did indeed, for assoon as it was warm,
the face melted off. Just then Miss Harriot
came running in, Oh! says she, don’t hold her
by the fire! She perceived the wax d ropping
down, She coloured like scarlet, and, with-
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out speaking a word, took the doll from Miss
Patty, and went into the garden, where she
burst into tears.

Miss Fanny who was sitting in an arbour
readisg, saw her, and calling her, desired to
know what was the matter #* Ah! Miss Fanny,
says she, look here! my pretty doll has lost
her face.  Fauny asked her how it happened
and she told her: and says she, I can’t be’
ahgry with her, because 1 know she did not
do it on purpose; besides, you have told me
I should be perticularly eivil to strangers;
but what t'_r(}u{ﬁe\; me is, 1 interded to keep it
for yourr sake. I was always very carefal of
it, and should not have taken it out now but

2
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to obhge MMiss Patty. Well, my dear, says
Miss Fanny, don’t grieve about it, and I will
buy you another so-much like it, you shan’t
know oae from the other.  'This pleased Har
riot, and they went into the parlour, Patty
wasthere, and'had told lier Mamina of the ac-
cident, who madce many apologies to Harriot
for what her daughter bad done; but, she
szid, Pray, Madam, don’t mention it, it does
not sigmfy. - ;

Mrs. Friendly had brought with her apretty
little lap-dog, with a silver collar aliout his
neck, she mnsisted on Miss Harriot accepting
that in recompense for her doli.  Here he is.

sl
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Matters being now made up between these -
voung folks, they went to play together again. 1
Patty had got a dormeuse in a box, which her
Papa bought her in London. gl

"This creature, it is said, sleeps halfthe year. =
Its colour was much like a fawn, with two lit-
tle eyes like beads; it was as fat as a mole.
She had a small chain fastened round the neck,
no thicker than a thread, to which she had °
ticd a ribbon, so she used every now and then g
to let it run about the grass plat, she holding
the ribbon. v

It happened that the cat, which was in the.
garden at the same time, as she often was, (for &
she had watched for, and caught many abird) |
jumped out of a tree. Harriot eried out;, Ch! |
Miss, take care of the dormouse ! the cat will
cat il] at which Miss Patty laughed. Noshe
wont Miss, said she, she will only play with,
it: So she called Puss! Puss! The cat came,
to. her, and locking at the dormouse, her
mouth watered to be at it; but Patty had
taken it up.  Miss, says she, now ?iou shall

sce them play togeth;:r'; with that she put it
down on the grass again, the cat gave a sud- 4
den spring, caught 1t in her mouth, and’ run
away. Patty bad held of the chain, but her
piouse was gene. The two Misses looked at

¢h oiher some time, and then bLeth run after
the cat, who had made off with her booty, audd
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eat it, which wasa nice tit-bit, such as sha ha®
never eat before. Poor Patty cried sadly, and
could hardly be pacified all the evening.

At last her Mamina comforted her by telling
her she should have a tame Robin Red-Breast :
Then, says she, I will cry no more about him,
for Ilove birds, Mamma, especially a Robia.
My dormouse used to sleep half its life away,
bat a bird will sing to me.

Accerdingly, next day, her Mamma bought
her one that was so tame he would eat oui of
Ler hand; and besides, -was very beautiful,
Here he is.

N ——
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This Robin delighted her and Harriot very
much: He would hop about the house from
room to room, and eat any thing. They
used to call him Bob ; and if they cried, Come,
Bob! he yould come to them dnect]y In
this innocent manner they diverted themselves,
~ till Mrs. Friendly thought it was time to think
of home, as she thought Mu. Fuen(lly would
be uneasy ; accordmgzly, after a visit ofa fort-

night, in which time she had taken all the .

pleasme of the place, she tock leave of Mrs.
Bountiful, with great reluctance, making her
promise, thn Miss Fanny Fairchild was 'mar,

ried, for them all to come to London, and set .

out on her journey, with her daughter Patty,
. who had made such a hxcndshm with Har riot,
that she desired her to come with them.

CHAP. X, E
Variety of 'Ih'atter, entertaining (md instructive.

THE company of Miss Patty Friendly had
not hindered Miss II'unot in the instruce-
tions she received from Miss Fanny, She had
learned her ‘to write a very pretty hand ; ishe
had worked hexadf a set of linen ; she could

k



A9

play tolerably on the harpsicherd, and dance a 1

minuet; she could read to admiration ; and as
she lay with Miss Fanny, they always joined
in prayer night and 'morning," and on Sunday
this excallent family all went to church toge-
thies. = s LA o Y

Mr: Goodchild was quite charmed with Fan-
ny’s prudence and goodness. He often said,
that though she was so young herself, she had
been a Mother to his Harriof. These praises
pleased Mrs. Bountiful, and young Bountiful
doated on her. :

As it was with his Mother’s consent, he did
not scruple to own his love for-her, and asshe
had given her promise, she heard him with
pleasure. They often walked out in the cool of
the evening,talking in the mostinnocentmanner.

One evening Fanny complained of a violent
pain in her head, which made Mrs. Bountiful
very uneasy. Mr. Bountiful said, perhaps,
my dear Fanny, the air will do you good, let
ustake our usual evening’s walk. They did so.
When they came to the gate that led into the
fields, there stood an old man, with grey hairs,
who opencd the gate for them, and said, God
bless you both together ! Mr, Bountiful smiled
and thanked him, and Fanny-put a shilling in
his hand. On receiviug it, the old anan’s tears
trickled down his face. IHere he,

F 2 :
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As they walked on, Mr, Bountiful took her
v the hand, and said, every body loves and
| Dblesses you, my charming FPaany, you are so
t good, co pious, sc charitable.  Oh! how
i bappy shall I be with such a wife,

I believe: you' do not fatter me, Sir, savs
she, and I think 1 shall be equally blest in a
kinsband, for your teimper isso much like your
dear excellent DMother’s. :

To be sare she kad some knowledge of ny
parents, but it v-as her humanity to ne in my
infunt state that made her my benefactress, or
elze it was Frovidence working in her to bring
me to a sight of you.

g8 R N
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In this manner did these lovers taik, till
something rustling in the hedge interrupted
them. Mr. Bountiful with his stick moved the
leaves, and saw a fine squirrel, which was
some how ‘or other entangled in the boughs.
He took hold of, disengaged it, and put it in
his pocket. When they came home he took
it out of his pocketand showed it to his Mother.
See how pretty it cracks the nuts.

As Fanny said she was very fond of such
animals, he said he would tame it for her, for
fear it should bite her pretty fingers. She
smiled and thanked _I'Ix:im. Fanny’s heg‘d-_aghv

3 A
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still continuing, she could not rest much that
night; but getting up by break of day, looked
cut of her window, which was over the dove-
liowse, and amused herself with hearing the
cooing- of the harmless turtles.  When she was
weary of that, she sat herself downin her closet,
and wrote what follows on the subject,

" On the DOV E;

QWEET p2ir, who still from day to ni_ht,
b2 The moments pass in kivd delight,

4.no fondly bill, and gently coo,

May 1 be innocent as yous

Emblems of peace and harmlefs love,
Hew pure. hew spaticss is a Dove!
Such to the ark the olive brought,
Andsuch a biessed business wrought,

Tliis was another task for Miss Harriot to
fearn, for she awoke as soon as Iy'iss Fanny
had done it, = Mrs. Bountiful said, It was very
pretty; and Mr. Bountiful said, there was not
b another y ctng Lady in the world as his

Mrs, Pountiful had now recovered her health |
preity well, but was weak. The Physician ad-
vised Lier t0 Tide on h_orseback, which he suid
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was the best exercise in the world: In whic
Mr. Goodchild agreed, and said he would adgh
company her. Accordingly they rode oull
every morning, which she found of great serd’
vice to her,  Miss Fanpy sometimes went with/
them, attended by Mr. Bountiful. Poor little
Harriot was ready to cry sometimes to go withp}
them, but could not ride by herself. Ilerkind
Papa, who never liked to see her uneasy, told
her he would buy her a little nag to learn to ride -
on against she grew older and bigger to ride by *
herself.  This was the thing to please her, He
wias as good as his word, as every person should
be. It was a very little one, with a fine mane
and long tail,, v

Myr. Goodchild set her on its back, and led
him round the paddock ; but after a- fow days
riding she could manage him herself, He was
as geotle as a lamb; and Harriet would have
him: called Eob, I ey kept him in the Fad-
dock, and yon may sce what a long tail he has
got. Here lie is.




When Harriot could manage her little horse,
she used to go with them sometimes, when the
| weather'was very fine; but her Papa made her
' always ride close by his side, that he might

have hiseyeupon her; for never Father loved a
child better than Mr. Goodchild did Harriots
and there was a very good reason for it, for she
was one of tha most dutiful of children, and so
she deserved all encouragement; besides, she
had lately worked her Papa a ‘pair of ruffles
that locked like lace.
Mrs. Bountiful had now got her strength, and
L“ vas ag well as ever. She was thankful to her
“brother and her son for their care of her, and

= P .
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as to Fanny she was dearcr, if possible, than
ever.  She could hardly bear her to be out of
her sight; and if she wenta visiting, er a walk-
ing, Fanny went with her: Thus n pea(.e and
happmeos did they spend their time

CEEXP: KT,

Cuutionsto Children to take care of Strangers, and
not r(wu’)le oo far from fome.

N the ne whbomhood where Mrs. Bountiful
lived, was a small family ; the man was a
gardener, and used to serve most of the gentry
round about with fruit and vegetables: and as
he kept his garden in great order, and had a
variety of ﬂ'v\"elg in it, Mrs. Pouatifal used
often to pay them a visit for the sake of wa k-
ing ‘ih n, and to encourage industry. ‘The
ganl')nnz s wife wasa c!umlv, 1otable woman
they had six chiidren, who always went very
decent, were put to school, and were very
fond of their books and their work, as every
little girl and boy should, as it is not only for
their own advan f'me but shows a good examyple

for others to follow.,
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One day when Mrs. Bountiful with Fanny
and Harriot, were taking the pleasure of the |
garden, walking through the. ﬂower-be(.ls, or
sometimes sitting by the side of a fountain, as
there was a very fine one. Here you may :
see 1t. ]

’ All of a sudden they heard a terrible squall,
" and soon after the gardener’s wife appeared
wringing her hands and crying most bitterly ;
herlittle daughter Betsey was lost, and she could
not find her any where n the neighbourhoed.
O ! poor Betsey | what could she do? her Betsey
was Jost.—The gardener left his work and went
directly in searchof her: The biggest boy wen

I L3S s N DA %
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another way, and all the family were in cou-
fusion. Mrs. Bountiful endeavoured to comfort
the poor woman all in her power;told her there
was no doubt but the child would be found:

%a'gain; that she could not be a great way ofi. -
But she still continued crying, the gypsey had
stole her; and it seems there had been a set of
those vagabonds seen in the neighbourhood for
some time past, to the disgrace of those who
have authority to disperse them. '

The gardener was gone sonie hours and re-
turned almost distracted, without any notice of
her, and seon after the boy came in and brought
one of her shoesand a garter. - The mother on
seeing this began to lament more than ever :
She thought, to besure, little Betsey was mur-
dered, and thrown into apond. The gardence
set ‘out again immediately along with -the b{)y
towards the place where he found the shoe and
garter, wheny as shey pursued their way, of a
sadden they heardsomething like achild sobbue
and cryiug, but could not guess whence it canig
from. They stopped short, and lisgehod with
the greatest atteation; they lieard thesamng again,’
but could not discover {rom whence 4t ro-
ceaded; however, imagining it svas contaidy
her they were in scarch of, the gardener catind
cut preity loud, Retsey ! several thngs. | Ha.
child at last heard, and answered as logd as shie
¥ ‘ :
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could, Here, Daddy ! Where? said he; for yel
he could see nothing of her; he then called
again, and went, as wellas his ear would direct
him, towards the place where the voice came
from, and at last discovered her face through a
hole in the trunk of an old cak tree. Hereitis.

N

= U

He then said, Isit you Betsey ? Yes, Daddy,.
said she. - How came you there? The woinaa
put me in, Daddy. The garcener then drew,

ar up stark paked, and her bands tied behind
her. He did not question her then, but wrapped
her up in his coat, and went home as fust as
Lie could to comfort her mothier.

"
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CHAP. XIL

Lordes of Children, with proposals io make therm
good and wise. ’

HE next day Fanny began to get her in-

structions ready, she packed up her al-
phabet, and other necessary affairs, which she
+.ade use of in her manner of teaching, and
© ‘ter breakfast set out for the gardener’s house,
‘here they were all very glad to sce her, espe-
~ially little Betsey. :

And now she began to display her talents in
t2aching, when just as she had begun with her
ulphabet to the youngest, a great noise was
heard in the garden; all wondered what it
s:ould be, but the cause was soon kpown ; one
>f the boys had got up a tree to gather some
plums, and striving to reach some upon a slight
branch, which hung over a pond, it broke,
and he fell in.

G 2




It hap )ened that his father was just by, and
hearing llnm souse into the water, immediately
pulled im out; but it was enough to make
any body laugh to have seen him.. The pond
was full of duck-weed, with which he was co-
vered from head to foot like the sign of the
Green Man.

While the poor boy had dry clothes put on,
Fanny sent the gardener’s eldest dauu‘htel,‘
with the youngest child, and Miss Harriot, to
take a little walk, See how pretty they look,




Matters being once more settled, the bov
had dry clothes on, and Miss Harriot and her
companions returning, Fanny proceeded to her
instructions. After she had done with the
youngest, who were yet only capable of learn--
ing their A, B, C, she made the rest stand up
in a row, and repeat after her what follows :

Instructions to make Children Good and Wise.

O be good and be wife, you muft folly defpife.
Keep confiant to fchool, and ne’er play the fsols
Shun all that is evil : Be modeft and civil,
When at chucch never play, for that’s a bad way,
Get your tafk ftill in time, to negle is a crime.
Be always polite, gocd manners are right.
YWhen vou'se fent never tay, bus make your be®® wavy a4
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Give your parents your duty, for that’s a great beauty.
Give your worfhip and love to God, who’s above.
Shun the wicked and rude, but converfe with the good.
When you’re at your play, take heed what you fay.
*Tis.a dangerous folly, to jeft with things holy.
Keep your bocks without blot, and your clothes without
fpo(-

Tn all that you do, be honeft and true.
Be quiet and ealy, when fools firive to teaze ye. |
Attend the advice, of the aged and wife. ‘
Be not angry or fret, but forgive and forget. ,
Do the thing you are bid, nor be fullen when chid. ‘
Thefe rules if you mind, great advantage yowlil find.

For if thefe rules are well purfu’d,

“They’ll make you all both wife and good.

T %

These Miss Fanny made them repeat every
day till they had got it by heart; and she not
only improvcd them in necessary reading and
writing, but she set them tasks of working with
their needles, or knitting, which was very
wseful in such a family.

Mirthand Matri mony,—social Happiness,—with
all Parties satisfied.

& 7 OUNG Mr. Bountiful now began to grow
.a impatient to call Fanny his own. He
took an opportunity to speak to his Mother con-

cerning it ; and that Lady being as willing as



(199 9

her son to have matters concluded, she gave
orders for the usual preparations to be made.

Theday arrived. Mrs. Bountifuland her bro-
ther, Mr. Goodchild, the Bride-men and Bride-
maids, with Harriot, all attended the Bride and
Bridegroom to church, They madéa very gay
appearance, and had all of them favours.

Ti;lmui 1 ‘H

When the ceremony was over, Mr. Bounti
ful made Mr. Preachwell a handsome present,
and invited him to dinner, which was very
sumptuous. Nothing but wishes of joy and hap-
piness came from every mouth, not only from
all the company, but the whole town ; for this
couple was admired by every body.

Miss Harriot was now a fine tall oentne] girl
for her age. If you please you may see how
she is grown of Jate,
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young readers. Their diversions were suchas
chiefly tended to their instruction. Howplea~
sant it must be to blend amusement with edifi-
cation, and sprightliness with wisdom !

A short time after their return into the
_ country, MrgBountiful took a house as near as
possible to-his Mother’s, in order to settle his
dear Fanny more to his mind, and as their for-
tunes were plentiful he set up his coach.

Thus leaving our fair Orphan we have only
. to add, that she lived an example of virtue and
charity, beloved by all who knew her.

»
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