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PREFACE,
ADDRESSED TO PARENTS.

Al who have meditated on the aré of governing
mankind bawve been convinced, that the fate of empires
depended on the education of youths

ARISTOTLEs

[

A. Motto from Ariftotle may appear pedantic, but
i¢ was chofen merely to oppofe fuch high authority
to the following affertions of Dr. Johnfon.

¢¢ Education,”” fays he, ¢ is as well known, and
¢ has long been as well known as ever it can be.
s Endeavouring to make children prematurely wife
¢¢ ;s ufelefs labour. Suppofe they have more know-
¢¢ Jedge at five or fix years old than other children,
¢ what ufe can be made of it? It will be loft
¢ before it is wanted, and the wafte of fo much
time and labour of the teacher is never to be re-
paid*.”’—The remainder of this paffage contains
fuch an illiberal attack upon a celebrated female

-
-

% Bofwell’s Life of Johnfon,

22 writer,
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ivriter, as ought furely to have been fuppreffed by
r. Johnfon’s biographer. When the Do&or at.
tempted to ridieule this lady for keeping an infant
boarding- {chool, and for condefcending to write ele-
mentary books for children, he foréot his own eu-
log’?,‘um upon Dr. Watts, of whom he fpeaks thus:
¢ For children he condefcended to lay afide the
& philofophér, ‘the fcholar, and the wit, to write
¢¢ little poems of devotion, and fyftems of inftruc-
tion adapted to their wants and capacities, from
the dawn of reafon, to its gradation of advance in
¢¢ the morning of life, Every man acquainted with
¢ the common principles of human attion, will look
§¢ with veneration on the'writer, who is at one time
combating Locke, and'at another time making a
¢ catechitm for children in their fourth year. A vo-
*¢ luntary defcent from the dignity of fcience is per-
*¢ haps the hardeft lefflon which humility can teach.”?
It feems however a very eafly tatk to write for
children.  Thofe only who have been interefted in
the education of a family, who have patiently fol.
lowed children through the firft procefles of reafoning,
who have daily watched over their thoughts and
feelings : thofe only, who know with what eafe and
. rapidity the early aflociations of ideas are formed, on
~ which the future tafte,  charaGer, and happinefs de-

pend, can feel the dangers-and difficulties of fuch an
undertaking,
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PREFACE: v

For alength of time education was claffed amongit
the fubjelts of vague and metaphyfical {peculation
but, of late, it has attained 1its proper {tation in ex-
perimental philofophy.——The {ober fenfe of Locke,
and the enthufiaftic eloquence of Roufleau, have di-
refted to this objett the attention of philofophers
and men of geniué. Many theories have been in-
vented, feveral juft obfervations have been made, and
fome few fal@s have been eftabiithed.

Dr. Reid remarks, that if we could obtain a
s¢ diftin€t and full hiftory of all that hath paffed in
¢¢ the mind of a child, from the beginning of life and
¢¢ fenfation, till it grows up 1O the ufe of reafon,
¢¢ how its infant faculties began to work, and how
s¢ they brought forth and ripened all the yarious no-
¢ tions, Opinions, and fentiments, which we find
¢¢ in ourfelves, when we come to be capable of reflec
¢<_tion, this would be 2 treafure of nataral hiftory,
¢¢ which would probably give more light into the
¢¢ human faculties, than ail the fyftems of philofo-
< phers about them, fince the beginning of the
¢ world*.”’

Indeed in all fciences the grand difficulty has been
¢o afcertain fats—a difficulty which, in the fcience
of education, peculiar circumftances confpire to -
creafe. Here the objetts of every experiment are fo

o

# Dr. Reid, on the Intellectual Powers of Man.
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interefting, that we cennot hold our minds indiffe-
rent to the refult. Nor is it to be expelted, that
many regifters of experiments, fuccefsful and unfuc-
celsful, fhould be kept, much lefs fhould be pub-
lithed, when we confider, that the combined powers
of affe@ion and vanity, of partiality to his child,
and to his theory, will a&t upon the mind of 2 pa-
rent, in oppofition to the abfira@ love of juftice, and
the general defire to increafe the wifdom and happi.
nefs of mankind.

Notwithftanding thefe difficulties, an attempt to
keep fuch a regifter has actually been made: it was
begun in the year 1776, long before Dofor Reid’s
book was publifhed. The defign has from time to
time been purfued to-this prefent year; and though
much has not been collected, every circumftance and
converfation that has been preferved is faithfully and
accurately related,

Thefe notes have baen of great advantage to the
writer of the foilowing Stories ; and will probably,
at fome future time, be laid before the public, as a
colle¢tion of experiments upon a fubjeét which has
been hitherto treated theoretically,

The following tales have been divided into two
parts, as they were defigned for different claffes of
children. The queftion, whether fociety could fub-
§ift without the diftinction of ranks, is a queftion

! involving



PREFACE. vii

involving a variety of complicated difcuffions, which
we leave to the politician and the legiflator. At
prefent, it is neceffary that the education of different
ranks fhould, in fome refpeéts, be different; they
have few ideas, few habits in common; their pecu-
liar vices and virtues do not arife from the fame
caufes, and their ambition is to be direéted to diffe-
rent objects. But juftice, truth, and humanity, are
confined to no particular rank, and fhould be en-
forced with equal care and energy upon the minds of
young people of every ftation; and it is hoped that
thefe principles have never been forgotten in the fol-
lowing pages.

The two firft ftories, ¢ The Orange Man,” nd
¢ Trufty,” were written for a much earlier age
than any of the others, and with fuch a perfe@ fim-
plicity of expreffion as, to many, may appear in-
fipid and ridiculous. 'This degree of fimplicity is,
however, neceflary for very young children, who,
when they begin to learn to read, thould be rewarded
for the trouble of decyphering every word, by being
enabled to underftand the fenfe of the whole. Since
thefe two Stories were written, a number of excellent
little books have fupplied the deficiency which was
then complained of by all parents. Tt was not,
therefore, thought neceffary to write any more for
that age, In the tales which fucceed to them in this

collettion
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colleion the fame fimplicity of language has oz
been obferved.. The ufe of elementary books is to
ftore the minds of children with faés, and to enlarge
their vogabulary. = After thefe purpofes have been
effected, it is wafte of time, and a mere ufelefs ex-
ercife of the memory, to continue this fpecies of
reading. As the ideas of children multiply, the lan-
guage of their books fhould become lefs fimple ; elfe
their tafte will quickly be difgufted, or will remain
ftationary. Children that live with people who con-
verfe with elegance, will not be contented with a
ftyle inferior to what they hear from every body near
them. { 3
It may be remarked, that almoft all language is
metaphorick—from the converfation of the maid in
the nurfery, who lulls a crofs infant to fleep, to that
of the lady in the drawing-room, who, with filly
civility, takes a child upen her lap to entertain it
by a repetition of fafhionable phrafes. Slang (the
term 1s difgracefully naturalized in our vocabulary)
contains as much and as abftraé mectaphor as can be
found in the moft refined literary language. Nor
have we reafon to fuppofe, that one kind of meta-
phor 1s more difficult than another to be underftood
by children ; they frequently hear the moft compli-
gated metaphorical -expreffions in converfation, fuch
as allude to our fafhions and the prejudices of {ociety,

with which they are utterly unacquainted,
' All
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All poetical allufions have however been avoided
inn this book—only fuch fituations are defcribed, as
children can eafily imagine, and which may confe-

uently intereft their feelings.—Such examples of
virtue are painted as are not above their conception
of excellence, and their powers of fympathy and
. emulation,

It is not eafy to give rewards to children, which
fhall not indire@ly do them harm, by foftering fome
hurtful tafte or paffion, In the ftory of Lazy Law-
rence, where the objet was to excite a fpirit of in-
duftry, care has been taken to propottion the reward
to the exertion, and to point out, that people fecl
cheerful and happy whilft they are employed, The
reward of our induftrious boy, though it be money,
is only money confidered as the means of gratifying
a benevolent with. In a commercial nation, it 18
efpecially neceflary to feparate, as much as poflible,
the fpirit of induftry and avarice; and to beware left
we introduce Vice under the form of Virtue.

In the ftory of Tarlton and Loveit are reprefented
the danger and the folly of that weaknefs of mind,
and cafinefs to be led, which too oft‘:n pafs for good-
natare ; and, in the ftory of the Falfe Key, are
pointed out fome of the ev1ls to which a well-
educated boy, when he firft goes to fervice, is ex-
Pofed, from the profligacy of his fellow-{ervants,

In
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In the Birth-day Prefent, in the Hiftory of
Mademoifelle Panache, and in the chara&er of Mrs.
Therefa 'Tattle, in the fecond part, the Parent’s Af.
fiftant has pointed out the dangers which may arife
in education from a bad fervant, a filly governefs,
and a common acquaintance.

In the Barring-out, the errors to which a high
{pirit and the love of party are apt to lead, have been
made the fubje&t of corretion ; and it is hoped that

“the common fault of making the moft mifchievous
charaters appear the moft altive, and the moft in-
genious, has been as much as pofiible avoided. Un.
Jucee/sful cunning will not be admired, and cannot
induce imitation,

It has likewife been attempted in thefe Stories to
provide antidotes againft ill-humour, the epidemic
rage for diffipation, and the fatal propenfity to admire
and imitate whatever the fafhion of the moment may
diftinguith, Were young people, either in public
Schools or in private families, abfolutely fre¢ from
bad €xamples, it would not be advifeable to intro-
duce defpicable and vicious charaters in books in.
tended for their improvement. But in real life they
muff {ee vice, and it is beft that they fhould be early
fhocked with the reprefentation of what they are to
avoid. ~ There is a great deal of difference between
innocence and ignorance,

To
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'To prevent precepts of morality from tiring the
ear and the mind, it was neceflary to make the fto-
~ ries in which they are introduced in fome meafure
dramatic; to keep alive hope, and fear, and curi-
ofity, by fome degree of intricacy. At the fame
time care has been taken to avoid inflaming the ima-
gination, or exciting a reftlefs {pirit of adventure,
by exhibiting falfe views of life, and creating hopes
which, in the ordinary courfe of things, cannot be
realifed. '

Dr. Johnfon—to recur to him, not from a {pirit
of contradi¢tion, but from a fear that his authority
fhould eftablifh dangerous errors—Dr. Johnfon fays,
that ¢ Babies do not like to hear ftories of babies
s¢ like themfelves ; that they require to have their
$¢ imaginations raifed by tales of giants and fairies,
¢ and caftles and inchantments.””—The fa&t remains
to be proved : but fuppofing that they do prefer fuch
tales, is this a reafon why they fhould be indulged
in reading them? It may be faid that a little ex-
perience in life would foon convince them, that fai-
ries, and giants, and enchanters, are not to be met
with in the world. But why fhould the mind be
filled with fantaftic vifions, inftead of ufeful know-
ledge ! Why fhould {fo much valuable time be loft 2
Why fhould we vitiate their tafte, and fpoil their
appetite, by fuffering them to feed upon {weetmeats ?

It
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It is to be hoped, that the magic of Dr. Johnfon’s
name will not have power to reftore the reign of
fairies.

But even when the improbability of fairy tales is
avoided, care fhould be taken to keep objets in
their juft proportions, when we attempt an imitation
of real life. A

¢ Love, hatred, fear and anger, are to be raifed
“ in the foul,”” fays an eminent poet, ¢ by fhew- .
¢ ing their objefs out of their true proportion, ei-
¢ ther greater than the life or lefs ; but inftru@ion
€ is to be given, by thewing them what they really '
€< are;”’ ;

And furely a writer, who fincerely wifhes to in-
creafe the happinefs of mankind, will find it eafy to
give up the fame that might be acquired by elo-
quence, when it is injurious to the caufe of truth.

' THE
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THE LIAR axo THE BOY OF TRUTH.

VE RY, very little children muft not read
this ftory, for they cannot underftand it; they
will not know what is meant by a liar, and 2
boy of truth.

Very little children, when they are afked a
queftion, fay « yes,”” and ¢ noy”” without know-
ing the meaning of the words 3 but you, chil-
dren, who can {peak quite plain, and who can
tell, by words, what you with for, and what
you want, and what you have feen, and what
you have done; you who underftand what is
meant by the words « T have done it,” or [
have not,” you may read this ftory, for you can
underftand it.

Frank and Robert were two little boys, about
eight years. old. Whenever Frank did any
thing wrong, he always told his father and

B mother
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méther of it; and when any body afked him
about any thing which he had done or faid, he
always told the truth; Yo that every body who
knew him believed him: but nobody who knew
his brother Robert believed a word which he
faid, becaufe he ufed to tell lies. =~ Whenever
he did any thing wrong, he never ran to his
father and mother to tell them of it; but when
~ they afked him about it, he denied it, and faid
he had not done the things which he had done. -
. The reafon that Robert told lies was, becaufs
he was afraid of being punifhed for his faults
if he confefled them. He was a coward, and
could not bear the leaft pain; but Frank was
a brave boy, and could bear to be punifhed for
little faults: his mother never punithed him
fo much for fuch little faults, as the did Ro-=
bert for the lies which he told, and which fhe
found out afterward.

OUne evening thefe two little boys were play-
ing together in a room by themfelves; their
mother was ironing in a room next to them,
and, their father was out at work in the fields;
fo there was nobody in the room with Robert
and Frank ; but there was a little doeg Trufty
lying by the fire-fide. Trufty was a pretty

p]ayfu[
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playul little dog, and the children were VELy
fond of him.

« Come,” faid Robert to Frank, ¢ there is
Trufty lying befide the fire afleep, let us g0 and
waken him, and he will play with us.”—%0O yes,
do, let us,”’ faid Fiank.  So'they beth ran to=
gether towards the hearth to waken the dog.

Now there was'a bafon of milk flanding upont-

the hearth, and thz little boys did not fee where-
abouts it ftood, for it was behind them : as they
were both playing with the dog, they kicked it
with their fect, and threw it -downs and the
bafon breke, and all’the milk ran out of it over

the hearth, and about the fioor ; and when the *

lictle boys faw what tbey had done, they were
very forry, and frightéﬁed,. but they did not
know what to do: they ftood for fome time
looking at the broken bafon 2nd the milk, with-
out fpeaking. Robert fpoke firft.

« So, we fhall have no milk for fupper to-
night,”” faid be, and he ﬁgh(d-‘-—*——»—- :

« No milk for fupper | ——why fetl” faid

Frank;  is there no more milk in the houl )
¢« Yes, but we (hall have none of it; for do not
you remember, laft Monday, when we threw
down the milk, my mother faid we wege very

B2 ; " carelefs,

""ré
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carelefs, and that the next time we did fo, we
thould have no more,—and this is the next
time; fo we fhall have no milk for fupper to-
night.”

“ Well, then,” faid Frank, ¢ we muft do
without it, that’s all: we will take more care
another time ; theré’s no great harm done ;
come, let us run and tell my mother. You
know fhe bid us always tell her direétly when
we broke any thing ; fo come,” faid he, taking
hold of his brother’s hand. < [ will come juit
now,” faid Robert; “don’t be in fuch 2 hurry,
Frank—can’t you ftay a minute ?”> ' So Frank
ftdyed: and then he faid, « Come now, Ro-
bert.” But Robert anfwered, ¢ Stay a little
longer, for I dare not go yet—I am afraid.”

Little boys, T advife you, never be afraid to
tell the truth ; never {ay « jlay a minutey” and,
“ Jlay a litile longer,” but run directly, and tell
of what you have done that is wrong. The
longer you ftay, the more afraid you will grow ;
till at laft, pernaps, you will not dare to tell the
truth at all. —Hear what happened to Robert.

The longer he flayed, the more m'xwilling he
was to go to tell his mother that he had thrown
the milk down ; and at laft he pulled his hand

away
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away from his brother, and cried, “1won’t go
at all ; Frank, can’t you go by yourfelf ’—
« Yes,”’ faid Frank, “fo I will; I am not
afraid to go by myfelf: I only waited for you
out of good-nature, becaufe I thought you
would like to tell the truth too.”

“ Yes, fo I will; I mean to tell the truth
when I am afked; but I need not go now,
when [ do not choofe it :—and why need you go
either *—can’t you wait here >—furely my mo-
ther can fee the milk when fhe comes in.,”—
Frank faid no more, but, as his brother would
not come, he went without him. He opencd
the door of the next room, where he thought
his mother was ironing; but when he went in,
he faw that fhe was gone, and he thought the
was gone to fetch fome more clothes to iron.
The clothes, he knew, were hanging on the
buthes in the garden; fo he thought his mo-
ther was gone there, and he ran after her to tell
what had happened. |

Now whilft Frank was gone, Robert was
left in the room by himfelf; and all the while
he wis alone he was thinking of fome excules
to make to his mother, and he was forry that
Frank was gone to tell her the truth, ke faid

B 3, : to

\
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to himfelf, « If Frank and I both were to fay,
that we did not throw down the bafon, fhe _
would believe us, and we fhould have milk for
fupper. 1 am very foriy Frank would go to tell
ker about it.”” Juft as he faid this to himfelf,
he heard his mother coming down ftairs, ¢ Oh
ho!”’ {aid he to himfelf, ¢ then my mother has
not been out in the garden, and fo Frank has not
met her, and cannot have told her; fo now I
may fay what I pleafe.”

Then this naughty, cowardly boy determia-
ed to tell his mother a lie. _

She came into the room ;- but when fhe faw
the broken bafon, and the milk {pilled, the ftop-
ped fhort, and cried—

¢« §o,fo |—what a piece of work is here | —
who did this, Robert ?”

¢ [ don’t know, ma’am,” faid Robert, ina’
very low voice.

« You don’t know, Robert!—tell me the
truth—I fhall not be angry with you, child—
you will only lofe the milk at {upper; and as
for the bafon, I would rather have you break
all the bafons I have, than tell me one lie.—So
don’¢ tell me a lie, —1 afk you, Robert, did you
break the bafon

s ]\;Tp,
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“ No, ma’am, 1 did not,” faid Robert, and
he coloured as red as fire.
¢ Then, where’s Frank ?—did he do it ?”
—“ No mother, he did not,” faid Robert; for
he was in hopes, that when Frank came in, he
thould perfuade him to fay that he did not
do it. !
How do you kno {axd his mother,
« that Frank did not do ira
g Bec.aufe—becaufe-—becaulc, ma’am,” faid
Rovert, hefitagting, as hars do for an excufe —
“ becaufe I was in the room all the time, and
1 dld not fee him do it.”
“I'hen how was the bafon thrown down ?
If you have been in the room all the time you
can tell)’
"T'hen Robert, going on from one lje to an-
other, an{wered — it
¢ I {uppofe the dog muft have done jt.” —
“Did you fee him do ic?” fays his mother,
¢“ Yes,”? faid this wicked boy. ¢ Trufty,
Trutty,” faid his mother, turning round ; Mnd
Trulty, who was lying before the fire, drying
his legs, which were wet with the mj ik, jump-
ed up, and came to her. Then the faid, “ Fie!
fiel Trufty I and fhe pointed to the milk.
g O
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« Get me a fwitch out of the garden, Robert;
Trufty muft be beat for this.”” Robert ran for
the fwitch, and in the garden he met his bro-
¢her: he ftopped him, and told him, in a great
hurry, all that he had faid to his mother; and
he begzed of him not to tell the truth, but to
fay the fame as he had done.

« No, I will not tell a lie,” faid Frank.—
¢« What! and is Trufty to be beat I~-he did not
shrow down the milk, and he fhan’t be beat
for it—let me go to my mother.”

“They both ran toward the houfe ; Robert got
Grit home, and he locked the houfe door, that
Frank might not come in. He gave the fwitch
to hismother. Poor Trufty! he looked up as
the f{witch was lifted over his head, but be
could not fpeak, to tell the truth. Juft as the
blow was falling upon him, Frank’s voice was
feard at the window,—¢ Stop, ftop ! dear mo-
ther, ftop I cried he, as loud as ever he could
call; ¢ Trufty did not do it—Ilet me in—I and
Robert did it—but do not beat Robert.”

« et us in, let us in,” cried another voice,
which Robert knew to be his father’s ; «fam
juft corme from work, and here’s the door lock~
<d”> Robert turned as pale as afhes when he

heard
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heard his father’s voice, for his father always
whipped him when he told a lie,

His mother went to the door, and unlockcd
it. ¢ What’s all this ?”’ cried his father, as he
came in; fo his mother told him all that had
happened ;—how the milk had been thrown
down; how fhe had aftked Robert whether he
had done it; and he faid that he had not,'nor that
Frank had not done it, but that Trufty the dog
had done it; how fhe was juit going to beat
Trufty, when Frank came to the window and
told the truth. ¢ Where is the fwitch with
which you were going to beat Trufty ?” fald
the father,

Then Robert, who faw, by his father’s
Tooks, that he was going to beat him, fell
upon bis knzes, and cried for mercy, faying,
« t"o.gi"re me this time, and I will never tell a
lie again.

But his father caught hold of him by the
arm—*_I will whip you now,” faid he, ¢ and
then, I hope, you will not.”  So Robert was °
whipped, till he cried fo loud with the pain,
that the whole neighbourhood could hear him.

¢¢ There,” faid his father, when he had
done, “ now go to fupper; you are to have no

. v omilk

S
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10 THE LITTLE DOG TRUSTY. :
milk to-night, and you have been whipped.
‘See how liars are ferved!” Then, turning to
Frank, « Come here, and fhake hands with
me, Frank; yoﬁ will have no milk for fupper,
but that does not fignify; you have told the
truth, and have not been whipped, and every
body is pleafed with you. And now i
tell you what I will do for you—I will give
you the little dog Trufty, to be your owa
dog. You fhall feed him, and take care of
him, and he fhall be your dog ; you have faved
him a beating, and I’ll anfwer for it youw’ll be
a good mafter to him. Trufty, Trufty, come
here.” Trufty came; then Frank’s father
took off Trufty’s collar. ¢ To-morrow I'll
go to the brazier’s,” added he, ¢ and geta
new collar made for your dog: from this day
forward he fhall always be called after you,
Frantk ! And, wife, whenever any of
the neighbours’ children afk you why the dog
Trufly is to be called Frank, tell them this ftory
of our two boys: let them know the difference
between a liar and a boy of truth.

THE
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Tuar HONEST BOY anxbp taHe THIEF,

CHARLES was the name of the honeft boy ;
and Ned was the name of the thief, Charles
never touched what was not his own; this is
being an honeft boy: Ned often took what
was not his ownj this is being a thief. Charles’s
father and mother, when he was a very little
boy, had taught him to be honeft, by always
punifhing him when he meddled with what was
not his own: but when Ned took what was not
his own, his father and mother did not punifh
him ; 'fo he grew up to be a thief.

Early one fummer’s morning, ‘as Charles
was going along the road to fchool, he met a
man leading a horfe which was laden with
panniers. * 'The man ftopped at the door of a
public-houfe which was by the road fide ; and
he faid to the landlord, who came to the door,
: : 1 won’t -
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« T won’t have my horfe unloaded, I thall only
ftop with you whilft [ eat my breakfait; give
my horfe to fome one to hold here on the road,
and let the horfe have alittle hay to eat.” The
landlord called, but there was no one in the
way; fo he beckoned to Charles, who was
going by, and begged him to hold the horfe.
&« Oh,” faid the man, ¢ but can you engage him
to be an honeft boy? tor thefe are oranges in
my bafkets ; and it is not every little boy one
can leave with oranges.”—¢ Yes,” faid the
landlord, ¢ I have known Charles from the
cradle upwards, and I never caught him in a
lie or a theft; 2ll the parifh knows him to be an
honeft boy ; I’ll engage your oranges will be as
fafe with him as if you were by yourfelf.”—
* Can ycu fo?” faid the orange man; then
I’ll engage, my lad, to give you the finelt
crange in my bafket, when I come from break-
faft, if you’ll watch the reft whilt Iam away.”'—
% Yes,” faid Charles, « I wi// take care of your
oranges.” So the man put the bridle into his
hand, and he went into the houfe to eat his
breakfalt.

Charles had watched the horfe and the
oranges about five minutes, when he {aw one

of
6
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of his fchoolfellows coming towards him ; as
he came nearer, Charles faw that it was Ned.
Ned ftopped as he pafled, and faid —

« Good-morrow to you, Charles; what are
you doing there? whofe horfe is that ? and what
have you got in the bafkets ?”” —¢ T'here are
oranges in the batkets,”” faid Charles ; ¢ and 2
man, who has juft gone intothe inn here to eat
his breakfaft, bid me take care of them, and fo
I did; becaufe he faid he would give me an
orange when he came back again.”’

«, An orange!” cried Ned; ¢ are you to
have a whole orange ? —I wifh 1 was to have
one ! However, let me look how large they
are.” Saying this, Ned went towards the pan-~
nier, and lifted up the cloth that covered it,
« La! what fine oranges !’ he exclaimed, the

" moment he faw them. ¢ Let me touch them
to feel if they are ripe.”

« No,” faid Charles, « you had better not;
what’ﬁgniﬁes it to you whether they are ripe,
you know, fince you are not to eat them, You
{hould not meddle with them, they are not yours,
—you muft not touch them.”” ¢« Not touch
them ! furely,” faid Ned, ¢ there’s no harm in
touching them. You don’t think I mean to fteal
g C them,
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them, I fuppofe.” So Ned put his hand into
_the orange-man’s bafket, and he took up an
orange, and he felt it; and when he had fel¢ it,
he fmelled it. - « It fmells very fweet,” faid he,
¥ and it fecls very ripe; Ilong to tafte it; I
will only juft fuck one drop of juice at the top.”’
Saying thefe words, he put the orange to his
mouth.
-~ Little boys, who wifh to be honeft, beware
of temptation; do not depend too much upon
yourfelves ; and remember, that it is eafier to
refolve to do right at firft, than at laft, People
are led on, by little and little, to do wrong.
The fight of the oranges tempted Ned to
touch them ; the touch tempted him to Smell
them; and the fmell tempted him to tafte
them. j
 Whatare you about, Ned ?* cried Charles,
taking hold of his arm. « You faid, you only
wanted to fmell the orange; do, put it down,
for thame !’
“ Don’tfay for fbame to me,” cried Ned, in
a furly tone; the oranges are not your’s,
Charles I”” —« No, they are not mine, but I
promifed to take care of them, and fo I will : —
{o put down that orange 1”?
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« Oh, if it comes to that; I won’t,”’ faid
Ned, and let us fee who can make me, if I
don’t choofe it;—1’m ftronger than you.”

« I am not afraid of you for all that,” re-
plied Charles, « for I am in the right.””  Then
he fnatched the orange out of Ned’s hand, and
he puthed him with all his force from the bafket.
Ned, immediately returning, hit him a violent
blow, which almoft funned him. Still, how-
ever, this good boy, without minding the pain,
perfevered in defending what was left in his
care 3 he ftill held the bridle with one hand,
and covered the bafket with his other arm, as
well as he could. Ned ftruggled in vain, to
get his hands into the pannier again ; he could
not; and, finding that he could not win by
ftrength, he had recourfe to cunning. “So he
~ pretended to be out of breath and to defift; but
he meant, as foon as Charles looked away, to
creep foftly round to the bafket, on the other
fide. Cunning people, though they think
themfelves very wife, are almoft always very
filly.

Ned, intent upon one thing, the getting
round to fteal the oranges, forgot that if he
went too-clofe to the horfe’s heels, he fhould

C2 v ftartle
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ftartle him. The horfe indeed, difturbed by
the buftle near him, had already left off eating
his hay, and began to put down his ears; but
when he felt fomething touch his hind legs, he
gave a fudden kick, and Ned fell backwards,
juft as he had feized the orange.

Ned {creamed with the pain; and at the{cream
all the people came out of the public houfe to
fee what was the matter ; and amongft them
came the orange~man.

Ned was now fo much athamed, that he
almoft forgot the pain, and withed to run away;
but he was fo much hurt, that he was obliged
to fit down again. The truth of the matter
was foon told by Charles, and as foon believed
by all the people prefent 'who knew him: for
he had the charafler of being an honeft boy,
and Ned was known to be a thief and a liar.

So nobody pitied Ned for the pain he felt,
“ He deferves it,” fays one. “ Why did he
meddle with what was not his own ?”’— Pugh!
he is not much hurt, I’ll anfwer for it,” faid
another. ¢ And if he was, it’s a lucky kick
for him, if it keeps him from the gallows,’” fays
a third. Charles was the only perfon who faid
nothing ; he helped Ned away to 2 bink, For
brave boys are always good-natured.

&« O‘ﬂ’
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“ Oh, come here,” faid the orange-man,
calling him; ¢ come here, my honeft lad!
what! you got that black eye in keeping my
oranges, did you ?—that’s 2 ftout little fellow,”?
faid he, taking him by the hand, and leading
him into the midft of the people. Men, wo-
men, and children, had gathered around, and
all the children fixed their eyes upon Charles,
and withed to be in his place.

In the mean time the orange man took
Charles’s hat off his head, and filled it with
fine China oranges. “ There, my little friend,”
faid he, ¢ take them, and God blefs you with
them! If I could but afford it, you fhould
have all that is in my bafket.”

"Then the people, and efpecially the children,
fhouted for joy; butas foon as there was filence,
Charles faid to the orange-man, « Thank’e,
mafter, with all my heart; but I can’t take
your oranges, only that one [ earned ; take the
reft back again : as for a black eye, thai’s no-
thing ! but I won’t be paid for it; no more
‘than for doing what’s honeft. So [ can’t take
your oranges, mafter; but [ thank you as much

25 if T had them.”’ Saying thefe words, Charles

offered to pour the oranges back into the bafket,
but the man would not let him,
£ # Then,”



18 THE ORANGE MAN, &c. .

« Then,” faid Charles, ¢ if they are honeftly
mine, I may give them away;” fo he emptied
the hat amongft the children his companions.
« Divide them amongft you,” faid he; and
without waiting for their thanks, he prefied
through the crowd, and ran towards home.
The children all followed him, clapping their
hands, and thanking him.

The little thief came limping after. Nobody
praifed him, nobody thanked him; he had no
oranges to eat, nor had he any to give away.
People muft be honeft, before they can be generous.
Ned fighed as he went towards home; ¢ And
all this,” faid he to himfelf, ¢“ was for one
orange; it was not worth while.”” “No. ltis
never worth while to do wrong. Little boys
who read this ftory, confider which would you
rather have been, the honeft boy, or the thief.

TARL-
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YO_UNG Hardy was educated by Mr. Free-
man, a very good mafter, at one of the Sunday
{chools in —--fhire. He was honeft, obedient,
active, and good-natured; fo that he was ef-
teemed and beloved by his mafter, and by his
companions. Beloved by all his companions
who were good, he did not defire to be loved
by the bad ; nor was he at all vexed or afhamed,
when idle, mifchievous, or difhoneft boys at-
tempted to plague or ridicule him. His friend,
Loveit, on the contrary, withed to be univer-
fally liked ; and his higheft ambition was to be
thought the beft natured boy in the fchool :—
and fo he was. He ufually went by the name
of poor Loveit, and every body pitied him when
he got into difgrace, which he frequently did;
for though he had a good difpofition, he was
often led to do things, which he knew to be
wrong, merely becaufe he could never have the
courage to fay, 70; becaufe he was afraid to
offend the ill-natured, and could not bear to be

laughed at by fools.
One
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One fine autumn evening, all the boys were
permitted to go out to play in a pleafant green
meadow, near the fchool. Loveit, and another
boy, called Tarlton, began to play a game at
battledore and fhuttlecock, and a large party
ftood by to lock on; for they were the beft
players at battledore and fhuttlecock in the
fchool, and this was a trial of {kill between
them. When they had kept it up to three
hundred and twenty, the game became Very in-
terefting : the arms of the combatants grew fo
tired, that they could fcarcely wield the battle-
‘dores:—the fhuttlecock began to waver in the
air; now it almoft touched the ground, and
now, to the aftonithment of the {pectators,
mounted again high over their heads ; yet the
firokes became fecbler and feebler ; and « now
Loveit!” « now Tarlton I”” refounded on all
fides.  For another minute the victory was
doubtful ; but at length, the fetting fun thining
full in Loveit’s face fo dazzled his eyes, that he
could no longer fee the fhuttlecock, and it fell
at his feet.

After the firft thout for Tarlton’s triumph
was over, everybody exclaimed,  Poor Loveit I”*
—he’s the beft natured fellow in the world l—

¢ what
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what a pity that he did not ftand with his back
to the fun.”

« Now I dare you all to play another game
with me,” cried Tarlton, vauntingly; and as
he fpoke, he tofled the fhuttlecock up with all
his force: with fo much force, that it went over
the hedge, and dropped into a lane, which went
clofe befide the field. ¢ Hey-day!” faid Tarl-
ton, ¢ what fhall we do now ?”’

The boys were ftrictly forbidden to go into
the lane ; and it was upon their promife not to
break this command, that they were allowed to
play in the adjoining field.

No other fhuttlecock was to be had, and their
play was ftopped. They ftood on the top of
the bank peeping over the hedge. « I fee it
yonder,” faid Tarlton; ¢ I with any body
would get it. One could get over the gate at
the bottom of the field, and be back again in
Ralf a minute,” added be, looking™ at Loveit.
¢« But you know we muft not go’into ilre lane,”
faid Loveit, hefitatingly. ¢ Pugh !”’ faid Tharl-
ton, ¢ why now what harm could it do ”’—

« I don’t know,” faid Loveit, drumming upon
* his battledore; ¢ but—"" ¢ You don’t know,
man ! why then what are you afraid of? I afk

23
-

you
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you.”—Loveit coloured, went on drumming,
and again, in a lower voice, faid ¢ he didn’t
know.”  But upon Tarlton’s repeating, in a
more infolent tone, ¢ I afk you, man, what
you're afraid of ”’ he fuddenly left off drum-
ming, and looking round, faid, “ he was not
afraid of any thing that he knew of.”—¢ Yes,
but you are,” faid Hardy, coming forward.
“ Am L, faid Loveit; “ of what, pray, am I

afraid ?? « Of doing wrong!” ¢ Afraid of
doing wrong!” repeated Tarlton, mimicking
him, fo that he made everybody laugh. « Now
hadn’t you better fay, afraid of being flogged ?”’
— No,” faid Hardy, coolly, after the laugh
had fomewhat fubfided, < I am as little afraid
of being flogged as you are, Tarlton; but I
meant—"" “ No matter what you meant ; why
thould you interfere with your wifdom, and
your meanings ; nobody thought of afking yox
to ftir a ftep for us; but we afked Loveit, be-
caufe he’s the beft fellow in the world.”—< And
for that very reafon you fhould not afk him,
becaufe you know he can’t refufe you any
thing 2’ « Indeed though,” cried Loveit,
piqued, ¢ there you’re miftaken, for I could
refufe if I chofe it.” Hardy {miled; and Loveit,
half
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half afraid of his contempt, and half afraid of
Tarlton’s ridicule, ftood doubtful, and again
had recourfe to his battledore, which he ba-
lanced moft curioufly upon his fore finger.
« Look at him !=—now do look at him!”’ cvied
Tarlton; ¢ did you ever in your life fee any
body look fo {illy !—Hardy has him quite under
thumb; he’s fo mortally afraid of Parfon Prig,
that he dare not, for the foul of him, turn ei~
ther of his eyes from the tip of his nofe; look
how he fquints!”—¢ 1 don’t fquint,” faid
Loveit, looking up, ¢ and nobody has me under
his thumb ; and what Hardy faid, was only for
fear I thould get into difgrace :---he’s the beft
friend I have.” L oveit fpoke this with more
than ufual {pirit, for both his heart and his pride
were touched. ¢ Come along then,” faid
Hardy, taking him by the arm in an affectionate
manner ; and he was juft going, when Tarl-
ton called after him, “ Ay, go along with its
beft friend, and take care it does not get into a
fcrape ;—good by, Little Panado !”—* Who
do they call Little Panado,” faid Loveit, turn-
ing his head haftily back. * Never mind,”
faid Hardy, ¢ what does it fignify 1’ —¢ No,”
faid Loyeit, ¢ to be fure it does not fignify;

but
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but one does not like to Le called Little Pa-
nado : befides,” added he, after going a few
fteps farther, ¢ they’il all think it {o ill- natured.
—1I had better go back, and juft tell them, that
P’m very forry [ can’t get their fhuttlecock ;—
do come back with me.”—« No, faid Hardy,
¢ I can’t go back; and you’d better not.”
« But, 1 affure you, I won’t ftay a minute ;
wait for me,” added Loveit; and he flunk
back again to prove that he was not Little Pa-
nado.

Once returned, the reft followed of courfe;
for to fupport his character for gcod-nature, he
was obliged to yield to the entreaties of his
companions, and to fhew his fpirit, leapt over
the gate, amidft the acclamations of the little
mob :—he was quickly out of fight.

‘¢ Here,”” cried he, returning in about five
minutes, quite out of breath, ¢ I’ve got the
fhuttlecock ; and I’ll tell you what I’ve feen,”
cried he, panting for breath. ¢ What !’ cried
every body, eagerly. ¢ Why, juft at the turn
of the corner, at the end of the lane,” panting.
« Well,” faid Tarlten, impatiently, «“ do go
on.”—* Let me juft take breath firft.” «Pugh!
never mind your breath.”—¢ Well theny juft

at
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at the turn of the corner, at the end of the lane,
as | was looking about for the fhuttlecock, I
heard a great ruftling fomewhere near me, and
fo I looked where it could come from; and I
faw, in a nice little garden, on the oppofite fide
of the way, a boy, about as big as Tarlton,
fitting in a great tree, fhaking the branchess;
and at every fhake down there came fuch a
fhower of fine large rofy apples, they made my
mouth water: fo I called to the boy, to beg
one; but he faid, he could not give me one,
_for that they were his grandfather’s; and jufk
at thatyminute, from behind a goofeberry bufh,
up popped the uncle—the grandfather poked his
head out of the window ; {o I ran off as faft as
my legs would carry me, though I heard him
bawling after me all the way.”

“ And fet bim bawl,” cried Tarlton, % he
fhan’t bawl for nothing ; I’m determined we’]l
have fome-of his fine large rofy apples before I
{leep to-night.”— At this fpeech a general filence

enfued ; every body kept their eyes fixed upon
Tarlton, except Loveit, who looked down,
apprehenfive that he fhould be drawn on much
farther than he intended.—¢ Oh, indced I’ faid
he to himfelf, ¢ as Hardy told me, I had better
not have come back !”

D Re-:
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Regardlefs of this confufion, Tarlton conti-
nued,v“ But before I fay any more, I hope we
have no fpies amongft us. If there is any one
of you afraid to be flogged, let him march off
this inftant I”’—Loveit coloured, bit his lips,
wifhed to go, but had not the courage to move
fir{t.—He waited to fee what every body elfe
would do ;—nobody ftirred ;—fo Loveit ftood
ftill.

¢ Well then,” cried Tarlton, giving his hand
to the boy next him, then to the next, “ your
word and honour that you won’t betray me;
but {fiand by me, and I’ll ftand by you.”’—Each
boy gave his hand, and his promife; repeating
¢ ftand by me, and I’ll ftand by you.” —Loveit
bung back till the laft; and had almoft twifted
off the button of the boy’s coat who fcreened
him, when Tarlton came up, holding out his
hand, “ Come, Loveit, lad, you’re in for it :
Stand by me, and I’ll fland by you.”—¢ In-
deed, Tarlton,” expoftulated he, without look-
Ing him in the face, « I do with you’d give up
this fcheme ; I dare fay all the apples are gone
by this time ;—I wifh you would—Do, pray,
give up this {cheme.”—% What {cheme, man |
you hav'n’c heard it yet; you may as well know

yous
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your text befere you begin preaching.””  The
corners of. Loveit’s mouth could not refufe to
{mile, though in his heart he felt not the flighteft
inclination to laugh. “ Why I don’t know
you, I declare I don’t know you to-day,” faid
Tarlton; “ you ufed to be the beft natured,
moft agreeable lad in the world, and would do
any thing one afked you ; but you’re quite al-
tered of late, as we were faying juft now, when
you fkulked away with Hardy: come, do man,
pluck up a little fpirit, and be one of us, or
you’ll make us all bate you.”” « Hate me |
repeated Loveit, with terror;  no, {urely, you
won’t “all hate me!” and he mechanically
ftretched out his hand, which Tarlton fhook
violently, faying, “ 4y, mow, that’s right.”’—
“ Ay, now, that's wrong I”” whilpered Loveit’s
confcience ; but his confcience was of no ufe
to him, for it was always overpowered by the
voice of numbers; and though he had the wifh,
he never had the power, to do right. “ Poor
Loveit! I knew he would not refufe us,” cried
his companions ; and even Tarlton. the mo-
ment he fhook hands with him, defpifed him.
It is certain, that weaknefs of mind is defpifed

both by the good and by the bad. »
D2 The
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The league being thus formed, Tarlton af-
fumed all the airs of a commander, eXplamed
his fchemes, and laid the plan of attack, upon
the poor old man’s apple tree. It was the only
one he had in the world. We fhall not dwell
upon their confultation, for the amufement of
contriving fuch expeditions is oftenr the chief
thing which induces idle boys to engage in them,

There was a fmall window at the end of the
back ftaircafe, through which, between nine
and ten o’clock at night, Tailton, accompanied
by Loveit and another boy, crept out. It was
a moonlight night, and, after croffing the field,
and climbing the gate, dircéted by Loveit, who
now rciolvcd to go through the affair with {pi-
rit, they proceeded down the lane with rafh,
yet fearful fteps. At a diftance Loveit faw the
white-wathed cottage, and the apple tree befide
it: they quickened their pace, and with fome
difficulty fcrambled through the hedge which
fenced the garden, though not without being
fcratched and torn by the briars. Every thing
was filent.  Yet now and then at every ruftling
of the leaves they ftarted, and their hearts beat
violently. Once as LO\ ‘eit was climbing the

aprle tree, he thought he heard a door in the
cottage
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cottage open, and earneftly begged his com-
panions to defift and return home. This how-
ever he could, by no means, perfuade them to
do, until they had filled their pockets with ap-
ples; then, to his gieat joy, they returned,
crept in at the ftaircufe window, and each re-
tired, as foftly as poflible, to his own apart-
ment.

Loveit flept in the room with Hardy, whom
he had left faft afleep, and whom he now was
extremely afraid of wakening  All the apples
wereemptied out of Loveit’s pockets, and lodged
with Tarlton till the morning, for fear the fmell
thould betray the fecret to Hardy. The room
door was apt to creak, but it was opened with
fuch precaution, that no noife could be heard,
and Loveit found his friend as faft afleep as
when he left kim.

“ Ab,” faid he to himfelf, « how quietly he
fleeps ! I with I'had been fleeping too.”” The
reproaches of Loveit’s confcience, however,
ferved no other purpofe but to torment him ; he
had not fufficient ftrength of mind te be good.
The very next night, in fpite of all his fears,
and all his penitence, and all his refolutions, by
a little frefh ridicule and perfuafion he was in-

D3 duced
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duced to accompany the fame party on a fimilar
expedition. We muft obferve, that the necef-
fity for continuing their depredations: became
ftronger the third day; for; though at firft only
a fmall party had been in the fecret, by degrees
it was divulged to the whole {chool ; and it was
neceflary to fecure fecrefy by fharing the booty.

Every one was aftonifhed, that Hardy, with
all his qmcknefs and penetration, had not yet
difcovered their proceedings; but Loveit could
not help fufpecting that he was not quite fo ig-
norant as he appeared to be. Loveit had ﬂn&ly
kept his promife of fecrefy, but he was by no
means an artful boy; and in talking to his
friend, confcious that ke had fomething to con-
ceal, he was perpetually on the point of betray-
ing himfelf; then recolle&ing his engagement,
he bluthed, ftammered, bungled; and upon
- Hardy’s afking what he meant, would anfwer
with a filly guilty countenance, that he did not
know ; -or abruptly break off, faying, Oh no=-
thing ! nothing at all !

It was’in vain that he urged Tarlton to per-
mit him to confult his friend; a gloom over-
fpread Tarlton’s brow when he began to fpeak
on the fubje®, and he always returned a pe-

6 remptory
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remptory refufal, accompanied with fome fuch
taunting expreflion as this—¢ I wifh we had
nothing to do with fuch a fneaking fellow.
He’ll betray us all, I fee, ‘before we have done
with him.”—¢% Well,” faid Loveit to himfelf,
< {o I am abufed after all, and called a fneaking
fellow for my pains; that’s rather hard to be
fure, when 1’ve got fo little by the job.”

In truth he had not got much, for.in the di-
vilion of the booty ¢nly one apple, and a half
of anagther which was only half ripe, happened
‘to falt to his thare; though, to be fure, when
they had all eaten their apples, he had the fa-
tisfaGion to hear every body declare they were
very forry they had forgotten to offer fone of
theirs:to ¢ poor Liveit I

In the mean time the vifits to the apple tree
had been now too frequently repeated to remain
concealed from the old man, who lived in the
cottage. He ufed to exarhine his only tree
very frequently, and mifling numbers of rofy
apples which he had watched ripening, he,
though ‘not much prone to fufpicion, began to
think ‘that there was fomething going erng;
_efpecially as @ gap was made in his hedge, and
there were feveral {mall footfteps in his flower
beds, :

The
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The good old man was not at all inclined to
give pain to any living creature, much lefs to
children, of whom he was particularly fond.
Nor was he in the leaft avaricious, for though
he was not rich, he had enough to live upon,
becaufe he had been very induftrious in his
* youth; and he was always very ready to part
with the little he had; nor was he a crofs old
man. If any thing would have made him
angry, it would have been the feeing his fa-
vourite tree robbed, as he had promifed himfulf
the pleafure of giving his red applcs to his grand-
children on his birth-day. However he looked
up at the tree in forrow rather than in anger,
and leaning upon his flaff, he began to con-
{ider what he had beft do.

¢ If I complain to their mafter,” faid he to
himfelf, « they will certainly be flogged, and
that [ thould be forry for; yet they muft not
be let to go on ftealing, that would be worfe
ftilly for that would furely bring them to the
galiows in the end. Let me fec—oh, ay, that
will do; [ will borrow farmer Kent’s dog
Barker, he’ll keep them off, I’ll anfwer for it.””

Farmer Kent lent his dog Barker, cautioning
his neighbour at the fame time, to be fure to

chain



TARLTON, 33

chain him well, for he was the fierceft mattiff
in England. The old man, with farmer Kent’s
affitance, chained him faft to the trunk of the
apple tree.

Night came, and Tarlton, Loveit, and his
companions, returned at the ufuai hour. Grown
bolder now by frequent fuccefs, they came on
talking and laughing. But the moment theyhad
fet their foot in the garden, the dog ftarted up;
and, fhaking his chain as he fprang forward,
barked with unremitting fury. They ftood
ftill as if fixed to the fpot. There was juft
moonlight enough to fee the dog. ¢ [et us
try the otber fide of the tree,”” faid Tarlton,
But to which ever fide they turned the dog flew
round in an infltant, barking with encreafed
fury,

« He’ll break his chain and tear us to pieces,”
cried Tarlton; and, ftruck with terior, he
immediately threw down the bafket he had
brought with him, and betook himfelf to flight
with the greateft precipitation.—¢ Help me!
oh, pray, help me! I'cant’t get through the
hedge,” cried Loveit in a lamentable tone,
whilft the dog growled hideoufly, and fprang
forward to the extremity of his chaim.—¢ "I

can’t
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can’t get out ! Ob, for God’s fake, ftay for me
one minute, dear Tarlton!”
. He called in vain, he was left to ﬁfuggle
through his difficulties by himfelf; and ef ail
his dear friends, not one turned back to help
him. Atlail, torn and terrified, he got through
the hedge and ran home, defpifing his compa-
nions for their felfithnefs. Nor could he help
obferving, that Tarlton, with all his vaunted
prowefs, was the firft to run away from the
2ppearance of danger. The next morning he
could not help reproaching the party with theit
conduct.—¢« Why could not you, any of you,
itay one minute to help me?”” faid he. « We
did not hear you call,”” anfwered one. I was
fo frightened,” faid another, “ I would not
have turned back for the whole world.”” —¢« And
you, Tarlton?”—< [, faid Tarlton. ¢ Had
not I enough to do to take care of myfclf, you
blockhead? Every one for himfelf in this
world I <« 8o T fee,” faid Loveit gravely.
* Well, man! is there any thing ftrange in
that” —<¢ Strange ! why yes, I thought you all
loved me ?” ¢ Lord, love you, lad! fo we
do; but we love ourfelves better.” —« Hardy
would not have ferved me fo, however,” faid
Loveit,



A ‘ TARLTON. 35

Loveit, turning away in difguft. Tarlton was
alarmed. —*,Pugh ! faid he; ¢ what nonfenfe,
have you taken into your brain? Think no
more about it.  We are all very forry, and beg
your pardon ; come, fhake hands, forgive and
forget.” Loveit gave his hand, but gave it
rather coldly.—¢ 1 forgive it with all my
heart,”” faid he, “ but I cannot forget it fo
foon 17— Why then you are not fuch a goced-
bumoured fellow as we thought you were,
Surcly you cannot bear malice, Loveit.”
Loveit [miled, and allowed that he certainly
could not bear malice. ¢« Well then, come ;
you know at the bottom ' we all love you, and
would do any thing in the world for you.”’
Poor Loveity flattered in his foible, began to
believe that they did love him at the bottom, as
they faid, and even with his eyes open confented
again to be duped.

“ How ftrange it is,” thought he, “that [
fhould fet fuch value upon the love of thofe ]
defpife ! When I'm once out of this fcrape,
I’ll have no' more to do with them, I’m deter-
mined.”’

Compared with his friend Hardy, his new
aflociates did indeed appear contemptible ; for

/34 - all
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all this time Hardy had treated him W1th unia
form kindnefs, avoided to pry into his fecrets,
yet feemed ready to receive his confidence, if it
had been offered. Uil
After {fchool in the evening, as he was ftand-
ing filently befide Hardy, who was ruling a
fheet of paper for him, Tarlton, in his brutal
manner, came up, and feizing him by the arm,
cried, ¢ Come along with me, Loveit, I've
fomething to fay to you.”—*“I can’t come
now,” faid Loveit, drawing away his arm.—
« Ah, do come now,” faid Tarlton in a voice
of perfuafion.—¢ Well, I'll come prefently.”
—< Nay, but do, pray ; there’s a good fellow,
come now, becaufe I’ve fomething to fay to
you.”’—¢ What is it you’ve got to fay to me?
I with you’d let me alone,” faid Loveit; yet
at the fame time he fuffered himfelf to be led

away. ?
Tarlton took particular pains to humour him
and bring him into temper again; and even,
“though he ‘was not very apt to part with his
play-things, went fo far as to fay, ¢ Loveit,
the other day you wanted a top; I'll give you
mine, if you defire it.”—Loveit thanked him,
and was overjoyed at the thoughts of pofiefling
. this
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this top. “ But what did you want to fay to
me jult now ?”—“ Aye, we’ll talk of that pre-
fently—not yet— when we get out of hearing.”
—<¢ Nobody is near us,” faid Loveit.—%“Come
a little farther, however,”” faid Tarlton, look-
ing round fufpicioufly.—¢ Well now, well
“ You know the dog that frightened us fo laft
night £”—¢ Yes,” —¢ It will never frighten us
again.”—¢“ Won’t it? how fo?”’—¢ Look
here,” faid Tarlton, drawing from his pocket
fomething wrapped in a blue handkerchief.—
“ What’s that?> Tarlton opened it. ¢ Raw
meat I”” exclaimed Loveit. “ How came you
by it {”’—~ "T'om, the fervant boy, Tom got it
for me, and I’m to give him fixpence.”—¢ And
is it for the dog 1”’— Yes; I vowed I’d be re-
venged on him, and after this he’ll never bark
again.”’— Never bark again !—What do you
mean {—Is it poifon?” exclaimed Loveit,
ftarting back with horror. * ¢ Only poifon for
a dog,” faid Tarlton, confufed; “ you could
not look more fhocking if it was poifon for a
Chriftian.” Loveit ftood for nearly a minute
in profound filence, ¢ Tarlton,” faid he, at
laft, in 4 changed tone and altered manner, I
did not know you ; I will have no more to do
: E with
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‘with you.”?— Nay,\but ftay,” faid Tarlton,

catching hold of his arm, « ftay; I was only
joking.”~-~ Let go my arm, you were.in ear-
neft.”’—< But then that was before | knew
there was any harm.  If you think there’s any
harm P7—< J£” faid Loveit. % Why you
know, I'might not know ; for Tom told me
it’s a thing that’s often done 5 alk i hiom; 2e
“ Ill atk nobody! Surely we know better
what’s right and wrong than Tom does.”’ =
“ Butonly juft afk him, to hear what he’ll fay.”?
—“ I don’t want to hear what he’ll fay,” cried
Loveit vehemently. ¢« The dog will die in
agonies—in horrid agonies ! There was a dog
poifoned at my father’s, 1 faw him in the yard.
—Poor creature ! he lay, and howled, and
writhed himfelf 1’—< Poor creature |—Well,
there’s no harm done now,”” cried Terlton, inan
hypocritical tone. But though he thought fit
to diflemble with Loveit, he was thoroughly

‘determined in his purpofe.

Poor Loveit, in hafte to get away, returned
to his friend Hardy ; but his mind was in fuch
agitation, that he neither talked nor moved like
himfelf ; and two or three times his heart was
{o full that he was ready to burft into tears.

e 1T o
& jiow
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‘ How good-natured you are to me,” fiid he
to Hardyy as he was trying vainly to entertain
him ; ¢ butif you knew—.” Here he ftopped
fhort, for the bell for évening prayer rang, and
they all took their places, and knelt down.
After prayers, as they were going o bed, Loveit
ftopped Tarlton—¢ J7:/ I”” afked he, in an
Inquiring manner, fixing his eyes upon him ;—
“Hel!” replied Tarlton, in an audacious
tone, as if he meant to fet his inquiring eye at
defiance ; — € what do you mean to do to
night i”—% To g0 to fleep, as you do, I fup-
pofe,” replied Tarlton, turning away abruptly,
and whiftling as he walked off, ‘
¢ Oh, be has certainly changed his mind 1
faid Loveit to himfelf, “e¢lfe he could not
whiftle.””  About ten minutes after this, as he
and Hardy were undrefling, Hardy fuddenly re-
collected that he had left his new kite out upon
the grafs. .« Oh,” fuid he, “ it will be quite
dpoiled before morning I”—¢¢ Call Tom,” faid
Loveit, ¢ and bid him bring it in for you in a
minu‘e.”. They both went to the top of the
ftairs to call Tom ; no one anfwered. They
called again louder. “Is Tom below ?”’~
¢ I’'m here,” anfwered he at laft, coming out

E 2 of
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of Tatlton’s room with a look of mixed embar-
raffment and effrontery. And as he was re-
ceiving Hardy’s commiflion, Loveit faw the
corner of the blue handkerchief hanging out of
his pocket. This excited freth fufpicions in
Loveit’s mind ; but, withcut faying one word,
he immediately ftationed himfeif at the window
in his room, which looked out towards the lane ;
and, as the moon was rifen, he could fee if any
one pafled that way,  What are you doing
there ?*” faid Hardy, after he had been watching
fome time ; why don’t you come to bed?”
Loveit returned no anfwer, but continued ftand-
ing at the window. ' Nor did he watch Jong in
vain ; prefently he faw Tom gliding flowly
along a by-path, and get over the gate into the
lane.

«“ He’s gone to doit!” exclaimed Loveit
aloud, with an emotion which he could not
command. “ Who’s gone! to do what!”
cried Hardy, ftarting up. ¢ How cruel, how
wicked I’ continued Loveit. ¢ What’s cruel -
—what’s wicked ? fpeak out at once!” re-
turned Hardy, in that commanding tone which,
in moments of danger, ftrong minds feel them-
felves entitled to aflume towards weak ones.

Loveit

")
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Loveit inftantly, though in an incoherent man-
ner, explained the affair to him. Scarcely had
the words pafled his lips; when Hardy fprang up,
and began drefling himfelf without faying one
fyliable. ¢ For God’s fake, what are you go-
ing to do#” faid Loveit in great anxiety.
¢ They’ll never forgive me ! don’t betray me !
they’ll never forgive me! /pray fpeak to me !
only fay you won’t betray us.”—1I will not
betray you, truft to me,” faid Hardy ; and he
left the room, and Loveit ftood in amazement :
whilft, in the mean time, Hardy, in hopes of
overtaking Tom before the fate of the poor
dog was decided, ran with all poffible fpeed
acrofs the meadow, and then down the lane,
He came up with Tom juft as he was climbing
the bank into the old man’s garden. Hardy,
too much out of breath to fpeak, feized hold of
him, dragged him down, detaining him with a
firm grafp whillt he panted for utterance—
¢ What, mafter Hardy, is it you? what’s the -
matter ? what do you want ?7—¢ [ want the
poifoned meat that you have in your pocket.”’
= Who told you that I had any fuch thing,”
faid Tom, clapping his hand upon his guilty
pocket, ¢ Give it me quietly, and I’ll let you

B2 off,”
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off.”—¢ Sir, upon my word T hav’n’t? I
didn’t? I don’t know what you mean,” faid
~ Tom trembling, though he was by far the
- ftrongeft of the two 3 < indeed I don’t know
what you mean.”— You do,” faid Hardy,
with great indignation, and a violent firuggle
immediately commenced. The dog, now
alarmed by the voices, began to bark outrage-
oufly. Tom was terrified left the old man
fhould come out to fee what was the matter s
his ftrength forfook him, and flinging the hand-
kerchief and meat over the hedge, he ran away
with all his fpeed. "The handkerchief fell with=
in the reach of the dog, who inflantly fnapped
at it : luckily it did not come untied. Hardy
faw a pitchfork on a dunghiil clofe befide him,
and feizing upon it, ftuck it into the handker~
chief. The dog pulled, tore, growled, grappled,
yelled 5 it was impoffible to get the handker-
chief from between his teeth ; butthe knot was
loofed, the meat unperceived by the dog drop-
ped out,and while he dragged off the hand-
kerchief in triumph, Hardy with inexpreffble
joy plunged’ the pitchfork into the poifaned
meat, and bore it away.

Never

A
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Never did hero retire with more fatisfaltion
from a field of battle. Full of the pleafure of
fuccefsful benevolence, Hardy tripped joyfully
home, and vaulted over the window-{ill, when
the firft obje& he beheld was Mr. Power, the
uther, ftanding at the head'of the ftairs, with
his candle in his hand.

“ Come up, whoever you are,” faid Mr.
‘William Power in a flern voice ; I thought I
fhould find you out at laft. - Come up, who-
ever you are!” Hardy obeyed without reply.—
¢« Hardy I ‘exclaimed Mr. Power, ftarting
back with aftonithment ; « is it you, Mr. Har-
dy I”” repeated he, holding the light to his face.
« Why, Sir, faid he in a {neering ‘tone, “«I’'m
fure, if Mr. Trueman was here, he wouldn’t
believe his own eyes ; but for my part, I faw
through you long fince, I never liked faints for
my fhare. Will you pleafe to do me the fa-
vour, Sir, if it is not too much trouble, to
empty your pockets.—Hardy obeyed in filence.
¢ Hey day ! meat! rawmeat! what next ?*’—
¢ That’s all,” faid Hardy, emptying his pockets
infide out. ¢ This is al,” faid Mr. Power,
taking up the meat.— Pray, Sir,”” {aid Hardy
cagerly, « let that meat be burned, it is poifon =

| ' gd. 2



44 TARLTON.
ed.”’—¢ Poifoned "’ cried Mr, William Power,
letting it drop out of his fingers ; “you wretch!”’
looking at him with a menacing air, “ whatis
all this? Speak.” Hardy was filent. “ Why
don’t you fpeak ?”’ cried he, fhaking him by the
fhoulder impatiently. Still Hardy w.s filent.
¢ Down upon your knees this minute, and con-
fefs all, tell me where you’ve been, what you’ve
been doing, and who are your accomplices, for
I know there is a gang of you: fo,”” added he,
prefling heavily upon Hardy’s fhoulder, ¢ down
upon your knees this minute, and confefs the
whole, that’s your only way now to get off
yourfelf. If you hope for my pardon, I can tel}
you it’s not to be had without afking for.”—
«Sir,” faid Hardy, in a firm but refpe&ful
voice, ““ I have no pardon to afk, I have nothing
to confefs, I am innocent ; but if I were not,
I would never try to get off myfelf by betraying
mycompanions.”— Very well, Sir! very well!
very fine ! ftick to it, ftick to it, I advife you—
and we fhall fee.  And how will you look to-
morrow, Mr. Innocent, when my uncle the
Doctor comes home ?*’ « As I do now, Sir,””
faid Hardy, unmoved. His compofure threw
Mr. Power iato a rage too great for utterance,
%8I’
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% Sir,” continued Hardy, “ever fince I have
been at fchool, I never told a lie, and thereforey
Sir, I hope you will believe me now. Upon
my word and honour, Sir, I have done nothing
wrong.”’ = Nothing wrong ? Better and bet-
ter | what, when I catched you going out at
night {”’— That to be fure was wrong,” faid
Hardy, recollefting himfelf; ¢ but except
that—"> « Except that, Sir ! I will except no-
thing. Come along with me, young gentle-
man, your time for pardon is paft.”” Saying
thefe words, he pulled Hardy along a narrow
paffage to a fmall clolet, fet apart for defperate
offenders, and ufually known by the name of
the Black Hole. < There, Sir, take up your
lodging there for to-night,” faid he, pufhing him
in; ¢ to-morrow I’ll know more, or 1’ll know
why,”” added he, double locking the door, with

a tremendous noife, upon his prifener, and.lock-
ing allo the door at the end of the paflage, fo
that 1o one could have accefs to him. % So
now I think I have you fafe 1’ faid Mr, Wil-
liam Power to himfelf, ftalking off with fteps
which made the whole gallery refound, and
which made many a gui]ty heart tremble.
T'he converfation which had pafled between

Hardy
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Hardy and Mr. Power at ihg head of the ftairs
had been anxioufly liftened to, but only a word
or two here and there had been diftinély over-
heard. The locking of the black hole door
was a 'terrible found—fome knew not what it
portended, and others knew zd0 well ; all aflern-
bled in the morning with faces of anxiety.
Tarlton’s and Loveit’s were the moft agitated,
Tarlton for himfelf; Loveit for his friend, for
himfelf, for: every body. Every one of the
party, and Tarlton at their head, furrounded
him with reproaches ; and confidered him as
the author of the evils which hung over them,
¢ How could you do fo ? and why did you fay
any thing to Hardy about it? when you had
promifed too ! ©h what fhall we alldo ! what
a {crape you have brought us into! Loveit, it’s
all your fault 1”’—< 477 my fault I’ repeated poor
Loveit, with a fich; < well, that is hard.”

“ Goodnefs | there’s the bell,” exclaimed 2
number of voices at' once. ¢ Now for it !”
They all ftood in a half cirele for morning
prayers ! they liftened, < Here he is coming !
No—Yes—Here he is!” And Mr. William
Power, with a gloomy brow, appeared and
walked up to his place at the head of the room.

‘ They
\
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They knelt down to prayers, and the moment
they rofe Mr. William Power, laying his hand
‘upon the table, cried, ¢« Stand ftill, gentlemen,
if you pleafe.” Every body ftood ftock ftill ;
he walked out of the circle ; they guefled that
he was gone for Hardy, and the whole room
was in,commotion. Each witn eagernefs afk-
ed each what none could anfwer, $ Has he told?”’
w5 What has hel'told # s Who has e told
of #”—¢ T hope he has not told of me }”* cried
they. Il anfwer for it he has told of all of
us,”” faid Tatlton,  « And 1°ll anfwer for it he
has told of none of us,”” anfwered Loveit, witha
figh. ¢ You don’t think he’s fuch 2 fool, when
he can get himfelf off”” faid Tarlton,

At this inftant the prifoner was led iny and
as he pafled through the circle, every eye was
fixed upon him; his eye turned upon no one,
not even upon Loveit, who pulled him by the
coat as he pafled—every one felt almoft afraid
to breathe.—*¢ Well, Sir,”” faid Mr. Power,
fitting down in Mr. Trueman’s elbow chair,
and placing the prifoner oppofite tohim; < well,
Sir, what\ have you to fay to me this morning ¢’
— Nothing, Sir,” anfwered Hardy, in a de-
cided yet modelt manner; « nothing but what
: Ifaid



. TARLTON.
I faid laft night.”—< Nothing more ?”’—< No~
thing more, Sir.”>—¢ But I have fomething
more to fay to you, Sir, then; and a great deal
more, I promife you, before I have done with
you ; and then feizing him in a fury, he was
juft going to give him a fevere fogging, when
the {chool-roem door opened, and Mr. True-
man appeared, followed by an old man whom
Loveit immediately knew. ‘He leaned upon his
{tick as he walked, and in his other hand carried
a bafket of apples. When they came within
the circle, Mr. Trueman ftopped fhort—
« Hardy!” exclaimed he, with a voiee of un-
feigned furprife, whilft Mr. William Power
flood with his hand fufpended. —¢ Aye, Hardy,
Sir,” repeated he. ¢ 1 told him you’d not be-
lieve your own eyes.””=—Mr. “Trueman ad-
vanced with a flow ftep. ¢ Now, Sir, give me
leave,” faid the Uther, eagerly drawing him
afide and whifpering, —* So, Sir,” faid Mr. T
when the whifper was done, addreffing himfelf
to Hardy with a voice and manner, which, had
he been guilty, muft have pierced him to the
heart, I find I'have been deceived in you=—
it is but three hours ago that I told your uncie
I never had a boy in my fchool in whom I
placed
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placed fo much confidence; but, after all this
fhow of honour and integrity, the moment my
back is turned, you are the firft to fct an ex-
ample of difobedience to my orders. Why do
I talk of difobeying my commands, you are a
thief I’ =<1, Sir,”” exclaimed Hardy, no longer
able to reprefs his feelings.—¢ You, Sir—you
and fome others,” faid Mf. Trueman, looking
round the room  with a penetrating glance —
¢ you and fome others—’’ « Aye, dir,” inter-
rupted Mr. William Power, ¢ get that out of
him if you can—afk him.” —“ I will afk him
nothing 5 I thall neither put his truth or his
honour to the trial ; truth and honour are not
to be expected amongft thieves.” I am not a
thief! I have never had any thing to do with
thieves,” cried Hardy, indignantly., ¢ Have
not you robbed this old man? don’t you know
the tafte of thefe apples #”> faid Mr. Trueman,
taking one out of the batket. “ No, Sir; I do
not; I never touched one of that old man’s
apples.” — Never touched one of them ! I fup-
pofe this is fome vile equivocation; you have
done worfe, you have had the barbarity, the
‘bafenefs, to attempt to poifon his dog ; the poi-
foned meat was found in your pocket laft night.”

F ~“ The
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~ ¢ The poifoned meat wasfound in my pocket,
Sir ! but I never attempted to poifon the dog,
1 faved his life.”—<“Lord blefs him,”” faid the
old man. ¢ Nonfenfe ! cunning I”’ faid Mr..
Power. I hope you won’t let him impofe
upon you fo, Sir.”” ¢ No, he cannot impofe
_upon me, I have a proof he 1s little prepared for,”
faid Mr. Trueman, producing the blue hand-

kerchief in which the meat had been wrapped.
Tarlton turned pale ; Hardy’s countenance
never changed,—¢ Don’t you know this hand-
kerchicf, Sir?”—¢1 do, Sir?”—¢«Is it not
yours ?”’—< No, Sir.”’—¢ Don’t you know
whofeitis?” cried Mir. Power. Hardywasfilent,
« Now, gentlemen,” faid Mr. Troenan, I
am not fond of punifhing you ; but when I do
it you know it is always in earneft. I will be-
gin with the eldeft of you ; I will begin with
Hardy, and flog you with my own hands till
this handkerchief is owned.” ¢ 1’m fure it’s
not mine ;” and “ I’m fure it’s none of
. mine,”” burft from every mouth, whilft they
looked at each other in difmay, for none but
Hardy, Loveit, and Tarlton knew the fecret.—
“ My cane !’ faid Mr, Trueman, and Power
handed him the cane—Loveit groaned from the
bottom
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bottom of his heart—Tarlton' leaned back a-
gainft the wall with a black countenance—
Hardy looked with a fteady eyeat the cane.

<« But firft,” faid Mr. T'rueman, laying down
the cane, < let us fee ; perhaps we may find out
“the owner of this handkerchief another way,”
examining the corners ; it was torn almoft to

- pieces, but luckily the corner that was marked
remained.

« J. T.1”” cried Mr. Trueman. Every eye
turned upon the guilty Tarlton, who, now, as
pale as athes and trembling in every limb, funk
down upon his knees, and in a whining’ voice
bezged for mercy. ¢ Upon my word and ho-
nour, Siry Il tell you all 5 I thould never have
thought of ftealing the dpples if Loveit had not
firlt told me of them ; and it was Tom who
firft put the poifoning the: dog into my head :
it was he that carried the fneat; wasn’t #2”
faid he, appealing to Hardy, whofe ‘word he
knew muft be believed—¢ Oh, dear Sir!”
continued he, as Mr. Trueman began to move
towards him, & do let me off—do pray let me
off this time ! I’m not the cnly one indeed,
Sir ! 1 hope you won’t make me an example
for the reft—It’s very hard I’m to be flogged

F 2 more*
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- more than they!” «“I'm not going to flog
‘you.”—¢Thank you, Sir,”” faid Tarlton, getting
up and wiping his eyes. “ You need not
thank me,” faid Mr. Trueman., ¢ Take your
handkerchief—go out of this room—out of this
houfe~let me never fee you more.”’

“If I had any hopes of him,” faid Mr. True-
man, as he fhut the door after him ; * if I had
any hopes of him, I would have punifhed him 3
but I have none—punifhment is meant only to
make people better; and thofe who have any
hopes of themfelves will know how to fubmit
to 1t " _

At thefe words Loveit firft, and immediately
all the reft of the guilty party, ftepped out of
the ranks, confefled their fault, and declared
themfeles ready to bear any punifhment their
mafter thought proper.—¢ Oh, they have been
punifhed cnough‘,” faid the old man ; « forgive
them, S

Hardy looked as if he withed to fpeak.

“ Not becaufe you afk it,” faid Mr. True-
man, “ though I fhould be glad to oblige you
—it wouldn’t be juft—but there (pointing to
Hardy), there is one who has merited a reward ;

the
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the higheft I can give him is the ‘pardon of his
companions,”
. Hardy bowed, and his face glowed with plea-
{ure, whilft every body prefert fympathifed in
his feelings.—¢ 1 am fure,” thought Loveit,
«¢ thisis a leflon 1 fhall never forget.”

« Gentlemen,’” faid the ald man with a faul-
tering voice, ¢ it wasn’t for the fake of my ap-
ples that I fpoke; and you, Sir,” faid he to
Hardy, < I thank youforfaving my dog. lfyou
pleafe, I’ll plant on that mount, oppofite the
window, a young apple tree, from my old one ;
I will water it, and take careof it with my own
hands for your f2ke, as long as I am able.—
And may God blefs you ! (laying his trembling
hand on Hardy’s head) may God blefs you—
I’'m fure God wi/l blefs all fuch boys as you

25 >
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L A LX LAVVRENCE

IN the pleaf'ant valley of Afhton there lived
an elderly woman of the name of Prefton ; fhe
. had a fmall neat cottage, and there was not a
weed to be feen in her garden. It was upon
her garden that fhe chiefly depended for fup-
port : it confifted of ftrawberry beds, and one
imall border for flowers. The pinks and rofes
fhe tied up in nice nofegays, and fent either to
Clifton or Briftol to be'fold ; as to her Graw-
berries, the did not fend them to market, be-
caufe it was the cuftom for numbers of people
to come from’ Cliften, in the fommer time, to
eat ftrawberries and cream at the gardens in
Afhton, o

Now the widow Preﬂon was fo obliging, ac-
tive, and good humoured, that every one who
came to fee her was pleafed.  She lived happily
in this manner for feveral years ; but, alas!
one autumn fhe fell fick, and, during her illnefs,
every thing went wrongs her garden was ne-
glected, her cow died, and all the money which
fhe had faved was fpentin paying for medicines.

. The
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The winter pafled away, while fhe was fo weak
that the could earn but litttle by her work ;
“and, when the fummer came, her rent was
called for, and the rent was not ready in her
little purfe as ufual. ~She begged a few months
delay, and they were granted to her ; but at
the end of that time there was no' refource but
to fell her horfe Lightfoot. Now Lightfoot,
though perhaps he had feen his beft days, was a
very great favourite : in' his youth he had al-
ways carried the dame to market behind her
hufband ; and it was now her little fon Jem’s
turn to ride him. It was- Jem’s bufinefs :to
feed Lightfoot, and to take care of him; a
charge which he never negle&ed, fof, befides
being a very good-natured, he was a very in-
duftrious boy.

« It will go near to break my Jem’s heart,’
faid dame Prefton to herlfelf, as fhe fat one even-
ing befide the fire ftirring the embers, and con-
fidering how fhe had beft open the matter to
her fon, who ftood oppofite to her, eating a dry
cruft of bread very heartily for fupper,

¢« Jem,” faid the old woman, whaty ar’t
hungry 2> »t

¢ T'hat I am, brave and hungry 1”2

« Ayel
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“ Aye! no wonder, you've been brave hard
at work-——Eh #”

« Brave hard ! I wifh it was not fodark, mo-
ther, that you mght juft ftep out and fee the
great bed U've dug; 1 know you'd fay }t was
no bad day’s work—and, oh mother!- I’ve
goodnews; Farmer Truccwill giveus theglaut-
ftrawberries, and [’m to go for ’em to-morrow
morning, and I’ll be back afore breakfa®.”

¢ (God blefs the boy ! how h= talks !—Four
mile theie, and four mile back ,agaixl, afore
breakfaft.”

“ Aye, upon Lightfoot you know, mother,
very eafily; maynt]1?” :

S A yie, chidil

“ Why do you figh, mother ?

“ Fin'th thy fupper, child.”

“I’'ve done !” cried Jem, fwallowmg the
laft mouthful haftily, as if he thought he had
been' too long at f{upper—< and now for the
great needle ; I muft fee and mend Lightfoot’s
bridle aforc I go to bed.” — To work he fet, by
the light of the fire, and the dame having once
more ftirred it, began again with ¢ Jem, dear,
does he go lame at all now ?”—< What Light-
foot! Ob la, no, not he ! —never was fo well

ek



LAZY LAWRENCE, Ly
of his lamenefs in all his life—he’s grown quite
young again, [ think, and then he’s fo fat he
can hardly wag.”’—*“ God blefs him—that’s
-right—we muft fee, Jem, and keep him fat.”

“ For what, mother ?”’

“ For Monday fortnight at the fair. He’s
to be——fold |

¢ Lightfoot I"* cried Jem, and let the bridle
fall from his hand; ¢ and wi// mother fell
Lightfoot

“ Will; no: butl muff, Jem.”

“ Muft; who fays you mu 2 why muft you,
mother ?”’ A

“ 1 muft, I Gy, child—Why, muft nct I
pay my debts honeftly—and muft not I pay my
rent; and was not it called for long and long
ago: and have not I had time; and did not I
promife to pay it for certain Manday fortnight,
and am not [ two guineas thort— and where am
1 to get two guineas ?  So what fignifies talk-
ing, child,” faid the widow, leaning her”head
upon her arm, “ Lightfoot mu/? go.”’

Jem was filent for a few minutes.—¢ T'wo
guineas ; that’s a great, great deal.—If [ work-
ed, and worked, and worked ever fo hard, L
could no ways-earn two guineas afore Mon-~
day fortnight—could I, mother

& T ard
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« Lord help thee, no; not an’ work thylelf
to death.”

« But I could earn fomething, though, I
fay,” cried Jem proudly; ¢ and I will earn
fomething —if it be ever folittle, it will be fome-
thingand I fhall do my very beft; fo I will.”

¢ That I’m fure of, my child,”” faid his mo-
ther, drawing him towards her and kiffing him;
¢« you were always a good induftrious lad, that
T will fay afore your face or behind your back;
~—but it won’t do now—Lightfoot mu/? go.”

TJem turned away, ftruggling to hide his tears,
and went to bed without faying a word more.
But he-knew that crying would do no good, fo
he prefently wiped his ‘eyes, and lay awake,
confidering what he could pofiibly do to faye the
horfe.—¢ If 1 get ever fo little,”” he fill faid
to himfel§; « it will be fomething; and who

knows but Landlord might then wait a bit
longer? and we might make it all up in time
for a penny a day might come to two guineas
in time.”

But how to get the firft penny was the quel-
tion—Then he recollected, that one day, when
he had been fent to Clifton to fell fome flowers,

be hdd feen an old woman with a board befide
her
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her covered with various fparkling ftones, which
people ftopped to look at ds they pafled, and
he remembered that fome people bought the
ftones ; one pzid twopence, another threepence,
and another fixpence for them ; and Jem heard
her fay that fhe got them amongft the neigh-
bouring rocks: fo he thought that if he tried
he might find fome too, and fell them as the
had done

Early in the morning he wakened full of this
fcheme, jumped up, drefled himfelf, and, having
given one look at poor Lightfoot in his ftable,
fet off to Clifton in fearch of the old woman, to
enqufre where the found her fparkling ftones.
But it was too early in the morning, the old
woman was not at her feat ; fo he turned back
again difappointed.—He did not wafte his time
waiting for her, but faddled and bridled Light~
foot, and went to farmer Truck’s for the giant-
firawberries, A great-part of the morning was
{fpent in’ putting them into the ground ; and, as
{foon as that was finithed, he fet out again in
queft of the old woman, who, to his great joy,
he fpied fitting at her corner of the ftreet with
her board before her. But this old woman was
deaf and crofs ; and when at laft Jem made her

hear
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hear his queftions, he could get no anfwer from
her, but that the found the foffils where he
would never find any more. “ But can’t I
look where you looked ?”—¢¢ ] o0k away, no-
body hinders you,” replied the old woman ; and
thele were the only words the would fay,— Jem
was not, however, a boy to be eafily difcou-
raged ; he went to the rocks, and walked flowly
along, looking at all the ftones as he pafled.
Prefently he came to a place where a number
of men were at work loofening fome large rocks,
and one amongft the workmen was ftooping
. down looking for fomething very eagerly; Jem
ran up, and afked if he could help him.
¢ Yes,” faid the man, “ you can; I’ve juft
dropped, amongft this heap of rubbifh, a fine
picce of cryftal that I got to-day.”—¢& What
kind of a looking thing is it?” faid Jem.
«“ White, and like glaf'y”” faid the ‘man, and
went on working whilft Jem looked very care-
fully over the kicap of rubbifh for a great while.
“ Come,” faid the man, <« it’s gone for ever 3
don’t trouble youriclf any more, my boy.” —
“I¢’s no trouble ; I'll look a little longer ; we’ll
not give it up (o foon,” faid Jem 3 and, after he
had looked a little longer, he found the piece of

cryftal,
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cryftal. < Thank’e,”” faid the mz{n, “ you are a
fine little induftrious fellow.” Jem, encouraged
by the tone of .voice in which the man fpoke
this, ventured to afk him the fame queftions
which he had afked the old woman. « One
.good turn deferves another,” faid the man;
‘ we are going to dinner juft now, and fhall
leave off work—wait for me here, and I’ll make
it worth your while,” ;
Jem waited ; and, as he was very attentively
obferving how the workmen went on with theip
work, he heard fomebody near him give a great
yawn, and, turning round, he faw ftretched
upon the grafs, befide the river, a boy about
his own age, who he knew very well went in
the village of Afhton by the name of Lazy -
Lawrence: a name which he moft juftly de-
ferved, for he never did any thing from morn-
ing to night; he neither worked nor played,
-but fauntered or lounged, about reftlefs and
yawning. ~ His father was an alehoufe-keeper,
and being generally drunk, could teke no care
of his fon, fo that Lazy Lawrence grew every
day worfe and worfe. However, fome of the . .
neighbours faid that he was a good-natured poor
fellow enough, and would never do any one
G : harm
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' harm but himfelf; whilflt others, who were
wifer, often fhook their Leads, ax&d told him,
that idlenefs was the root of all evil.

« What, Lawrence!” cried Jem to him,
when he faw him lying upon the grafs—
s« what, are you afleep #>—¢ Not quite.” —
« Are you awake!”’ —¢ Not quite.” —“ What
are you doing there ?”’ — ¢ Nothing.” —“ What
are yau thinking of?”” —¢ Nothing.”” —“ What
makes you lie there > —¢ T don’t know—be-
caufe I can’t find any body to play with me to-
day—Will you come and play?”’~—* No, I
can’t; I’m bufy.”’—< Bufy,”” cried Lawrence,
ftretching himfelf,  you are always bufy—I
would not be you.for the world, to have fo much
to do always.”—% And 1,”” faid Jem laughing,
< would notbe you for the world, tohave nothing
to do.”” So they parted, for the workman juft
then called Jem to follow him. He took him
home to his own houfe, and thowed him a par-
cel of foffils, which he had gathered, he faid,
on purpofe to fell; but had never had time yet
to fort them, He fet about it however now,
and having picked out thofe which he judged to
be the be{’t he put them ina {mall bafket, and
gave them to Jem to fell, upon condition that
he fhould hrmg him half of what he got. Jem,

plealcd



ILAZY LAWRENCE,. 63

plealed to be employcd,. was ready to agree to
what the man propofed, provided his mother
had no objection to it. . When he went home
to dinner, he told his mother his {cheme, and
fhe fmiled and faid he might do as he pleafed,
for the was not afraid of his being from home,
« You are not an idle boy,” faid fhe, « fo there
is little danger of your getting into any mif-

chief.” .
Accordingly Jem that evening took his ftand,
with his little bafket, upon the bank of the
river, juft at the place where people land from
a ferry-boat, and where the walk turns to the
wells, where numbers of people perpetually pafs
to drink the waters, He chofe his place well,
and waited almoft all evenjng, offering his fof-
fils with great afiduity to every paflenger; but
not one perfon bought any. “ Holla !”” cried
{fome failors, who had juft rowed a boat to Jand,
¢« bear a hand here, will you, my little fellow !
and carry thefe parcels for us into yonder houfe.””
Jem ran down immediately for the parcels, and
did what he was afked to do fo quickly, and
with fo much good will, that the mafter of the
boat took notice of him, and, when he was go-
ing away, ftopped to afk him what he had got
in his little bafket ; and when he faw that they
G2 were
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were foflils, he immediately told Jem to follow

-him, for that he was going to carry fome fhells
he had brought from abroad to a lady in the

~ neighbourhood who was making a grotto. « She

will very likely buy your ftones into the bar.

gain: come along, my lad; we can but T2

The lady lived but a. very little way off, {o
that they were foon at her houfe. She was
alone in her parlour, and was forting a bundle of
feathers of different colours they lay on a theet
of pafteboard upon a window-feat, and-it hap-
pened that as the failor was buftling round the
table to thew off his thells, he knocked down
the theet of pafteboard, and fcattered all the fea-
thers. 'The lady looked very forry, which Jem
obferving, he took the opportunity, whilft {he
was bufy looking over the failor’s bag of fhells,
to gather together all the feathers, and fort
them according to their different colours, as he
~ had feen them forted when he firft came inta
‘the room.

“ Where is the little boy you brought with
you? I thought I faw him here juft now.”—
« And here I am, ma’am,” cried Jem, creeping
from under the table with fome few remaining
feathers which he had picked from, the carpet ;

oatinis: “ T
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« | thought,”” added he, pointing tothe others,
« T had better be doing fomething than fiand-
ing idle, ma’am.’> She fmiled, and, pleafed
with his adtivity and fimplicity, began to afk
him feveral queftions; fuch as, who he was,
‘where he lived, what employment he Had, and
how much a day he earned by gathering fofhils.
« This is the fitlt day I ever tried,” faid Jem3;
« I never fold any yet, and, if you don’t buy
’em now, ma’am, I’'m-afraid nobody elfe will,
for I've afked every body elfc.”~¢ Come
then,”” faid the lady laughing, ¢ if that is the
cafe, I think I had better buy them all.”” So
emptying all the foflils out of his bafket, the put
half a crown into it. Jem’s eyes fparkled with
joy. ¢ Oh, thank you, ma’am,” faid he, %[
will be fure and‘bring you as many more to-
morrow.”’— Yes, but I don’t promife you,”
faid the, ¢ to give you half a crown to-mor-
row.”’— But, perhaps, though you don’t pro-
mfe ity you will.”—¢“No,”” faid the lady, « do
not deceive yourfelf; I affure you that I will
not. That, inftead of encouraging you to be
induftrious, would teach you to be idle.” Jem
did not quite underffand what fhe meant by
this, but anfwered, “ Im fure I don’t wifh to
G 3 be
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be idle ; what I want is te earn fomething every
day, if I knew how: I’m fure I don’t with to
be idle. If you knew all, you’d know I did
not.”’— How do you mean, if I knew all?”’
— Why I mean, if you knew about Light-
foot.”—« Who’s Lightfoot ?’—¢ Why, mam-
my’s horfe,” added Jem, looking out of the
window ; “ I muft make hafte home and feed
him, afore it get dark; he’ll wonder what’s
gone with me.””— Let him wonder a few mi-
nutes longer,” faid the lady, ¢ and tell me the
reft of your ftory.”—¢ I’ve no ftory, ma’am,
to tell, but as how mammy fays he muft go to
the fair Monday fortnight to be fold, if the can’t
get the two guineas for her rent 3 and I thould
be main forry to part with him, for I love him,
and he loves me; fo I’ll work for him, I will,
a2ll I can: to be fure,” as mammy fays, « I
have no chance, fuch a little fellow as I am, of
earning two guineas afore Monday fortnight.”
— ¢ But are you in earneft willing to work,”
faid the lady ; “ you know there is a great deal
of difierence between picking up a few fltones,
and working fteadily every day, and all day
long.”—“ But,” faid Jem, “ I would work
every day, and all day long,”’—< Then,” faid
' the

\
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the lady, « I will give you work. Come here
to-morrow morning, and my gardener will fet
you to weed the fhrubberies, and I will pay you
fix-pence a day. Remember you muft be at
the gates by fix o’clock.” Jem bowed, thank=-
ed her, and went away. It was late in the
~evening, and he was impatient to get home to
feed Lightfoot; yet he recollefted that he had
promifed the man who had trufted him to fell
the foflils that he would bring him half of what
he got for them ; fo he thought that he had bet-
ter go to him directly : and away he went, run-
ning along by the water fide about a quarter of
2 mile, till he came to the man’s houfe. He
was juft come home from work, and was fur=«
prifed when Jem fhewed him the half-crown,
faying, ¢ L ook what I got for the ftones: you
are to have half, you know.””’ —No,” faid the
man, when he had heard his ftory, « I fhall not
take half of that; it was given to you. I ex-
peced but a fhilling at the moft, and the half
of that is but fixpence, and that I’ll take,—
Wife! give the lad two fhilfings, and take this
half-crown.” So wife opened an old glove,
and took out two thillings; and the man, as fhe

epened the glove, put in his fingers, and took
ont
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out a little filver penny.—¢ There, he_fhall
have that into the bargain for his honefty—
Honefty is the beft policy—There’s a lucky
penny for yo‘u, that I’ve kept ever fince I can
remember.”— Don’t you ever go to part with
it, do ye hear!” cried the woman, & Let
him do what he will with it, wife,” faid the
man. ¢ But,” argued the wife, ©-another
penny would do juft as well to buy gingerbread,
and that’s what it will go for.” =<« No, that it
thall not, I promife you ;” faid Jem; and fo
he ran away home, fed Lightfoot, ftroaked
him, went to bed, jumped up at five o’clock
_in the morning, and went finging to work as
gay as a Jark.

Four days he worked ¢ every day and all day
long,”. and the lady every evening, when fhe
came out to walk in-her gardens, looked at his
work. At laft the faid to her gardener, * This
little boy works very hard.” —& Never had fo
good a little boy about the grounds,” faid the
gardener; ¢ he’s always athis work, let me come
by when I will, and he has got twice as much
done as another would do; yes, twice as much,
ma’am ; for look here—he began at this here
rofc bufh, and now he’s got to where you ftand,

' ma’am 3
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ma’am; and here is the day’s work that t’other
boy, and he’s three years older too, did to-day
—I fay, meafure Jem’s fairly, and it’s twice as
much, I'm fure.” —« Well, faid the lady to
her gardener, thew me how much is a fair good
day’s work for a boy of his age.”—¢ Come at
fix o’clock, and go at fix? why, about this
much, ma’am,” faid the gardener, marking off
a piece of the border with his {fpade. ¢ Then,
little boy,” faid the lady, « fo much fhall be
your tafk every day; the gardener will mark it
off for you : and when you’ve done, the reft of
the day you may do what-you pleafe.” Jem
was extremely glad of this; and the next day |
he had finifhed his tafk by four o’clock ; fo that
he had all the reft of the evening to himfelf,
Jem was'as fond of play as any little boy could
be, and, when he was at it, played with all the
eagernefs and gaicty imaginable ; fo as foon as
he had finifhed his tafk, fed Lightfoot, and put
by the fixpence he had earned that day, he ran
to the play-ground in the village, where he
found a party. of boys playing, and amongft
them Lazy Lawrence, who indeed was not
playing, but lounging upon a gate with his
thumb in his mouth, The reft were playing at
cricket,
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cricket. Jem joined them, and was the mer-
rieft and moft aétive amongft them ; till, at laft,
when quite out of breath with running, he was
obliged to give up to reft himfelf, and fat down
upon the ftile, clofe to the gate on which Lazy
Lawrence was {winging. ¢ And why don’t
you play, Lawrence?” faid he.— I'm tired,”
faid Lawrence.—¢ Tired of what i”’—¢ I don’t
know well what tires me; grandmother fays
’m ill, and I muft take fomething—I don’t
know what ails me.’—¢ Oh, pugh! take a
good race, one, two, three, and away, and
yowll find yourfelf as well as ever. Come,
run——one, two, three, and away.”’—“ Ah; no,
I can’t run indeed,” faid he, hanging back hea-
vily ; ¢ you know I can play all day long if I
like it, fo I don’t mind play as you do, who
have only one hour for it.”—< So much the
~worfe for you, Come now, I’'m quite frefh
again, will you have one game at ball; do.”—
¢« No, Itell you I can’t; Pm as tired as if I
had been working all day long as hard as 2
horfe.”—< Ten times more,” faid Jem, ¢ for
I have been working all day long as hard as a
hotfe, and yet you fee I’m not a bit tired ; only
a little out of breath juft now,’” «=*¢ That’s very
odd,”



LAZY LAWRENCE, 71

edd,” faid Lawrence, and yawned, for want of
fome better anfwer ; then taking out a handful
of halfpence—< See what [ got from father to-
day, becaufe I afked him juft at the right time,
when he had drank a glafs or two; then I can
get any thing I want out of him—fee ! a penny,
two-pence, three-pence, four-pence—there’s
eight-pence in all § would not you be happy if
you had eight-pence £’— Why, I don’t know,”
faid Jem laughing, ¢ for you don’t feem happy,
and you have eight-pence.”’— That does not
fignify though—I’m fure you only fay that be-
caufe you envy me—you don’t know what it is
to have eight-pence—you never had more than
two-pence or three-pence’at a time in all your
life.” Jem fmiled. = ¢ Oh,as to that,” faid he,
¢ you are miftaken, for I haveé at this very time
more than two-pence, three-pence, or eight-
. pence either ; I have—let me fee—ftongs, two
thillings ; then five day’s work, that’s five fix-
pences, that’s two fhillings and fix-pence, in all
makes four fhillings and fix-pence, and my fil- -
ver penny, ‘is four and feven-pence —Four and
- feven-pence I’’—% You have not !’ faid Law-
rence, roufed {o as abfolutely to ftand upright,
¢ four and feven-pence ! have you? Shew it

T me,



7@ LAZY LAWRENCE,

me, and then Ill believe you.—% Follow me
then,” cried Jem, “ and I’ll foon make you
~believe me ; come,” — Is it far?”” faid Law-
rence, following half running, half hobbling,
till he came to the ftable, where Jem fhewed
him his treafure. “ And how did you come
by it? honeftly ?”’ —< Honeftly; to be fure I
did ; I earned it 4ll.” —< Lord blefs me, earned
it! well, P’ve a great mind to work ; but then
~1t’s fuch hot weather; befides grandmother
fays I'm not ftrong enough yet for hard work ;
‘and befides, I-know how to coax daddy out of
money when I want it, fo I need not work. — ‘
But four and feven-pence ; ‘let’s fee, what will
you do with it all?—< That’s a fecret,” faid
Jem, looking great. ¢ I can guefs; I know
what I’d do with it if it was mine—Firft, I’d
buy pockets full of gingerbread; then I’d buy
ever fo many apples and nuts; don’t you love
nuts? I’d buy nuts enough to laft me from
this time to Chriftmas, and I’d make little
Newton crack ’em for me, for that’s the worlt
of nuts, there’s the trouble of cracking ’em.”
—* Well; you never deferve to have a nut.”’
— < But you’ll give me fome of yours,” faid
Lawrence ia a fawning tone, for he thought it

ealier
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eafier to coax than to work =< you’ll give me
fome of your good things, won’t you?”—¢ [
fhall not have any of thofe good things,” faid-
Jem: < Then what will you do with all your
money 2 —< Oh, 1 know very well what to do
with it; but, as I told you, that’s a fecret, and
I than’t tell it any body—Come now, let’s go
back and play—their game’s up, I dare fay.”
— Lawrence went back with him full of curio=~
fity, and out of humour with himfelf and his
eight-pence. —“ If I had four and feven-pence,”
faid he to himfelf, « I certainly fhould be
happy I g

"T'he next day, as ufual, Jem jumped up before
fix o’clock and went to his work, whilft Lazy
Lawrence fauntered about without knowing
what to do with himfelf. In the courfe of two
days he Jaid out fix-pence of_ his money in ap-
ples and gingerbread, and as long as thefe lafted
he found himfelf well received by his compa-
nions; butat length the third day be fpent his
laft halfpenny, and when it was gone, unfor-
tunately fome nuts tempted thim very much,
but he had no money to pay for them ; fo he
ran bBome to coax his father, as he called it.
When he got home, he heard his father talk-

/ H . ing
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ing very loud; and at firft he thought he was
drunk ; but when he opened the kitchen door,
he faw that he was not drunk, but angry.
¢ You lazy dog !”” cried he, turping fudden=-
ly upon Lawrence, and gave him fuch a violent
box on the ear as made the light flafh from his
eyes;  you lazy dog! fee what you’ve done
for me —look ! —=look, look, I fay I’ Lawrence
looked as foon as he came to the ufle of his
fenfes, and, with fear, amazement, and remorfe,
beheld at leaft a dozen bottles burft, and the
fine. Worcefterthire cyder fireaming over the
foor. ¢ Now, did notI order you three days
: agé to carry thele bottles to the cellar; and did
not I charge you to wire the corks? anfwer
me, you lazy rafcal; did not 1#7—“Yes,”
f2id- Lawrence, fcratching his head. ¢ And
why was not it done? I afk you,” cried his fa-
ther with renewed anger, as another bottle burft
at the moment. ¢ What do you ftand there
for, you lazy brat? why don’t you move? I
fay—No, no,” catching hold of him, ¢ I be-
. lieve you can’t move; but I'll make you.”
. And he thook him, till Lawrence was fo giddy
he could not ftand. % What had you to think
of ? what had you te do all day long, that you
could
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could not carry my cyder, my W orcefterthire
cyder, to the cellar when 1 bic you?  But go,
yow’ll never be good for any thing, you are
fuch a lazy rafcal—get out of my fight!”  So
faying, he puthed him out of the houfe door,
and Lawrence fneaked off, feeing that this was

no time to make his petition for halfpence,
The next day he faw the nuts again, and,
wifhing for them more than ever, went home
in hopes that his father, as he faid to himfelf,
would be in a better humour. But the cyder
was ftill frefh in his recollection, and the mo-
ment Lawrence began to whifper the word
% halfpenny”” in his ear, his father fwore, with
a loud oath, ¢ I will not give you a halfpenny,
no, not a farthing, for a month to come ; if you
want money, go work for it; I’ve had enough
of your lazinefs—Go work ! At thefe terrible
words Lawrence butft into tears, and, going to
the fide of a ditch, fat down and cried for an |
hour; and when he had cried till he could cry
no more, he exerted himfelf f{o far as to empty
his pockets, to fee whether there might not hap-
pen to be one halfpenny left ; and, to his great
joys in the fartheft corner of his pocket one
halfpenny was found. With this he proceeded
g oo 0 to
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to the fruit woman’s ffall. She was bufy.WeIgh.‘ -
ing out fome plums; fo he was obliged to wait 3
- and, whillt he was waiting, he heard fome peo-
ple near him talking and laughing very loud.
The fruit woman’s ftall was at the gate of an
inn-yard ; and peeping through the gate in this
yard, Lawrence faw a poflilion and a fable-
boy about his own fize playing at pitek-far-
* thing. He ftood by watching them for a few
minutes, I begun but-with one halfpenny,”
cried the ftable-boy with an oath, “ and now
Pve got two-pence I added he, jingling the
half-pence in his waiftcoat pocket. Lawrence
was moved at the found, and-faid to himfelf,
“ If I begin with one halfpenny, I may end
like him with having two-pence ; and it is
eafier to play at pitch-farthing than to work.”
So he ftepped forward, prefenting his half-
penny, offering to tofs up with the ftable-boy,
who, after looking him full in the face, ac-
cepted the propofal, and threw his halfpenny
into the air. <« Head or tail1” cried he.
“ Head,” replied Lawrence, and it caine up
head. He fcized the penny, furprifed at his
own fuccefs, and would have gone inftantly to
have laid it out in nuts; but the ftable-boy
, fropped

-~
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fiopped him, and tempted him to throw again.
This time he loft; he threw again and won ;
and fo he went on, fometimes lofing, but moft
frequently winning, till half the morning was
gone. At laft, however, he chanced to win
twice running, and, finding himfelf mafter of
three halfpence, faid he would play no more.
‘The ftable-boy, grumbling, {wore he would
have his revenge another time, and Lawrence
went and bought the nuts. ¢ It is a good
thing,” faid he to himfelf, ¢ to play at pitch=
farthing : the next time I want a halfpenny
P’ll not afk my father for it, nor go to:work
neither.”  Satisfiéd with this refolution, he fat
down to crack his nuts at his leifure, upon the
horfe-block in the inn-yard. Here, whilft he
eat, e overheard the converfation of the ftable-
boys and poftilions. - At firft - their fhocking
oaths and loud wrangling frightened and fhock-
ed him ; for Lawrence, though arlazy, had not
yet learned to be a wzjcﬁcd boy. But, by de-
grees, he was accuftomed to their fwearing and
quarrelling; and took a delight and intereft in |
their _difputes and battles.  As this was an
amufement which he could enjoy without any 1
fort of execrtion on his part, he foon grew fo

' B o fond
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fond of it, that every day he returned o the
ftable-yard, and the horfe-block became his
conftant feat. Here he found fome relief from
the infupportable fatigue of doing nothing, and
here, hour after hour, with his elbows on his
knees, and his head on his hands, he fat the
‘fpe&ator of wickednefs. Gaming, cheating,
and lying, foon became familiar to him 5 Ands
to complete his ruin, he formed a fudden and
clofe intimacy with the ftable-boy with whom
he had firft began to game—a very bad boy,
The confequences of this intimacy we fhall pre-
fently fee. 'But itis now time to inquire what
little Jem has been doing all this while. .
One day, after he had finifhed his tafk, the
gardener afked him to ftay a little while, to
help him to carry fome geranium pots into the
hall. - Jem, always aflive and obliging, readily..
ftayed from play, and was carrying in a heavy
flower-pot, when his miftrefs crofled the hall,
¢ What a terrible litter I’ faid fhe, < you are
making here~~why don’t you wipe your {hoes
upon the mat?” Jem turned round to look for
the mat, but he faw none. « Oh,” faid the.,
lady, recolle@ing herfelf, ¢ I can’t blame you,
for these is no mat.”—« No, ma'am?” faid.the
: gardener;
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gardener,  nor I don’t know when, if ever, the
man will bring home thofe mats you befpoke,
ma’am,”— | am very forry to hear that,” faid
the lady, < I wifh we could find fomebody who
would do them, if he can’t—I fhould not care
what fort of mats they were, fo that one could
wipe one’s feet on them.” Jem, as he was
fweeping away the litter, when he heard thefe
Iaft 'words, faid to himfelf, “ perhaps I could
make 2 mat !> And all the way home, as he
trudged along whiftling, he was thinking over
a fcheme for making mats, which, however
bold it may appear, he did not defpair of exe-
cuting, with patience and induftry. Many
were the difficulties which his < prophetic eye’”
forefaw:; but he felt within himfelf that fpirit,
which {purs menon to great ente rprxzes, and
makes them ¢ trample on impofiibilities.”’

He recollected, in the firft place, that he
had feen Lazy Lawrence, whilft he lounged
upon the gate, twilt a bit of heath into diffe-
rent fthapes, and he thought, that if he could
find fome way of plaiting heath firmly together,
it would make a very pretty green foft matf
which would do very well for one to wipe one’s
fhoes on, About a mile from his mother’s

houfe,
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houfe, on the common which Jem rode over
when he went to farmer Truck’s for the giant-
ftrawberries, he remembered to have feen a
great quantity of this heath; and, as it was
now only fix o’clock in the evening, he knew
_ that  he fhould have time to feed Lightfoor,
ftroak him, go to the Common, return, and
make one trial of his fkill before he went to
bed.

Lightfoot carried him fwiftly to the common,
‘and there Jem gathered as much of the heath
as he thousht he theuld want. But, what toil!
what time ! what pains did it coft him, before
he could make any thing like a mat! Twenty
times he was ready to throw afide the heath,
and give up his project, from impatience of re-
peated difappointments. But ftill he perfevered.
Nothing truly great can be accomplithed with-
out toil and time. Two hours he worked be= -
fore he went to bed.  All his play hours the.
next day he fpent at his mat; which, in all,
made " five hours of fruitlels attempts—The
fixth, however, repaid him for the labours of
the other five; he conquered his grand diffi-
culty of faftening the heath fubitantially toge-
ther, and at length completely finithed a mat,

which
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which far furpafled his moft fanguine expecta-
tions. He was extremely happy—{ung, danced
round it—whiftled—looked at it again and
again, and could hardly leave off looking at it
when it was time to go to bed. He laid it by
his bed-fide, that he might.fee it the moment
he wakened in the morning. : ;
And now came the grand pleafure of carry-
ing it to his miftrefs. She looked full as much
furprized as he expeted, when fhe faw it, and .
when fhe heard who made it. After having
* duly admired it; fthe atked him how much he
expefted for his mat. "« Expe& [—Nothing,
ma’am,” faid Jem; ¢ I meant to give it you,
if you’d have it; I did not mean to fell it. I
made it at my play hours, and [ was irery happy
making it; and I'm very glad too that you like
it; and if you pleafe to keep it, ma’am—that’s
all.”— But that’s not all,”” faid the lady,
“ Spend your time no more in weeding in my
garden, you can employ yourfelf much better ;
you fhall have the reward of your ingenuity as
well as of your induftry. Make as many more
fuch mats as you cany and I will take care and
difpofe of them for you,”’—¢ Thank’e, ma’am,”
{aid Jem; making his beflt bow, for he thought

by
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by the lady’s looks that fhe meant to do him a
favour, though he repeated to himfelf, ¢ dif-
pofe of them,” what does that mean ?”’

The next day he went to work to make more
mats, and he foon learned to make them fo weil
and quickly, that he was furprized at his own
fuccefs. In every one he made he found lefs
difficulty, fo ‘that, inftead of making two, he
could foon make four, in a day. In a fortnight
he made eighteen. It was Saturday night when
he finifhed, and he carried, at three journeys,
his eighteen mats to his miftreis’s houfe ; ‘piled
them all up in the hall, and ftood with his hat
off, with a lock of proud humility, befide the
pile, waiting for his miftrefs’s appearance. Pre-
fently 2 folding door, at one end of the hall,
opened, and he faw his miftrefs, with a great
many gentlemen and ladies, rifing from feveral
tables,

% Oh! there is my little boy, and his mats,”
cried the lady; and, followed by all the reft of
the company, fhe came into the hall. Jem
modeflly retired whilft they looked at his mats;
but in 2 minute or two his miftrefs beckoned to
him, and, when he came into the middle of the
circle, he faw that his pile of mats had difap-
peared. « Well,” faid the lady fmiling, * what

. £
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do you fee that makes you look fo{urprifed ?”’—
“ That all my mats are gone,” faid Jem;
 but you are very welcome.” —“ Are we ?”’
faid the lady; ¢ well, take up your hat, and
go home then, for you fee that it is getting late,
and you know, ¢ Lightfoot will wonder what’s
become of you.” Jem turned round to take
up his hat, which he had left on the floor.

But how his countenance changed! the hat
was heavy with'fhillings. Every one who had
taken a mat had put in two fhillings ; {o that for
the eighteen mats he had got thirty-fix fhillings.
¢ Thirty-fix fhillings "’ faid the lady ;  five
and feven-pence I think you told me you had
earned already —how much does that make? I
muft add, I believe, one other fix-pence to make
out your two guineas.”—“ Two guinaeas |”
exclaimed Jem, now quite conquering his bafh-
fulnefs, for at the moment he forgot where he
was, and faw nobody that was by. % Two
guineas !”” cried hey clapping his hands together
~—= Oh Lightfoot |—oh mother I’ Then,‘re=
colle¢ting himfelf, he faw his miftrefs, whom
he now looked up to quite as a friend. ¢« Wil
you thank them all,” faid he, fcarcely daring to
glance his eye round upon the company, ¢ will
you thank ’em, for you know I don’t know how

to
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to thank ’em rightly.” Every body thought,
however, that they had been thanked rightly.

« Now we won’t keep you any longer—on-
ly,” faid his miftrefs, I have one thing to afk
~ you, that I may be by when you fhew your
treafure to your mother.”—% Come, then,”
faid Jem,  come with me now.”’—% Not
now,” faid the lady laughing, ¢« but I will
come to Afhton to-morrow evening ; perhaps
your mother can find me a few ﬁrawnerrle

€ That the will,” {zid Jem;, ¢ I’ll fearch the
garden myfelf.” He now went home, but felt
it a great reftraint to wait till to-morrow even-
ing before he told his mother. To confole
himfelf he flew to the ftable: « Lightfoot,
you’re not to be fold to-morrow! poor fel-
low!” faid he, patting him, and then could not
refrain from counting out his money. Whilfk
he was intent upon this, Jem was ftartled by a
noife at the door: fomebody was trying to pull
up the latch. It opened, and there ‘came in
Lizy Lawrencey with a boy in a red jacket,
who had a cock under his arm. They ftarted
when they got into the middle of the Rable, and
when they faw Jem, who had been at firfk hid-
den by the horfe,

® We
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% We—we—we came”—ftammered Lazy

Lawrence—* I mean,’ I came to—to——tom=’’

¢ Toafk you,” continued the ftable-boy in a
bold tone, ¢ whether you will go with us to the
cock-fight on Monday? See, I’ve a fine cock
here, and Lawrence told 15 you were a great
friend of his, fo I came.”

Lawrence now attempted to fay fomething
in praife of the pleafures of cock-fighting, and
in recommendation of his new companion,
But Jem locked at the ftable-boy with diflike,
and a fort of dread ; then turning his eyes upon
the cock with a look of compaffion, faid in a
low voice to Lawrence, ¢ Shall yoa like to
ftand by and fee its eyes pecked out ??——¢¢ |
don’t know,” faid Lawrence, “ as to that ; but
they fay a cock-fight’s a fine fight, and it’s no
more cruel in me to go than another; and a
great many go; and I’ve nothing elfe to do, fo
I thall go.”— But I have fomething clfe to
do,” faid Jem, laughing, “f{o I fhall not go.”
— But,” continued Lawrence, ¢ you know
Monday is the great Briftol fair, and one muft
be merry then, of all days in the year.”’—¢-Qpe
day in the year, furc, there’s no harm in being
merry.” faid the ftable-boy, ¢ I.hope not,”

: I ) faid
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faid Jem; for I know, for my part, I am merry
every day in the year.”’— That’s very odd,”
faid Lawrence; ¢ but I know, for my part, I
would not for ail the world mifs going to the
fair, for at leaft it will be fomething to talk of
for half a year after—come, you’ll go, won’t
you ?”’—< No,” faid Jem, ftill looking as if he
did not like to talk before the ill-looking ftran-
ger. “ Then what will you do-with all your
money ?’—< P’ll tell you about that another
time,” whifpered Jem s ¢ and don’t you go to
fee that cock’s eyes pecked out ; it won’t make
you merry, Um fure.”—< If I had any thing
elle to divert me,” faid Lawrence, hefitating
and yawning.— Come,” cried the ftable-boy,
feizing his ftretching arm, ¢ come along,”
cried he; and, pulling him away from Jem,
upon whom he caft a look of extreme contempt,
¢ leave him alone, he’s not the fort.,””——
« What a fool you are,” faid he to Lawrence,
the moment he got him out of the ftable; ¢ you
might have known he would not go—elfe we
fhould foon have trimmed him out of his four
and feven-pence. But how came you to talk
of four and feven-pence; I faw in the manger
2 hat full of filver.”—~% Indeed !”” exclaimed

Lawrence.
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Lawrence. “ Yes, indeed—but why did vou
frammer fo when we firft got in ? you had like
to have blown us all up.”’—“ [ was fo atham-
éd,” faid Lawrence, hanging down his head.
« Afhamed! but you muft not talk of thame
now you are in for it, and I than’t let you oft :
you owe us half a crown, recolle&, and I muft .
be paid to-night; fo fee and get the money
fome how or other.” After a confiderable
paule he added, “I’ll anfwer for it he’d never
mifs half a crown out of all that filver.”—* But
to fteal,” faid Lawrence, drawing back with
horror— I never thought I fhould come to
that—and from poor Jem too—the money that
he has worked fo hard for too.” —% But it is
‘not ftealing ; we don’t mean to' fteal; only to
borrow it : and, if we win, as we certainly
fhall, at the cock-fight, pay it back again, and
he’ll never know any thing of the matter ; and
what harm will it do him ! ; Befides, what figni~
fies talking, you can’t go to the cock-fight, or
the fair either, if you don’t; and I tell ye we
don’t mean to fteal it; we’ll pay it again Mon-
day night.”> Lawrence made no reply, and
they parted without his coming to any determi=
nation,

12 J Here
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- Here let us paufe in our flory —we are almoft
afraid to go on—the reft is very thocking —our
little readers will thudder as they read. ~ But it ~
is better that they fthould know the truth, and

‘fee what the idle boy came to at laft,
In the dead of the night Lawrence heard
fomebody tap at his window. He knew well
who it was, for this was the fignal agreed upon
- between him and his wicked companion. He
trembled at the thoughts of what he was about
to do, and lay quite ftill, with his head under
the bed-clothes, till he heard the fecond tap.
Then he got up, drefled himfelf, and opened
his window. It was almoft even with the
ground. His companion faid to him in a hol-
low voice, “ Are you ready.” He made no
anfwer, but got out of the window and follow-
ed.  When he got to the ftable, a black cloud
was juft pafling over the moon, and it was quite
. dark. ¢« Where are you?” whifpered Law-
rence, groping about, ¢ where are you ? Speak
tome.”—%1 am here; give me your hand.”
Lawrence ftretched out his hand. «Is that
your hand ?”’ faid the wicked boy, as Lawfence
laid hold of him ; ¢ how cold it felt.”’ < Let
us go back,” faid Lawrence; it is time yet.”
- [t
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= It is no time to go back,” replied the other
opening the door ; ¢ you've gone too far now
to goback:” and he pufhed Lawrence into the
ftable. —< Have you found it—take care of the
horfe—have you done ? —what are you about ?
—make hafte, I hear a noife,” faid the ftable-
‘boy, who watched at the door. ¢ 1 am feeling
for the half crown,” but 1 can’t find it.” —
¢ Bring all together.”” He brought Jem’s
broken flower-pot, with all the money in it, to
the door.
~ The black cloud was now paffed over the
moon, and the light fhone full upon them,—
¢ What do we ﬂand here for?”’ faid.the ftable~
boy, fnatching the flower-pot out of Lawrence’s
trembling hands, and pulled him away from
the door. ¢ Good God!” cried Lawrence,
¢ you won’t take all—you faid you’d only
take half a crown, and pay it back on Monday
—you faid you’d only take half a crown I’ —
« Hold your, tongue,” replied the other walk-
ing on, deaf to all remonftrances —“ if { am'to
be hanged ever, it tha’i’t be for half a crown.”
Lawrence’s blood ran cold in his veins, and he
felt as if all his hair ftood on end. ~ Not another
word pafled.” His accomplice carried off the
13 money,
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money, and Lawrence crept, with all the hor-
rors of guilt upon him, to his reftlefs bed. All
nigh he was ftarting from frightful dreams ; or
elle, broad awake, he lay liftening to every (mall
noife, unable .to ftir, and fcarcely daring to
breathe—tormented by that moft dreadful of
all kinds of fear, that fear which is the conftant
companion of an evil confcience. He thought
the morning would never come; but when it
was day, when he heard the birds fing, and faw
every thing look cheerful as ufual, he felt fill
more miferable. It was Sunday morning, and |
the bell rang for church. Al the children of
the village, drefled in their Sunday clothes, in-
nocent and gay, and little Jem, the beft and
gayelt amongft them, went flocking by his
door to church. ¢ Well, Lawrence,” faid
Jem, pulling his coat as he paffed, and faw Law-
rence leaning againft his father’s door,  what
makes you lock fo ‘black ?”—«1 1" fzid Law-
rence ftarting, “ why do you fay that I Jook
black ¢ Nay then,” faid Jem, ¢ you look
white enough, now, if that will pleafe you
for you’re turned as pale as death.” —« Pale I’
replied Lawrence, not knowing what he faid;
and turned abruptly away, for he dared not
ftand -
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ftand another look of Jem’s; confcious that
guilt was written in his face, he thunned every
eye. He would now have given the world to
have thrown off the load of guilt which lay up-
on his mind; he longed to follow Jem, to fail
upon his knees, and confefs all ; dreading the
moment when Jem fhould difcover his lofs,
Lawrence dared not ftay at home, and not
knowing what to do, or where to go, he me-
chanically went to his old haunt at the ftable-
yard, and lurked thereabouts all day, with his
accomplice, who tried in vain to quiet his fears
and raife his fpirits, by talking of the next day’s
cock-fight. It was agreed, that, as foon as the -
dufk of the evening came on, they fhould go
together into a certain lonely field, and there
divide their booty.

In the mean.time Jem, when he returned
from church, was very full of bufinefs, prepar-
ing for the reception of his miftrefs, of whofe
intended viiit. he had informed his mother ;
and, whillt the was arranging the kitchen and
their little parlour, he ran to fearch the firaw-
berry-beds. € Why, my Jem, how merry you
are to-day I’ faid his mother when he came in
with the ftrawberries, and was jumping about

the
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the room playfully. ¢ Now keep thofe {pirits
of yours, Jem, till you want ’em, and don’t let
it come upon you all at once. Have it in
mind that to-morrow’s fair day, and Lightfoot
muft go. I bid farmer Truck call for him to-
- night; he faid he’d take him along with his
own, and he’ll be here jult now—and then I
know how it will he with you, Jem !”—¢ So
do IM?” cried Jem, fwallowing his fecret with
great difficulty, and then tumbling head over
heels four times running. A carriage pafled
the window and f{topped at the door, Jem ran
eut; it was his miftrefs. She came in fmiling,
and foon made the old woman {mile too, by
praifing the neatnefs of every thing in the houfe.
But we fhall pafs over, however important they
_were deemed at the time, the praifes of the
firawberries, and of “ my grandmother’s.china
plate.”” Another knock was heard at the door.
« Run, Jem,” faid his mother, “I hope it’s
our milk-woman with cream for the lady.”
No; it was farmer Truck come for Lightfoot.
The old woman’s countenance fell. ¢ Fetch
him out, dear,” faid fhe, turning to her fon;
but Jem was gone ; he flew out to the ftable
the moment he faw the flap of farmer Truck’s
greale
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great-coat. = “ Sit ye down, farmer,” faid the
old woman, after they had waited about five
minutes in expectation of Jem’s return.
“ You’d beft fit down, if the lady will give you
_leave; for he’ll not hurry himfelf back again.
My boy’s a fool, madam, about' that there ’
horfe.”” Trying to laugh, the added, “ I knew
how Lightfoot and he would be loath enough
to part—he won’t bring him out till the laft
minute ; {o do fit ye down, neighbour.” The
farmer had fcarcely fat down, when Jem, with
2 pale wild countenance, came back. % What’s
the matter ¢’ faid his miftrefs. ¢ God blefs the
boy !’ faid his mother; looking at him quite
frightened, whillt he tried to fpeak, but could
not. - She went up to him, and then leanng
his head againft her, he cried, “It’s gone | —it’s
all gone !”” and, burfting into tears, he fobbed
as if his little heart would break, ¢ What’s
gone, love ?”” faid his mother, ¢ My two
guineas—Lightfoot’s two guineas. I went to
fetch ’em to give you, mammy ; but the broken
flower-pot that I put them in, and all’s gone
—quite gone I’ repeated he, checking his fobs.
“] faw them fafe laft night, and was thewing
’em to Lightfoot ; and I was fo glad to tinaed

had
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had earned them all mylelf ; and I thought how
furprifed you’d Jook, and how glad you’d be, and
how you’d kifs me, and all !”?

His mother liftened to him with the greateft
furprife, whilft his miftrefs ftood in filence,
looking firft at the old woman, and then at Jem
with a penetrating eye, as if fhe fufpe@ed the
truth of his ftory, and was afraid of becoming
the dupe of her own compaffion. ¢ This is a

~very ftrange thing 1’ faid the gravely. “How
came you to leave all your money in a broken
flower-pot in the ftable? How came you not to
give it to your mother to take care of P’
« Why, don’t you remember,” faid Jem, look-
ing up in the midft of his tears ; « why, don’t
you remember you your own felf bid me not
tell her about it till you were by.”— And did
you not tell her?’’ — ¢« Nay, afk mammy,”
faid Jem, a little offended ; and, when after-
wards the lady went on queftioning him in
a fevere manner, as if the did not believe him,
he at laft made no anfwer, ¢ Oh, Jem! Jem!
why don’t you fpeak to the lady? faid his
mother. ] have fpoke, and fpoke the truth,”
faid Jem proudly, « and fhe did not believe
me.

Sl



" LAZY LAWRENCE. 95

Still the lady, who had lived too long in the
world to be without fufpicion, maintained 2
cold manner, and determined to waic the event
without interfering, faying only, that fhe hoped
the money would be found; and advifed Jem to
have done crying. < I have done,” faid Jem,
¢ I fhall cry no more.” And as he had the
greateft command over himfelf, he attuaily did
not {hed another tear, not even when the farmer
got up to go, faying, he could wait no longer,
Jem filently went to bring out Lightfoot,—
The lady now took her feat where the could
fee all that pafled at the open parlour window,
—The old woman ftood at the door, and feve-
ral idle people of the village, who had gathered
round the lady’s carriage examining it, turned
about to liffen. In a minute or two Jem ap-
peared, - with a fteady countenance, leading
Lightfoot; and, when he came up, without
faying a word, put the bridle into farmer
Truck’s hand. ¢ He bas been a good horfe,”
faid the farmer. ¢ He is a good horfe I”” cried
Jem, and threw his arm over Lightfoot’s neck,

hiding his own face as he leaned upon him,
At this inftant a party of milkwomen went
by; and one of them having fet down her pail,
came
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came behind Jem, and gave him a pretty fmart
blow upon the back.—He looked up,—¢ And
don’t you know me ?”” faid fhe. « I forget,”
f2id Jem;” I think I have feen your face before,
but I forget.”’—* Do's you fo? and you’ll tell me -
juft now,”’ faid the, « half opening her hand,
« that you forget who gave you this, and who
charged you not to part with it too.”” Here
{he quite opened her large hand, and on the
palm of it appeared Jem’s {ilver penny.
« Where?”” exclaimed Jem feizing it,  oh
where did you find it? and have you ?—oh tell
me, have you got the reft of my money #”— I
know nothing of your money—I don’t know
what you would be at,”’ faid the milkwoman.
< Buf where, pray tell me where, did you find
this 77 —¢ With them that you gave it to, I
fuppofe,” faid the milkwoman, turning away
fuddenly-to take up her milk-pail. But now
Jem’s miftrefs called to her through the win-
dow, begging her to ftop, and joining in his
entreaties to know how fhe came by the filver
penny.

“ Why, madam,” faid fhe, taking up the
corner of her‘apron, ¢ I cameby.it in an odd
way too= ¥ ou muft know my Betty is fick, fo

I come
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f come with the milk myfelf, though it’s not
what ’m ufed to; for my, Betty—you know
my Betty,” faid fhe, turning round to the old
woman, “ my Betty ferves you, and fhes a
tight and ftirring lafly, ma'am, I can affure—
& Yes, I don’t doubt i it,” faid the lady impa-
tiently ; ¢ but about the filver penny !~
“ Why, that’s true ; as I was coming along all
alone, for the reft came round, and I came a2
fhort cut acrofs yon field—No, you can’t fee it,
madam, where you ftand—but if you were
here=—"" <[ fee it—I know it;” faid Jem, out
of breath with anxiety, ¢ Well—well—I[ reft. :
ed my pail upon the flile, and fets me down
awhile, and there comes out of the hedge—TI
don’t know well how, for they ftartled me fo
I’d like to have thrown down my milk—twa
boys, one about the fize of he,” faid fhe, point-
ing to Jem, “ and one a matter taller, but ill.
looking like, fo I did not think ta ftir to make
way for them, and they were like in a defperate
burry fo, without waiting for the ftile, one of
’em pulled at the gate, and when it would not
-open (for it was tied with a pretty ffout cord)
one of ’em whips out w1th his knife and cuts

L Cm-“
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¢« Now have you a knife about you, Sir?”
continued the milk-woman to the farmer. He
gave her his knife. '
«¢ Here now, ma’am, juft ﬁlckmrr as it were
here, between the blade and the hdft, was the
filver penny. He took no notice, but when
_ he opened it, out it falls ; ftill he takes no heed,
‘but cuts the cord, as I faid before, and through
the gate they went, and out of ﬁgfnt in half a
minute. I picks up the penny, for my heart
mifgave me. that it-was the very one hufband

had had a long time, and had given againft my
voice to he,” pointing to Jem; “and I charg-
ed him not to part with it; and, ma’am, when
I looked I knew it by the mark, fo I thought I
would fhew it to he,” again pointing to Jem,
¢ and let him give it back to thofe it belongs
to.”’— It belongs to me,” faid Jem, “ [ ne-
yer gave it to any body—but—>" ¢ But,”
cried the farmer, ¢ thofe boys have robbed him
—it is théy who have all his money.”—¢ Oh,
which ‘way did they go?” cried Jem, ¢ I’ll
~run after them.” ?

« No, no,” faid the lady, calling to her fer=
vant ; and fhe defiréd him to take his horfe and
ride after them, ¢ Aye,” added farmer Truck,

¢ do
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¢« do you take the road, and I’ll take the field-
way, and I'll be bound we’ll have ’em,.pre-
fently.”

Whilft they were gone in purfuit of the

~ thieves, the lady, who was now thoroughly
convinced of Jem’s truth, defired her coach-
man would produce what the had ordered him
to bring with him that evening. ‘Out of the
boot of the carriage the coachman immediately
produced a new faddle and bridle. ;

How Jem’s eyes Iparkled when the faddlc
was thrown upon Lightfoot’s back ! = ¢« Put it -
on your horfe yourfelf, Jem,” faid the lady—
£ it is yours.”

Confufed reports of Lightfoot’s fplendid ac-
coutrements, of the purfuit of thieves, and of
the fine and generous lady who was ftanding at

dame Prefton’s window, quickly fpread through
the village, and drew cvery body from their
houfes. T'hey crowded round Jem to hear the
ftory. 'The children efpecially, who were all
fond of him, exprefled the ftrongeft indignation
acainft the thieves. Every eye was on the
ftretch 3 and now fome; who had run down the
Jane; came back fhouting, ¢ Here they are!
they’ve got the thieves !

K 2 "I‘he
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The foétman on horfeback carried one boy

before him; and the farmer, ftriding along,
- dragged another, Thelatter had on a red 'acL-
et, which little ]em immediately recolle&ed
and fearcely dared lift his eyes to look at the
boy on horfeback. “ Good God!” faid he to
himfelf, * it muft be—yet furely it can’t be
Lawrence!”” The footman rode on as faft as
the people would let him. The boy’s hat was
flouched, and his head hung down, fo that no-
body could fee his face,

At this inflant there was a difturbance in the
crowd. A man who was half drunk pufhed
his way forwards, {wearing that nobody fhould
ftop him; that he had a right to fee; and he
_ would fee. And fo he did ; for, forcing through

all refiftance, he ftaggered up to the footman
juft as he was lifsing down the boy he had car-
ried before him, I wil/—1 tell you I will {ee
the thief!” cried the drunken man, pufhing up
the boy’s hat.—It was his own fon.—¢% Law-
rence !”” exclaimed the wretched father. The
fhock fobered him at once, and he hid his face
in his hands,

There was an awful filence. Lawrencs fell

on his knees, and in a veice that could fcarcely
be
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be heard made a full confeflion of all the cir-
cumftances of his guilt. ¢¢ Such a young crea~
ture fo wicked ! What could put fuch wicked=
nefs into your head ”’—¢ Bad company,” faid
Lawrence. ¢ And hew came you—what
brought you into bad company ?”’—*¢ I don’t
know—except it was idlenefs.” While this
was faying, the farmer was emptying Lazy
Lawrence’s pockets ; and when the money ap-
peared, all his former companions in the village
looked at each other with aftonifhment and ter-
ror. Their parents grafped their little hands
¢lofer, and cried, ¢ Thank God! he is not my
fon—how often, when he was little, we ufed,
a5 he lounged about, te tell him that idlenefs
was the root of all evil,”

As for the hardened wretch his accomplice,
every one was impatient to have him fent to
gaol. He had put on a bold, infolent counte~
nance, till he heard Lawrence’s confeffion ; till
the money was found upon him ; and he heard
the milk-woman declare,- that the would {fwear
to the filver penny which he had dropped.
"I'hen he turned pale, and betrayed the ftrongeft
figns. of fear, * We muft take him before the

K 3 juftice,”
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juttice,” faid the farmer,  and he’ll be lodged
in Briftol gaol. < Oh!” faid Jem, fpfinging
forwards when Lawrence’s hands were going
to be tied, « let him go—won’t youw—can’t
you let him go ?”’—¢ Yes, madam, for mer-
. cy’s fake,” faid Jem’s mother to the lady,
¢ think what a difgrace to his family tobe fent
to gaol.” His father food by wringing his
~hands in an agony of defpair. ¢ It’s all my
fault,” cried he; ¢ I brought him up in idle-
7¢fs.”—< But he’ll never be idle any more,’
faid Jem ;5 won’t you fpeak for him, ma’am ?”’—
“ Don’t afk the lady to fpeak for him,” faid the
farmer; ¢ it’s better he thould go to bridewell
now, than to the gallows by and by.”
Nothing more was faid, for every body felt
the truth of the farmer’s fpecch. Lawrence
was {ent to bridewell for a month, and the fta-
ble-boy was tranfported to Botany Bay.
During Lawrence’s confinement, Jem often
vifited him, and carried him fuch little prefents
as he could afford to give; and Jem could af-
ford to be generous, becaufe he was induftrious.
Lawrence’s heart was touched by his kindnefs,
and his example ftruck him fo forcibly, that,

when bis confinement was ended, he refolved
- to
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to fet immediately to work ; and, to the afto-
nithment of all who knew him, foon became
remarkable for induftry: he was found early
and late at his work, eftablithed a2 new charac-
ter, and for ever loft the name of Lazy Lgw-

Vences
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MR. SPENCER, a very benevolent and fen-
fible man, undertook the education of feveral
poor children. Amongft the reft was a boy of
the name of Franklin, whom he had bred up
from the time he was five years old. Franklin
had the misfortune to be the fon of a man of
infamous charatter; and for many years this
was 2 difgrace and repsoach to his child. When
any of the neighbours’ children quarrelled with
“‘him, they ufed to tell him he would turn out
like his father. But Mr. Spencer always af-
fured him, that he r;light make himfelf what-
ever he pleafed; that by behaving well he
~would certainly, fooner or later, fecure the ef-
teem and love of all who knew him, even of
thofe who had the ftrongeft yre_)udlge againft
him en his father’s account. |
"T'his hope was very delightful to Franklin, .
and he thewed the ﬁxoncef’c defire to learn and
to do every thing that was right ; fo that Mr.
Spencer foon grew fond of him, and took great
; pains
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pains to inflru& him, and to give him all the
good habits and principles which might make
him a ufefuly refpetable, and happy man.
When he was about thirteen years of age,
Mr. Spencer one day fent for him into his clo-
fet ; and as he was folding up a letter which he
had been writing, faid to him with a very kind
look; but in a graver tone than ufual; <« Frank-
lin, you are going to leave me.”’— Sir 1”” fuid
Franklin. “ You are now going to leave me,
and to begin the world for yourfelf.  You will
carry this letter to my fifter, Mrs. Churchill,
in Queen’s Square—youknow Queen’s Square.”
Franklin bowed. “ You muf expect,” con-
tinued Mr. Spencery ¢ to meet with f{everal
difagreeable things, and a great deal of rough
work; at your firft fetting out ; but be faithful
and Qbedieqt to your miftrefs; and obliging to
your fellow-fervants, and all will gowell. Mrs,
Churchill will make you a very good miftrefs
if you behave properly, and I have no doubt but
you will.”?—¢ Thank you, Sir.""--“‘And you
will always (I mean as long as you deferve it )
find a friend in me.”—¢ Thank you, Sirew
L.am fure you are—” 'There Franklin ftop=
ped fhort, for the recolletion of all Mr., Spen-
; cer’s
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cer’s goodnefs rufhed upon him at once, and he
could not fay another word. ¢ Bring me a
candle to feal this letter,” faid his mafter ; and
he was very glad to get out of the room. He
came back with the candle, and with a ftout
heart ftood by whilft the letter was fealing 5 and
when his mafter put it into his hand, faid,'ina
cheerful voice, <1 hope you will let me fee
you again, Sir, fometimes.” — Certainly :
whenever your miftrefs can fpare you I fhall be
very glad to fee you ; and, remember, if ever
you get into any difficulty, don’t be afraid to
come to me. 1 have fometimes fpoken harfhly
to you, but you will not meet with a more in-
dulgent friend,” Franklin at this turned away
with a full heart; and, after making two or
three attempts to exprefs his gratitude, left the
room without being able to fpeak.

He ot toQueen’s Square about three o’clock.
“T'he door was opened by a large red-faced man
in a blue coat and fcaylet waiftcoat, to whom
he felt afraid to give his meflage, left he thould
not be a fervant, ¢ Well, what’s your buft-
nefs, Sir?” faid the butler. ¢ I have a letter
for Mrs. Churchill, 8ir,” faid Franklin, endea=
vouring to pronounce his -Si7 in a tone as re-

‘ fpeciful
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fpeCiful as the butler’s was infolent. The man
having examined the direGion, feal, and edges
of the letter, carried it up ftairs, and in a few
minutes returned, and ordered Franklin to rub
his fhoes well and follow him. He was then
fhewn into a handfome room, where he found
his miftrefs, an eldex]y lady. She afked him a
few queftions, examining him attentively as the
fpoke ; and her fevere eye at firft, and her gra-
cious fmile afterwards, made him feel that fhe
was a perfon to be both loved and feared. ¢« [

* fhall give you in charge,” faid the, ringing a
bell, « to my houfekeeper, and I hooe fhe will
have no reafon to be difpleafed with you.”

The houfekeeper, when the firft came in,
appeared with a fmiling countenance ; 5 but the
moment fhe caft her eyes on Franklin, it chang-
ed to a look of furprife and {ufpicion. Her
miftrefs recommended him to her prote&ion,
faying, ¢ Pomfret, I hope you will keep this boy
under your own eye.” And fhc received him
with a cold ¢ very well, ma’am ;”’ ‘which plain-
ly thewed fhe was not difpofed to like him.
In falt Mrs. Pomfret was a woman fo fond of
power, and {o jealous of favour, that the would
havc quarrclled with an angel who had got fo

; near
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pear her miftrefs without her introduttion,
She fmothered her difpleafure, however, -till
night ; when, as fhe attended her miftrefs’s toi-
lette, the could not refrain from expreffing her
fentiments. She began cautioufly : ¢ Ma’am,
is not this ‘the boy Mr. Spencer was talking of
one day—that has been brought up by the
Villaintropic Society, 1 think they callit??’ —¢ Phi»
lanthropic Society ; yes 5 and my brother givés
him a high character: I hope he will do very
well.” =« I'm fure I hope {o too; butl can’t
{ay; for my part, I’ve no great notion of thofe
low people. Thc_fy fay all thofe children are
taken from the very loweft drugs and refugecs
of the town, and furely they are like enough,
ma’am, to take after their own fathers and mo-
thers.”’—< But they are not fuffered to be with
their parents, and therefore cannet be hurt by
their example, This little boy to be fure was
unfortunate in his father, but he hashad anex-
cellent education.” =% Oh, edication! to be
fure, ma’am, I know—I don’t fay but what
edication is a great thing, But then, ma’am,
edication can’t change the natur that’s in one,
they fay ; and one that’s born naturally bad
and low, they fay, all the ¢dication in the world

| won’t



THE FALSE KEY. 109
won’t do no good 5 and, for my part, ma’am, I
know you knows beft, butl fhould beafraid to
let any of thofe Villaintropic folks get into my
houfe, for nobody can tell the zatur of them
“aforehand : I declare it frights me.”—¢ Pom-"
frety I thought you had better fenfe: how would
this poor boy earn his bread? he would be forced
to ftarve or fteal if every body had fuch pre-
judices.” Pomfret, who really was a good wo-
rnan, was {oftened at this idea, and faid, «“ God
forbid he fhould ftarve or fteal, and God forbid
I fhould fay any thing prejudiciary of the boy,
for there may be no harm in him.”—<¢ Well;*?
faid Mrs. Churchill, changing her tone, “ but, "
Pomfret, if we don’t like the boy at the end of
a month, we have done with him ; for 1 have
only promifed Mr. Spencer to keep him a
manth upon trial—there is né harm dore. ’~—
¢« Dear, no, ma’am, to be {ure~-and cook muft
put up with her difappointment, that’s Sl
« What difappointment ?”’—¢% About her ne-
phew, ma’am ; the boy fhe and I was fpeaking
to you for.”— When ¢”’—¢ The day you
called her up about the almond pudding, ma’am ;
if you remember, you faid you fhould have na
objeclions to try the boy ; and upon that cook
L ~ bought
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bought him new fhirts; but tl ey are fo the
good, as I tell her.”—<“ But I did not promife
to take her nephew.”’—:« Oh, no, ma’am, not
at all 5 fhe does not think to Jay that, elfe I
dhould be very angry; but the poor woman
never let fall 2 word, any more than frets that
the boy fhould mifs fuch a good place,”—
¢ Well, but fince I did fay that’ I fhould have
(1o objection to try him, I fhall keep my word ;
Yet him come te-morrow s« let them both have
a fair trial, and at the end of the month I‘can
decide which I like beft, and which we had beta
‘ter keep.” '

Difmifled with thefe orders, Mrs. Pomfret
haftened ‘to repost all that had pafied to the
cook, like a favourite minifter; proud to dif-
play the extent of her fecret influence.  In the
hzorning Felix, the cook’s nephew, ariived;
and the moment he came into the kitchen every

3

€ye, even the {cullion’s, was fixed ubon him
with approbation, and afterwards glanced upen
Franklin  with contempt— contempt  which
Franklin could not endure without forme confu-
fion, though quite unconfecious of having delerv-
ed it; nor, upon the moft impartiai and cool
felf-examination, could he comprehend the Juf-
ton, k ;
tice
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tice of his judges. He perceived ind€ed, for
the comparifons were minutely made in audible
and fcornful whifpers, that Felix was a much
handfomer, or, as the kitchen-maid exprefled
it, a much more genteeler gentlemanly-looking
like fort of perfon than he was; and he was
made to underftand, that he wanted a frill to
his fhirt, a cravat, a pair of thin fhoes, and,
above all, fhoe-ftrings, befides other namelefs
advantages, which juftly made his rival the ad-
miration of the kitchen. However, upon call-
" ing to mind all that his friend Mr. Spencer had
ever faid to him, he could not recolle& his
having warned him that fhoe-ftrings were in- -
difpenfable requifites to the character of a good
fervant ; fo that he could only comfort himfelf
with refolving, if poflible, to make amends for
thefe deficiencies, and to diffipate the prejudices
which he faw were formed againft him, by the
firiGeft adherence to all that his tutor had
taught him to be his duty. He hoped-to fecure
the approbaiion of his mifirefs by fcrupulous
ou(,dlchC to all, her commands, and faithful
are of all that belomwd to her; at the {famz
time he fattered himfelf he thould win the good
will of his fellow-{ervants, by thewing a con-

gt ftant

{
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ftant defire to oblige them. He pufued this
plan of condu® fteadily for nearly three weeks,
and found that he fucceeded beyond his expe&ta-
tions in pleafing his miftre(s; but unforty.
nately he found it more difficult to pleafe his
fellow fervants, and he fometimes offended when
he leaft expedted it, .

He had made great progrefs in the affe@ions
of Corkfcrew the butler, by working indeed
very hard for him, and doing every day at lealk
half his bufinefs. But one unfortunate night
the butler was gone out—the bell rang——he
went up ftairs; and his miftrefs afking where
Corkfcrew was, he anfwered that he was gone
out. % Where to?” faid his miftrefs, <«
don’t know,” anfwered Franklin. And as he
bad told exactly the truth, and meant to do no
harm, he was furprifed, at the butler’s returny
when he repeated to him what had pafled, to
receive a fudden box on the ear, and the appel-
lation of a mifchievous,impertinént,mean-fpirit-
ed brat ! « Mifchievous, impertinent, mean !’
repeated Franklin to himfelf; but, looking in
the butler’s face, which was of a deeper fcarlet
than ufual, he judged that he was far from fo-
beryand did not doubt but that the next mora-

Aszg_‘
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ing, when he came to the ufe of his reafon, he
would be fenfible of his injuftice, and apologize
for this box of the ear. Butno apology coming
a1l day, Franklin at {aft ventured to requeft an
explanation, oOr rather to afk what he had beft :
do on the next occafion. ‘Why,” faid Cork-
fcrew, < when miftrefs a{ked for me, how came |
you to fay I was gone out 2?7 ¢ Becaufe you
know, I faw you go out.”’—*¢ And when fhe
afked you where I was gone, how came you to -
{ay that you did not know !—¢ Becaufe in-
deed T did not.”’—¢ You are a ftupid bleck-
head = could not you fay I was gone to the |
walherwoman’s 22 —¢ ‘But were -you " fa.»id;jj;
Tranklin. ¢ Was 117 cried Corkfcrew, anjd;f‘?j
looked as if he would have ftruck him again ;
« how dare you give me the lie ?—Mr, Hypo=
crite, you would be ready enough, I’1] be bound,
to make excufes for yourfelf.—Why are not
miftrefs’s clogs cleaned ? go along and blacken
som this minute, and fend Felix to me.

From this time forward Felix alone was pri-
vileged to enter the butler’s pantry. Felix be
came the favourite of Corkfcrew ; and though
Franklin by no means fought to pry into tht}
myfteries of their private conferences, nor evej

13 entere

|



114 THE FALSE KEY, |
entered without knocking at the door, yet i¢
was his fate once to be fent of a meflage at an
unlucky time, and as the door was half open he
could not avoid feeing Felix drinking a bumper
of red liquor, which he could not help fulpe&-
ing to be wine; and as the decanter, which
ufually went up ftairs after dinner, was at this
time in the butler’s grafp, without any ftopper
In it, he was im’oluntarily forced to fulpet they
were drinking his miftrefs’s wine.

Nor were the bumpers of port the only un-
lawful rewards which Feljx receiveds; his aunt
the cook had occafion for his afliftance, and fhe
had many delicious douceurs in her gift. Many
a handful of currants, many a half cuftard,
Mmany a triangular remnant of pie, befides the
choice of his own mea] at breakfaft, dinner, and
fupper, fell to the fhare of the favourite Felix;

' whilt Franklin was neglected, though he took
the utmoft pains to pleafe the cook in all ho-
‘nourable fervice, and, when fhe was hot, angry,
or hurried, he was always at hand to belp her;
2nd in the hour of adverfity, when the clock
ftruck five, and no dinner was dithed, and no
kitchen maid with twenty pair of hands was to
be had, Franklin would andwer to her call, with
- flowers

v
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flowers to garnifh her dithes,/ and prefence of
mind to know, in the midft 4f the commotion,
where every thing' that wa wanting was to be
found ; fo that, quick as Yghtning, all difficul-
ties vanithed before him. / Yet when the dane
-8Cr was over, and the héur of adverfity pafled,

- the ungrateful cook would forget her bene-
factor, and, when it cate to be his fupper time,
would throw him, with a carelefinefs which
touched him fenfibly, Any thing which the other
fervants were too nide to eat.  All this Frank-
lin bore with fortit de, nor did he envy Felix
the dainties which Je eat fometimes clofe befide

o him -« For. ” faidhe to himfelf, “I have 2
clear confcience, /nd that is more than Felix

“can have. I knpw how he wins cook’s fu_
vour too well, ind I fancy I know how I
bhave offended Wfr ; for, fince the day I faw
the bafket, fhd has done nothing but huff
me. / : -
‘The hiftory/of the bafket was this, Mrs.
Pomfret, the fiouleckeeper, had feveral times,
direétly and ndireétly, given the world below
to undesftay] that the and her miftref(s
thought ther was 2 prodigious 'quantity of
meat eaten ¢t late, Now when fhe fpoke, it,
was

/

3>
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was ufually at dinner-time 3 {he always looked,
or Franklin imagined that fhe looked, fufpi-
cioufly at him., Other people looked #ill more
malicioufly 3 but as he felt himfelf perfectly in-
nocent, he went oneating his dinner in filence.
But at length it wzs time to explain. One
Sunday there appeared 2 handfome firloin of
beef, which before noen on Monday bad fhrunk
almoft to the bare bor\xk:, and prefented fuch a
deplorable fpectacle to tie opening eyes of Mis.
Pomfret, that ber long ‘mothered indignation
burf forth, and fhe boldlj declared fhe was now
certain there had been foul play, and fhe would
have the beef found, or fhe would kaow why.
She fpoke; but no beefappared ; till Franklin,
with a look of fudden recolb&ion, cried, « Did
not I fee fomething like a jiece of beef in a
balket in the dairy—I think—"7 The cook, as *
if fomebody had fmote her a ceadly blow, grew
pale; but fuddenly recovering the ufe of her}
{seech, turned upon Franklin, and with a voice
of thunder gave him the lie dirat ; and forth-
vith, taking Mrs. Pomfret by the rufBe,'led—"
the way to the dairy, declaring fhe could defy
the world—« that fo fhe could, and would.”
. =% There, ma’am,” faid fhe, kicking an empty
balket
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bafket which lay on the floor— there’s malice
for you—afk him why he don’t fhew you the
beef in the bafket.”— T thought I faw—""
poor Franklin began. ¢ You thought you
faw I”” cried the cook coming clofe up to him
- with kimboed arms, and looking like a dragon.

—¢ And pray;, Sir, what bufine{s have fuch a
ene as you to think you fee ?"’—‘:‘ And pray,
ma’am, will you be pleafed to fpeak—perhaps,
ma’am, he’ll condefcend to obey you—ma’am,
will you be pleafed to forbid him my dairy—
for here he comes prying and fpvinv about—
and how, ma’am, am [ to anfwer for my butter
and cream, or any thing at all i—P’m fure it’s
what I can’t pretend to; unlefs you do me the
Ju{’uce to forbid him myplaces.” ,

Mrs. Pomfret, whofe eyes were blinded by
her prejudices againft the folks of the Villain-
tropic Society, and alfo by her fecret jealoufy of
2 boy whom fhe deemed to be a growing fa-
vourite of her miftre(s’s, took part with the
cook, and ended, as fhe began, with a firm per-
fuafion that Franklin was the guilty perfon.
« Let him alone, let him alone!”” faid fhe;
¢ he has as many turns and windings as a hare 3
but we fhall eatch him yet; I'll be bound, in

. ) : fome
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fome of hlS doublings. I knew the nature of
him well enough, from the firft time I ever fet
my eyes upon him ; but miftrefs thall have her
own way, and fee the end of it.”” Thefe words,
and the 'bitter fenfe of injuftice, drew tears at -
length faft down the proud cheek of Franklin,
which might poflibly have touched Mrs. Pom-
fret, if Felix, with a {neer, had not called them
crocodile tears.©  Felix too!” thought he,
¢ this is too much.,” In fa& Felix had till now
profeffled himfelf his firm ally, and had on his
part received from Franklin unequivocal proofs
of friendthip ; for it muft be told, that every
other morning, when it was Felix’s turn to get -
breakfaft, Felix never wasup in decent time,
and muft inevitably have come to public dif-
grace, if Franklin had not got all the breakfaft
things ready for him, the brcad and butter fpread
and the toaft toafted ; and had not moreover re-
gularly, when the clock ftruck eight, and Mrs.
i om‘ru s foot was heard overhead, ran to-call
the fleeping Felix, and helped him conftantly
through the hurry of getting drefled one inftant
before the houfekeeper came down ftairs.  All
this could not but be prefent to his memory ;
but, fcorning to reproach him, Franklin wiped
away
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aWay his crocedile tears, and prefewed a mag-
nanimous filence.  ~

"I'he hour of retribution was however not fo
far off as Felix imagined. Cunning people
may go on cleverly in their devices for fome
time, but though they may efcape once,
twice, perhaps ninety-nine times, what does
that fignify, for the hundredth they come to
thame, and lofe all their chara&er. 'Grown
bold by frequent fuccefs,” Felix became more
carelefs in his operations 3 and it happened that
one day he met his miftrefs full in the paflage,
as he was gomg on one of the cook’s fecret
errands. = “ Where are you going, Felix?”
Taid his miftrefs.  “To the watherwoman’s, -
ma’am,”’ 'anfwered he with his ufual effrontery.
“ Very welly” faid the, ¢ call at the bookfeller’s
in—{tay, I muft write. down the dire@ion,—
Pomfret,” faid the, opening. the’ houfekeeper’s
room coor, “ have you a bit of paper.””  Pom-
fret came with the writing-paper, and looked
very angry to fee that Ielix was going out
without her knowledge; fo, while Mrs.
Churchill was writing the direétion, fhe ftood
' talking to him abaut it ; whilft he, in the great—
eft terror imaginable, looked up in her face as
: the



120 THE FALSE KEY.

fhe fpoke, but was all the time intentupon parry=
ing on the other fide the attacks of a little
rrencll dog of his miftrefs’s, which, unluckily
for him, had followed her into the paflage.
Manchon was extremely fond of Felix, who, by
way of pleafing his miftrefs, had paid mott
affiduous court to her dog ; yet now his careffes’
were rather troublefome. Manchon leaped up,
and was not to be rebuffed, ¢« Poor fellow,
poot fellow—down! down! poor fellow-!™
cried Felix, and put him away. But Manchon
leaped up again, and began {melling near the
fatal pocket in 2 moft alarming manner. You
will fee by this direction where you are to g0,y
{aid his miftrefs. < Manchon, come here—
and you will be fo good as to bring me —down !
down! Manchon, be quiet!”” But Manchon
knew better ; he had now got his head into
Felix’s pocket, and would not be quiet till he
had drawn from thence, «ruftling out of its
brown paper, half a cold turkey, which had
been miffing fince morning. ¢ My cold tur-
key, as I’m alive I”” exclaimed the hotifekeeper, |
darting upon it with horror and amazement.
¢ What is all this 7’ faid Mrs. Churchill i in 2
compofed voice, ¢1I don’t know, ma’ am,”
anfwered
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anfwered Felix, fo confufed that he knew not
what to fay— but—"" < But what?”? cried
Mrs. Pomfret, indignation flathing from her
eyes. “ But what ?” repeated his miftrefs,
waiting - for his reply with a calm air of atten-
tion, which ftill more difconcerted Felix ; for
though with an angry perfon he might have
fome chance of efcape, he knew that he could
not invent any excufe in fuch circumflances
which could ftand the examination of a perfon
in her fober fenfes. He was ftruck dumb,
« Speak,” faid Mrs. Churchill, in a &ill lower
tone ; “I am ready to hear all you have to fay: -
in my houfe every body fhall have juftice—
fpeak—but what ?”—% Byt ftammered, Fe.
lix ; and, after in vain at_tempt'ing to equivocate,
confefled that he was going to take the turke
to his coufin’s: but he threw ajl the blame
upon his aunt, the cook, who, he faid, had or-
dered him upon this expedition. The cook
was now fummoned ; but fhe totally denied all
knowledge of the affair, with the {ame violence
with which fhe had lately confounded Franklin
about the beef in the bafket; not entirely, how-
ever, with the fame fuccefs, for Felix, perceiy-

_ing by his miftrefs eye that the was upon the
TASVE R point
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point of defiring him to leave the houfe imme-
diately, and not being very willing to leave a
placein which he had lived fo well with the
butler, did not hefitate to confront his aunt
‘with aflurance equal to her own. He knew
how to bring his charge home to her. He pro-
duced a note in her own hand-writing, the
pﬁrport of which was to requeft her coufin’s
acceptance of ¢ fome delicate cold turkey,” and to
beg fhe would fend her by the return of the
bearer a little of her cherry-brandy.

Mrs. Churchill coolly wrote upon the back
of the nete her cook’s difcharge, and informed
Felix the had no further occafion for his fer=
vices ; but, upon his pleading ‘with many tears,
which Franklin did not call crocodile tears, that
he was {o young, and that he was under the
dominion of his aunt, he touched Mrs. Pom-
fret’s compaflion, and fhe obtained for him per-
miffion to ftay till the end of the month, to
give him yet a chance of redeceming his cha-
ratter.

Mrs. Pomfret, now feeing how far fhe had _
. been impofed upon, refolved for the future to
be more upon her guard with Felix, and felt-
that fhe had treated Franklin with great injul-

6 tice,
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tice, when fhe accufed him of mal-pra&ices
about the firloin of beef. Good people, when
they are made fenfible that they have treated
any one with injuftice, are impatient to have
an opportunity to re&ify their ‘miftake; and
Mrs. Pomfret was now prepared to fee every
thing which ‘Franklin did in the moft favour-
able point of view, efpecially.as the next day
fhe difcovered that it was he who every morn= |
ing boiled the water for her tea, and buttered
her toaft, fervices for which fhe had always
thought fhe was indebted to Felix. Befides,
fhe had rated Felix’s abilities very highly, be-
caufe he made up her weekly accounts for her ;
but unluckily once, when Franklin was out of
the way, and fhe brought a bill in a hurty to
her favourite to caft up, the difcovered that he
did not know how to caft up pounds, thillings,
and pence, and he was obliged to confefs that
he muft wait till Franklin came home.

‘But, pafiing over a number of fmall incidents
which gradually unfolded the charaéter of the
two boys, we muft proceed to a more ferious
affair. |

Corkfcrew, frequently, after he had finithed
| taking away (upper, and after the houfekeeper
M 2 was
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was gone to bed, fallied forth toa neighbouring
alehoufe to drink /with his friends. The ale-
houfe was kept by that coufin of Felix’s who
was fo fond of ¢ delicate cold turkey,’.’ and who
had fuch choice cherry-brandy.- Corkfcrew
kept the key of the houfe door, fo that he could
return home at what hour he thought proper ;
and, if he fhould by accident be called for by
his miftrels after fupper, Felix knew where to
find him, and did not fcruple to make any of
thofe excufes which poor Franklin had too
much integrity to ufe. All thefe precau-
tions taken, the butler was at liberty to indulge
his favourite paflion, which fo increafed with .
indulgence, that his wages were by no means
fufficient to fupport hlm in this way of life.
Every day he felt lefs refolution to break
through his bad habits, for every day drinking
become more neceflary to him. His health
was ruined, With a red, pimpled, bloated facey
emaciated legs, and a fwelled, difeafed body, he
appeared the viGtim of intoxication. In the
morning when he got up his hands trembled, his
fpirits flagged, he could do nothing till he had
taken a dram ; an operation which he was oblig-
ed to repeat feveral times in the courfe of the

day,
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day, as all thofe wretched people mu/? who once
acquire this cuftom, {

He had run up a long bill at the alehouf
which he frequented ; and the landlord, who
grew urgent for his money, refufed to give him
further credit. One night, when Corckfcrew
had drank enough only to make him fretful, he
leaned with his elbow furlily upon the table,
began to quarrel with the landlord, and fiore
that he had not of late treated him like a gen-
tleman. To which the landlord coolly replied,
« That as long as he had paid like a gentleian,
he had been treated like one, and that was a3
much as any one could expe&, or, at any rate,
as much as any one would meet with, in this
world.” For the truth of this affertion he
appealed, laughing, to a party of men who were
drinking in the room. The men, however,
took part with Corkfcrew, and, drawing him
over to their table, made him fit down with .
them. - They were in high good humour, and
the butler foon grew fo intimate with them,
that, in the opennefs of his heart, he foon com-
municated to them, not only all his own affairs,
but all that he knew, and more than all that he
knew, of his miftrefs’s. &

M2 His
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His new friends were by no means uninte-
refted in his converfation, and encouraged him
_as much as poffible to-talk ; for they had fecret

views, which the butler was by no means fuf-
ficiently fober to difcover. Mrs. Churchill
had fome fine old family plate; and thefe men
belonged to a gang of houfebreakers. Before
they parted with Corkfcrew, they engaged him
tomeet them again the next night ; their inti-
macy was {till more clofely cemented. One of
the men actually offered to lend Corkfcrew
three guineas towards the payment of his debt,
and hinted that, if he thought proper, he could
eafily get the whole cleared off. Upon this hint

Corkfcrew became all attention, till, after fome

hefitation on their part, and repeated promifes

of fecrefy on his, they at length difclofed their
plans te him. They gave him' to underftand,
that if he would aflift in letting them into his
amiftrefs’s houfe, they would let him have an
ample fhare in the booty. The butler, who
had the reputation of being an honeft man, and
indeed whofe integrity had hitherto been proof
againft every thing but his miftrefs’s port, turn-
ed pale and trembled at this propofal ; 'drank

wo

-~
-
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two or three bumpers to drown thought; and
promifed to give an anfwer the next day.

He went home- more than half intoxicated.
His mind was fo full of what had pafled, that
he could not help bragging to Felix, whom he
found awake at his return, that he could have
his bill paid off at the alehoufe whenever he
pleafed ; dropping befides fome hints, which
were not loft upon Felix. In the morning
Felix reminded him of the thihgs whiich he had
faid3 and Corkfcrew, alarmed, endeavoured to
evade his queftions, by faying that he was not
“in his fenfes when he talked in that manner.
Nothing however that he could urge made any
impreffion upon Felix, whofe recolle&tion on
the fubjeét was perfectly diftin&, and who had
too much cunning himfelf] and too little con-
fidence in his companion, to be the dupe of his
difﬁmulation. “ The butler knew not what to
do when he faw that Felix was abfolutely de-
termined either to betray their {cheme, or 1o
become a fharer in the booty.

‘The next night came, and he was now to
miake a/final dccnﬁon 5 ClthCl‘ to determine on
breaking  off entirely with his new acquaint-

§/ | i ance,

-
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ance, or taking Felix with him to join in the

plote iy :

His debt, his love of drinking, the impoffi-
bility of indulging it without a frefh fupply of
money, all came into his mind at ence, and
‘conquered his remaining fcruples. It is faid,
by thofe whofe fatal experience give them a
right to be believed, that a drunkard will facri-
fice any thing, every thing, fooner than the
pleafure of habitual intoxication.

How much eafier is it never to begin a bad
cuftom, than to break through it when once
formed !

The hour of rendezvous came, and Cork-
fcrew went to the alehoufe, where he found the
houfe-breakers waiting for-him, and a glafs of
brandy ready poured out, He fighed—drank
—hefitated—drank again—heard the landlord
talk of his bill—faw the money produced, which
would pay it in a moment—drank again—

_curfed himfelf, and, giving his hand to the vil-
lain who was whifpering in his ear, fwore that
he could not help ity and muft do as they would
have him. They required of him to give up
the key of the houfe-door, that they might get

another made by it, He had Jeft it with Felix,
and

-
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and was now obliged to explain the new difficulty
which bad arifen. Felix knew enough to ruin
them, and muft therefore be won over. This.
was no very difficult tafk ; he had a ftrong defire
to have fome worked cravats, and the butler .
knew enough of him to believe that this would -
be a {ufficient bribe. " The cravats were bought
and thewn to Felix. 'He thought them the only
things wanting to make him a complete fine
gentleman, and to go without them, efpecially
when he had once feen himfelf in the glafs with
one tied on in a fplendid bow, appeared impof-
fible. Even this paltry temptation, working
upon his vanity, at length prevailed with a boy,
whofe integrity had long been corrupted by the
habits of petty. pilfering and daily falfehood. It
was agreed thaty the firlt time his miftrefs fent
him out on a meflage, he thould carry the key
of the houfe door to his coufin’s, and deliver it -
into the hands of one of the gang, who were
there in waiting for it. Such was the fcheme.
Felix, the night after all this had been planned,
went to bed and fell faft afleep; but the butler,
who had not yet ftifled the voice of confcience,
felt, in the filence of the night, fo infupport.-
ably miferable, that, inftead of going to reft, he

ftole
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flole foftly into the pantry for a bottle of his
miftrefs’s wine, and there, drinking glafs after
glafs, he ftayed till he became fo far intoxicated
» that, though he contrived to find his way back
to bed, he could by no means undrefs himfelf.
- Without any power of recolle&tion, he flung

himfelf upon the bed, leaving his candle half

hanging out of the candleftick  befide him.
Franklin flept in the next room to him, and
prefently wakening, thought he perceived a
\nrongﬂmc 11 of fomething burning. He jump-
ed up, and feeing a light under the butler’s
door, gently opened it, and to his aftonifhment
beheld one of the bed curtains in flames. He
immediately ran to the butler, and pulled him
with all his force to roufe him from his lethar-
gy. He came to his fenfes at length, but was
{o terrified, and fo helplefs, that, if it had not
> been for Franklin, the whole houfe would foon
inevitably have been on fire.  Felix, trembling
and cowardly, knew. not what to do; and it
was curious to fee him obeying Franklin, whofe
turn it was now to command. Franklinran
up ftairs to waken Mrs. Pomfret, whofe terror
of fire was fogreat that fhe came from her
room almoil out of her fenfes, whilft he, with
\ the

7/
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the gre\atcf’c prefence of mind, récolle@ed where
he had feen two large tubs of water, which the
maids had prepared the night before for their
wathing, and, feizing the wet linen which had
been left to foak, threw them upon the flames,
He exerted himfelf with fo much good fenfe,
that the fire was prefently extinguithed. Every
thing was now once more fafe and quict, Mirs.
Pomfret; recovering from her fright, poftponed
all enquiries till the morning, and rcjo‘ig‘cd' that
ber miftrefs had not been wakcx1"¢l{_};jf_," %}ii!ﬁ:',
Corkfcrew flattered himfelf that he okl be
able to conceal the true caufe of the accident. -
“ Don’t you tell Mrs. Pomfret where your
found the candle when you came into the
room,” faid he to I'ranklin. ¢ If fhe afjes me,
you know I muft tell the truth,” replied he.
“ Muft " repeated Felix fueeringly; ¢ what
you mu/? be a tell-tale I”’——< No, [ never told
any tales of any body, and I fhould be very
forry to get any one into a ferape ; but ' for all
that [ {(hall not tell a lie, either for myfeif or
any body elfe, let you call me what names you
will,”—< But if § were to give you fomething /
that you would like,” faid Corkfecrew ;—

T fomething that I know you would like!”

: : repeated

/



132 THE FALSE KEYe.

repeated Felix. ¢ Nothing you can'give me
will do,” anfwered Franklin fteadily ; “'fo it is
ufelefs to fay any more about it—1I hope I fhall
not be queftioned.” In this hope he was mif-
taken; for.the firft thing Mrs. Pomfret did' in-
the morning was to come into the butler’s room
to examine-and deplore the burnt curtains,
whilft Corkfcrew ftood by e,ndeavouring to ex-
culpate himfelf by all the excufes he could tn-
vent. Mrs. Pomfret, however, though fome-
times blinded by her prejudices, was no fool,
and 1t was abfolutely impoflible to make her be--
lieve that a candle which had been left on the
hearth, where Corkf{crew protefted he had left
it, could have fet curtains on fire which were
at lexft fix foot diftance. Turning fhort round
to Franklin, fhe defired that he would thew
" her where he found the candle when he came
into the room.  He begged not to be queftion-
ed; but fhe infifted. He took up the candle-
ftick ; but the moment the houfekeeper caft
her eye upon it, fhe fnatched it from his hands
—¢ How did this candleftick come here? This
was not the candleftick you found here laft
night,”’ cried fhe.- ‘¢ Yes, indeed, it was,”
anfwered Frankiin, ¢ That is impoflible,”
- retorted
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retorted fhe vehemently, ¢ for [ left this can-
dleftick with my own hands, laft night, in the
hall, the lalt thing I did after you,” faid fhe,
turning to the butler, ¢ was gone to béd—1’m
fure of it—Nay, don’t you recolleét my taking
this japanned candleffick out of your hand, and
making you go up to bed with the brafs one,
and I bolted the door at the ftair head after
you ?”’ : ;

This ‘was all very true; but Corkfcrew had
afterwards gone down from his rbom by a back
ftaircafe, unbolted that door, and, upon his re-
turn from the alehoufe, had taken the japanned
candleftick by miftake up ftairs, and had left
the brafs one in its ftcad upon the hall table,

“ Oh, ma’am,” faid Felix, “ indeed you
forget, for Mr. Corkfcrew came ipto my room
to defire me to call him betimes in the morn-
ing, and I happencd to take particular notice,
and he had the japanned candleftick in his hand,
and that was juft as I heard you bolting the
door—indeed, ma’am, you forget,”—% Jpn.
deed, Sir,” retorted Mrs. Pomfret, rifing in an-
ger, “ [ do not forget; I’m not come to be
Supper-annuated yet, 1 hope—How do you dare /
to tell me { forget?”’—< Oh, ma’am,” cried |

N Felix,|

Yo

|
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Felix, « I beg your pardon, I did not—I did
not mean to fay you forgot—Dbut only I thought,
perhaps, you might not 'particular]y remember ;
for if you pleafe to recolle@—" « | won’t
pleafe to recolle@ juft whatever you pleafe,
Sir I=Hold your tongue—Why fhould you
poke yourfelf into this f{crape—What have you
to.do with it, I thould be glad to know 7
“ Nothing in the world, oh nothing in the
world ; I’m fure I beg your pardon, ma’am,”
anfwered Felix in a foft tone, and, fneaking off,
left his friend Corkfcrew to fight his own bat-
tle, fecretly refolving to defert in gocd time if
‘he faw any danger of the alehoufe tranfactions
‘coming to light.

Corkfcrew could make but very blundering
excufes for himfelf; and, confcious of guilt, he
turnied pale, and appeared fo much more terri-
fied than butlers ufually appear when deteéled
in a lie, that Mrs. Pomfret refolved, as fhe faid,
to fift the matter to the bottom, Impatiently
did fhe wait till the clock firuck nine, and her
miftre(s’s bell rang, the fignal for her attendance-
at her levee. —« How do you find yourfelf this
morning, ma’am,” f{aid fhe, undrawing the cug-
tains. ¢ Very fleepy, indeed,” anfivered her

miftrefs

9
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miftre(s in a drowfy voice ; ¢ I think I mufk
fleep half an hour longer—ifhut the curtains.”
—% As you pleale, ma’am; but I fuppofe I
had better open a httle of the window fhutter,
for it’s paft nine.”—¢ But juft ftruck.” —
¢ Oh dear, ma’am, it ftruck before I came up
ftairs, and you know we are twenty minutes
= flow—Lord blefs us?”’ exclaimed Mrs. Pomfret,
as fhe let fall the bar of the window, which
roufed her miftrefs—¢ I’m fure I beg pardon a
thoufand times—it’s only the bar-—becaufe I
had this great key in my hand.” —Put down
the key then, or you’ll knock fomething elfe
down; and you may open the fhutters now,
~for I'm quite awake.”=—=* Dear me! I'm fo
forry to think of difturbing you,” cried Mrs,
Pomfret, at the fame time throwing the fhut<

ters wide open : ¢ but, tobe fure, ma’am; I

have fomething to tell you, which won’t let
you fleep again in a hurry, I brought up this
here key of the houfe door for reafons of my
own, which I’'m- fure you’ll approve of=—but
DI’m not come to that part of my ftory yet— I
hope you were not difturbed by fi¥e noife in the
koufe laft night, ma’am.”—% ] heard no

noife,” = 1 am furprifed at that though,’?.

N 2 continued
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continued Mrs. Pomfret, and now proceeded to
give a moft ample account of the fire, of her
fears, and her’ fufpicions. —“ To be fure,
ma'am, what I fay zs, that, without the fpirit
of prophecy, one can no ways account for what
hasipaficd.  I’m quite clear in my own judg-
ment that Mr. Corkfcrew muft have been out
laft night after I went to bed ; fory, befides the
Japanned candleftick, which of itfelf I’m fure is
firong enough to hang a man, there’s another
circum{tance, ma’am, that certifics it to me—
though I have not mentioned it, ma’am, to no
one yet,” lowering her voice—% Franklin,
when I queftioned him, told me, that he left
the lantern in the outfide porch in the court
laft night, and this morning it was on the
kitchen rable : now, ma’am, that lantern could
“not come without hands; and I could not for-
get about that, you know ; for Franklin fays
he’s fure he left the lantern out.”’—% And do
you belicve him#”—¢ To be fure, ma’am—
how can [ help believing him? I never found
him out in the leaft fymptom of a lie fince ever
he came into'the houfe; fo one can’t help be-
lieving in him, like him or not.”’ —% Without
- meaning to teil a faif¢hood, however, he might
- make
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make a miftake.”” =% No, ma’am, he never
makes miftakes ; it is not his way to go goffip-
ping and tattling ; he never tells any thing till
. he’s afked, and then it’s fit he thould. About
the firloin of beef, and all; he was right in the |
end I found, to do him juftice; and I’'m fure
he’s right now about the lantern—he’s always
right.”” Mrs. Churchill could not help imiling.
— If you had feen him, ma’am, laft night in
the midft of thé fire—I’m f{ure we may thank
him that we were not burned alive in our beds
—and I-'fhall never forget his coming to call
me —Poor fellow ! he that 1 was always fcold-
ing and fcolding, enough to make him hate
me. But he’s too good to hate any body and
I’l‘ be bound I’ll make it up to him now.’

Take care that you don’t go from one ex-
trcme' into another, Pomfret; don’t (poil the
boy.” —¢« No, ma’am, there’s no danger of
that ; but I’m fure if you had feen-him laft night
~ yourfelf, you would think he deferved to be re-
warded.””~— And fo he fhall be rewarded,”
faid Mrs. Churchill; « but I will try him more
fully yet.”” —« There’s no occafion, I think,
for trying him any more, ma’am,” faid Mrs.
Pomfret, who was as violent in her likings as

N2 in

(¥



nady THE FALSE KEY.
as in her diflikes. « Pray defire,” continued
her miftrefs, ¢ that he will bring up breakfaft
_this morning; and leave the key of the houfe
door,, Pomfret, with me.” .
When Franklin brought the urn”into the
breakfait parlour, his miftrefs was ftanding by
the fire with the key in her hand,  She fpoke
to him of his laft night’s exertions in terms of
much approbation. ~ ¢ How long have you
lived with me > faid fhe, paufing; < three
weeks, I think 2”—¢ Three weeks and four
days, madam.”—¢ That is but a fhort time ;
yet you have condu&ed yourfelf fo as to make
me think I may depend upon you. You know
this key ?””—<¢ | believe, madam, it is the key
of the houfe door.”~—« It is: I fhall truft it in
your care, It is a great truft for fo young a
perfon as you are,” Franklin ftood filent,
with 2 firm but modeft look. « If you take
the charge'of this key,” continued his miftrefs, °
¢ remember it is upon condition that you never
give it out of your own hands. In the day- °
time it muft not be left in the door. You muft
not tell any body where you keep it at night ;
and the houfe door muft not be unlocked aftefs.. ©
cleven o’clock at night, unlefs by my orders. ..,

Waik T
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Will you take charge of the key upon thefe
conditions 1’ —¢ T will, madam, do any thing
you order. me,’” faid Franklinyand recexved the
key from her hands. T
When Mrs. Churchill’s orders were miade
known, they caufed many fecret marvellings
and murmurings. Corkfcrew and Felix were
difconcerted, -and dared not openly avow
their difcontent; and they treated, Frank-
lin with the greateft feeming kindnefs and
cordiality. Every thing went on {moothly for
three days; the butler never attempted his ufual
midnight vifits to the alehoufe, but went to bed
in proper time, and paid particular court to
Mrs. Pomfret, in order to difpel her fufpicions.
She had never had any idea of the real fact,
that he and Felix were joined in a plot with
houfe-breakers to rob the houfe, but thought
he only went out at irregular hours to indulge
himfelf in his paflion for drinking.—So ﬁuod
affairs the night before Mirs. (,hurcml I’s birtha
day. Corkicrew, by the houfekeeper’s means,
ventured to prefent a petition that he might go
to the play the nextday, and his requeft was
granted.. Franklin came into the kitchen jutk
when all the fervants had gathered round the.
butler,
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but'er, who, with g eat i portance, was read-
ing o ud tie lay bill.  Every body prefent
foon b ganto f ak at once, and with gre:t en=
thufiufn; talked of the playhoufe, the attors and
actrefles 5 and thent Felx, in the firft paufe,
turned to Franklin, and faid, “ Lord, you
know nothing of all this ! yoz never went to a
play, did you ?”’—~« Never,” faid Frankiin, and
felt, he did not know why, a little athamed;
and he longed extremely to go to one.  « How
fhould you like to go to the play with me to=~
morrow,” {uid Corkferew. ¢« Oh,” exclaimed
Frackhn, <1 fhould like it exceeding!y.”m
“ And do you think milircfs would let you if
Latked s« | think—may be fhe would, if
Mrs. “omfret afked her.”—< But then you
have no mioney, have you?”’—¢« No,” faid
Frankiin, fighing.” <« But ftay, faid Corkfcrew,
“ what | am thinking of is, that ii mifirefs will
ler you go, 1’1l treat you myfelf, rather than that
you thould be difappointed.”

Delight, furprife, and gratitude, anpeared in
Fra:akluys face at thefe words. Corkfcrew re-
Joiced to fee that now, at leaft, he had founda
moft powetful temptation. ¢« Well, then, I’ll
go jult now and afk her: in the mean time

6 dend.
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lend me the key of the houfe door for a minute
or two.”— The key !”” anfwered Franklin
ftarting 3 “ I’'m forry, but I can’t do that, for
I’ve promifed my miftrefs never to let it out of
—“ RBut how will fhe know
' any thing of the matter >—Run, run and get it
for us.”” —¢ No, | cannot,” rep'ied Franklin, re-
fifting the puth which the butler gave his fhoul~
der. “ You can’t?” cried Corkfcrew, chang-
ing his tone 5 ¢ then, Sir, I can’t take you to
the play.”’—“ Very well, Sir,” faid Franklin
forrowfully, but with fteadinefs. “ Very well,
Sir,”” faid Felix, ‘mimicking him, % you need
not look fo important,.nor fancy yourfelf fuch
a great man, becaufe you’re mafter of a key.”
——< Say no more to him,”’ interrupted Cork=
fcrew ; let him alone to take his own way—
Felix, you would have no objeétion, [ f{uppofe,
to going to the play with me?”’—% Oh, I
fhould like it of all things, if I did not come
between any body elfe”’—¢ But come, come !’
added the hypocrite, afuming a tone of friendly
perfuafion, “ you won’t be fuch a blockhead,
Franklin, as to lofe going to the play for no-
thing ; it’s only juft obftinacy © what harm can
it do tolend Mr. Corkicrew the key for five

minutes;

b

my'own hands’
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minutes 3 he’ll give it to you back again fafe
- 2nd found. I don’t doubt that,”’ anfwered
" Franklin.. ¢« Then- it muft be all becaufe you
don’t with to oblige Mr. Corkicrew.”’—% No 5
but I can’t oblige him in this: for, 25 I told
you before, my miftrefs trufted me ; I promifed
never to let the key out of my own hands ;
and y\ou would not have me break my. truft :
Mr. Spencer told me that was worle than
vobbing.”. At the word robbing both Corkfcrew
and Felix “in‘voluntarily. caft down their eyes,
~ and turned the converfation immediately, fay-
ing that he did very right ; that they did not
really want the key, and had only afked for it
jutt to try if he would keep his word. - « Shake
hands,” faid Corkfcrew, “I am glad to find
you out to be an honeft fellow I’ —< I’m forry
you did not think me one before, Mr. Cork-
fcrew 5 faid Franklin, giving his hand rather
proudly ; and he walked away.
 We fhall make no hand of this prig,”
faid Corkfcrew. % But we’ll have the key
from him in ipite of all his obftinacy;” faid
Felix; “and let him make his ftory good as
he can afterwards. He fhall repent of thefe
airs. To-night U'll watch him, and find oug
where
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where he hides the key ; and when he’s afleep
we'll get it without thanking him.”

This plan Felix put in execution, They
difcovered the place where Franklin kept the
key at niglit, ftole it whilt he flept, took off
the impreflion in wax, and carefully replaced it
in Franklin’s trunk, exactly where they found it,

Probably our young readers cannot guefs
what ufe they could mean to make of thi¥ im-
preffion of the key in wax. Kndwing how to
do mifchief is very different from withing to do
it; and the moft innocent perfons are generally
the leaft ignorant, By means of the impref-
fion, which they had thus obtained, Corkfcrevy
and Felix propofed to get a falfe key made by
Picklock, a fmith who belonged to their gang
of houfebreakers ; and with this falfe key they
knew they could open the door whenever they
pleafed,

Litde fufpe@ing what had happened, Frank-
lin the next morning went to unlock the houfes
door as ufual ; but. finding the key entangled
in the lock, he took it out to examine ity and
perceived a lump-of wax ﬁicking in one of the
wards. - Struck. with this circumftance, g
brought to his mind all tha¢ had pafled the pre-

ceding
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ceding evening, and, being fure that he had no
wax near t‘he\key, he began to fufpe¢t what had
Happened ; and he could not help recoletting
what he had once heard Felix fay, that « give
him but a halfpenny worth of w:x, and he could
open the ftrongeft lock tiat ever was made by
hands.” : ,

All thefe things' confidered, Franklin refolv-
ed to take the key juft as it was, with the wax
fticking in it, to his miftrefs. I was not mifl-
taken when I thought [ might truft you with
this key,” faid Mrs. Churchill, after fhe had
heard his flory. ¢ My brother will be here to
day, and I fhall confult him ; in the mean time -
fay nothing of what has pafled.”

Evening came, and after tea Mr. Spencer
fent for Franklin up ftairs. ¢ So, Mr. Frank-
lin,” faid he, ’m glad to find you are in fuch
high #rz/ in this family. Franklin bowed.
« But you have loft, [ underftand, the pleafure
of going to the play to-night.,””—* I dou’t
think any thing—much, I mean—of that, Siry”?
anfwered Franklin fmiling. ¢ Are Corkicrew |
and Felix gone to the play.””—¢ Yes; halfan |
hour ago, Sir.”’ = Then I fhall look into his |

‘ o0,
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room, and examine the pantry and the plate
that is under his care.”

When Mr. Spencer came to examine the
pantry, he found the large falvers and cups in a
bafket behind the door, and the other things
placed fo as to be eafily carried “off. Nothing
at firft appeared in Corkfcrew’s bed-chamber to
ftrengthen their fufpicions, till, juft as they
were going to leave the room, Mrs. Pomfret
exclaimed, * why, if there is not Mr. Cork-
fcrew’s drefs coat hanging up there! and if here
isn’t Felix’s fine cravat that he wanted in fuch
a hurry to go to the play | —Why, Sir, they
can’t be gone to the play—Ilook at the cravat. —
Ha ! upon my word, I am afraid they are not
at the play—No, Sir, no! you may be fure
that they are plotting with their barbarous gang
at the alehoufe—and they’ll certainly break in-
to the houfe to-night—we fhall 2ll be murder-
ed in our beds, as {ure as I’m a living woman,
Sir—But if you’ll only take my advice—”
¢ Pray, godd Mrs. Pomfret, don’t be alarmed.”’
~—-*¢ Nay, Sir, but I won’t pretend to {leep in
the houfe, if Frank!in isn’t to have a blunder-
bufs, and I a baggonet.”—% You fhall bave both

O indeed,
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indeed, Mrs Pomfret; but don’t make fuch
a noife; for every body will hear you.”

The love of myftery was the only thing
which could have-conquered:- Mrs. Pomfret’s

love of talking. She was filent ; and contented

herfelf the reft of the evening with making {igns,

looking, ominous and ftalking about the houfe’

like one poflefled with a fecret..

]Lfcaped from Mrs. Pomfret’s fears and ad-
vice, Mr. Spencer went to a fhop within a few
doors of the alehoufe; which he heard Cork-
fcrew frequented, and fent to beg to fpeak to
the landlord. He came; and, when Mr.
Spencer queftioned him, confefled that Cork-
fcrew and Felix were actually drinking in his
houfe,; with two men of fufpicious appearance,

£

‘T hat, as he pafled through hu paflage, he heard

them difputing about a key; and that one of-

them faid,  Siace we’ve got the key, we’ll go
abouf’ it t6-night.”  "This was {ufficient infor~

mation. Mr. Spencer, left the landlord {hould

give them information of what was going for-
wards, took him along with him to uuw—ﬂcxeb.,
A conftable and proper afliftance was fentto

Mrs. Churchill’s, - They flationed theinf ?‘L%
in a back parlour, which opened on a paliaser.

1 T'.‘«v.'
ACA T TS
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leading to the butler’s pantry, where the plate
was kept. A little after midnight they heard
the hall-door; Corkfcrew and his accomplices
went dire@ly to the pantry, and there Mr. Spen-
cer and the conftable 1mm°d1ately fecured
them, as they were carrying off their booty.

Mrs. Churchill and Pomfret had fpent the
night at-the houfe of an acquaintance in the
fame firect.  « Well, ma’am,” faid Mrs. Poma
fret, who had heard all the news‘in the morn-
in(r. ¢ the vilhins”’are all fafe, thank God 3
I was afraid to go to the window this' morning,

but it was my Iuck to fee them all go by to gaol -
-—-—they looked fo thocking ! —I am fure I never .

fhall forget Felix’s ]ook to my dying day [~

But poor Franklin! ma’am, that boy has’ the
beft heart in the world—I could not get him to
give a fecond look at them as they paffed—
poor fellow ! I thought he would have dropped ;
and he was fo modeft, ma’am, when Mr. Spen-
cer fpoke to him, and told him he had done his
duty.”’~—¢¢ And did my brother tell him what re-
ward Lintend for him.”—% No, ma’am, and I’'m
fure Franklin thinks no more of reward than 1
do.”—* I intend,” continued Mrs. Churchill,*
to fell fome of my old ufelefs plate, and to lé.y
B Gl it

|
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it out in an annuity for Franklin’s life.”—
« L2, matam !”” exclaimed Mrs. Pomfret with
unfeigned joy, “ I’m fure you are very good;
and I’m very glad of it.”’—% And,” continued
Mrs. Churchill, ¢ here are fome tickets for the
play, which I fhall beg you; Pomfret, to give
him, and to take him with you.”—¢ 1 am very
much obliged to you, indeed, ma’am ; and I’ll
go with him with all my heart, and choofe fuch
plays as won’t do no prejudice to his morality.
—And ma’am,” faid Mrs. Pomfret,  the night
after the fire I left him my great bible, and my
watch, in my wiil ; for I never was more mif-
taken at the firft in any boy in my born days:
but he has-won me by his own deferts, and 1
fhall from this time forth love all the /illain-
tropic folks for his fake.”

THE
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PARTY SPIRIT.

3 T
HE mother of mifchief,” fays an old pro-
verb, ¢ is no bigger.than a.midge’s wing ”

At Doctor -Middleton’s fchool in England,
there was a great tall dunce of the name of
Fither, who never could be faught how to look
out a word in a dictionary. He ufed to tor-
ment every body with—¢ Do pray help mel
I can’t make out this one word.”—The per~
fon who ufually helped him in his diftrefs was a
very clever good-natured boy, ot the name of
De Grey. De Grey had been many. years
under Dr. Middleton’s care, and by his abili-
ties and good condu& did him great credit,
The doCtor certainly was both proud and fond
of him ; but he was {o well beloved, or fo much |
efteemed by his companions, that nobedy had
ever called him by the odious name of favourite,

O 3 , until
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until the arrival of a new fchotar of the name of
Archer,; W :

Till Archer came, theideas of favourites and
partiesy; were almoft unknown at Dr. Middle-
iton’s ; but he brought all thefe ideas frefh from
2 great public- fchoo:, at which he had been
educated—at which he had acquired a fufficient
quantity of Greek and Latin, and a {uper-
abundant quanuty of party-fpirit.  His aim, the
moment that he came to a new fchool, was, to
get to the head of it, oratleaft toform the ftrong-
eft party. His influence, for he was a boy of
confiderable abilities, was quickly felt, though
he had a powerful rival, as he thought proper to
call him; in De Grey; and) with /:zm, aj rival
was always an enemy. - De Grey, fo far frot
giving him any caufe of hatred, treated. h:rn
with a dewrce of cordiality, which would pro-
bably have bad aneffelt upon Archer’s 'mind,
if it had not been for the artifices of Fither.

It may feem furprifing, that a great dunce
fhould be able to work upoa a boylike Archer,
who was called a great genius ; but when ge-
nius is joined to a violent temper, inftead of
being united to good fenfe, it is at the L
¢ven of dunces.

Filher
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Fifher was mortally offended ome morning by
De Grey’s refufing to tranflate his whole leflon

for him. He went over to Archer, who, con-

fidering him as a partifan deferting from the
enemy, received him with open arms, and
tranflated his whole leflon, without exprefling
much contempt for his ftupidity. From this
moment Fifher forgot all De Grey’s former
kindnefs, and confidered only how he could in
his turn mortify the perfon, whom he felt to be
fo much his fuperior. .
De Grey and Archer were now reading for
a premium, which was to be given in their
clafs. TIilher betted on Archer’s head, who
had not fene enough to defpife the bet of a
biockhead. On the contraty, he fuffered him
to excite the fpirit of rivalfhip in its utmofk
fury by colleting the bets of all the fchool. e
S0, that this premium now became a matter of
the greateft confequence, and Archer, inftead
of taking the means to fecure 2 judgment in his
favour, was liltening to the opinions of all his
companions. It was a prize which was to be
. won by his own exertions, but he fuffered him-
felf to.confider it as an affair of chance, The
onlequence was, that he trufted to chance—

his

7
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his partifans loft their wagers, and he the pre-
mium—and his temper.

t« Mr. Archer,” faid Dr. Middleton, after
the grand affair was decided, * you have done
all, that genius alone could do; but you, De
Grey, have done all that genius, and induftry
united, could do.”

« Well ' cried Archer with afreCted gaxety,
as foon as the Do&or had left the room—
« Well, I’m content, with my fentence —Ge-
nius alone! for me—induftry for thofe who
want it”—added he, with a fignificant look at
De bl’(

Fx”}er app;auded this as a very fpirited fpcech,
and by infinuations, that Dr. Middleton « al-
ways gave the premium to De Grey,” and that
¢ thofe who had loft their bets might thank
themfelves for ity for being fuch fimpletons
as to bet againft the favomm,’ he raifed a
murmur, h'GH]y flattering to Archer, amongit =
fome of the moft credulous bays 3 whilfl other
loudly proclaimed their belief in Dr. Middle-
ton’s impartiality. . Thefe warmly congratu-
lated De Grey. At this Archer grew more
and more ahgry, and when Fifher was proceed-
ing to fpeak nonfenfe for him, puthed forward

into
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into the circle to De Grey, crying—¢ I wifh,
Mr. Fifher, you would let me fight my own :
battles I

“ And 7 with,” faid young Townfend, who
was fonder of diverfions than of premiums, or
battles, or of any thing elfe— 7 with, that we
were not to have any battles ; after having
worked like horfes, don’t fet about to fight like
dogs. Come;” faid he, tapping De Grey’s
thoulder, < let us fee your new play-houfe,
do—It’s a holiday, and let us make the moft
of it—let us haye the School for Scandal, do,
and I'l] play Charles for you, and you De Grey
fhall be my lttle Premium.—Come, do open
this new play-houfe of yours to-night,”

¢ Come then!* faid De Grey, and he ran
acrofs the play-ground to a wafte building, at "
the fartheft end of it, in which, at the earneft
requefl of the whole corhmunity2 and with the
permiffion of doGor Middleton, he had with"
much pains and ingenuity erefled a theatre,

“ The new theatre is going td be opened !
Follow the Manager |~—Follow the Manager 1”2
=—echoed a multitude of voices.:

 Follow the Manager!” echped very: dif-
agreeably in Archer’s ear; but as he couid not

be
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be left alone, he was alfo obliged to follow the
Manager, The moment that the door was un-
locked, the crowd ruthed in; the delight and
wonder exprefled at the fight was great, and
the applaufes and thanks which were beftowed
upon the Manager were long and loud.

Archer at leaft thought tbem long, for he
was impatient till his voice could be heard.
“When at length the exclamations had fpent
themfelves, he walked acrofs the ftage with 2
“knowing air, and looking round contemptu-
_oufly— B | g
 “« And is this your famous play-houfe?” cried
he. I with you had any of you feen the play-
houfe I have been ufed to !”

Thefe words made a great and vifible change
in the feelings and opinions of the public.
¢ Who would be a fervant.of the public? or
who would toil for popular applaufe 2 — A few
words fpoken in a decifive tone by a new voice
operated as a charm, and the play-houfe was in |
an inftant metamorphofed in the eyes of the
fpectators. All gratitude for the paft was for-
. gotten, and the expeétation of fomething bet=
ter Juﬂmed to the capnmous 'nu‘txtude their _

dlfddl-.‘.
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~ difdain of what- they had fo lately pronounced
to be excellent, ST :

Every one now began to criticife. . One ob-
ferved, <« that the green curtain was full of
holes, and would not draw up.”’—Another at-
tacked the fcenes—¢ Scenes ! they were not
like real fcenes—A rcher muft know befl, be-
caufe he was ufed to thefe things.”—So eyery
body crowded to hear fomething of the sther
playhoule, They gathered round Archer to
hear the delcription of his playhoufe, and at
every {entence infulting comparifons were
made. When he had done, his auditors ‘Io—oked
'rodnd-aﬁghed——and wifhed that Archer had
:béen their Manager. They turned from De
Grey, as from a perfon who had done them an
injury. Some of his friends—for he had friends,
who were not fwayed by the popular opinion—
felt indignation at this ingratitude, and were
going to exprefs their feelings, but De Grey
ftopped them, and begged that he might {peak
for himfelf,

* ¢ Gentlemen,” faid he, coming forward, as
foon: as he felt that he had fufficient command.
of himfelf—

£ M}’
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« My friends, 1 fee you are dlfcontented
with me and my playhoufe. I bave done my
belt to pleafe you: but if any body elfe can
pleafe you better, I fhall be glad of it. . I did
not work fo. hard for the vlory of being your
Manager. You ‘have my free leave to tear
down’’ — Here his voice faultered, but he hur-

~eried on— You have my free leave to tear

«down all my work as faft as you pleafe—Ar-
cher, fhake hands firft, however, to fhew that
there’s no malice in the cafe.”

Archer, who ‘was touched by what his rival
faid, and fopping the hand of bis new partifan
Fither, cried, ¢ Ne, Fifher! no!—no pulling
down. We can alter it. There is a great
deal of ingenuity in it confidering.”’

In vain Archer would now have recalled the
public ‘to reafon. The time for reafon was
paft, enthufiafm had rzken hold of their minds.
—« Down with it l—Down with it < Ar-
cher for ever !” cried Fifher, and tore down
the curtain. The riot once begun, nothbing
could ftop the little mob, till the whole theatre
was demolifhed. The Jove of power prevailed

in the mind of Archier; he was fecretly flat~
tered by the zeal of his party, and he miftook

1

thelr
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their love of mifchief for attachment to himfelf,
De Grey looked on fuperior. I faid I could
bear to fee all this, and I can,” faid he —“ now
it is all over.” —And now it was all over there
was filence. ‘The rioters ftood ftill to take
breath, and to look at what they had done:
“T’here was a blank fpace before them.
In this moment of filence there was heard
" fomething like a female voice.—¢ Hufh!e
What ftrange voice is that?”’ faid Archer.
Fither caught faft hold of his arm —Every body
looked round to fee where the voice came from
It was dufk — T'wo window-fhutters at the far-
theft end of the building were feen to move
flowly inwards. De Grey, and in the fame
inftant Archer went forward ; and as the thut- _
ters opened, there appecared through the hole
the dark face and fhrivelled hands of a very old
oypley. She did not fpeak ; but fhe looked firft
acone, and then at another. At length fhe fixed
her eyes upon De Grey—¢ Well, my good
woman, what do you want with me ?”’
« Want ! —nothing—with you,” faid the old
woman ; * do you want nothing with e ¢’
« Nothing,” faid De Grey. Her eye im-
mediately turned opon Archer—¢ Yox want
) fomething, °
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fomething with me,” faid the with emphafis—
“ Il—What do I want!” replied Archer——

% No,” faid fthe, changing her tone, « you
want nothing—nothing will you ever want, or
I am much miftaken in that face.”’

In that watch-chain, the fhould have faid\, for
her quick eye had efpied Archer’s watch-chain.
He was the only perfon in company who had 3

. watch, and fhe therefore judged him to be the
richeft.

“ Had you ever your fortune told, Sir, in
your life ?”

“ Not I1” faid he, looking at De Grey, as
if he was afraid of his ridicule if he liftened to
the gypley.

“ Not you | —no | —for you will make your
own fortune, and the fortune of all that belong
to you !”

“ There’s good news for my friends1”” cried
Archer—“ And I’'m one of them, remember
that,” cried Fither.—« And [’ —« And I’ —
Joined a number of voices,

“ Good luck to them!” cried the gypley,
¢ good luck to them aj] I _

Then as foon as they had acquired fufficient
confidence in her goad-will, they preffed up to

‘ the
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the window—¢< There,” cried Townfend, as
he chanced to ftumble over the carpenter’s
mitre-box, which ftéod in the way —*¢ There’s
2 good omen for me. D’ve ftumbled on the
mitre-box ; I fhall certainly be a Bifhop.”

Happy he who had f{ixpence, for he bid fair
to be a Judge upon the Bench. And happier
he who had a fhilling, for he was in the high
road to be one“day upon the woolfack, Lord
High Chancellor of England. No one had
half a crown, or no one would furely have kept
it in his pocket upon fuch an occafion, for he
might have been an Archbxfhop, a ng, or ¢
what he pleafcd.

Fifher, who like all weak people was exe
tremely credulous, had kept his poft immove-
able in the front row all the time, his mouth
gpen, and his ftupid eyes fixed upon the gyp pley,
in whom he felt implicit faith.

Thofe, who have leaft confidence in thelr
owh powers, and who have leaft expeétation
from tife fuccefs of their own exertions, are al-
~ways moft difpofed to truft in fortune-teliers
and fortune. 'T'hey. hope to win, when they
cannot earn; and as they can never be con-
vinced by thofe who fpeak fenfc, it is no won-

P2 : d(.i



160 BARRING OUT.
der they are always perfuaded by thofe who talk
nonfenfe.

¢ I have a queftion to put,”’ faid Fifherin a
folemn tone. ¢ Put it then,” faid Archer,
¢ what hinders you?” ¢ But they will hear
me,” faid he, looking fufpicioufly at De Grey,
ol (hah not hear you,” faid De Grey, “1I am
going.” Every body elfe drew back, and left
him to whifper his queftion in the gypley’s ear.

“ What is become of my Liyy ?”’

“ Your fiffer Livy, do you mean?” faid the
gypley.

“ No, my Latin Livy.” :

The gypfey paufed for further 1nformatlon-
¢ It bad a leaf torn out in the beginning, and
& 7 hate Dr. Middleton’ —

 Written in it,” interrupted the gypfey—

¢ Right—the very book!” cried Fither
with joy. “ But how culd you kmow it was
Dr. Middleton’s name? I thought I had
{fcratched it, {o that nobody could make it out.”

““ Nobody could make it out but e, re-
.plied the gypfey. ¢ But never think to deceive
me,” faid fhe, fhaking her head at him in a
manner that made him tremble.”’

“ | don’t deceive you indeed. T tell you the

whole truth. I loft it a week ago.”
e
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¢ “True.”

¢« And when fhall I find it ?”’

« Meet me here at this hour to-morrow
evening, and I will anfwer you.—No more,!
—I muft be gone—~Not a word more to-
night.”

She pL,Hed the thutters towards her, and left
the youth in darknefs. All his companions
were gone. He had been fo deeply engaged in
this conference, that he had not perceived their
departure. He found all the world at fﬂpper,
but no entreaties could prevail upon him to
difclofe his fecret. - Townfend rallied in vain.
As for Archer, he was not difpofed to deftroy
by ridicule the effe&t, which he faw that the old
woman’s predi¢tions in his favour had had upon
the imagination of many of his little partifans.

e had privately flipped two good fhillings into
the gypley’s hand to fecure her ; for he was
wlllmg to pay any price, for any means of ac-
quiring power.

The watch-chain had not deceived the gyp-
fey, for Archer was the richeft perfon in the
community, His friends had imprudently {up-
plied him with more money than is ufually
trufted to boys of his age. Doctor Middleton

P23 had
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had refufed to give him a larger monthly allow.-
ance than the reft of his companions but he
Brought to fchool with him fecretly the fum of
five guineas. This appeared to his friends and
to himf{elf an inexhauftible treafure,

Riches and talents would, he flattered him-
felf; fecure to him that afcendancy of which he -
was fo ambitious. ¢ Am [ your Manager, or
not ' was now his queftion, s Moo ta
take advantage of a hafty moment, but fince
laft night you have had time' to confider. £
you defire me to be your Manager, you fhall
fee what a theatre I will make for you. In
this purfe,” faid he, thewing through the net.-
work a glimpfe of the {hining treafure—*¢ in
this purfe is laddin’s wonderful lamp—Am I
your Manager ? — Put it to the vote,"”

It was put to the vote.  About ten of the
moft reafonable of the aflembly declared their
gratitude, and high approbztion of their old
friend De Grey ;° but the nimbers were in fa i
vour of the new friend. And as no metaphy-
fical diftinétions relative to the idea of a masw
jority had ever entercd their thoughts, the moft
numerous party confidered themfelves as. now
beyond difpute in the ri ght. They drew off on

; one
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one ﬁde in triumph, and their leader, who
knew the confequence of a name in party mats
ters, immediately diftinguithed his partifans by
the gallant name of Arc/;ers, ftigmatifing the
friends of De Grey by the odious epxtuet of
(rreybeardc i)

Amongft the Archers was a cles, not very
remarkable for their mental qualifications ; but
who, by their bodily a&tivity, and by the peculiar
advantages annexed to their way of life, render-
ed themfelves of the higheft confequence, efpe-
cially to the rich and enterprifing, The judi-
cious reader will apprehend that I allude to the
perfons called day-fcholars. Amongft thefe,
Fifher was diftinguifhed by his knowledge of all
the ftreets and fhops in the adjacent town ; and,
though a dull fcholar, he had fuch reputation as
a man of bufinefs, that whoever had commil-
fions to execute at the confeclioner’s were fure
to apply to him. Some of the youngeft of his
employers had, it 'is true, at times complained,
that he made miftakes of halfpence and pence
in their accounts; but as thefe affairs coul
never be brought to a public trial, Fither’s cha--
raler and confequence were undiminithed, till
the fatal day when his aunt Barbara forbad his

vifits .
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vilits to the confe@ioner—or rather, till fhe
requefted the confeétioner, who had his private
reafons for obeying her, not #s reccive her ne-
phew’s vifits, as he had made himfelf fick at his
houfe, and Mrs, Barbara’s fears for his health
were inceffant.

Though his vifits to the confe&ioner’s were
thus at an end, there were many other fhops
open to him 3 and, with officious zeal, he offer-
ed his fervices to the new Manager, to purchafe
whatever might be wanting for the theatre.

Since his father’s death, Fifher had become 2
boarder at Dr. Middleton’s ; but his frequent
vifits to his aunt Barbara afforded him oppor-
tunities of going into the town. The carpen-
ter, De Grey’s friend, was difcarded by Archer,
for huving faid < Jack-a-daify I’ when he faw
that the old theatre w.s pulled down, A new
carpenter and paper-hanger, recb_mx_ﬁended by
Fifher, were appointed to attend, with their
tools, for orders at two o’clock. Ar¢her, im=
patient to thew his ingenuity and his generofity,
gave his plan and his orders in a few minutes,
in a moft decided manner. — Thefe things,”
he obferved, “ fhould be done with fome
{pirit.” j

<
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To which the carpenter readily affented, and
added, that « Gentlemen of fpirit never looked
to the expence, but always to the ¢ffec?.” Upon
this principle Mr. Chip fet to work with all
poffible alacrity. Ina few hours time he pro-
mifed to produce a grand effect. High expec-
tations were formed—nothing was talked of but
the new play-houfe; and fo intent upon it was
every head, that no leffons could be got. Ar-

cher was obliged, in the midft of his various oc-
* cupations, to perform the part of grammar and
diGionary for twenty different people.

¢« Oh, ye Athenians !”” he exclaimed, ¢ how
- hard do [ work to obtain your praife !

Impatient to return to the theatre, the mo-
ment the hours deftined for inftruction, or, as
they are termed by {chool-boys, {chool-hours,
were over, each prifoner ftarted up with a fhout
of joy. Bk

“ Stop one moment, gentlemen, if you
pleafe,”” faid Dr. Middleton, in an aweful voice,
«¢ Mr. Archer, return to your place.—Are you
all here ?””—The names of all the boys were
calied over, and when each had anfwered to his
pame, Dr. Middleton faid,

¢ Gentlemen,
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“ Gentlemen, I am forry to interrupt your
amuiements ; but, till you have contrary orders
from me, no one, on pain of my ferious difpleas
fure; mull go into that building,” (pointing ta
. the place where the theatre was erccting)—
$¢ Mr. Archer, your carpenter is at the door,
you will be fo good as to difmifs him.—I do
not think proper to give my reafons for thefe
orders; but you who #z:w me,” faid the doctor,
and his eye turned towards De Grey, « will
not fufpect me of caprice—I depend, gentle-
men, upon your obedience.” .

To the dead filence, with which thefe orders
were received, fucceeded in a few minutes an
univerfal groan—% So I faid Townfend, < all
our diverfion is oyer.” —“ So,” whifpered
Fifher in the Manager’s ear, « This is fome
trick of the Greybeards, did you not obferve
how he looked at De Grey?”—Fired by this
idea, which had never entered his mind before,
Archer, ftarted from his reverie, and ftriking’
his hand upon the table, {wore, that he would
“ not be outwitted by any Greybeard in Europe
—No, nor by all of them put together. The
Archers were furely 2 match for them—he
would fland by them, if they would fland by

him,”
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him,” he declared with a loud voice, « againft
the whole world, and Dr." Middleton himfelf,
with  [ittle Premium’ at his right hand.”’

Every body admired Archer’s fpirit, but were
a little appalled at the found of ftanding againft
Dr. Middleton.

“ Why not ?”’ refumed the indignant Mana-
ger, ¢ Dr. Middleton, nor no do&or upon earth
fhall treat me with injuftice.” This, you fee, is
a ftroke at me and my party, and I won’t bear
1650 :
¢« Oh, you are miftaken !” faid De Grey,
who was the only one who dared to oppole rea-
fon to the angry orator—* It cannot be a ftroke
~aimed at ¢ you and your party,”” for he does
not know that you bave a party.”

¢ Il make him know it, and I’ll make yoz
know it too,” faid Archer;  before I'came
here you reigned alone, now your reign is over,

Mr. De Grey. Remember my majority this
. morning, and your theatre laft night.”—¢ He
has remembered it,”” faid Fifher, ¢ you fee, the
moment he was not to be our Manager, we were
to have no theatre—no playhoufe—no piays.
We mutft all fit Jown with our hands before us

X —all
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—all for  good reafons” of Dr. Middleton’s,
which he does not vouchfafe to tell us,”

[ won’t be governed by any man’s reafons
that he won’t tell me,”” cried Archer ; “he can-
not have good reafons, or why not tell them.”

« Nonfenfe ! we fball not [ufpet him of ca-
Driced”

« Why not ?”

¢« Becaufe we who know him,” faid De Grey,
¢ have never known him capricious.”

¢ Perhaps not, / know notﬂing about him,”
faid Archer.

¢ No,”” faid De Grey, ¢ for that very reafon
I fpeak, who do know him.—Don’t be in a
paflion, Archer.” r

“ I will be in a paffion—I won’t fubmit to
tyranny-—~L won’t be made a fool of by a few
{oft words.—You don’t.know me, De Grey =

I'll go 'through with what I’ve begun—I am

Manager, and I will be Manager, and you fhall
fee my theatre finifhed in {pite of you, and my
party triumphant.”

“ Party,” repeated De Grey.—“1 cannot

imagine what is in the word ¢ party’’ that feems
to drive you mad. We never heard of parties
till you came amongft us.”

% No;
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¢« No; before I came, I fay, hoboﬁy dared
oppofeyou, but 7 dare; and [ tell you to your.
face,~—take care of me‘—a warm friend and a

bitter enemy is my motto.’ ‘

“T am not your-enemy ! —1I believe you are
out of your fenfes, Archer!”” faid he laughing.
¢ % Out of my fenfes I—No.—youare my ene=-
my !—Are 6t you my rival 2—Did not you
win the premium ?—Did not you want to be
Manager ?—Anfwer mée, are not you, in one
word, a Greybeard

¢ You called me a Greybeard, but.my name.
is De Grey,” faid he, fhiil laughing.

« Laugh on !’ cried the other .unouﬂj
Come //rcbers fo]low me l—-we {ha. Iaugh by
and by, I prorm{c you.’

. At the door Archer was ﬂmped by Mr.
Chip—¢ Oh Mr. Chip, Iam ordered to dif-"
charge you.” |

 Yes, Sir; and here is a little bill-—

« Bill I Mr, Chip—why, you have not been
at worlf for two hours !” :

¢ Not much over, Sir; but if you'll pleafe
to lock into it, you'll fee it’s for a few things
you ordered. ‘The fruft is all laid out and des
livered. . The paper; and the feftoon-bordering

Q_ for
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for the drawing-room fcene is cut out, and left
yander, within.”’

¢ Yander, within !—I wifh you had not been
in fuch a confounded hurry—fix-and-twenty
thillings I’ cried he,  but [ can’t ftay to talk
about it now.—D’ll tell you, Mr. Chip,” faid
Archer, lowering his voice, “ what you muft do
for me, my good fellow.”—Then drawing Mr,"
Chip afide, he begged him to pull down fome of
the wood-work which had been put up, and to
cut it into a certain number of wooden bars, of
which he gave him the dimenfions, with orders
to place them all, when ready, under a hay-ftack,
which he pointed out. Mr. Chip fcrupled and
hefitated, and began to talk of “ the dotor.”
Archer immediately began to talk of the bill,
and throwing down a guinea and a half, the
confcientious carpenter pocketed the money di-
rectly, and made his bow.

“ Well, Mafter Archer,” faid he, ¢ there’s
no refufing you nothing.—You have fuch a
way of talking one out of it—you manage me
juft like a child.”

“ Aye, aye I faid Archer, knowing that he
‘had been cheated, and yet proud of managing 2
carpenter—“ Aye, aye, I know the way to ma-

; page



BARRING OUT. 171

nage evefy body—let the things be ready in an
hour’s time—and hark’e ! leave your tools by
miftake behind you, and a thoufand of twenty= "
‘penny nails. —Afk no queftions, and keep your
own counfel, like a wife man—oftf with you,
and take care of ¢ the doctor.”’ ,

« Archers! Archers | —To the Archer’s tree
follow your’leader,” cried he, founding his well
known whiftle as a fignal.—His followers ga-
thered round him, and he raifing himfelf upon
the mount, at the foot of the tree, counted his
numbers, and then, in a voice lower than ufual,
addrefled them thus: |

¢s My friends, is there a Greybeard amongft
us ? If there is, let him walk off now —he has
my free leave.”

No one ftirred. — ¢ Then we are all Archers,
and we will ftand by one another—join hands:
my friends.” ' :

They all joined hands.

« Promife me not to betray me, and I will go
on—1 afk no fecurity but your honour.”

They all gave their honour to be fecret and
Jaithful, as he called it, and he went on —

« Did you ever hear of {uch a thing as a Bar~
ring outy my friends £’

Q 2 . They
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They had heard of fuch a thing ; but thep
had only heard of it, ;

Archer gave the hiftory of 2 Barring out, in
which he had been concerned at his fchool 5 in
which the boys ftood out two days againft the
maftcr; and gained their point at laft, which was
a week’s more holidays at Eafter.

“ Bat if we thould not fucceed,” faid they,
¢ Dr. Middleton is fo fteady, he never goes
back from what he has faid.” .

¢ Did you ever try to puth him back ?—Tet
us be fteady, and he’l] tremble —tyrants always
tremble when — ,

*Oh I interrupted a number of voices, ¢ but
he is not a tyrant, is he 22

“ Al fchool-mafters are tyrants, are not
they?” replied Archer, « and is not he a {chool-~

mafter 72 -«

To. this logic there was no anfwer ; buty
ftill reluant, they afked « What they thould
get by a Barring out 2

“ Get!—Every thing | —What we want !
which is every thing to lads of fpirit—vitory -
and liberty | — Bar him out till he repeals his
tyrannical law—till ke lets us in to our own

> theatre
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theatre again, or till he tells us his good rea=
fons”’ againtt it. :
“ But perhaps he has reafons for not tellmg
us.”
<« Impoflible I’* cried Archer, ¢ that’s the
Way we are always to be governed by a man in
a wig, ‘who fays he has good reafons, and can’t
tell them.—Are you fools ? ~Go—go back to

De Grey—1 fee you are all Greybeards-—(:ro
—who goes firft ”’

Nobody would go fir/t.

¢« T will have nothing to do with- ye, if ye are
refolved to be flaves I””

« We won’t be flaves 1’ they all exclaimed

at once.

« Fheny” fa1d Archer, “ {tand out in the

right and be free.’ : _

« The right.”—1t would have taken up too
much time to examine what “ the right’” was,
Archer was always fure, that ¢ zhe right”’ was
what his party chofe to do—that is, what he
chofe to do himfelf; and fuch is the influence

of numbers upon each other in conquering the
feelings of thame, and in confufing the powers

of reafoning, that in a few minutes  the right”’
- ‘was forgotten, and each faid to himfelf,

L3 e
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« % To be fure, Archer is a very clever boy,
and he can’t be miftaken ;”—or, “ To be fure
Townfend thinks o, and he would not do any
thing to get us into a ferape :”—or, « To be
fure every body will agree to this but myfelf,
and I can’t ftand out alone, to be pointed at as
a Greybeard and a flave. Every body thinks it
Is right, and every body can’t be wrong.”

By fome of thefe arguments, which pafled
rapidly through the mind, without his being
confcious of them, each boy decided, and de-
ceived himlelf—what none would have done
alone, none fcrupled to do as a party.

It was determined then, that there thould be
a Barring out. The arrangement of the affair
was left to their new Manager, to whom they
all pledged implicit obedience.

Obedience, it feems, is neceflary, even from
rebels to their ringleaders—not reafonable, but
implicit obedience.

Scarcely had the aflembly adjourned to the
Ball-alley, when Fifher, with an important
length of face, came up to the Manager, and de-
fired to fpeak one word to him—

¢« My advice to you, Archer, is, to do no-
thing in this till we have confulted you now

who about whether it’s right or wrong.”
| « Tu
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« You know who /—~Who do you mean?
—Make hafte, and don’t make fo many
faces; for I’'m in a hurry.—Who is ¢ ¥ou know
who €7’ ‘

« The old woman,” faid Fifher gravely ;-
¢ the Gypley.” ; |

“ You may confult the old woman,” faid
Archer, burfting out a laughing, < about what’s
right and wrong, if you pleafe ; but no old wo-
man fhall decide for me.”’

« No; but you don’t take me,”” faid Fifher,
“ You don’t take me.” By right and wrong,.
I mean lucky and unlucky.”

« Whatever I do will be lucky,” replied
Archer. “My Gypfey told you that already.”

¢ I know, I know,” faid Fifher, ¢« and what
fhe faid about your friends being lucky—that
went a great way with many,”” added he, with
a fagacious nod of his head, ¢“I can ‘tell you
that—more than you think.—Do you know,”
{aid he, laying hold of Archer’s button, “1’m
~in the fecret. 'There are nine of us have crook-
ed our little fingers upon it, not to ftir a ftep
till we get her advice; and the has appointed
me to meet her about particular bufinefs of my

own
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owa at eight, So ’m to confult her and ta :
bring Ler anfwer.”

Archer knew too well how to govern fools to
attempt to reafon with them; and, inflead of
laughing any longer at Fither’s ridiculous {u-
perﬁxtxon, he was determined to take advantage
of it.  He affecd to be perfuaded of the wif-
dom of the meafure—looked at his watch, urged.
him to be exact to a moment, copjured him to
remember exaltly the words of the oracle, and,
above all things, to demand the lucky hour and
minute when the Barring out fhould begin,

With thefe inftruions, Archer put his watch
into the folemn dupe’s hand, and left him to
count the feconds, till the moment of his ap-
pointment, whilft he ran off himfelf to prepare
the oracle. Ata little gate which locked into a
lane, through which he guefled that the Gypf. ey

muft pals, he ftationed himfelf, faw her, gave
her half a crown and her indl ramons, m"dé his
efcape, and got back unfufpeted to Fither,
wiom he found in the attitude in which he had
left him, watching the motion of the minute~
hand. 3

Proud of his fecret commifiion, Fither flouch-
ed his hat, he knew not why, over his face, and

: proceeded
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proceeded towards the appointed fpot. To
keep, as he had been charged to do by Archer,
within the letter of the law; he ftood behind the
forbidden building and waited fome minutes.
Through a gap in the hedge the old woman at
length made her appearance, mufiled up and
looking cautioufly about her.

¢ T'here’s nobody near us I’ faid Fifher, and
he began to be alittle afraid. =< What anf{wer,’
faid he, recolle&ting himfelf, ¢ about my Livy 22

« Loft |—Loft | —Loft I’ faid the Gypfey,
lifting up her hands, ¢ never, never, never to
be found I—But no matter for that now—that
is not your errand to-night—no tricks with me
—ifpeak to me of what is next your heart.”

Fither, aftonifhed, put his hand upon _his
heart, told her all that the knew before, and re~
ceived the anfwers, which Archer had di&ated
—¢ T'hat the Archers fhould be lucky as long
as-they ftuck to their Manager and to one ano~
ther ; that the Barring out fhould end in woe,
if not begun precifely agthe clock fhould ftrike
nine on Wednefday night; but if begun in
that lucky moment, and all obedient to thC‘h lucky,
leader, all {hould end well,”

A thought
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A thought, a provident thought now ftruck
Fifher ; for even he had fome forefight, where
his favourite paflion was concerned.— Pray,
in our Barring out, fhall we be ftarved

« No,” faid the Gypley, ¢ not -if you truft
to me for food, and if you give me money
enough—filver won’t do for fo many, gold is
what muft crofs my hand.”

I have no gold,” faid Fifher, ¢ and I don’t
know what you mean by “f{o many,”—I'm
only talking of number one; you know—I muft
take care of that firft.”

So, as Fifher thought that it was poffible
that Archer, clever as he was, might be difap=
pointed in his fupplies, he determined to ‘take
fecret meafures for himfelf. His aunt Barbara’s
interdiétion had fhut him out of the confec-
tioner’s fthop, but he flattered himfelf that he
could out-wit his aunt; he therefore begged
the Gypfley to procure him twelve buns by
Thur‘day morning, and bring them fecretly to
one of the windows of the fchool-room.

As Fifher did not produce any money when
he made this propofal, it was at firft abfolutely
rejeGted ; but a bribe at length conquered his
difficultics ; and the bribe which Fifher found

himf{elf
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himfelf obliged to give—for he had no pocket
money left of his own, he being as much re/friia
¢d in that article as Archer was indulged—the
bribe that he found himfelf obliged to give to
quiet the Gypfey was half a crown, which
Archer had entrufted to him to buy candles for
the theatre.—¢ Oh,” thought he to himfelf,
« Archer’s fo carelefs about money, he will
never think of afking me for thehalf crown
again ; and now he’ll want no candles for the
theatre—or at any rate it will be fome time
firt ; and may be aunt Barbara may be got to
give me that much at Chriftmas—then, if the
worft comes to the worft, one can pay Archer,
~— My mouth waters for the buns, and have ’em
I muft now.” :

So, for the hope of twelve buns, he facrificed
the money which had been entrufted to him.—
‘The meaneft motives, in mean minds, often
prompt to the commiflion of thofe great faults,
to which, one fhould think, nothing but fome
violent paflion could have tempted.

The ambaflador having thus, in his opinion,
concluded his own and the public bufinefs, re-
turned wéll fatisfied with the refult, after re-
ceiving the Gypley’s rexterated promife to tap

three
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three times at the window on Thurfday morn-
ing.

The day appomted for the Barrmg out at
length arrived, and Archer, achmblmg the con-
federates, informed them, that all was prepared
for carrying their defign into execution; that
he now depended for fuccefs upon their punctu-
ality and courage. Fle had, within the laft two
hours, got all the bars ready to faften the doors
and window fhutters of the fchool-reom ; he
had, with the afiifftance of two of the day- (c ho-
Ials who were of the party, fent into the town
for provifions, at his own expence, which would
make a handfome fupper for that night; he had
alfo negociated with fome coufins of his, who
lived in the town, for a conftant fUpply in
future,

« Blefs me,” exclaimed Archer, fuddenly
fropping in this narration of his fervices,
“ there’s one thing, after all, I’ve forgot, we
fhall be undone without it—F ither, pray did

you ever buy the candles for the play-houfe.”

-« No, to be fure,” replied Fifher, extremely
frightened, « you know you don’t want candles

for the play-houfe now.” 0 &
: (44 NOt
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« Not for the play-houfe, but for the Barring-
eut—we fhall be in the dark, man—you muft
run this minute, run.”

« For candles i’ faid Fifher confufed, “ how
many ! —what fort ’ i

-« Stupidity I exclaimed Archer,  you are
a pretty fellow at a dead lift!—Lend me a pen-
cil and a bit ‘of paper, do; DIl write down
what I want myfelf |l—=Well, what are you
fumbling for 1

«For money !” faid Fifher, colouring.

« Money, man ! Didn’t I give you half 2
crown the other day ?”? -~

“ Yes,” replied Fifher, ftammering ; % but .
I wasn’t fure that that might be enough.”

«“ Enough!’ yes, to be fure it will—I don’t
know what you are g¢.”’ :

« Nothing, nothing,” faid Fifher, ¢ here,
write upon this then,” faid Fifher, putting a
piece of paper into Archer’s hand, vpon which
Archer wrote his orders.—% Away, away I’
cried he. \ A

And away went Fither.—He r(.;umed but
not until a confiderable time afterwards.

They were at {upper when he retur"Pd-
i¢¢ Fifher a]vmys comes in at fupper-time,”” ob=- -
ferved one of the Greybeards, carelefoy.

3 R “ Well,
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« Well; and would you have him come in
after fupper-time,” faid Townfend, who always
fupplied his party with ready wwzz.

<« I’ve got the candles;” whifpered Fifher,
as he pafled by Archer to his place— And
the tinder-box 2 faid Archer. :

« Yes; I got back from my aunt Barbara
under pretence, that I muft ffudy for repetition-
day an hour later to-night—S8o0 1 got leave, —
Was not that clever 77 .

A dunce always thinks it clever to cheat
even by fober lies. ;

How Mr. Fifher procured the candles and
the tinder-box without money, and without
credit, for he had no credit, we fhall difcover
in future.

Archer and his affociates had agreed to {tay
the laft in thé {chool-room, and as foon as the
Greybeards were gone out to bed, he as the
fignal was to thut and lock one door, Town-
fend the other ; a third confpirator was to firike
a light, in cafe they fhould not be able to fecure
a candle ; a fourth was to take charge of the
candle as foon as lichted ; and all the refl were
to run to their bars, which were fecreted in the
room; then to fix them to the common faften-

S8
”a
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ing bars of the window, in the manner in which
they had been previouily inftructed by the Ma-
nager. ‘Thus each had his part affigned, and
each was warned, that the fuccefs of the whole
depended upon their order and punctuality.

Order and punétuality it appears are necef- -
fary even in a Barring out, and even rebellion
muft have its laws.

The long expeted moment at length ar-
rived. De Grey and his friends, unconicious
of what was going forward, walked out of the
fchool-room as ufual at béd time. The clock
began to ftrike nine, ‘There was one Grey-
beard left in the room, who was packing up
fome of his books, which had been left about
by accident, It is impoffible to defcribe the
impatience with which he was watched, efpe-
cially by Fifher, and the nine who depended
- upon the Gypfey oracle.

“When he bad got all his books together un-
der his arm, he let one of them fall; and whilft
he ftooped to pick it up Archer gave the fignal,
The doors were fhut, locked, and double-
locked in an inftant, A light was ftruck, and
each ran to his poft. The bars were all in the
{ame moment put up to the windows, and Ar-

' R 2 chery
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_cher, when he had tried them all; and feen that
they were fecure, gave a loud © Huzza Peein
which he was joined by all the party moft man-
fully—by all but the poor Greybeard, who, the
picture of aftonithment, ftood flock ftill in the
midft of them with his books under his arm 3
at which fpettacle Townfznd, who enjoyed the
frolz'c of the fray more than any thing elfe, burfk
into an immoderate fit of laughter.— So, my
little Greybeard,” faid he, holding a candle full
in his eyes, ¢ what think you of all this ?—
How came you amongft the wicked ones 77

¢ Idon’t know indeed,” faid the little boy
very gravely, < you fhut me up amongft you—

_ won’t you let me out ??

“ Let you out! No, no, my little Grey-
beard,” faid Archer, catching hold of him, and
dragging him to the window bars—¢ Took ye
here—Touch thefe—Put your hand to them —
pull, pufl, kick—Put a little fpirit into it
man—I\;ick like an Archer, if ye can—away
with ye., It’s a pity that the King of the
Greybeards is not here to admire me—1I'thould
like to thew him our fortifications. But come,
my merry-men ail, now to the feaft. —QOut with

the
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' ¢he- table into the middle of the room—Good

cheer, my jolly Archers ! — [’m your Manager 1’

Townfend, delighted with the buftle, rubbed

{ his hands, and capered about the room, whilft

the preparations for the feaft were hurried for=
ward.

¢« Four candles! —Four candles on the ta-
ble. Let’s have things in ftyle when we are
about it, Mr. Manager,” cried Townfend.
<« Places!—Places! There’s nothing like a
fair fcramble, my boys—Let every one take
care of himfelf=Halloo! Grey-beard; I’ve
knocked Greybeard down here in the {cufle—
Get up again, my lad, and fee a little of life.”’

« No, no,” cried Fifher, ¢ he fhan’t fup
with us.”

« No, no,”’ cried the Manager, « he fthan’ &
Live with us ;3 a Greybeard is not fit company
for Archers.”

« No, no,” cried Townfend, evil come
munication corrupts good manners.’

So with one unanimous hifs they hunted the
poor little gentle boy into a corner; and having
pent him up with benches, Fither opened his,
books for him, which he thought the gleateﬂ:'
mortification, and fet up a candle befide him=

K3 ¢ There,

LS



1 e o o

186 BARRING OUT.
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¢ There, now he looks like a Greybeard as he
i§1” cried they.

“ Tell me what’s the Latin for cold roaft
beef f” faid Fither, exulting, and they returned
to their feaft. ! ,

Long and loud they revelled. They had a
few bottles of cyder. “ Give me the cork-
fcrew, ‘the cyder than’t be kept 'till it’s four,”
cried Townfend, in anfwer to the Manager,
who, when he beheld the provifions vanithing
with furprifing rapidity, began to fear for the
morrow.

“ Hang to-morrow !I” cried Townfend,
“ let Greybeards think of to-morrow; Mr.
Manager, here’s your good health.””

The Archers all ftood up as their cups were
filled to drink the health of their chief with 2n
univerfal cheer.

But at the moment that the cups were at
their lips, and as Archer bowed to thank the
company, a fudden fhower from above afto-
nithed the whole aflembly. They looked up
and beheld the rofe of a watering engine, whofe
long neck appeared through a trap-door in the _
ceiling,

S

« Your
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&« Your good health, Mr. Manager I”” faid
a voice, which was known to be the gardener’s;
and in the midft of their furprife and difrnay the
candles were fuddenly extinguifhed—the trap-
door fhut down, and they were left in utter
darkuefs.

« The Devil!” faid Archer—

« Don’t fwear, Mr. Manager,” faid the
fame voice from the ceiling, ¢ I hear every
word you fay.”’

« Mercy upon us!” exclaimed Fifher,
¢« The clock,” added he, whifpering, “ muft
have been wrong, for it had not done ftriking
when we began, —Only you remember, Ar-
cher; it had juft done before you had done
locking your door.”

« Hold your tongue, blockhead I’ faid Ar-
cher.—¢ Well, boys! were ye never in the
dark before ? You are not afraid of a thower
of rain, I hope—Is any body drowned {”’

¢« No,” faid they with a faint laugh; ¢ but
what fhall we do here in the dark all night long,
and 2ll day to-morrow ! —we can’t unbar the
fhurters.” < It’s a wonder nobody ever thought

of that trap-door I’ faid Townfend.
The
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The trap-door had indeed efcaped the Ma- -

nager’s obfervation ;. as the houfe was new to
him, and the ceiling being newly white-wathed,
the opening was fcarcely perceptible. Vexed
to be out-generailed, and flill more vexed to
have it remarked, Archer poured_’ forth a volley
of incoherent exciamations, and reproaches
gamf’c thofe, who were thus {o foon difcour aged

“by a trifle : and groping for the tinder-box, he-

atked if any thing could be eafier than to ftrike
a light again.
‘The light appeared, But at the moment
that it made the tinder-box vifible, another
fhower from’ above aimed, and aimed exaétly

at the tinder-box, drenched it with water, and

rendered-it totally unfit for further fervice.
Archer in a fury dathed it to the ground.
And now for the firlt time he felt what it was
to be the unfuccefsful head of a party. He
heard in his turn the murmurs of the difcon-
tented, changeable populace ; and recoileting
all his bars and bolts, and ingenious contri-
vances, he was more provoked at their blaming
him for this one only overfight, than he was
gricved at the difafter itfelf, ‘
6 : e B
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® Oh, my hair is all wet!” cried one dofe=

fully. ;

€ Wring it then,”. faid Archer.

“ My hand’s cut with your broken glafs,”
cried-another, : :

« Glafs 1 ¢ried a third, © mercy ! is there
broken glafs ? and it’s all about, I fuppofs,
amongft the fupper—and I had but one bit of
bread all the time.

« Bread I cried Archer =% Eat, if you want

it—Here’s a piece here, and no glafs near it,”
“ It’s all wet— And I don’t like dry bread
by itfelf=-That’s no feaft.”
¢ Heigh-day !-—What, nothing but moan-
ing and grumbling | —If thefe are the joys of 2
Barring out,”’ cried Townfend, ¢ I’d rather

“be fnug in my bed. I expefted that we fhould

have fat up till twelve o’clocky talking and
laughing and {inging.”’ :
¢ So you may ftill, what hinders you !’ faid
Archer-—¢ Sing and we’ll join you, and I thould
be glad-thofe fellows over-head heard us fing=
ing. Begin, Townfend—
« Come now all ye focial Powers,
¢ Spread your influence o’er us”’—
oF
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or elfe—% Rule Britannia! Britannia rule the
waves |
<« Britons never will be flaves.”

Nothing can be more melancholy than forced
merriment. In vain they roared in chorus. In
vain they tried to appear gay—It would not do.
"The voices died away, and dropped off one by
one. They had each provided himfelf with a
great coat to fleep upon, but now in the dark
there was a peevifh fcrambling conteft for the
coats, and half the company, in very bad hu-
mour, ftretched themfelves upon the benches
for the night. _

There is great pleafure in bearing any thing
that has the appearance of hardfhip, as long as
there is any glory to be acquired by it; but
when people feel themfelves foiled, there is no
further pleafure in endurance: and if in their
misfortune there is any mixture of the ridicu-
lous, the motives for heroifm are immediately
deftroyed. Dr. Middleton had probably con-
fidered this in the choice he made of his firfk
attack.

" Archer, who had fpent the night as a man,
who had the cares of government upon his
_{houlders, rofe early in the morning, whilt
: every



THE FALSE KEY, 193 .

every body elfe was faft afleeps In the nighé‘
he had revolved the affair of the trap-door, and
a new danger had alarmed him. It was pofli-
ble that the enemy might defcend upon them
through the trap-door. The room had been
built high to admit a free circulation of air. It
was twenty feet high ; fo that it was in vain te
think of reaching to the trap-door. As foon as
the day-light appeared Archer rofe foftly, that
he might reconnoitre, and devife fome method
of guarding againft this new danger. Luckily
there were round holes in the top of the win-
dow fhutters, which admitted fufficient light for
him to work by. The remains of the foaked
feaft , wet candles, and broken glafs {pread over
the table in the middle of the room, looked
rather difmal this morning. ;

A pretty fet of fellows I have to manage !”’
faid Archer, contemplating the groupe of fleep-
ers before him.—* It is' well they bave fome-~
body to think for them. Now if I wanted—
which, thank goodnefs, I don’t—but if I did
want to call a call cabinet-council to my affift-
ance, who could I pitch upon ?~—Not this fu-
pid {ncrer, who is dreaming of Gypfeys, if he

; 13
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‘is dreaming of any thing,”” continued Archer;
as he looked into Fifher’s open mouth.

« This next chap is quick enough ; but then
he is fo fond of having every thing his own
Wway, ;

< And this curl-pated monkey, who is grin-
ning in bis fleep, is all tongue, and no braias.

« Here are brains, thoi:-"h nobody would
think it, in this lump,’” faid he, looking at a fat,
rolled up, heavy-breathing ﬁe»pur ; ““but what
fignify brains to fuch a lazy dog ; I might kick
him for my foot-ball this half-hour before I

fhouid get him awake.

¢ This lank-jawed Harlequin befide him is a
handy fellow, to-be fure; but then if he ha
hands he has no head—and lLie’d be afraid of his
own fhadow too, by this hight, he is fuf‘h a
coward !

« And Townfend, why he has puns in plenty ;
but when there’s any work to-be done, he’s the
worlt fllow to be ncar one in the world—he
cando nothing but laugh at his own puns.

¢ This poor little fellow, that we hunted
into the corner, has more fenfe than all of thert
put together ; but then he is a Greybeard.”

T hus
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Thus fpeculated the chief of a party upon his
Aleeping friends.—And how did jt happen, that
he fhould be fo ambitious to pleafe and govern
this fet, when, for each individual of which it
was compofed, he felt fuch fupreme contempt 2,
~—He had formed them into a party, had given
them 2 name, and he was at their head,—If
thefe be not good reafons, none better can be
afligned for Archer’s condu&. :

T wifh ye could all fleep on,” faid he, « byt
I muft waken ye, though you will be only in
my way. The found of my hammering muft
waken them—fo-1 may as well do the thing
handfomely, and flatter fome of them by pre-
tending to afk their advice.” ‘

Accordingly he pulled two or three to waken
them. —< Come, Townfend, waken, my boy'!
~—Here’s fome diverfion for you—up ! up !”

“ Diverfion I”” cried Townfend, « I’m your
man ! ~’m up—up 10 any thing.”

So, under the name of diverfion, Archer fet
Townfend to work at four o’clock in the morn-
ing.. They had nails, a few tools, and fbveral
fpars, ftill left from the wreck of the play-houfe,
Thefes by Archer’s directions, they fharpened
at ong end, and nailed them to the ends of fe-

S veral



194 BARRING OUT.

veral forms. All hands were now called to
 clear away the fupper things, and to eret thefe
forms perpendicularly under the trap-door ;
and, with the affiftance of a few braces a che-
vaux-de-frife was formed, upon which nobody
could venture to defcend. At the fartheft end
of the room they likewife formed a penthoufe
of the tables, under which they propofed to
breakfaft, fecure from the pelting ftorm, if it
fhould again affail them through the trap-door.
They crouded under the penthoufe as foon as it
was ready, and their admiration of its ingenuity
paid the workmen for the job.

« Lord! I fhall like to fee the gardener’s
phiz through the trap-door, when he beholds
the fpikes under him!” cried ‘Townfend.—
« Now for breakfaft !’

« Aye, now for breakfaft,” faid Archer, look-
ing at his watch; paft eight o’clock, and my
town  boys not come !—I don’t underfrand
this !

Archer had expected a conftant fupply of pro-
vifions from two boys who lived in the town, who
were coufins of his, and who had promifed to
come every day, and put food in ata certain hole
in the wall, in which a ventilator ufually turned,

This
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This ventilator Archer had taken down, and
had contrived it fo, that it could be eafily re-
moved and replaced at pleafure ; but, upon ex-
amination, it was now perceived that the hole
had been newly ftopped up by an iron back,
which it was impoflible to penetrate or re-

move, bt '
¢ It never came into my head that any body
would ever have thought of the ventilator but
myfelf I exclaimed Archer, in great perplexity.
— He liftened and waited for his coufins, but no
coufins came; and, at a late hour, the company
were obliged to breakfaft upon the fcattered
fragments of the laft night’s feaft. That feaft
had been fpread with fuch imprudent profufion,
that little now remained to fatisfy the hungry
guefts. Archer, who well knew the effect
which the apprehenfion of a fcarcity would have
upon his aflociates, did every thing that could
be done by a bold countenance and reiterated
aflertions to perfuade them, that his coufing
would certainly come at laft, and that the fup-
plics were only delayed.—The delay, however,
was alarming. ‘ :
Fifher alone heard the Manager’s calculations,
and faw the public fears unmoyed, Secretly
| S 2 rejoicing
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rejoicing in his own wifdom, he walked from’
window to window, flily liftening for the Gyp-
fey’s fignal.—< There it is 1””. cried he, with
more joy fparkling in his eyes than had ever
“enlightened them before ;  Come this way,
Archer —but don’t tell any body—hark ! do ye
hear thofe three taps at the window !—This is
the old woman with twelve ‘buns for me |—1"l1
give you one whole one for yourfelf, if you will
unbar the window for me,”

-« Unbar the window !”” interrupted Archer 3
& no, that I won’t, for you or the Gypley ei-
ther 3 but I have head enough to get your buns
without that. But ftay ; there is fomething of
more confequence than your twelve buns~1
muft think for ye all, I fee, regularly.”

So he fummoned a council and propofed,
that every one (hould fubfcribe, and truft the
fubfeription to the Gypfley, to purchafe a frefh
fupply of provifions.  Archer laid down a
guinea of his own money for his fubleription ;
at which fight all the company clapped “their
hands, and nis' popularity rofe to a high pitch
with their renewed hopes of plenty. Now,
having made a lift of their wants, they folded
the money in the paper, put it into a bag, which -

' ‘ Archer
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Archer tied toa long ftring, and, having broken

the pane of glafs behind the round hole in the
" window fhutter, he let down the bag to the
Gypley. She promiled to be punctual, and
having filled the bag with Fither’s twelve buns,
they were drawn up in triumph, and every body
anticipated the pleafure with which they fhould
{ee the fame bag drawn up at dinner-time. The
buns were a litt!e fqueezed in being drawn
through the hole in the window fhutter ; but
Archer immediately fawed out a piece of the
thutter, and broke the correfponding panes in
each of the other windows, to prevent fufpicion,
and to make it appear that they had all been
broken to admit air.

What a pity that fo_much mgenmty fhould»
have been employed to no purpofe, 1t may;
have furprifed the intelligent reader, that thei
Gypley was fo puntual to her promife to
Fither; but we muft recolle&, that her appa-
rent integrity was only cunning ; fhe was punc- !
tual that the might be employed again—that
fhe might be entrufled with the cont’ributiong
which, fhe forefaw, muft be raifed amongft the
famiﬁ}ing garrifon.  No fooner had fhe receiv~
ed the money than her end was gained. 4

53 Dinner=
i
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Dinner-time came—it ftruck three, four‘,
five, fix. They hiftened with hungry ears, but
no fignal was heard. The morning had been
very Iong, and Archer had in vain-tried to dif-
fuade them from devouring the remainder of
the provifions before they were fure of a frefh
fupply. And now, thofe who had been the
moft confident were the moﬁ impatient of thexr
difappointment.
~ Archer, in the divifion of the food, had at-
tempted, by the moft fcrupulous exaéinefs, to
content the public, and he was both aftonithed
and provoked to perceive that his impartiality
was impeached. 5o differently do peopie judge
in different fituations |—He was the firft per-
fon to accufe his mafter of injuftice, and the
leaft capable of bearing fuch an imputatien
upon himf{elf from others. He now experienced
fome of the joys of power, and the delight of
managing unreafonable numbers. ‘

.« Have not I done every thing I could to
pleafe ye >—FHave not I fpent my money to buy
ye food ?—Have not I divided the laft morfel
with ye ?—I have not tafted one mouthful te-
day !—Did not 1 fet to work for ye at fun-rife ?
Did not I lie awake all night for ye?—Have
not I had all the labour, all the anxiety!—

tLook
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Look round and fee 7y contrivances, my work,
my generofity ! — And after all, you think me a
iyrant, becaufe I want you to have common :
fenfe.—Is not this bun ‘which I hold in my
hand my own ?—Did not I earn it by my own
ingenuity from that felfith dunce (pointing to
Fifher) who could never have gotten one of his
twelve’ buns, if I had not fhewn him how ;
eleven of them he has eaten fince morning for
his own fhare, without offering any mortal a
morfel 5 but I fcorn to eat even what s juftly
my own, when I fee fo many hungry creatﬁres_
longing for it. I was not going to touch this
laft morfel myfelf; I only begged you to keep
it till {upper time, when perhaps you’ll want it
more, and Townfend, who can’t bear the flight-
eft thing that crofles his own whims, and who
thinks there’s nothing in this world to be
minded but his own diverfion, calls me a tyrant.
—You all of you promifed to obey me —the firfk
thing I afk you to do for your own good, and
when, if you had common fenfe, you muft know I
canwantnothingbut your good, you rebel againft
me. —Traitors | —Fools !'—Ungrateful fools I’
Archer walked up and down unable to com-
mand his emotion, whilft, for the moment, the

difcontented multitude was ﬁle»nced.‘
s¢ kigta -
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« Here,”” faid - he, ftriking his hand upon
the little boy’s fhoulder, * Here’s the only one
amongft ye, who has not uttered one word of
reproach or complaint, and he has had but one
bit of bread—a bit that I gave him myfelf this
day.—Here 1’ {2id he, fnatching the bun, which
nobody had dared to touch = Take it—it’s
mine—] give it to you, though you are a Grey-
beard — you deferve it — eat it, and be an
Archer.— You fhall be my captain—will you "
f2id he, lifting’ him up in his arms above the
reft.

« 1 Jike you now,” faid the little boy cou-
rageoufly; ¢ but 1 love De Grey better; he
has always been my friend, and he advifed me
never to call myfelf any of thofe names, Archer
or Greybeard, fo I won’t==though I am fhut in
here, I have nothing to do with it—I love Dr.
Middleton ; he was never unjuft to me; and,
I dare fay that he has very good-reafons, as De
Grey faid, for forbidding us to go into that
houfe—befides, it’s his own.

Inftead of admiring the good fenie and fteadi-
nefs of this little lad, Archer fuffered Townfend
“%o fnatch the untafted bun out of his bands.
He flung it at the hole in the window, but it

fell
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fell back. The Archers fcrambled for it, an
Futher cat gt :

Archer faw this, and was fenfible that he had
not done handfomely in fuffering it. A few
moments 2go he had admired his own genero-
fity, and though he had felt the injuftice of
others, he had not accufed himfelf of any. He
turned away from the little boy, and fitting
down at one end of the table hid his face in his
hands. He continued immoveable in this pof-
ture for fome time.

« Lord!” faid Townfend, “ it was an ex-
cellent jok/e i

“ Pooh!” faid Fifher, “ what 2 fool, to
think {o much about a bun !”’

“ Never mind, Mr. Archer, .if you are
thinking about me,”” faid the little boy, trying
gently to gull his hands from his face.

Archer ftooped down, and lifted him up
upon the table; at which fight the enraged par-
tilans fet up 2 general hifs—« He has forfaken
us ! —He deferts his party !—He wants to be a
Greybeard | —After he has got us all into this
crape he will leave us 1”’ ; '

“ Lam not going to leave you,” cried Ar-
cher—“ No one thall ever accufe me of de-

ferting

1
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ferting my party. DIl flick by the Archers,
right or wrong, I tell you, to the laft moment.
But this little fellow—Take it as you pleafe,
mutiny if you will, and throw me out of the
window— Call me traitor! coward ! Greybeard!
— This little fellow is worth you ali put to-
gether, and I'll ftand by him againft whoever
dares to lay a finger upon him—And the next
morfel of food that I fee fhall be his—Touch
him who dares !’ : |
" The commanding air with which Archer
fpoke and looked; and the belief, that the little
boy delerved his protection, filenced the crowds
But the ftorm was only huthed.

No found of merriment was now to be heard,
no battledore and fhuttlecock—no ball—no
marbles.  Some fat in a corner, whifpering
their withes that Archer would unbar the doors
and give up. Others ftretching their arms,
and gaping as they ('Auntered up and down the
room, withed for air, or food or water. Fifher
and his nine, who had fuch firm dependence
upon the Gypley, now gave themfelves up to
utter defpair. It was eight o’clock, growing
darker and darker every minute, and no can-
dles, no light could they have. ~ The profpect
of
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of another long dark night made them fHll
more difcontented. Townfend at’the head of

the yawners, and Fifher at the head of the
hungry malcontents, gathered round Archer
and the few yet unconquered fpirits, demanding
 how long he meant to keep them in this dark
dungeon ? and whether he expeéted, that they
thould ftarve themfelves to death for his fake ?”?
The idea of ging up was more intolerable
to Archer than all the reft; he faw, that the
majority, his own convincing argument, was
againft him, He was therefore obliged to con-
" defcend to the arts of perfuafion. He flattered
fome with hopes of food from the town-boys.
Some he reminded of their promifes. Others
he praifed for former prowefs ; and othets he
fhamed by the repetition of thejr high vaunts
in the beginning of the bufinefs. .
It was at length refolved that at all events
they would hold out. = With this determination
they ftretched themfelyes again to fleep, for the

fecond nigirt, in weak and weary obftinacy.

Archer flept longer and more fowidly than
ufual the next morning, and wheg he Awoke—
he found his hands tied. behind hin, hree
or four boys had juft got hold of his feet, which
they
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they prefled down, whilft the trembling hands
of Fifher were faftening the cord round them.
With all the force which rage could infpire,
Archer ftruggled and roared to € bis Archers!”
—his friends—his party ! for help againft the
traitors.

But all kept aloofs Townfend in particular
{tood laughing, and looking ‘on— 1 beg your
pardon, Archer, but really you look fo droll!
—All alive and kicking ! —Don’t be angty—
T'm fo weak, I cannot help laughing to day.”

The packthread cracked—¢ His hands are
free |—He’s loofe 1”7 cried the leaft of the boys,
and ran away, whilft Archer leaped up, and
feizing hold of Fifher with a powerful grafp,
fternly demanded what he meant by this ™

« Afk my party”—faid Fifther terrified—
« they fet me on—Afk my party.””

¢ Your party I cried Archer, with a look
of ineffable contempt—" You reptile l-—your
party !—Can fuch a thing as you have a party i

To be fure,” faid Fifher, {ettling his collar,
which Archer in his furprife had let go—* To
¥e fure—Why not ! —Any man who chufes it-
may have a party as well as yourfelf; 1 fuppofe —
1 haveumy nine Fithermen” — ~

¥

At



BARRING OUT. 203

At thefe words, fpoken with much fullen
importance, Archer, in fpite of his vexation,
could not help laughing—¢ Fithermen !’ cried
he, « Pybermen!”’—¢ And why not Fifher-
men as well as Archers I’ cried they—¢ One.
party is juft as good as another; it is only a
queftion, which can get the upper hand=and
we had your hands tied juft now.’

“ That’s right; Townfend,” faid Archer,
& Iauo"n on, “my boy ! —Friend or foe, it’s all
the fame to you. I know how to value your
friendfhip now. You are a mighty good fel-
low when the fun fhines ; but let a ftorm come,
and how you flink away i

At this inftant Archer felt the difference bew
tween & good companion, and a good friend ; a
difference which fome people do not difcover
till late in life.

« Have I no friend ?—no real friend amongf{t
ye all?  And could ye ftand by and fee my
hands tied behind me like a thief’s, What
fignifies fuch a party ?~—All mute ?”’

“ We want fomething to eat,”” anfwered the
Fifhermen—¢ What ﬁgmﬁes Juch a party in-
deed ’—and fuch a Manager, who can do no=
thmg for one ?”’

5 & And
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« And have 7 done nothing 1"’

« Don’t let’s hear any more profing,” (zid
Fither—< We are too many for you. I’'vead-
vifed my party, if they’ve a mind not to be
ftarved, to give you up for the ringleader as
you were ; and Pr. Middleton will let us all
off, I dare fay.”

So depending upon the fullen filence of the
affembly, he apain approached Archer with a
cord.* A cry of “"No'l=no l—no !—Don’t
tie him’”’ — was feebly raifed.

Archer ftood #till—But the moment Fifher
touched him he knocked him down to the
ground, and turning to the reft with eyes fpark-
ling with indignation —* Archers!” c¢ried he.

A voice at this inftant was heard at the door
—Tt was De Grey’s voice—* I have gota large
bafket of provifions for your breakfaft.”’

A general thout of joy was fent forth by the
voracious public—*¢ Breakfaft I— Provifions!—
2 large batket—De Grey for ever | —Huzza!”

De Grey promifed upon his honour, that if
they would unbar the door nobody fhould come
“in with him, and no advantage {hould be taken
of them.  This promife was enough even for
Archer,
&4 « Iwill
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« T will let him in,” faid he, “ myfelf, for
I’t fure he’ll never break his word.”

He pulled away the bar—the door opened —
and having bargained for the liberty of Mel~
fom, the little boy who had been fhut in by
miftake, De Grey pufhed in his batket of pro-
vifions, and locked and barred the door in-
ftantly.

Joy and gratitude fparkled in every face,
when he unpacked his bafket, and {pread the
table with a plentiful breakfaft., A hundred
queftions were afked him at once—* Fat fufl,”
{aid he, ¢ and we will talk afterwards.” This
bufinefs was quickly difpatched by people, who
had not tafted food for feveral hours. Their
curiofity encreafled as their hunger diminifhed.
—¢% Who fent us breakfaft i—Does Dr. Mid~
dleton knowi”” — were queftions reiterated from
every mouth.

« He does know,” anfwered De Grey,‘
“ and the firft thing I have to tell you is, that
I am your fellow prifoner. I am to flay here
till you give up. This was the only condition
on which Dr. Middleton would allow me to
bring you food, and he will allow no more.’

dRig Every
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Every one looked at the empty bafket. But
Archer, in whom half-vanquifhed party-fpirit
revived with the ftrength he had got from his
breakfaft, broke into exclamations in praife of
De Grey’s magnanimity, as he now imagined
that De Grey was become one of themfelves

« And you will join us, will you?—that’s a
noble fellow !”?

« No,” anfwered De Grey calmly, ¢ but I
hope to perfuade, or rather to convince you
that you ought to join me.”

¢« You would have found it no hard tafk to
have perfuaded or convinced us, whichever you
pleafed,” faid Townfend,  if you had appealed
to Archers fafting, but Archers feafting are
quite other animals. Even Cafar himfelf after
breakfaft is quite another thing!” added he,
pointing to Archer.

“ You may fpeak for yourfelf, Mr. Town-
fend,”” replied the infulted hero, ¢ but not for
me, or for Archers in general if you pleafe.
"We unbarred the door upon the faith of De
Grey’s promife—that was not giving up. And
it would have been juft 2s difficult, I promife

you, to perfuade or convince me either, that I
thould
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fhould give up againft Lo honour before break-
faft as after. ‘ ‘ ‘

"This fpirited fpeech was applauded by many,
who had now forgotten the feelings of famine.
Not fo Fither, whofe memory was upon this oc-
cafion very diftinét.

¢ What nonfenfe”—and the orator paufed for
a {ynonymous expreflion, but none was at hand.
¢“ What nonfenfe and--nonfenfe is here l—
Why, don’t you remember that dinner-time,
and fupper-time, and breakfaft-time will come

again ! =30 what fignifies mouthing about per-'’
fuadma and “convincing.—We will not go:
through again what we did yefterday l—Honour
me no honoury I don’t underftand it. —[’d ra-
ther be flogged at once, as I have been many’s
the good time for a lefs thing—T fay, we’d bet-.
ter all be flogged at once, which muft be the
end ot it fooner or later, than wait here.to be
without dinner, breakfaft, and fupper, all only
becaufe Mr. Archer won’t give up becaufe of
bis honour, and nonfenfe 1”2

Many prudent faces amongft the Fifhermen
feemed to deliberate at the clofe of this oration,
in which the arguments were brought fo “ home
to each man’s bufinefs and bofom.”

a2 Chur
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« But,” faid De Grey, *“-when we yield, I
hope it will not be merely to get our dinner, gen-
tlemen. — When we yield, Archer —”’

“ Don’t addrefs yourlfelf to me,”” interrupted
Archer, firuggling with his pride, “ you have
no farther occaiion to try to win me—1I have no
power, no party, you fee | —and now I find that
I have no friends, I don’t care what becomes of
myfelf. —1 {uppofe ’m to be given up as ring-
leader.—~Here’s this Fither, and a party of his
Fithermen, were going to tie me hand and
foot, if [ had not knocked him down, juft as
yochame to the door, De Grey; and now
perhaps you will join Fifher’s *party againit.
me:”’ '

De Grey was going to aflure him, that he
had no intention of joining any party, when a
fudden change appeared in Archer’s counte-
nance,

¢ Silence !’ cried Archer, in an imperious
tone, and there was filence. Some one was
heard to whiftle the beginning of a tune, that
was perfectly new to every body prefent, ex-
cept to Archer, who immediately whiitled the

conclufion,
¢« There!”
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 There I”” cried he, looking at De Grey,
with triumph—¢ T'hat’s a method of holding
fecret correfpondence, whilft a prifoner, which
I learned from ¢ Richard Cceur de Lion.” T
know bow to make ufe of every thing.—Hol-
la! Friend!  are you there at laft 2’ cried he,
going to the ventilator.

“ Yes, but we are barred out here.”

“ Round to the window then, and fill our bag ;
we’ll let it down, my lad, in a trice, bar me out
who can!”

Archer let down the bag with all the expedi-
tion of joy, and it was filled with a!l the expedi-
tion of fear.—* P'ull away !—make hafte, for
Heaven’s fake !” faid the voice from without,
the gardener will come from dinner elfe, and we
“ fhall be caught. He mounted guard all yefter-
_day at the ventilator; and, though 1 watched,
and watched, tiil it was darker than pitch; I
could not get near you,—[ don’t know what
has taken him out of‘th’e‘ way now --make hafte,
pull away 7’

‘The heavy bag 'was {oon pulled up— ¢ Have.
you any more P’ faid Archer.

“ Yes, plenty—let down quick.! I’ve got the
aylor’s bag full, which is three times as large

Tia as

e
i
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as yours, and I’ve changed cloaths with the
taylor’s boy, fo nobody tock notice of me as [
came down the ftreet.”

« There’s my own. coufin!” exclaimed
Archer—¢ there’s a noble fellow ! —there’s my
own coufin, I acknowledge.-—Fill the bag.
then.” ‘ :

Several times the bag defcended and afcended ;
and at every unlading of the crane, freth accla-
mations were heard. —“ [ have no more!” at
length, the boy with the taylor’s bag cried.

Btk wxfh you the,l* we’ve enoubh, and
thank you.”

A delightful review was now made of their
trea(ure, bufy hands arranged and {orted the
heterogeneous mafs. Archer, in the height of
his glory, looked on, the acknowledged mafter

of the whole. Townfend, who, in prolperity
as in adverfity, faw and enjoyed the comic
foibles of his friends, puthed De Grey, who was
looking on with a more good-natured and more
thoughtful air. —¢ Friend,” faid he, ¢ you look
like a great philofopher, and Archer like a great
hero.” ‘
¢ And you, TownfemJ »” faid Archer, ¢ may
lock like a wit, if you W1U but you will pever
be a hero.” :

(48 NO,
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« No, no,” replied Townfend,  wits are
never heroes, becaufe they are wits—you are
"oyt of your wits, and therefore may fet up for a
hero.”
« Laugh, and welcome.—1’m nota tyrant—- |
I don’t want to reftrain any body’s wit; butI
_cannot fay I admire puns.”
« Nor I neither,”” faid the time-ferving
Fither, fidling up to the Manager, and picking
. the ice off a piece of plunib-cake, ¢ nor I nei-
ther —I hate puns. I can never underftand
Townfend’s puns ; befides; any body can make
puns ; and one doesn’t want wit either at all
times ;  for inftance; when one is going to fettle
_about dinner, or bufinefs of confequence.—
3efs us ally Archer I’ continued he, with fud-
den famiiiarity, “ What a fight of good things are.
here | —1"m {ure we are much obliged to you
and your coulin—~I never thought he’d have :‘
come.— Why, now we can hold out as long 35"
you pleafe. —Let us fee,” faid he, dividing the’
provilions upon the table, ¢ we can hold out!
o-day, and all to-morrow, and part of next day,
may be.—Why, now, we may defy the dottor
and the Greybeards —and the doétor will f'urely‘i
give up to us, for, you fee, he knows nothing of
£ g 5 ; all.'l

i
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all this, and he’ll think we are ftarving all this
while 3 and he’d be afraid, you fee, to let us
ftarve quite, in reality, for three whole days, be-
caufe of what would be faid in the town. My
aunt Barbara, for one, would be at him,long be-
fore that time was out ; and befides, you know,
in that there cafe, he’d be hanged for murder,
which is quite another thing, in law, from a
Barring out, you know.”

Archer had not given to this harangue all the
attention which it deferved ; for his eye was
fixed upon De Grey.—% What is De Grey
thinking of 2’ he afked impatiently.

“ I am thinking,” faid De Grey,  that
Dr. Middleton muft believe that I have be..
trayed his confidence in me. The gardener
was ordered away from his watch-poft for one
half-hour when [ was admitted. This half.
hour the gardener has made near]y an hour,
I never would have come amongft you if I had
forefeen all this. Dr. Middleton trufted me,
and now he will repent of his confidence in
e’ : ’

“De Grey!” cried Archer, with energy,
“ he fhall not repent of his confidence in you ;
nor {hall you repent of coming amongft us;

you
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you fhall find that we have fome honour as well
as yourfelf; and I will take care of your ho-
nour as if it were my cwn!”’

<« Hey-day!”” interrupted Townfend, « are
heroes allowed to change fides, pray? And
does the chief of the Archers ftand talking fen-
timent to the chief of the Greybeards { —In the«
middle of his own party too I”’

¢ Party I’ repeated Archer, difdainfully, « I
have done with parties | —1I fee what parties are
made of ! —I have felt the want of a friend,
and I am determined to make one if I can.”

¢ That you may do,” faid De Grey, ftretch-
ing out his hand.

« Unbar the doors = Unbar the windows ?
— Away with all thefe thmos I—1 give up for
De Grey’s ﬁike 5 he fhall not lofe hls credit on
my account.’

« No,” faid De Grey “ you fhall not give

up for my fake.”’

«« Well then, I’ll give up to do what is ho-
nourable,’’ jaid Archer.

“ ‘Nhy not to do what is 7wfonab/e? > faid
De Grey.

¢« Reafonable ! —Oh, the firft thing that a man
of fpirit thould think of is, what is bonourable.”,

(49 But
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<« But how will he find out what is honour-
able, unlefs he can reafon?”’

« Oh,” faid Archery « his own feelings al-
ways tell him ‘what is-honourable.”

«« Have not your jeelings changed within thefe
few hours ™’ .

« Yes, with circumftances ; but right or
wrong, as long asI think it honourable to do
fo and fo, I’m fatished.”

« But you cannot think any thing honour-
able, or the contrary, without reafoning ; and
as to what you call feeling, it’s only a quick
fort of reafoning.” |

« The quicker the better,” faid Archer.

¢¢ Perhaps not,” faid De Grey, ¢« we are
apt to reafon beft, when we are not in quite fo
great a hurry.” '

«« But,” faid Archer, ¢ we have not always
time enough to reafon at fir/l.”

« You muft, however, acknowledge,” re-
plied De Grey fmiling, « that no man but a
fool thinks it honourable to be in the wrong
at laft. Is it not therefore beft to begin by rea«
foning to find out the right at fir/2 ¢

s Totbedine:™

¢« And
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« And did you reafon with yourfelf at firft ?
And did you find out that it was right to bar
Dr. Middleton out of his own fchool~room, be-
caufe he defired you not to go into one of his
own houfes ?”

« No; but I fhould never have thought of
heading a Barring out, if he had not fhewn
partiality ; and if you had flown into a paflion
with me openly, at once, for pulling down your
fcenery, which would have been quite natural,
and not have gone {lily and forbid us the houfe,
out of revenge, there would have been nrone of
this work.”’ oo

« Why,” faid De Grey, ¢ fhould you fuf-
pe&t me of fuch a mean actioy, when you have
never feen or known me do any thing mean,
and when in this inftance you have no proofs.”

« Will you give me your word and hon-
our now, De Grey, before every body here, that
you did not do what I fufpected £

¢« T do aflure you, upon my bonour, I never,
dire@ly or indire&ly, fpoke to Dr, Middleton
about the play-houfe.” : ;

« Then,” faid Archer, “ Pm as glad as if I,
had found a thoufand pounds !~—INow you are
my friend indeed.”

¢ And
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« And Dr. Middleton—why fhould you fuf-
pe&t him without reafon, any more than me ¢

“ As to that,”” faid Archer, *“ he is your
friend, and you are right to defend him 5 and I
won’t fay another word againit him—will that
fatisfy you?” ‘

% Not quite.”

« Not quite .—Then, indeed, you are unrez-
fonable I

“ Noj for 1 don’t with you to yield out of
friendfhip to me, any more than tg honour. —
If you yield to re a{on, you will be'governed by
reafon another time.”

“ Well; but then don’t triumph over me,
bbcau{'e you have the beﬁ: fige of the argu-
ment.”’

«“ Not I!—How can [?” faid De Grey;
“for now you are on#i¢ bef? fide as well as my-
felf, are not you? 5o/ wwe may triumph to-
gether,”

“ You are a good friesd 1 faid Archer, and
‘with great eagernefs ke pulled down the fortifi-
cations, whilft ‘every hand afiited,. The room
was reftored to order in a few 4ninutes; the
fhutters were thrown open, thie cheerful light
Jet in, The windows were tfirown up, and the'
furft feeling of the freth air was dciightr’u]. The
oreen

("’2
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green play-ground appeared before- them, and
the hopes of exercife and liberty brightened the
countenances of thefe voluntary prifoners.

But alas! they wefe notyet at liberty ! The
idea of Dr. Middleton, and the dread of his
-vengeance, {mote their hearts ! When the rebels
‘had fent an ambaflador with their furrender, .
they ftcod in pale and filent fufpence, waiting
for their doom.—< Ah I”” faid Fifher, looking up
at the broken panes in the windows, ¢ the doc-
tor will think the moft of #haz—he’ll never for=
give us for that.”

¢« Hufh ! here he comes I’ —His fteady ftep
was heard approaching nearer and nearer !—
Archer threw open the door, and Dr. Middle-
ton entered, — Fifher inftantly fell on his knees.

« It is no delight to me to fee people on
their knees ; ftand up, Mr. Fither. —I hope you
are all con{cious that you have done wrong ?”’

¢« Sir,”” faid Archer, ¢ they are confcious
that they have done wrong, and foam [. I am
the ringleader —punifh me as you think proper
—I fubmit. Your pumfhments—your venge-
ance ought to fall on me alone !”?

¢ Sir,” faid Dr. Middleton calmly, «“ T per-
ceive, that whatever elfe you may have learned
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in the courfe of your education, you have not
been taught the meaning of the word Punith-
ment. Punithment and vengeance do not
with us, mean the fame thing. Punifbment is
pain given, with the reafonable hope of prevent-
ing thofe on-whom it is infli&ed from doing, 7
future, what will hurt themfelves or others.
Vengeance never looks to the future ; but is the
expreffion of anger for an injury that is paft.
1 feel no anger—you have done me no injury.”’
"Here many of the little boys looked timidly
up to the windows.

« Yes; I fee that you have broken my win=
dows ; that s a fmall evil.”

¢ Oh Sir! How good! How merciful I”’
exclzimed thofe who had been moft panic-ftruck
—« He forgives us !”’

« Stay,” refumed Dr. Middleton, ¢« I cannot
forgive you—TI fhall never revenge, but it is my
duty to punifh. —You have rebelled againft the

juft authority, which is neceflary to conduck
"-and govern you, whilit you -have not fufficient
reafon to govern and conduct yourfelves,—

~ Without obedience to your matter, as children,
you cannot be educated, — Without obedience
to the laws,” added he, turning to Archer, ¢ as

% mCl.],

i
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men, you cannot be fuffered in fociety.— You,
Sir, think yourfelf a man, I obferve, and you
think it the part of 2 man not to fubmit to the
will of another. I have no pleafure in making
others, whether men or children, fubmit to my
will ; but my reafon and experience are fuperior
to yours —your parents at leaft think fo, or
they would not have entrufted me with the care
of your education. As long as they do entruft
you to my care,and as long asT have any hopes
of making you wifer and better by punithment,
I {hall fteadily infli& it, whenever I judge it to
be neceffary, and I judge it to be neceflary now,
‘T'his is a long fermon, Mr. Archer, not preach-.
ed to thew my own eloquence, but to convince
your underftanding.~Now, as to your punith-
ment |—" ‘

“ Name it, Sir,”” faid Archer, ¢ whatever it
is, I will cheerfully fubmit to it.”

«“ Name it yourfelf,” faid Dr. Middleton,
“and fhew me that you now underftand the na-
ture of punifhment.” ;

Archer, proud to"be treated like a reafonable
creature, and forry that he had behaved like a
fooli/h fchool-boy, was filent for fome tfme, but

«at length replied, « That he would rather not

3 nam; A
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name his own punifhment.” He repeated,
however, that he ¢ trufted he thould bear it well,

whatever it might be.”
« [ fhall then,” faid Dr. Middleton, ¢ de-

prive you, for two months, of pocket money, as
you have had too much, and have made a bad
ufe of it.”

« Sir,” faid Archer, «1I brought five gui-
neas with me to fchool —this guinea is all that
have left.”

Dr. Middleton received the guinea which
Archer offered him, with a look of approbation 3
and told him that it {hould be applied to the re-
paiis of the {chool-room. The reft of the boys
waited in filence for the doctor’s fentence a-
gainft them; but not with thofe looks of abject
fear, with which boys ufually expect the fen-
tence of a {chool-mafter.

« You fhall return from the play-ground, all
of you,” faid Dr. Middieton, ¢ one quarter of
a1 hour fooner, for two months to come, than
the reft of your companions. A bell fhall ring
at the appointed time. I give you an opportu- _
nity of recovering my confidence by your punc-

-tuality.”
« Oh,
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 Oh, Sir, we will come the inftant, the very
inftant the bell rings—you fhall have confi-
dence in us,” “cried they eagerly.

¢« T deferve your confidence, I hope,” faid
Dr Middleton, ¢ for it is my firft with to make
you all happy. —You do not know the pain
that it has coft me to deprive you of food for {o
many hours.” .

Here the boys, with one accord, ran to the
place where they had depofited their laft fup-
plies. — Archer delivered them up to the doctor,
proud to fhew, that they were not reduced to
obedience merely by neceffity..

¢ The reafon,” refumed Dr. Middleton,
havmg now returned to the ufual benignity of\
his manner,—¢ The reafon why I defired, that
none of you fhould go to that building,” (pomto
ing out of the window), was this: I had been
informed, that a gang of Gypfies had flept there
the night before I fpoke to you, one of whom
was dangerouily ill of a putrid fever. I did not;
chufe to mention my reafon to you at that txme,,
for fear of alarming you or your friends. I
have had the place cleaned, and you may ree
turn to it when you pleafe. . The Gypﬁes were
yefterday removed from the town.”

U | $ Dc

7n



224 BARRING OUTS. :

« De Grey you were in the right,”” whif-
pered Archer, ¢ and it was I that was unjuft.”

« The old woman,”’ continued the doctor,
< whom you employed to buy food, has efcaped
the fever, but fhe has not efcaped a gaol, whi-
ther fhe was fent yefterday, for having defraud-
ed you of your money.”’

« Mr. Fither,” faid Dr. Middleton, as to
you, I fhall not punifh you !—1I have no hope of
making you either wifer or better.—Do you
know this paper?”

The paper appeared to be 2 bill for candles
and a tinder-box. ;

« 1 defired him to buy thofe things, Sir,”
2id Archer, colouring. '

"« And did you defire him not to pay for
them?”

« No,” faid Archer,  he had half a crown
on plrpofe to pay for them.”

« T know he had ; but he chofe to apply it to
his own private ufe, and gave it to the Gypfey
to buy twelve buns for his own eating. To
obtain credit for the tinder-box and candles, he
made ufe of #his name,” faid he, turning to the

other fide of the bill; and pointing to De Grey’s

names,
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name, which was written at the end of a copy
of one of De Grey’s exercifes.

« I aflure you, Sir,” cried Archer———

“ You need not aflure me, Sir,”” faid Dr.
Middleton, I cannot fufpect a boy of your
temper of having any part in fo bafe an alion.
—When the people in the thop refufed to let
M. Fither have the things without paying for
them, he made ufe of De Grey’s name, who
was known there. Sufpeéting fome mifchief;
however, from the purchafe of the tinder-box,

‘the fhopkeeper informed me of the circum-

ftance. Nothing in this whole bufinefs gave
me half fo much pain as I felt for a moment,
when I fufpected that De Grey was concerned
in it.’ .
A loud cry, in which Archer’s voice was
heard moft diftinétly, declared De Grey’s inno-
cence. Dr. Middleton looked round at their
eager, honeft faces, with benevolent approba-
tion,

 Archer,” faid he, taking him by the hand,
“I am heartily glad to fee that you bave got
the better of your party-fpirit—I with you may
keep fuch a friend as you have now befide you.

—(ne fuch friend is worth two {uch parties.”
149 Ag
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« As for you, Mr. Fifher —depart —you muft
never return hither again.” ‘

« Tn vain he folicited Archer and De Grey to
intercede for him. Every body turned away
with contempt, and he {neaked out, whimpering
‘na doleful voice—* What fhall 1 fay to my

aunt Barbara!” .

END OF PART THE FIRSTe

















