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JUVENILE 

Stories and Dialogues~ 

I. 

I CE: 

Charles, running ·with a piece 
of ice, 

MAMMA, I have found glafs in 
the yard. Look here! 

Mamma. No, Charles; that is iceo 
Ice, Marnma ! what is that? 
Water in a hafrl flare, owing to 

cold. You kno\v what cold is? 
Yes. But [oft water to become 

hard lik~ glafs, ho,v is that? 
n V/hen 



2 ICE. 

When the air is cold to a certain 
degree, 'tis called froft; and wa .. 
ter takes that form, and fwells, and 
burfts veffels. See, here is a bot
tle burft that held wat~r. 

How does water f well with cold, 
Mamma? 

Water in the act of freezing 
takes in air, which makes ice lighter 
than water, and will fwim on its 
f urface, as you may fee; and makes 
the water fofolid, that you may in 
a day or two walk over the pond 
in fafety, if you don't fall down ; 
for ice is very flippery, and there
fore affords pleaf ure in fliding and 

fk.aiting. 
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fkaiting. John !hall teach you how 
to fkait; elfe you may hurt your
felf by falling, or venture upon the 
ice before it be ftrong enough, 
which, if it were not, would break, 
and you would fall through into 
the water, and might be drowned • 

.B 2 SNOW. 
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SNOW • 

. . HERE 1s fomething very white, 
. b!1t ,,ery cold, Mamma; and it lies 

over all the yard. 
)~~ . 

That is called fnow, Charles; 
and is ice under another form, be ... 
ing very fmall drops of rain or wa
ter frozen as they fall from the 
clouds. Its whitenefs is owing to 
the fmall parts of which fnow is 
formed, and which does not tranf
mit the rays of light. Ice, if 
broken into frnall parts., would be 
white. 

Snow is very ufeful. Like the 
cpv~r ~ pon your bed, f now covers 

the 
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the ground, and prevents the very 
great cold of froft from killing 
grafs, wheat, :!hrubs, and other 
ufeful things. You may foon fee, 
Charles, froft under a form called 
hail, or round things like peas~ 
Hail-ftones are drops of rain~ 
quickly formed into a hard rnafs . 
But look upon thofe bufhes, 
Charles, and there you will fee 
ice under another form, which is 
called hoar -froft, and which is 
dew or mift frozen; ·and in that 
ftate you obferve the twigs gl itter 
like drops of pearl, or plumes of 
filver, more rich in fhape and fancy 
than could be wrought by the mofl: 
fkilful artift. 

B 3 II. A 

, 
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II. 

A WALK IN THE FIELDS, 

CORN, BREAD, &c.• 

WHAT is this, Charles?
Grafs.-True, it is a kind of grafs, 
but.more often known by the name 
of corn; and corn, you have been 
told, makes bread. 

Yes, I have i but can this green 
grafa (I am going to call it grafs 
~gain) ever become white bread? 

Yes, thefe green blades, very like 
~rafs ~s they now appear, by a pro':"' 

cefs 
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cefs of nature, and the hand of art, 
are changed into that ufeful and 
conftant food which we call bread. 

This muft be very firangc work: 
how is it done? 

That would be a long fiory; and 
it may be above-your thoughts; 
but I will give you a brief account. 

From thefe green blades !hoot out 
fiems which bear feeds like this 

head of grafs : _this feed is the 
cor_n, which, when ripe; is cut 
down, by men and women, with 

tools called fickles, and bound up 
into bundles called {heaves, which, 
~fter being dried by ~he fun and 

J the 



8 CORN, · 

the air, is carted, and laid up 111 

barns; after which, the corn is beat 
out from the fhaw by very hard 
work ; and then the corn is again 
cleared from the chaff which fur
rounds it, by palling it through 
fieves before the wind, when the 
chaff being lighter than the corn, 
" flies before the wind," leaving 
the corn upon the f pot. And in 
this fiate it was eaten in times of 
old; but when they wifhed to 
:fhew refpect to a friend who called 
upon them, they took pains then to 
parch it, as we read in the Bible, 
and in this ftate it was a great 
feaft. After a while, they went 
further, and bruifed the corn in a 

hollow 
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hollow fione; hut this was very 

hard work, and it took up a 

great deal of time to bruife a very 

little corn ; but with this they made 

a feaft, which was only a cake 

rt1ade up of this ill-ground flour, 

mixed up with water, without 

' yeafl: to ,make it light, as ours is at 

this time. In this ftate it was 

thrown upon the embers of the 

fire, and there baked, as well as 

fuch poor helps would fupply. 

In time mills were found out, 

which would bruife the corn to 

fine flour, as you have feen: but 

thefe coil: a deal of money; there

fore the Lord of the Manor built 

th~m 
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them for his tenants, and caufed 
them to bring their corn to his 
mill, for wbich he took a toll, or a 
certain part of the grain. Thefe 
r-eflraints to gr;ind at the fame mil1, 
in thefe days, are called great hard
{hips; though; when they were 
built, they gave much eafement to 
all ranks. For the flour thus 
ground makes better bread; and 
thofe who follow this calling know 
how to make up the flour into pud
dings, tarts, cakes, and many other 
things good and pleafant to our 
palates; and which men in times 
of old never tafied, or could have 
thought of. 

We 



BREAD, &c. Ir 

We Ii ve in happy days, Charles; 
and h~ve fo many comforts of life, 
that we know not their proper va
lue. 

THE 
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I I I. 

THE TEA TABLE. 

OH, dear! I am fo glad to have 
tea! Why have we not al ways tea? 

, Becaufe it is not fo good for lit
t1e boys and girls as milk. 

I am fure I like it better. 

That may be. You like cake fo 
well, and eat fo much, that it mide 
you fick. , 

But tea is fo much better than 
milk. 

But 
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.But then it is much dearer. 

And why ihould tea be dearer 
than milk..? 

Becaufe it comes from places 
which are a great way off. 

Why, don't you ; get it at the 
grocer's? · 

, I 

Yes; but it does not grow there. 
The tea our grocer fells, and we 
buy, has paffed through many 
hands, and over many hundred 
miles. 

Why, what is tea? 

C A leaf, ' 
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A leaf, which ' grow~ upon a 
fhrub, from which it is picked, 
then dried, then packed up in 
boxes, and fent to us over great 
feas in large !hips. 

Why not grow it in our garden? 

We have many herbs which, ei
ther green or dried, make good tea. 
But the plant on which this leaf 

. . grows requues countries warmer 
than this, unlefs reared within 
buildings covered with glafs, and 
warmed by fire. 

Where does tea come fro1n then? 

China. 



TEA ! ABLI. IS 

China. I will fbew you the 
place in the map, and on the 
globes: although you have not 
learned the ufe of either, yet you 
may fee forpething about difl:ance. 
See, here is England, there is a 
great broad fea, and here lies. 
China, from . which we fetch this 
tea. Do you perceive how many 

_ countries ( on land) lie betwixt 
England and China? Well, this is 
not all: we put fugar into the cup, 
to make the tea f weet and plea
fant; fugar is qought at the gro
cer's as well as the tea. But f ugar 
too is fetched in fuips a great ·way, 
though quite another road: fron1 
the weft, as tea is from the eafl:. 

c 2 Look 
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Look again at this map. Here is 
England; there, on the right

hand, or eaft, lies China; whilft 

here, on the left-hand, you fee a 
cl ufter of iflands, called the Weft 

Indies, from which comes- the f u
gar now in th is bafon. 

Well, I could not have thought 

all this. But what is f ugar? 

Sugar grows within a plant called 

the cane. We have nothing very 

like it here. Sugar is the juice of 

the cane, \-vhich, at a proper fea

fon, is cut down, and cru{hed in a 

mill with rollers, and from this if
fues a f weet liquor, which is @oiled, 

and 
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and at the bottom · of the veffel 

leaves what we call fugar, and 
which, t? render white, requires 
more labour to refine it. , Befides 
thefe two things, tea and fugar, we 
want bread and butter_;and milk to 
mix with the tea. So that you 
perceive that this m_eal, of which 
you -thought little when you fat 
down, has coft m,uch labour, and 
that too of a great many perfons, 
'who have gone through many dan

gers a~d hardfnips, and have borne 
both cold and hea:t in fuch l·ong 
voyages, for which fhips have been ~ 

built, to tranfport them batkward 
and forward : and the building of 
thofe fhi ps has been the labour of 

., 
c 3 many 
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many tradefmen; fo many, that 
when we begin to count the num
ber, we may, indeed, be loft with 

wonder. 

Look once more upon this table. 
Befides the tea, the fugar, the 
bread, the butter, and the milk, all 
drawn from fo many parts into this 

f mall compafs, upon this little 
round table, made out of wood, 
brought fro111 the country where the 
fogar-cane grovvs, fiand cups from 
v\'hich ,ve fup the tea, and alfo 

brought from the fame country 
·where the tea grows,, And thefe 
cups are fupplied with GI ver fpocms, 

brought out of a country from the 

weft~ 
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weft, but many hundreds of miles 

difiant from where the fugar-cane 

is planted. And when again we 

know that this metal is taken from 

the bowels of the earth, many fa

thoms below its furface, and where 

thofe poor wretches who always la .. 

bour hard, but never fee the light 

of the fun, nor ever drink a cup of 
tea, would be very thankful for 

a - bafon of milk; it fhould make 

you very grateful, when you can fit 
down, and partake of this wonder

ful n1eal, collected from fo many 

parts by the labour of fo maI)y 

hands; nay, even at the expence 

of many lives. Nor ,vill you,. I 

l hope., 
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hope, think lightly of a milk break

faft, which the poor fellows under 

ground would be thankful to have, 

but cannot. 

IV• CLOTHING 
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IV. 

CLOTHING, SHEEP, SILK.WORM, 

FLAX, COTTON. 

WHAT p;etty - creatures are 

thefe? what do you call them ? 

Sheep; and to whorn you are 

obliged more than you may now 

think. 

What do you mean? 

Part of your drefs was worn by 

_fome of thefe :Cheep before it be

came yours. 

Nay, 
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Nay, now I think you jokeo 

No, indeed. Your under coat, 
and your upper co"at, which keeps 
you warm in cold weather, is made 
up from their cafi-off coats. 

Nay, this is more ftrange than 
what you faid before, that I am 
really dreffed in the caft-off coats 
of :fheep, whilft my caft-off cloth-rs 
are given away to the poor folks. 

Well, then, to rrrnke you more 
eafy, we will fay taken off, rather 
than c~ft-o·ff coats, and which I 
will attempt to explain. Do you 
fee how they are all covered with a 

[oft 
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I 

foft downy f ubfiance? There is one 

ftands fo ftill, and looks at us fo 

kindly, that I think he will let us 

touch him: let us go very gently. 

Feel how foft. This cover is fofter 

than the hair which covers our nice 

little lap-dog. Now, ~n warm 

weather, when the iheep can fuf

fer their coat, which is called 

wool, to be taken off, without dan

ger of their catching cold; or ra-
, 

ther when this warm cover would 

be a burden for them to carry dur

ing the heat of fum-~1er; after 

wafhing thefe coats well in water, 

men are employed to cut off the 
I 

,vool w-ith iliarp ihears, and this is 

called iheep--!hearing; and the day 
the 
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the work is done, though very hard 

labour, is a kind of holiday. A 
be~ter dinner than common being 

dreffed; .this, with a dance at the 

clofe of the feafi, with may be a 
· garland of flowers, ferve to cheer 

the labours of the day, fo much as . 

to fulfil their tafk. The wool in 

this fiate is called a fleece, which is 

fold to men fkilled in making it in

to cloth; for which purpofe, the 

fleece .is again cleanfed from many 

things which adhered to the fibres 

of the wool; and then it is worked 

between two planes armed ,vith 

crooked teeth, made' of ,vire; and 

,· after being wrought by them with 

much labour, which is called card

ing 
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ing the woo}, _it is then drawn out 
into long threads, which is called 
f pinning. Thefe threads arc made 
into a vvarp, which is in two fets; 
and then a {huttle is paifed between 
them, which carries with it the 
crofs threads, and that is the 
weft; and this art is called weav
ing; in the progrefs of which, 
rriuch art and genius is {hewn. 

Although in this ftate it were 
very ufeful to man, and fit to make 
up into any drefs, yet fo nice are 
we grown, that this cloth, now \ VO

ven, is again teazed and dreffrd, 
and wafhed over and over again, 
t ill more thai1 half worn out by fo 

D many 
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many workings; and all this to 
make the fluff 1nore pliant to the 

limbs, lighter to the body, and more 
pleafant to the eye: and for this laft 

purpofe, the cloth is fteeped in a 
liquor, which gives a certain colour, 

according to the nature of the 
drugs infufed in the liquid, and 
which are to produce that colour 

which is wanted; and by practice· 
they have found out to give what
ever colour they chufe: but this 
by mixing drugs which, it may be, 

come from a great difl:ance, and 

th.at too each one from the other, 

with which it is mixed; yet, by 
joining them, and by adding a 

third, fometimes a fourth kind; 

nay, 
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nay, more than four forts; a cer
tain colour is given which, after 
all> is only to pleafe the eye: for 
all this adds nothing to the wear or 
warmth of the cloth. This lafl: 
procefs is called dying: but it is 
n"ot the laft procefs; for, after dy
ing, the cloth mufl: be dreffed once 
more, to give it a laft polifh . 

What you have faid, puts me in 

mind of thofe pretty lines in one 
_ of my hymns, which I did not 

know the meaning of-beforeo 

How proud we ~re! how fond to fhew 
Our clothes, and call them rich and new ! 
When the poor fheep and filk-worm 

v,,ore 
' That very clothing long before. 

D 2 Pretty 
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Pretty fheep ! I thank you for 
clothes. But-worms ! -worms! 
-!ilk-worms wear clothing! what 
is a filk-worm ? and how is he 
clothed? 

I will try to explain this. Oh! 
now I think I can do it better✓• Mrs. 
M. keeps :filk-·wonns. We will 

( call upon her, and aik leave to 
fee hers. See, there is a worm, or 
kind of yellow grub, feafiing on 
the leaves of that food which it , 

likes beft, the mulberry. 

Ugly thing! 

And 
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And yet, my dear, it makes 

pretty work. But for this ugly 
thing you had never worn that nice 

fiik fafh. Look at this, ( fhewing 
a cone.) Thefe ugly things, as 

you jufl: now called them, · are get

ting their meal upon a few leaves, 

in order, after fome time, to ["e

tire to make up this clew or cover, 

in which they lie dorn1ant, or 
af1eep, for fome time; after which 

they come out, and appear with 

wings like 'a moth, and fly about. 

But what is moft to our purpofe is, ' 

this clew, or cone, or cover, "-s 

your hymn fiates it, has been th~ 

work of the filk-w_orm, and worked 

out of its own bowels. This clew 

, D 3 may 
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may be wound upon a reel by thofe 

who know how. It confifts of 
threads as fine, aye, finer, than 
your hair; nay, almofl: as fine as a 

cobweb ; and from this filk is ob
tained, from which your fafh was . 

made; and from thefe little crea ... 

tures (let us no more call them 

ugly) is produced all the filk that is 
made up into ribbons, failies, 

gloves, hats, ftocking.s and gowns, 
that are vvore. 

And fo all the things we wear are 

either from t_hc ibeep or filk-worm 
then? 

Not 



WORM, FLAX, COTTON, 3r 

Not fo. Walk this way. Do 

you obferve a --number of pretty 

plants now in fulJ bloom, and blue 

flowers? from this grafs, or plat;1t, 

your linen is made. Look here, 

(breaking the outer ftem,) here is 

the inner rhind. This in tin1e be

comes tow or flax, after being 

parted from that outer ikin; before 

. which the whole muft lie fome time 

in water, fo as to render this cover 

putrid _ or rottenl when the flax is 

·wafhed, but not quite in the fame 

way as I told you pefore about 

/ wool. 

There is yet cotton, which is 
, -

-fomething like the wool of ibeep, 

but 
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but which grows upon a fmall tree 

in that country where the fugar

c:ane grows, which I told you 

about before. From this cotton, 

which grows in little pods-You 

have feen both hufks of beans and . 

peas, which :ihould be called pods. 

' I fay this to explain what I mean 

by the word pod, which covers the 

cotton; and when thefe bu.rft, the 

white woolly part appears, and 

which, when taken out of this 

fuell, are put together> packed up, 

and fent over to this and other 

countries; for but litt1e of this 

cotton is made ir to cloth in the 

country wherein it grows .. 

V. THE--
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v. 

THE CHIMNEY SWEEP. 
I 

W H 'A T dirty little fellow is 

- that croiling the yard ? is he not 

very naughty to come from home 

- f uch a black figure? -His face fure 

has never been wafhed ! 

-
That little boy, .black and dirty 

as he . looks, is not naughty; but 

very good, and you and I are 

obliged to him. 

-

Obliged to him! for what? 

I 
You 
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You have not forgot that we 

were driven out of our room 
lately by Smoke. 

Forgot, no; it made my eyes 

fmart, and head ache; I was al
moft choked too with the foot. 

Yes, we were driven out of the 
room by the f make coming into 
the room, infl.-ead of going up the 
chimney. But this little fellow 

has been fcrambling up the chim
ney, through all the black foot, 
which he has been cleaning away, 
that the fmoke might afcend, and 

that we might return to our abode, 

and 
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and enJOY a fire as before with 
comfort. · 

Did I hear right? That boy been 
up the chimney, \vhich is all with
in full of foot ! Why, I fuould 
think he could not live; he could 
not draw his breath in fuch a nar
row hole! What, I fuppofc he baa 
a ladder then ? 

No, after a little help at firft, 
into the pipe, he fcrambles away, 
by preffing againft one fide of the 
chimney wall with his feet and 
knees, and the other fide with his 
back; and fo forces his way up by 
flow degrees. 

4 . 
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Well, I c01,1Id not have thought 

this. I wonder that any body will 

choofe fo dirty a trade. ..., 

We !hould not defpife thofe who_ 

do, fince they are fuch ufefol per

fons -ro others ; and by thefe means 

obtain for thernfe.lves a living. 

Aye, but to live in fuch filth! 

Oh, what a life! Little boy, I 
ought not to have faid what I did 

fay at firft. But, indeed, I thought 

him naughty, becaufe he was fo 

dirty. I fuould like to fpeak t<;> 

him. 

r • 

. : Come hither, Sweep. 
Ho,v 
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How came you to choof e fo dirty 

a trade? 

My mother told me poor folks 
muft do fomething to get a living. 

She faid well. But was this trade 
your own choice, or forced upon 
you? 

My own choiceo 

And do you like it ? 

I like it well ~nough. 

But it is very black and dirtyo 

E Yet 
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Yet. the trade gets white and 

clean money. It is an honeft call

ing. Mother ufed to fay that was 

better , than begging or ftealing. 

Befides, 1ny day's ·work is over be

fore other people have well begun; 

, and then, when we are got to the 

top of a chimney, oh, if you could 

be there, and fee the fine profpecls 

that we fometimes fee, and peo-. 

ple \.Val king, W<:Jrking, or runni ngJ 

in the ftreets below us, w hilfl: we 

can whiftle and fing at our eafe 

on the top of a chimney, you would 

then think our dirty trade plea.fant 

enough. Befides, I have a good 
-

m.after; he ufes me well, ·and gives 

me good meat, and fends me to a 

Sunday 
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Sunday School. I can read a little, 
and fay my prayers; and I · have 
Sunday clothes; and I go to church, 
and am made clean, and then I 
look like other folks; and I fuall 
be a man in time; and then, if I 
am good, I fqall keep little boys 
to run up chimnies, as mafl:er now 
keeps me and others. But we all 
love him*, and he gets a deal of 

E 2 money; • 

~ Mr. David Po1:ter, a mafter chimney• 
fweeper in Welbeck-H:reet, London, an• 
f wers the above defcription of a mafter~ 
See the Report for bettering the Condi
tion of the Poor, p. 151. 

Mr. Porter being afk.ed, how he came 
to be fo ri~h, replied, by having his 

hands 
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money; and f o fhall I f ome time, 
- if I deferve it; a_nd · then mother

ihall have part. 

Why, you are a good little fel
low, indeed, and not a naughty 
boy. Here, take this, and this 
too; and God blefs you; and when 

you 

hands never idle, nor a guinea unem
ployed. By the f weeping of chimnies he 
gained 5001. per ann. and by felling of 
foot about as much more. See Appen-

c:lix, P· 344· 

The writer of this has frequently en
quired of the b~ys, how they liked the 
bufinefs of f weeping chimnies. He has 
freque~tly received fuch anf wers as here 
lated. · 
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you come this way, if you are 
hungry, call, and you !hall have 
fomething to eat. 

,. 

E J VI. ,THE 
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VI. 

THE SMALL POX. 

WHAT a firange face that 
man has who juft left us! 

Yes, but you ihould not have 
flared at him fo j it is rud~ to look 
at any body full in the face for any 
length of time. 

But did not you direct me to 
look at people when I f poke to 

them? 

I did, and I frill requeft that 
you would; becaufe it is not only 

proper 
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proper as a cuftom, but fometimes 
you may learn more from a per
fon's looks than you can from his 
l;inguage. But yoq was not talk
ing with th~ perfon, but came up 
merely to look at his face whilft I 
was talking, and in a manner that 
with well-bred people niuft be 
called rude; and, befides, in the 
prefent cafe, not pleafant · to the 
perfon upon whom you fo long 

1 

nx~d your eyes, fince his fac~ was 
marked; and no one wi!hes to have 
defects noted : therefore, mind that, 
in future, when ever you obferve 
any one with rparks, and which, if 

' your owt1, you could wiih not to 
be loo~ed at, th~t you render the 

fame 
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fame fervice to them, by palling 
them over. So true is the golden 
precept given us in that good book 
called the Bible, " That whatever 
you would others fhould do to you, 
do alfo to thern." 

. Well, I confefs I have done 
wrong; but I hope there is no 
harm in afking how this man's 
face looks ib very rough, and, as I 
thought, full of holes, and in fome 
places ridges or fearns. 

At proper feafons, and in a fit 
place, it is very right to enquire 
about what you don't know. This 
man's face has been tnarked, or, as 

it 
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it is fometimes termed, pitted, with 
the fmall-pox, in a ma;iner we fee 
very few now-a-days: but when I 
was your age, a face like that we 
have jufi: now fe~n was very com
mon indeed. 

Were folks more ugly then than 
they are now ? 

Ugly is not a proper word. But 
thanks to our kind parents, and 
other people, we enjoy many good 
things which men and women of , 
old never thought of; elfe you'or 
I might have been marked with 
fuch fpots on our faces as this man 
has~ 

What 
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,vhat do you mean? 

I fpoke juft now of the fmall
pox, a difeafe from which few 

people are exempt. There is 
fomething within us, and which i$ 
brought with us into the world, 
that muft have iffue; and when 

this happens, it appears over the 
whole body, in fmall pimples, red 
and fore, full of matter; and along 
with tbis a fever, in fome cafes 
very high, fo as even to caufe 

death: at other times illnefs; 

which does not, indeed, deftroy 

life, but which only ceafes with 

life; and z.nany times leaves be.:. 

hind its attack, marks, fears, or 

wounds 
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wounds fo deep and rugged, as 
, to have taken a way the beauty_ of 

many a pretty face. Sometimes 
the lofs of an eye, fometimes the 
Iofs of both, have been the vie
ti ms of this loathfo!l)e dif ~fe. 
But I am talking of it as it was 
·fifty years ago, not as it now is. 
Thanks, as I faid before, to the arts, 
and fkill and labour of others, w~ 
have almoft done away this dread
ful evil. 

How? how? 0 dear! how 
thankful ought we to be! 

Have you forgot when the doc .
tor pricked your arm? 

I thi nk 
• I 
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I think not quite: I have fome 

faint-I know not what. lbelieve 

I was afraid. 

Well, then, that act was to give 

yoY this difeafe ; the lancet which 

pricked your arm being firft dip

ped in matter, which had the feeds 

of the fmall-pox, and by this way 

mixed with your blood, and then 

fpread through your whole body. 

Nay, now, I am puzzled, in

deed. Why give me that which 

we ought fo much to dread? 

I will explain this as well as I .. 

am able. This procefs, called in

oculation, 
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oculation, we learned in Turkey 
by an Englifh lady*, who lived 
there; and who, feeing the good 
effects - of this praB:ice on thofe 
people, how few died, and how 
few were m~rked with the fmall~ 
pox, ihe caufed her own fon to 
have it given him in the fame way, 
who came well through it: ·but al
though this was known, ye; peo
ple thought, as you may now 
think, that, to prefume to bring 
fo dreadful an evil on their own 
children, was too bold; and as if 
taking upon themfelves to direct 
the hand of the Maker of us all, 

, F and 

• Lady Mary W ort1ey Montagu, 
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and who muft know beft what is 

proper for the creatures of whom 

he is the common parent. After 

fome time, by way of farther trial, 

two young men, who never had 

the fmall--pox, and who had for-_. 

feited their lives to be hanged, 

for crimes they had done, had their 

lives granted, if they would con

fent to fubmit to have the fmall

pox afrer thi.5 new method ; and 

·which they did, and can1e well 

through · this complaint ; after 

which, fame people of high rank 

caufed their children to receiv~ 

the fm~ll-pox this way; _and which 

brought the practice into fome cre

dit, and yet but flowly ; ' for if any 

die 
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died under this practice, the cla
mours raifed were great; \as bold, 
and even wicked, at leaft daring; 
not at the fame time, it may be, 
thinking that our Father, who is 
in heaven, has given to l!S, his 
children here on earth, the means, 
by phyfic, bleeding, &c. to ren
der ourfelves well if fick; or to 
prevent {1cknefs by the ufe ?f 
clothes, and other things to fecure 
our bodies from colds, which would 
bring on fickn.efs. By flow degrees, , 
the practice became more frequent; 
fewer died: an account was taken 
how many, in a certain degree, 
compared with the number of thofe 
who had them in the way of na-

F 2 ture; 
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ture; and it was fo much 1n fa-
vour of art, that this, with the 
lefs number of marked faces. 
brought it into very general ufe*. 

But how comes it, in this in
fiance, that art is f o mu!2h bet
ter than n_ature? 

Proofs are the heft anf wer, and 
facts the ftrongeft reafons: Children 
are put under this practice when in 

~ go.od 

* From an ;¼CCOUnt kept in Liverpool 
for fome years by one of the faculty, it 
appears, that one in five die who take the 
fmall-pox in the natural way; whereas 
only one ~n a th.oufand dies by inocula• 
tic;m~ 
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a good habit of body, eat a proper 
diet, and have their bodies cooled 
by phyfic. The very treatment 
whilft under the difeafe is now 
quite changed; for inftead of being 
clofed up -in a warm room, the 
patient is taken out into the open 
air;and,common asfuch faces as led 
u~ to this fubjecl were when I was 
young, they are now fo ftrange a 
fight as to excite your wonder even 
to difguft. 

F 3 vn. THE 
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vrr. 

THE YOUNG TRAVELLERS. 

RALPH, 'Roger and Robert 

Warner were· to f pend the Chrift

mas recefs with ,their uncle in 

town, a place they had never feen, 

and the firft time they were ever 

from home without their father. 

Many a one, we may believe, 

may have been· as happy as thefe 

three little fellows were with the 

thoughts of their journey, but 

hardly any could be more hap

py. -i:he day fixed was almoft 

come at laft. Only the next 

morning the parents were, for the 

laft 
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Ia!l: time, giving leffons how to 
behave on the journey, how to be
have before their uncle and aunt, 
how to lay out their ca!h, and to 
keep account. The many good 
things, by way of advice, which 
had been faid many times before, 
were faid again and again. Money 
too was brought, and counte~ and 
put into each of their pockets. Of 
this though they might difpofe, 
they were yet to make a good ufe, 
not to fquander. A furn was given 
to Ralph, as eldefl: brother, to pay 
the expence of the journey; and 
they were then fent to bed with the 
bleffings and embraces of both fa
th er and mother. 

Their 
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Their pillows during the night 

had as little reft as themfel ves. 
They arofe from their beds long 

before the fun. They wafhed, they 
oreffed; they looked at their break

faft, but eat little. They went to 

the door, and fometimes thev ., 

thought they heard the found of 

the chaife on the tutnpike road, 

and then all was filent. At ]aft it 
was feen to enter at the lawn gate. 

Yonder it is at Iafl-. Come, get 

ready: but ready t}:iey had been 

long enough. 

After being feared, after having 

talked over and over again the 

pleafures of their journey, the Dght 
I of 
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of t'heir uncle, the fhows in the 

the town, and talked over all that 

was then in their thought, they 

pulled out and looked at their 

treaf ure, counted over the ftoc k i 

a furn gr~ater than each had ever 

before poffeffed; put it again into 

their pockets; then pulled it out, 

and counted it over and over again. 
I can buy any thing I want, fays 

Ra1ph; and fo can I, fays Roger. 
Robert [aid nothing. Robert £are
ful does not fay a word, adds 

Ralph. 

A dif pure had nearly arofe ;,it 

dinner who was to have the breaft 

of the fowl i a part none of them . 

.,, h11d 
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had ever yet tafted. They had all 
been taught never to aik for the 
breaft, as that muft be given up 
to · thofe of higheft refpect at 

the table. Young folks were to 

take what was given them; there

fore the drum- fiicks, or what was 
.left afrer others were helped, had 

been allotted to each. R alph faid 

the breaft was of right his, as 

the eldeft. Af. laft it was cut into 
three parts by the waiter, and 

Ralph had the large ft fbare. 

We will have a bottle of wine, 

fays Ralph. 

A 
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A bottle of wine for us three ! 
exclaims Roger. 

A bottle of wine for us three! 
ftrangely looked Robert. 

Yes, a bottle of wrne for us 
three, replies Ralph. When my 
father and I went to the fair, he 
faid we were not to give trouble to 
inns without laying out fame 
money for their good: befides, we 
only get one glafs a-piece at 
home; and I could drink many 
rnpre, but muft not have them; 
and fo could you, I have heard 

J OU fay. 

The 
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The effects of a whole bottI e 

of wine upon our young topers 

were f uch as one might expect : 

for, at the . end of their journey, 

what had been faid by both father 

and mother, how to behave to 

t~eir uncle and aunt, was quite 

forgot. One had got a head-ach : 

another not only the head-ach, but 

ficknefs. All were drowf y. Their 

kind aunt thought the befl: re

lief would be fleep; and at an 

early hour they were all fent to 

bed: 

Next morning they were put 

under the care of a fervant, to 

~alk with them through the fheets, 

4 and ' 
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and , to fuew them the town, the 
fine fhops, &c. The grand dif
play of trinkets in a window foon 

.. ftopped their career. I want a 
- walking-cane1 fays Ralph.-Walk 

in, young gentlemen, with a very 
polite bow, invites a well dreffed 
man.-Ralph had foon his hands 
amongft the walking flicks. -A , 
new fiock., juft come down. All 
very neat. Th is pretty little cane 
would j uft f uit you, young rnafter. 
-After the flick had been paid 
for, a, very pretty red and gilded 
etwee cafe, with a pair of fhining 
fciffars, a tooth-pick, pen-knife, 
pencil, &c. caft their rays upon 
the dazzled eyes of Ralph; an<;l 

G what 
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what is the price of this? Only 

fo much. Ralph fighed, and laid 

it down.-My dear y-Dung mafter, 

it is worth all the money l afk : 

_but rather than you fuould go 

without fuch a trifle, I will abate, 

·and take a whole !hilling lefs than 

I firft afked. 

Who could refifi: fuch civil 

treatment? By chance a little box, 

with a very pretty motto, lay on 

the counter. Ralph jufl: took it 

into his hands to read the motto. 

Why, now, this pretty toy would 

be a nice prefen t to any fri end that 

you efteem or refpect. Ma mma 

/ woulJ 
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would be pleafed with fuch a 
token of your no~ice of her : 
and the price is a mere nothing. 
Why, I jufl: now refufed --and 
that is the reafon why it now lies 
on my counter: but you have paid 
me fo much that I think I £hall 
venture to indulge you myfelf, 
mafler, to give me only --
This furn, as it appeared, was 
jufl: the amount of the fl:ock of 
Ralph's white money. 

/ 

And what do you pleafe to 
want, my young mafier? with a 
polite bow, to Roger. 

G 2 I want 
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I want a pocket-book to keep 
my accounts, a pen cafe, and an 
ink-pot, and a penknife; and
and a purfe, to hold rny money. 

But, alas! the amount of all 
thefe things left the purfe no money 
to hold. 

Robert, who had been at the 
door., and often in the ftreet, 
whilfl: thefe bargains were made in 
the fuop, now appeared at the 
door again. 

Would not you pleafe to want 
fomething, my pretty little boy? 

No, 



THE YOUNG TRAVELLERS. 65 

No, I thank you, Sir. 

We call him Robert Careful, 
with a fly look, adds Ralph. No, 
Rober~ never fpends money. 

Through the ftreets Robert was 
always behind, in danger of being 
loft. The · fervant took hold of 
his little hand, but he fomeway 
always flipped it out again, and 
was foon at a diftance; and then 
he would ruri towards his bro
thers and the fervant as hard 
as he could run, and beg 
their pardons,' but was foon be
hind again. Dinner time ap-

G 3 preached, 
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proached, and they returned to ... 
wards home. 

When the uncle came into the 
dining-room, he found Ralph 
walking acrofs with great fiate, 
hanpling his n,ew bought cane. I , 
will try to kill that fly with my 
flick, fays Ralph. He lifts it up 
in great hurry, and fmafh goes a 
picl.ure-glafs, which hung jufi be.,.. 
hind his back. What have you 
done now? Jumps up, and afk.s 
the uncle., 

0 dear! 0 dear! Indeed, I did 
not fee the glafs. 

How 
·I 
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How came you by that cane ? 

I bought it, Sir, with my own 
money. 

Bought a cane! and pray have 
you bought any other filly thing? 

Yes, Sir-No, Sir-Yes, Sir, 
this pretty cafe ; but then I -
bought it fo cheap-Oh, quite 
cheap! And this pretty little box, " 
which I intend for Mamma. Nay, 
if you will not be angry, I will 

- give it to you. And the box, too1 

was very cheap! 

And 
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And with all your cheap bar

gains, pray how much ca!h have 

you left in your pocket? 

None, Sir. (After a long paufe.) 

Well, Sir, you will find empty 

pockets a poor ref ource, in this 

large town, to f upply your future 

wants. All your whole flock laid 

out in trafh, in baubles! none of 

,vhich you want; 'nay, even know 

· not their ufe. As a proof of which, 

look at the fragments of glafs, 

(which a fervant was then taking 

up.) 

Ralph 
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Ralph looked, he faw; he felt 
a blu{h on his face; he hung down 
his headr, and faid not a word. 

Roger had been fcribbling in his 
new pocket-book, till roufed by 
the crafh of broken glafs; and af-
t.er, by hearing the lecture given 
to his brother; and by looking at 
the knit brows of his uncle, and 
viewing the fallen creft of his bro .. 
ther. 

Have you been making cheap 
bargains too? (fpeaking to Roger.) 
Pray what have you bought? 

Roger, 
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Roger, under a little fear, with, 

as he t_hought, · a good caufe, began 

as follows: 

Sir, my father told me to keep ·. 

account of all I laid out: fo I 

bought a pocket-book, a pen

knife, a pen-cafe, and ink-pot, 

and a pu.rfe to hold my money. 

Let me look at all thefe things. 

Roger difplayed his bargains 

\ 1pon the table. 

Here is a purfe, indeed ! but 

where is the money .? 

Gone! 
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Gone! · 

I thought the purfe was to have 
·- held the money ; but a purfe, it 

f eerns, is no hold-faft. This piece 
of tawdry toy may at lea fl: ferve 
to remind you of your folly. 

And pray, Sir, (turning to Ro
bert, who ·held a book in his hand, 
but, infiead of reading, had been 
hearing what paired,) and pray 
what have you bought! 

Nothing, Sir. 

N o, Sir. Robert never buys 
cakes, or ough~ elfe, (fays Ralph . ) 

( 

\Ve 
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We call him Robert Careful, and 

yet he is always without a penny 

in his pocket .. 

Silence, Sir ! Then, Eobert,. 

your money remai9s fafe. 

A deep figh froin th~ breaft of 

Robert .. 

Why that figh., , Robert? 

Inde~d, Sir, I ~m a very naughty 

boy: and if you are angry with my 

brothers, what muft be your 

thoughts pf me, when you know 
I 

all! My money, like theirs, is 

all 
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all gone; but I have nothing to 
fh.ew you in exchange. 

But you can tell me truth. 
How has it been f pent? 

Indeed, if I mu ft tell you any 
thing, it muft be either the truth 
or nothing; for, as I never yet 
did, I do not know hovv to tell a 
lie. 

Come hither, my little fellow : 
I think then you cannot be very 
naughty. 

R obert hung down his head, 
H but 



74 THE YOUNG TRAVELLERS. 

1 

but 
. 

was again chee.red by the 

uncle. 

Why then, {fays Robert,), whilft 

my brothers were in the fhop, and 

I ftanding at the door, looking at 

all that. paffed, there comes up a 

poor ~arved, ragged litt!e boy, who 

told me he had neither father nor 

m other; t}:lat he had not been in 

b ed, had eat no · breakfaft., and 

di d not know vvhere to get his din

n er, nor
1 

how to find w·herein to 

_ p ut his head the nex t cold night; 

and · he was too \,r ithout a bat to 

J1is head, o r fhoes to his fee t; and 

, i10 fhir_t ( f01: I looked) to his. back. 

( ) h _, 

) 



THE YOUNG TRAVELLERS. , 75 
Oh, my good uncle, don't be an
gry, but I did give it to hir;n with fo much good will. I wi!hed he 
had had part of my breakfaft, or 
•could now ha,ve part of my djn
ner. 

What, did you _ give hirn all 
that you had in your pocket ? 

No, and I am glad that I did 
not; fo.r I faw a poor girl as· 

' wretched as the little boy ; and one 
man that had loft an arm, and one· 
that had loft a leg; and a third 
blind of both eyes, led through the 

.Hreets by a little dog. Sol gave, 
l:l 2 and 
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and gave, till at I aft I had no more 

to give. 

Ring the bell, fays the uncle. 

(Enter 'I'homas.) Thomas, fays the 

uncle, did not I fend you to take 

care of thefe boys? How comes it 

I hear fo poor an account of this 

morning's walk? 

Indeed, and indeed, Sir, ( an

f wered Thomas,) _Mafter Warner 

is a little headftrong, there he 

fiands; he told me, that the money 

was his, not mine; and that he 

would lay it out as he liked. Maf

ter Roger faid he had orders to 

buy a pocket-book, and f uch like. 

And 
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A nd as to that pretty Rob~rt, he 
always flipped out of fight. 

( Enter .dinner.} 

Come, hither, Robert; and the 
uncl e g-ave him a kifs. I am not LJ 

very angry with you: but we muft , 
' have fame talk with you, Roger; 

, and you, R alph. ,,, 

. 
Fl 3 VI II . \\,-ING$ 
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vVINGS AN o HANDS. 

I WISH I could fly like thofe 

f wallows. 

That is a vain wiib, indeed, fince 

you never can. 

But it muft be very pleafant. 

See how they f port through yon

der holes, then ikim a.long over 

the lake. I fuppofo they are at 

play. 

Not fo much at play, alth0ugh 

it may be pleafanr. They are up

on 
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on the wing chiefly in fearch after 
food; whilfl you partake of your 
meals from the table, where you 
can fit at your ea[e. - The f wallows 
rnufl either take it on th_e wing, 
after fcarching for it through the 
air, or over the pools, or they 
1nufl go without meat. 

And what can they find in the 
air, or over the pools? 

A great number of flies, and 
other things, which are one mo
ment fporting themfelyes in the 
fun, and the next moment are in 
the U-omqch of the [wallow. See 

how 

,,. 
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how quick they ,turn. Something 
prefents itfelf to their keen eyes, 
which are always on the look out. 
In an inftant they turn about, feize 

the m01~fel, and look out again. 
If [wallows could not fly, they 

muft be ftarved, fince they are very 
bad walkers ; and their food is in 
the air, or over the water, which 
yours 1s not. But if you cannot 

-
fly, you can walk; you c~n run; 
you can jump; you can fwim, 
(but that, indeed, you have been 

taught;) you can ride; and, above 
all, you can talk .. 

By 
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By their chatter, one would 
fometimes think that fame forts of 
birds did talk. 

No doubt they have a language 
known amongfl: themfelves, but to 
what extent is unknown to us; 
but fome of their founds or tones 
are fo well known to us, by hear
ing them often, that we know as 
well what is rneant by them as 
their own fellow-creatures. They 
have tones of fear, of joy, of an
ger, and of pleafure,_ as clear and 
difl:incl: as the tones of the hu
man vois::e; as you juft now took 
notice of their chatter. Among 

geefe, 
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gee(e, for inftance, when they 

meet, after being parted, fancy 

might fuppofe that a plain dif

courfe was going forward; they 
chart.er in fo many and vJried 

-tones, from the organs·- of each; 

and that too with n1otions of the 

head, looking towards, and point

ing and nodding to each other; 

as if fome news of import was 

given by one, and noteEl by the 

other. But this, .after all, is but 

fancy, and like one of Mother 

Goofe's Tales; for we have a 

proverb, (' as filly as a goofe.'' 

But I wonder \Ve have not wings. 

Since 
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Since \Vings were not given, he 
who formed ·man, and all other liv
ing creatures, knew what was beft 
for each. But if man has not 
wings, he has hands. 

Hands! well, and wl1at of 
thefe? 

From your manner, it iliould 
fcem, that you do not know their 
real value; for without hands, we, 
of all others, iliould have been 
.the moft wretched of beings; and
if we could have Jived at all, our 
reafon, and thofe-other talents with 
which man is gifted , would have 

all 
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-all tended to hnve ftill made him 

more wretched. 

The body of man has neither 

wool nor feathers to fcreen it 

from the cold air. Our bodies 

mufl: either obtain this cover by 

art, from the labour of our ow.n 

hands, or we muft go naked, and 

might periih with cold. We could 

have no houfc to dwell in, no fire 

to warm us, no bed whereon to 

~eft our weary. limbs, without the 

ufe of hands•; without which, man 

would have been more wretched 

than the bea!t~ of the field, the 

fowls of the air, or the fifhes of 
the 
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the fea. Thefe all come into the 

world with Juch cloathing as their 

natures require. The earth, with

out culture, yields them a great 

plenty of fuch food as fupports 

life; and well it is fo: for look at 

the round, ftubborn hoof of the 

ftrong horfe, and you will perceive 

it could not manage the plough; 

nor the cloven hoof of the ufeful 

cow, or £beep, ev~r handle the 

f pade or the wheel; nor the open 

I paws of the docile dog [ow the 

grain ; nor the more open claws of 

the fportive bird thread a needle. 

No, if their fupport was to depend 

upon any of thefe things, they 

would all of them pcriih with 

want. 
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want. But man, whom the great 
Creator of heaven and earth has 
gifted with hands _and fingers, the 
fimpleft, the beft, and the mofi: 
ufeful machines · that can .be con
ceived, or that ever were formed, 
.renders all nature, all the creatures 
of the earth, ufeful to him ; and 
whilft he is doing this, he · alfo 
renders the1n more happy to them:
felves. 

What a fine I ecru re on hands 
have you juft now given me! You 
have quite cured me of my wifh 
for wings. 

All the talents of man could be 
of no avail, but to render him 

more 
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more wretched, as I before faid, 
withoet the ufe of hands. Nay,t 
by figure of f peecl1, both men and 
women ar.e called fo many HAN Ds. 
Such a one employs fo rnany hands; 
fuch a fhip carries fo many hands. 
Never fo nrnny heads; of which 
fame, rather empty, are too apt to 
boafi. But we fay , fuch a num
ber of head of cattle, indeed; but 
then cattle have no hands. 

I 2 rx. TH E 
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lX. 

THE NEEDLE. 

WHAT bright thing is that 

on the floor? 

Only aneedle. 

Will not you ftoop for it ? 

No; I have got plenty. 

Plenty has fometimes proved a 

fore evil; and by not minding tri

fles, fame folks have loft their all, 

b~aufe they had ple{)ty1o Suppofe 

you 
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you wanted a needle, in a country 
v1 here fuch a thing was not to be 
had? ho~ thankfu l would you feel 

to fee fuc~h a t~ing lie before you~ 
and which you woulq have for the 
fmall trouble of taking up from 
the floor! 

Well, but I don't want any 

needles. Betides, they ar~ cheap 
enough. 

/ . ' 

And that _is a great wonder, you 
would . think, if you knew how 
n)any hands ar~ employed to 

rnake one fingle needle. 

I 3 Sure, ' 
, 
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Sure, there are many things 
harder to make than a needle; 
therefore why require fo ma·ny 

' hands to 1nake f o f mall a thing? 

There are good reafons : but, in 
the firft place, let me tell you 
that forry pair of hands, at leaft, 
have worked upon: that trifling 
needle. 

, Fqrty pair of hands! did you 
fay? Why you, indeed, now, make 
me wonder. Will you have the 
goodnefs, after I have been fo 
naughty, to explain fomething of 
this? 

Well, 
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'\Nell, then needles are often 
-made of German fieel ; fieel is 
made from iron; iron is brought 
fro1n under ground, and then looks 
like dirty red earth, \vhen it is 
melted in hot ·fires, and after 
change0 into fieel, vvhich is a ·more 
pure fiate o( i'ron. The CT eel is 
1nade to ~afs through :i coal fire, an<l 
then under the: hammer, and whil(1 
foft with the fire, the bar is chang
ed from· a fquare form to a 
rpu nd one. This done, the rod 
is drawn through a hole, made 
in a plate of iron, a:id drawn . 
jnto wire. Th.1t is, in pafl1ng 
through a hole lefs in fize than 

.the 
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the bar,, the fieel becomes f m;lller, 

but then longer. It is then put 

agairi into the fire, and drawn _ 

through a · fmaller hole, and that 

agai~ and again, . from hole to 

hole, each f mall er than the 1aft., 

till it becomes ·of that degree 

of finenefs wanted for certain 

kinds of needles. In this procefs 

the fteel -requires greafe to · ren

der the pa:ffage through the hole 

p:1ore eaf y. 

The fteel thus reduced to wi re, 

is cut into lengths of fuch fize 

as the needles wanted . Each of 

thefe pieces are then flatted at 

c_ie epd on an anvil. 
Anvil ! 
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Anvil! what is that? 
' 

A piece of iron, folid, of a cer
. ta.in fhape; upon which iron and 
fteel is worked with an ham

mer. 

Th is flat end is to form the 
head and eye · of the needle; and 

the eye requires to be punched 
·through four tirnes: but before 
this, they are . put into the fire 
to foften, and then laid on ~deaden 

block, to_ punch out the. eye, and 

bring out the little piece of fieel 
left jn the eye. The corners are 

then filed off the fquare of the 

heads., 
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heads, and a little hollow fpace 
filed on each fide of the flat of ~ 

the head. ( Look here.) 

This done, the point is formed, 
and the whole worked over with a 
file. They are then laid to heat 
red hot, and laid on a long nar ... 
row iron, crooked at one end, in 
a charcoal fire; and when taken 
out thence, are thrown into a 
bafon of cold water, to harden. 
On this procefs depends a great 

' . 
deal. Too much heat burns them, 
and too little leaves them foft. 
Practice is the only guide. vVhen 
they have thl,1s had given a pro-

per 
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per temper or hardnefs, they are 
laid in an iron ihovel, on a fire, 
more or lefs b rifk, with regard 
to the thicknefs of the needles. 
This is to prevent their being 
too brittle; but this requires great 
care what degree of heat to 
give. They then are all put un
der the hammer to make Hraight, / 
one by one; the coldnefs of. the 
,.;i:ater having twifled the moft of 
the- needles. 

Next, to .pou [h - them, frolll 
twelve to fifteen thou fand needles 
are ranged in · little heaps, agai nft 
each oEher, in a piece 9f new buck
ram. 

\Vhat 
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\Vhat is buckram? 

I3uckrarri is linen cloth v;a{hed 

over with mel ted glue. Glue is 

made from the refufc part of ikins 

of cows, calves, &c. On the 

n~ed1es is fprinkled emery d-uff. 

This lafl: is a rich iron ore. Th!! 
I 

needles thus placed, the dufi · is 

· throi,·n over them, which is again 

fprinkled v;ith oil of olives. · At 

laft the whole is made up into a 

roll, \.vell bound at both ends. 

This roll is then laid on a table 

to poliih, and over the roH a thick 

plan~ loaded with fiones, which 

two men work backwards and 

f9rwards 
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forwards a day or two. By this 
procefs, the roil thus moved, and 
the weight of the plank over it, 
the needles being rubbed againfl 
each other, with what was put 
amongft them, they by degrees 
obtain a poli{b; after \vhich the 
needles are taken out of the rolls, 
and wafhed through hot water and 
foap . They are then put into a 
box of bran, a little moift, which • 
is flirred about til I the bran is dry, 
and this is done more than through 
one box of bran, and which is to 
make the needles quite clean; af
ter which, they are taken ou t by 
a riddle1 put into veffel_s and 
picked, the good from the b ad. 

K. Then 
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Then a_ number being taken into 
the hands, the points being all the 

fa.me way, they are fmoothed off by 

a wheel turning round ; which is 

the laCT: thing, only making up 
into packets of two hundred and 

fifty in each. 

There are twenty-five fizes; a-nd 
- they are fold as low as from two 

:!hillings and fix-pence to ten 

fhillings a thoufand. Ufeful and·· 
common as they now are, needles 

have only been m~de a little 1nore 
than. two hundred years. Our 

fcmptrefs work, before th at time, 

we may believe, was- very coarfe. 

2 \Vhen 

' , 
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' When ufed to any thing, we never 

know its value, till we feel its lofs. 
A fhong inHance of which I 
am going to relate to you, as told 
me by a lady, who was in the weft
ern world during the conteft be
tween thi_s country and that. The 
town where ilrn lived could only 
produce one needle, and that 
was in conftant ufe every hour in 

I the day, and every day in the 
-- week. What a charge was given 

with this little ufeful fellow as 1t 
went from hand to hand! 

I thank you ; and from this 
time I think I can hardly pafa 

~ 2 by 
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by a needk~ or eve_rt a pin, al
though I may have plenty of each. 
I fuppofe pins are n1ade almoft the 
fame way as needles. 

Almoft; not quite: of this I 

will jufl obfer~e, that, by a num
ber of people being employed in 
this little ufeful thing, as well as 

upon needles, a much greater ~um
ber of each may be made than 
if one perfon was to go through 
the whole procefs.; for if the fame 
perfon was to rnake either pin or 
needle from end to erid, without 
flopping, it might be hard work 
to make twenty pins in one day. 

By 

.,. 
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By the di vifion of labour, as it is 
termed, one man n1akes near five 
tboujand each day*· But boys and 

K J girls 

* Adam Smith's opinion, and ,in the fol
lowing words: 

" I have feen ~ fmall manufaB:ory of 
this kind, where teR men only were em-

- ployed, and where fome of them con[e., 
quently performed two or three difiin8: 
operations. But though they were poor, 
~nd therefore but indifferently accommo
dated with the neceffary machinery, they 
could, when they exerted themf elves, 
make among them about twelve pounds 
of pins in a day. There are in a pounc\ 
urwards of four thoufand pins of a mid-;
~ling fizy, Tliofy ten pe:rfons, therefore, 

' ,oulq 
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girls can work at this trade. Tihe 
, 

ancefiors of the prefent Lord Mil-
ton erected the firfl: fadory of 
needles, at Long Crendon, 111 

Bucks, which is carried on to this 

day. 
X. THE 

could make among them upwar<ls of forty

eight thoufand pins a day. Each perfon, 

therefore, making a tenth part of forty

eight thoufand pins, might be confidered 

as making four thoufand eight hundred 

pins in a day. ~ut if they had al l wrought 

_: feparately and independently, and with

out,.any of them being educated to this 

paz.:t!~ular bufinefs, they certainly could 

not each of them have made twenty, per

haps not one pin a day!" Smith's Wealth 

of Nations, B ook I. f1. 8. Sixth ·Edition, 

Suo. ' 
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THE HAPPX COBLER . 

. MASTER Tefl:y had been out 
of humou~ all the rnorning. No
thing could pieafe him : he found 
fault with every thing. He would 
not eat his breakfafl:, becaufe he 
faid it was not good : he would 
not repeat his Ieffon, becaufe he 
did not like it. He was looking 
for his whip, to whip his top, 
when Mr. Freeman afk.ed him if 

· he would pleafe to take a walk; 
and through that, s.. try to throw 
off his bad humours.-

I think 
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I think I !hall not pleafe to 

walk. -

Why not? 

I will flay, and whip my top 

here. 

I fay then that you SffALL walk, 

This fimple word Jhall; fpoken in 

n certain manner, with eye, af pect, 

-and accent all in tune, - had never 

yet b~en dif puted. 

Mafier Tefty _took up his hat,. 

~nd walked after his tutor. 

After 
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A fter fome time, Mr. Freeman 
went down fome fteps into a cob
ler's iliop, taking hold of l\1afl:cr 
Tefty's hand. I want a ftitch put 
into my !hoe, and will wait whilft 
you do it. The old woman ha~ded 
the three-foot fiool to young Maf
ter, whilft the two-arme9 old oak 
chair was given to Mr. Freeman. 

The whole was a new fcene to 
Jv1afl:er Tcfty; he almoft thought 
he had got into a new world. This 
cellar was kitchen, parlour, bed-
rGom and work-fhop ! - , 

In 

, . 
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In one , corner flood a bed; no 

curtains; with a rug cover, fuch a 

thing as he had never feen. A ta

b-le and an old cheft, fome · tea-CU pi, 

a· kettle and pot, a frying-pan, a 

fire-fuovcl, a cobler's feat, and a 

heap of dirty old ilioes, were the 

chief contents of this abode. The 

old woman was f making her pipe; 

the old man was mending ilioes. 

Early or lat~, fays Mr. Free

man> I al ways find you at work, 

Mr. Jobfon; and often, too, either 

whiftling or finging: You are al

ways cheerful. 

And 



THE HAP-PY COBLER. 1 0 7 

And why ihould I not? There 
is not a man in the world n1ore 
happy than I. I haye good health, 
and plenty of work; for I would 
rather work than play: and I have 
o1d Mary there,. who is very good , 
though I ihould not prai[e her be
fore her face; ·~nd we have been 
man and wife , as th e faying is, 
forty years come Crif pin next. 
O ld M ary cooks my meat, and 
makes my bed , and wailies my 
ihirt , a nd ligh ts my pipe, and 
fetches me dr in k ; and when I arn 
t ired 'INith · work, I take a w~lk; 
and every body ~nows old Job
fon, nor are they above fpeaking 

to 
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to him; and after a walk I am 
quite refre{hed, and car-i fit and 
work; and, to fay trut?, I work 
for the parion and the doctor, and 
for the fquire too. On Sunday 
both i\1ary and I go to church, 
{ we have Sunday dothcs in that 
old cheft,) and fend our dinner 
to the bake-houfe. And our good 
parfon al ways nods as he paffes old 
Tobfon. ls not that kind? 

Have you any childr~n ?· 

\\:,:e have had fifr~en; but they 
are all dead (God rcft th eir fouls! .) 

. exc ept two. 

, 

And-
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And where are thofe two? 
Two of the fineft and beft lads 

in the world : are they not, Mary ~ 
Mary nodde~ afrent. 
Aye, and the braveft fellows tooo 

They will never defert their pofis: 
will they, Mary? 

What, are they in the army? 
One in the army; the other in 

the navy : both· fighting for their 
king and country. 

Would not you rather ha Ve them 
at ho'me? 

To be f ure I would: but where ·-can they be better than fighting '· 
againO: thofe who, if not kept off 
by oar brave fellows, would come> 
and p lunder and defhoy all that 

L we 
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me have. I have feen the day., it 

is true: but both Mary and I are 

riow old : we couf d neither fight 

nor run:· but our two brave lads 

will fight in our fiead; and, 

· whilft they can, ·will defend us 

both. Many a hard day's work, 

and long march, have I had; but 

I always thought more of poor 

·Mary than of rnyfei,f- A child-

bearing woman has n1any hardfhips 

' to go through., who will follow her 

hufband in the army, when march

ing through an enemy's country. 

Were you ever wounded ? 

- ' Look here! (pulling up his 

-woollen cap.) I lofl: this eye by 

~ the bl aft of a cannon ball : but 

" I can 
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I can fee very well with the other. 

Look here! A bullet went through 

this arm, and took a way part of 

this finger .: but it does not hin

der 111e from working. The wound 

gives me a twing~ fometimes 

againfl change of weather, but that 

is foon over: I never mind it: I 

was prefent when the gallant Wolf$!· 

fell, . and helped t,o carry him off. 

Have you a penfion ? 

Sure I have; and with that I 

can afford to take a mug of ale 

,. every day; ·and fometirnes do more 

than that, but not often; but al

ways on St. Crifpin; for that was 

the day on which Mary and I be-

came man and wife; and, o!q ~~. 

L Z fue 

( 
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/ fhe looks now, a tight looking lafs 
was Mary then. On St. Crifpin 

too! Why, befides being the pa

tron of fellow-crafts, it was on 

that day our King Henry made 

that fine f peech to his foldiers 

in France, and which you mufi: 

have fcen in the play-book : and 

fo what with thinking of King 

Harry's fine f peech, and drink

ing our Royal George and Maf
ter' s good heahh, the Squire's, 

the Doctor's, the Parfon's, and old 

Mary's, I al ways drink on St~ 

Crifpin till I can drink no longer. 
Come, here is fixpence for you 

to drink your Royal Mafter's 
health ~n any day you like. 

Whyl, 
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Why, Sir, my work is hardly 
worth a penny. This is too muc~. · 

Your fiory, and your grateful 
heart, is worthy a better reward, 
and may fl.fford a good leffon to 
a young mafter who is fome
times too apt to complain, find 
fault, and even grow angry witll. 
fame things that cannot be mendr;<:j. 
But fince you are fo mer~y and fo 
happy, and Mafl:er does not ·loy9 : 

his ~ook, fuppofe he flays here, 
_ and f.earns h~w to be happy,. and · 

all may yet be well. 

What fry you, my little friend.? 
Marter Tefty:1 who had turned 

h im~lf round and round upon hfa ' ~
threF footed fiool, and looked 
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over and over again at the poor 

bed, and at every thing before. 

him, and had heard the fl:ory of 

the poor cobler, with wonder how 

he could be fo happy, cried out, 

" No, no: don't leave me he-re. 

I will go home with you; be a 

good boy,_ and ·fay my le~on.'-' 

And do what you are ordered? 

Did not you pron1ife all this be

fore? 
I did; but I never was in fuch a 

place as this. Do pray:, Sir, good 

Mr. Freeman ! 
So they- walked back; and M ar

ter run to fetch his book, faid a 
~ 

very good leffon, eat his dinner, 

and found no fault .. 
XI .• TH E 

.. 
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XI. 

THE CONTRAST. 

MASTER Tefty and his tutor, 

had been · taking their morning's 

walk, in which Mr. Freeman had 

pointed out to his young pupil 

the divers grain.~s of the field, 

the leaves of the trees, and a num

ber of other · things which they 

had met with in their journey, 

when they heard the cries of fome 

perfon in diftrefa. As they came 

nearer, a man was whipping a 

boy, who cried out, Sir! Oh dear? 

Oh dear! What do you beat me 

for, Sir? 
For 
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For being fo happy 4nd merryf 
you young rafcal, whilH your bet

ters are fo fad. Did not you dif
turb me with your loud fang, 

vvhiH1:: I could have better cried 
for grief of heart? .. 

The boy wqs going to make 

excufe, when :t;1r. freeman fl:ep~ 
· ped between, and took hold of 

the perfon's arm, whom. he then 

thought mufl: be out of his fcnfes, 

from his harf1n treatment of the 

boy, and his poor excufe of him-:

felf. Hy this time his choler had 

calmed; and Mr. I-Ieartlefs (for 
that was the per[on's name) beg

ged Mr. Freeman's pardon for his 

ow~ consluct 
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But the boy (fays Mr. Free
man) has the moft right to com
plain, and fome excufe is furely 
due to him, if he_ did not merit 
your blows, which, from his man-. 
ner, it fhould feern, he did not: 

Indeed he did not, faid Mr. 
Heartlefs: but I am the moft 
wretched man alive; fo much fo, 
\hat at fome fe l fo.ns I am but 
too apt to quarrel \vith every one 
I fee, or any thing that occurs. 
Come hither, poor lad; and if thou 
dareft put thyfelf .under my care, 
follow me to my houfe, and I will 
make thee fome amends for thy 
blows. Come, kind Sir, and your 
little mafter there, under your care. 

lam 
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I am fure he can truft himfelf. 

\Ve will all walk to the houfe. 

Mr. Freeman could as little ac

count for the calm and humane 

tone with ·which Mr. Heart1efs now 

fpoke, as at the cruel manner of 

treating the boy, and which 1;1ad 

been the means of their prefent 

meeting and difcourfo. In their 

walk towards the houfe, Mr. 

Heartlefs, of his own accord, thus 

began. 

You mufi: think fi:rangely of me, 

to be fure, for beating this poor 

boy for being merry~ Strange as 

it !Day feem, and yet it is but too 

true, I am fometimes the rnofl: 

wretched of mortals ; and yet I 
was 
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was once a bappy ma~; but then 
I was poor, .and now I am rich. 

Strange beings furely are we 

poor mortals, when once we de
grade our reafon ! Being a younger 

fon, I gained a living by the la
bour of my own hands, which I 

did with honour to myfelf, a'.nd 
with efieem among my friends. 

My , meals were then frugal, but 

I fat down to enjoy them with 

pleafure, and arofe from them 

grateful. The labours of the d,1:,.
gave health to my body. My 
fl umbers at night were f weet, and 
gave fre{h vigour to my limbs. 

My elder brother, by fuccefs in 

trade, was grown rich. He died. 

3 and 
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and left me all he died worth: 

and foon after an uncle of my 

wife, who w0uid never own her 

whilft living, left the whole of his 

wealth to her after his death. 

On a fudden we became rich in 

the good things of the world, but 

without the blcffing of children. 

We changed our fiy le of life to 

f uch as was faid became our 

large income. We bought a large 

efl:ate, with a good houfe, fine 

gardens, and other good things. 

We hired a great number of fer

vants, gave orders for a coach, 

laid in a large fiock of wines, 

had the vifits and fine fpeeches 

of our neighbours, and paid them 

1 back 
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back again. But what with vi

fits, and dinners, and fuppen, 

and balls, and plays, from one 
filly thing to another filly thing, 

my peace of mind is gone, and my 
health is going. I retire to my 
reft fickl y, and rife in the morn

ing in farrow. In the morning I 

wifh it was night, and at night 

I wifh for the return of morn. 

My books have loft their charms. 

My wife, too, (but this is much 

the beft lofs of all,) has loft -

I will not fay what. I quarrel 

with my fervants, I quarrel with 

rnyfelf. . In one of my phrenzies, 

I fell in with this poor lad, and 

not only quarrelled wit~ him, but 

M beat 
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beat him, becaufe he could fing 

and be merry, whilft I felt only 

fie knefs and -farrow of heart. But 

it may prove a good meeting for 
I 

the poor boy after all. What 1s 

thy name? 

¥/ill Barehead, folk call me. I 

had never a hat of my own in my 

1 . .c. 
I 1e. 

Where is thy father and . mother? 

I never had father or mother. 

vVhcre doft thou live? 

Any \\'here. But Bob Ofiier 

lets me f1cep in the ftable under 

the manger; and he fo1netimes 

gives rr1c a cruft of bread ; for 

which I run errands, and fome

times water the horfes. 

I. 
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Wilt thou live with me? 
Yes, if you will not beat me. 
No, I will tJot beat thee, if thou 

can'fr be a good boy; and I will 
buy thee new cloaths, and fend thee 
to fcho0J; and if thou be a good 
lad, and wilt lea_rn thy bpok, thou 
mayeft [qme ti n1e becom.e a great 
rnan,o And this morning's worls: 
niay prove, if thy conduc1 in _fu
ture deferve, _th_e mofi happy day 
_of thy life. 

, Afte~ taking le~ve of l\fr. l-Jeart
'tfs., Mr., Freeman and ;his yoqng 
pupil 11c!-d a deal of talk on . their 
Wcl.Y home. The tutor [aid, that 
peace of mind di.cl not al"".4ys 
dw~Il under gilded roofs., w hilft 

M 2 they 
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they had lately found it in an hum

ble cellar. Mafter Teil:y fame

times thought upon the wretched 

Mr. Heartlefs, fometimes upon 

the poor lad, who had now a 

chance to f1eep upon a bed, and 

who before lay under the manger, 

and then upon himfelf., how hap ... 

py he might be, and how thank- · 

ful he ought to be; whilft Job

fon and old Mary could enjoy 

themfel ves and be happy within 

fo poor a cellar. 
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THE HONEY-BEE. 

WHAT a ftrange kind of fly 
that is in the vyindow ! I will try to 

catch it. 
For bear: It may fting you! 

Sting me! What is that? 

Thof e kind of flies are called 

~ees; and though they do not often 

frequent the i~fide of houfes, a 

ftraggler by chance fometimes en

ters. They are armed with what is 

called a fting in their hi_nder parts, 

with which, like a dart, they can 

pierce through the £kin,_ and inject 

a liquor, whi<Ji caufes fvrelling and 

much pain. 
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"t~ afty things! Why are they not 
fl.11 killed, to prevent fo 111uch mif
chief? 

Becaufe they are very good, very 
ufeful, and work hard. 

Such little creatures work hard, 
and be ufeful ! You mean to joke 
1ne! 

No; what I fay is true, and whkh 
yourfelf muft confefs, when I tell 
you that the · f weet ftuff I gave you 
out of a f poon, when your throat 
was fore, was the prod uB: of the la
bour of thefe little creatures. 

How! a fly make phyfic, and the 
befi: phy.fic too that I ever took! 
Do, pray tell rr1e more about bees, 
I think you called them. I could 

· w,iih to know ~11. 

Your 
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· Your curiofity is praife-worthy; 

but to tell you all about this won

drous creature, wduld be a long 
ftory indeed. But we will take a 

walk into Mr. Goodman's garden, 

where we 1nay view them at work,. 

and w1here I will explain fo1ne 

things. 
Thofe round fhaped figures, made 

out of fl:raw, and ftanding upon 

benches, are called hives, and are 

the dwellings of bees. But firft let 

1ne advife you, before we approach 

too near, how to behave fo as beft 

to avoid being ftung. Keep yourfelf 

quiet ; and if ever f o 1nany ihould 

/ fly even about your face, d(? not of

fer to ihoke them, or drive them. 

lf you fhould· feel difueffed, reti.r€ 
amongft the . bullies> and they will 

leave 
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leave yoµ. Sh1;mld you eyer be ftung, ' . 

and you can hav~ parienc~, let the 
bee with~-raw its -y.,eapon itfelf at its 
own leif4re, i.Q which cafe the ~ound 
yrill ~e much lef~ painful~ after 
:y7hi~h open the wound~ f queeze out 
~he poifon as much as you can, 
' ' ' which is an acid, and therefor~ any 
alkali, as chalk, &c. will ~orrecl: 
~ "~ . . 

its effeB:s. 
- Is it not a pity that fuch good 
~reatures fuould be fo ill tempered, 
or ihould ha;e the povver to do f o . . •. . : 

p-1uch hurt? 
· Bees, as I faid before, labour hard, 
~nd by that means acq~ire trea-_ 
fure$, which they lay up in ftore
houfes. But other · creatures, of 
which there are many, are very 
fond of thefe treaf ures, which we J . , 

call 
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call honey, but which they will not 
take the pains to collect, but would 
plunder the poor bees, if they had 
no other force than their own little 
bodies, which could but feebly re
fill:: the attacks of a moufe, which 
is fond of honey, and which is more 
than a hundred times the bulk of a 
little bee: but kind nature, whofe 
wifdom js over all her works, has 
made the lefs an equal match for the 
greater by means of this fevere 
weapon. 

Bere .is a good ftation, where we 
can ftand, and view their motions, 
without being in the way of danger .. 
Some you fee going ou~ of the hive, 
others coming in; but obferve, that 
the former carry nothing out, whilft 

the -
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the latter return heavy loadeq. 
Look at their thighs. 

Oh, dear t yes, both thighs! a 
peap the .fize of a fa.Jall pea on tach, 
but not all the fa1ne colour. ! ' . 

No, tis the duft called farina of 
~owers. I will fhevr you, as we re
turn, where this duft lies, and ' :, . . 
which is not all of the fame Golouro .. ( . . ; 

This they collecl by rolli11g them-.• ' . ' , . 
felves within ~he cup of the flower, ' . . 1 . . . .. . 

by wpich ~he b~ir of their ~oqies i~ 
covered with duft, which the bee . . . . . ~ . 
brufpes off with its two hind legs, . . . . . .. . . 

fhen kn~ads intp twq li~~~e ~alls~ 
and then faftens into two cavities ' • ' J 

' .; .: • • 

-~hie¾ are in each hind leg, which ' . . . . i : 

~re edgGcl with hair, an~ ferve as 
two little bafl{ets; in which, after · 
h-aviflg f aftened this little pellet, it 
"·· , ·' flits 
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flits again from flower to flower, 
and repeats the fame procefs, till 
both thighs are f o loaded that it 
can carry no mote, when it returns 
home . . 

And this is honey? 
No, it will be wax in time. 
Wax~ what is that? 
I ihall at prefent only ~xplaili 

wax to ferve our prefent fubjeB:._ 
Wax then i£ the cafe or cell wherein 
the honey is laid up tin wanted .. 
There is a piece lying ·upon one of 
the benches. This is called the 
honey-comb; very thin, and very 
neatly worked; each hole, or cell, 
of the· fame ,fize and ihape, of fix 
fides ; and this is 1nade fro1n the 
fubftance with which you fee the 
little creatures fo loaded. 

How 
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/How is this! That which they 
bring is yellow, but this is quite 
white! 

That which is now brought is not 
yet wax; its nature and colour is 
changed by paffing through the 
body of the bee. As foon as ever 
the bee arrives within the mouth of 
the hive, fhe is met by many others, 
who eafe her of her load, by taking 
each a part into their ftomachs, and 
which, after a certain f pace of time, · 
is. changed into the white wax, fuch 
as you fee is here formed in fo cu
rious a 1nanner into a comb; and in 
the forming of which is !hewn won
derful fkill, without tools of any 
kind, or even hands, only their own 
talons; yet they ~re made of the beft 
form, both in fize and ihape, that is 

poffible, 
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poffible, for_ ftrength and ftorage 
room. They are thin; but this form 
renders them more finn than any 
other form. The entrance of the 

~cells moft expofed to danger, is made 
more finn_by a fillet of wax all round, 
by which means the mouth is thrice 
or four times thicker than the fides. 

In the making of thefe cells, t~e 
labour is divided fo as each fhall 
know its own proper taik. T 'here are 
porters, mafons, polifhers, &c. One 
party is feeking out materials 'in the 
fields; others unload, f wallow, or 
depofit in the ftore-rooms what is 
brought into the common frock 1.. 

others fetch from the ftore-houfe the 
wax which is now ready for uie: 
others are buf y in laying out the 
cells; others in fmoothing the ir:ifide 

N of 
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of the corners and angles of the cells; 
even the rough parts, that are cut 
out of the ftem, are with care taken: 
away by potters; and laid up, that 
nothing may be loft. 

Befides th is wife divifion of la
bour, they again change the labour 
in the hive for a flight into the fields; 

and thofe who have been f porting on 
the flowers of the fields, return to 
the labour of the hives; and then by 
changing their works, find relief to 
their bodies, and thus regain frefh 
vigour; and their diligence is fuch, 
that a fwarm of bees will make three 

thoufand cells in . the f pace of one 
day. A fwann of bees (that is, the 
contents of one hive) may be from 

ten to fifteen thoufand bees. The 

bees feem to know quickly what is 
meant 
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!?Jeant by each o~hers f1gns, and that 
n1akes the work more reg~lar. In
deed, they conv~rfe: at leaft, the 
b.ee-111after knows, from certain 
founds or hums, what is rneant: but 
thefe tones do not proceed frotn or
gans of f pee ch, bu~ from the mo
tions of the wings, and which exe
~ute · variops tone~ fr~m varied vi

brations. Indeed, I fho1--1ld have tolq 
y_~u, that this or.der is kept in du~ 
bounds by a ruler, or chief, calle4 
t he queen; and without one of thefe, 
b;es' ~~n~ot e~ift as ~ b~dy. , 'fhe . 
inftant this chief dies, all the ftate is . 

. • , l . ,, 

iµ tumµl~; labo~r ceafes; guarr.el~ 
begin; battle enfu~s: they en1igrate, 
~nd fe'ek out aryoth~r ftate, wherein 
1s found a ruler, -bt~t in whic·h ~nany 
iives are often lo.ft, before th~ ftran ~ . . . . . 

N 2 gers 
> 
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gers can obtain entrance. Again, 
two rulers cannot exjft in the fame 
ftate. A young princefs is brought 
up in the f pring; but as foon as fhe 
is of proper age, fhe 1nuft turn out, 
and take fome attendants. Thefe of
ten unite in a knot upon fome bufh 
that is near, and fron1 whence they 
are fhaken by the bee·-mafter into a 
new hiv~. This is termed a fwarm, 
but is the fourtdation of a new ftate, 

- who, after having cleared their new 
dwelling (if they are pleafed with the 
new abode) from f uch nuifances as 
they diflike, fet to work the very firft 
day to form new combs, and begin 
a new colony. There are three kinds 
of bees~ the queen, the workers, 
and the drones. 'I'he two firft fe
males, the laft males; which, al-

though 
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though they do not gather honey or 
wax, are yet ufeful; but as foon as · 
~heir ufe is over, are killed to a bee, 
even their very young. 

But you have faid nothing about 
the honey. 

Honey is a juice which exudes. 
fron1 plants, or chiefly from the 
flowers of plants. The bees know 
how to fearch for thefe ftores, which 
they collect, and c;:onvey into their 
ftomachs : not into the fame where 
the wax is matured, for bees have 
two. When the bees have gathered 
about the fize of a pea into their fto
machs, they return home, and put it 
into their cells, which, when filled, 
are nicely fealed up till wanted. 
Honey does not appear to f uffer any 
change, like wax, from the fton1ach 
of the bees. 

Ufeful 
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U feful as honey and wax are to 
·n1en, yet man, with all his art, could 
not collect them; nor, as far as we 
know, is j t in the µower of ~ny other 
creature to perform fo curious a ta!k. 
'And what may agai.q excite our wo.q
der, thefe two things, wax and ho
ney, fo ufeful for many · purpofes, 
when collected, would not be of any ' . . 
fervice? either to the plants or any 
creature, fo far as we know, if left 
upon the plants : fo that the labours 
of the qee are clear gain; and honey 
and wax, made fro1n raw materials 
of no value, by their labour, b~
c01ne articles of great value. 

But why collect thefe things wit~ 
f? mud~ laqour, and lay them up in 
ftore? \Vould it not be more plea
fant for the bee to fearch for thern 

. 
1 

. ,, 
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in the fields when hungry? It feems 
very pleafant to fport from flower to 
flower! 

But flowers are not found through 
the whole year, much lefs the food 

· of bees, or wax, which laft is chiefly 
fhe produce of fpring; the honey at 
a later· feafon; both feafons of fhort 1 

fpace: therefore thefe flares, laid up 
with fo much care and art, are to be 
their food through the winter, when 

/ pone is to be found in the fields. 
'

1 But if this honey was laid up in 
flare for the fupport of the b€e dur-
ing winter, how come we by it? The 
bees muft periili for want. Is not 
this cruel ? . 

Indeed fo it appears at firft fight, 
and that in the extreme. But how 
many creatures ~re ufeful to man 

" whiin: 
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whilft living, and yet their lives are 
not fpared on that account, but are 
even flain for his further ufe ! 

Stings, that were given for the 
protection of thefe little creatures, 
in fome cafes may prove their de-

, firucl:ion. \\,Then a perfon wifhes to 
obtain the honey from a flock of 
bees, he finds it adds to his fafety to 
defhoy the flock, by means of fire 
and f ulphur, before he begins the 
attack. This death is fpeedy, and 
that affords f ome comfort. Means 
have been · thought of to fa ve the 
lives of bees, by leaving fome of the 
flock for their winter fupport. But 
this practice has fornetimes proved 
more cruel than inftant death; as 
enough has not been left, and they 
have died through famine. 



XIII. 

LORD NELSON. 

MR. and Mr$. Goodman, feated -

by the fire, along with their fon, 

young Henry, in tended for the 
law; but who wifhed, contrary to 
the inclinations of his parents, to 

become a foldier. Mr. Goodman al- 

ways contrived forne ufeful amuf.c
rnent, as well as inflruction, by in
troducing a fiory, an anecdote, or 
fome -piece of hifiory; upon aU 

~vhich he would n1ake comn1ents 
' 

hirnfelf; and encouraged his fon 
to offer his remarks, to which 

he al ways lifiened with attention; 

and when he· had finifhed, would, 
in an affet1ionate and pleafing man

ner, point out his mifiakes, or 

wrong conceptions, if any ; whilft 
o he 
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he never withheld due praife to any 
thoughts, however puerile, if j uft. 
By thefe means, his judgment be
came corrected, his mind enlarged 
and improved, his language more 
chafie, and his choice of words 
cop10us. 

Lord Nelfon has fo greatly dif
tinguifhed himfelf, and is become 
the fubjecl: of fo much general con
verfati'on, and fo defervedly, that, 
on thefe occafions, every one be
comes interefied, and looks up to 
fo great a man with a degree of par
tiality, as if his particular friend. 
But thefe great atchievements are 
not the trials of a fingle day. How 
rnany fevere ones are to be pafi be
fore a man arrives to thi.s point of 
honour, let his memorial to his 
king bear evidence, in the following • 

.1. t 



LORD NELSON. 143 

It is the cufiom to draw out a 1ne

morial of paft fervices, previous to 

the re\:vard of receiving frefh ho

nours, which I will read : 
' 

" To the King's moCT: ExceIIent 

Majefly, the Memorial of Sir Ho

ratio Nelfon, K. B. and a Rear Ad

miral in your Majefiy's Service. 

" That, during the prefent War, 
your Memoralifr has been in four 

Actions with the Fleets of the 

Enemy; namely, on the 13th and 

14th of March, 1795; and on the 

13th of July, 1795; and on the 

14th of February, I 797: in three 

Ac.'1:ion~ with Frigate's: in fix En

gagements againfl Batteries: in ten 

A ctions ii1 Boats employed in cut

ting out of Harbours , in defiroying 

V-effels, and in taking three Towns. 

o 2 Your 
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Your Memorialifi has alfo ferved on 
• Shore with the Army four Months, 

and commanded the Batteries at 
the Sieges of Baftia and Calvi. That 
during the War., he has aflifled at 
the Capture of feven Sail of the 
Line, fix Frigates, four Corvettes, 
and eleven Privateers of different 
Sizes ; and t;aken and defiroyed 
near fifty Sail of Merchant Veffels: 
And your Memorialift has actually 
beeh engaged againft the Enemy 
upwards of ONE HUNDRED AND 

TWENTY TIMES: In which Ser
vice your Memorialifl: has loft his 
right Arn1 and Eye, and been 
frverel v wounded and bruifed in his ~ 

Body. All which Services and 
Wounds your Memorialift mofl: 
humbly fubmits to your Majefty's 

mofl: 
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moft gracious Confideration.'' 

October, 1797. 
Signed, H. NELSON. 

During the recital of this me

morial, tears were trickling dow_n 

the cheeks of Mrs. Goodman, and 

which, after perceiving, Mr. Good

man tender! y afked the caufe. 

Mrs. Goodman. Knowing our dear 

child's fhong defire to become a 

warrior, how could I fupprefs my 

emotions at · the recital of fuch 

dangers ?-Oh ! Henry, what do 

yo u think would be your mother's 

fee lings, on receiving you mutilated, 

full of fears, and deprived of an 

arm and an eye ? 
Henry. []umping up, and enz..., 

bracing his mother. J But I {hould 

have one yet left, and ·which {hoi.1ld 

cling round the neck of my dear 
\ 

o 3 mother., 
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moth'er, (thus,) replies the youth. 
Nor would either of my parents 
think their fon disfigured, ihould 
he ever prefent himfelf before their 
eyes fa mutilated, if the limb were 
loft in the fervice of his king and 
country. 

Mrs~ Goodman. Your youthful 
ardour carries you beyond the 
bounds of reafon. You may have 

~ been caught with the glitter of 
drefs, the novelty of title, freedom 
from paternal refiraint, and a num
ber of pleafant fancies, which float 
on the imagination of inexperi
ence, but are never realized in 
practice. You vvill be under much 
great r refl:rain_t from your fupcrior· 
officers, than ever you felt from 
either your mafters, teachers, or 

parents. 
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parents. And novelty of drefs will 

foon ceafe to charm. 

Henry_. Your maternal affec

tion, · kind attentions, admoni

tions, and difcretions, I have often 

experienced, and hold in grateful re

membrance. [ Refpeftfully bowing. J 
Mrs. Goodman. You might lofe 

a leg, my dear Henry, 

Henry. I have two legs mother. 

Mrs. Goodman. I iliudder to think 

- what I dare hardly utter, You 

might lofe your precious life. 

l-Ienry. One life is but -allotted in . 

this world to man; the chief re

gret I fhould feel for the lofs of 

,~·hich, is the grief it might oc-

cafion to .two· fuch kind parents. 
1 

The father and mother · looked ·' 

at each other; the big tear gliftened; 

their breafts f welled; fighs iifued; 
and 
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and filence enfued. After a long 
paufe, " I will read Lord N elfon>s 
Letter on his glorious Victory," 
fays Mr. Goodman. 

Vanguard, Mouth of the Nile, Aug. 3. 
'' M-y Lord, 

cc Almighty -God has bleffed his: 
Majefl-y's Arms, in the late Battle, 

, by a great Victory over the Fleet 
of the Enemy, whom I attacked 
at Sun-fet, on the Firfl- of Auguft 
off the Mouth of the Nile. The 
Enemy were moored in a fl:rong 
Line of Battle for defending the 
Entrance of the Bay ( of Shoals) 
flanked by numerous Gun- boats, 
four Frigates, and a Battery of 
Guns and Mortars, on an Hland 

. in their Van ~ but nothing could 
withfiand the Squadron your Lord
ihip did me the Honour to place 

under 
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under my Command. Their high 
State of Difcipline is well known 
to you, and with the Judgment of 
the Captains, together with their 
Valour, and that of .the Officers 
and Men of every Defcription, it 
was abfolutel y irrefi fiible. Could 
any Thing from my Pen add to the 

- Charauers of the Captains, I would 
write it with 'Pleafure; but that is 

~ impoffible. I have to regret the 
Lots of Captain W effcott, of the 
Majeftic, who_ was killed early in 
the Action ; but the Ship was con
tinued to be fo wel-1 fought by her 
firft Lieutenant, Mr. Cuthbert, 
that I have given him an order to 
command her till your Lordiliip's 
Pleafure is known. The Ships of 

1 

the Enemy, alt but their two rear 
Ships, are nearly d1fmaf1ed; and 

thofe 
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thote Two, with Two of their 
1:.. rigates, I am forry to fay, made 
their efcape; nor was it, I affure 
you, in my Power to prevent them. 
Captain Hood mofl handfomely en
deavoured to do it; but I had no 
Ship in a Condition to fupport the 
Zealous, and I was obliged to call 
her in. The Support and Affift-_ 
ance I have received from Captain 
Berry cannot be fufficiently ex-

-- preffed. I was wounded in the 
Head, and obliged to be carried off 
the Deck; but the Service fuffered 

. no Lo~s by that Event. Captain 
Berry was fully equal to the im
portant Service then going on; and 
to him I muft- beg Leave to refer you 
for every Information relative to 
th is Vitlory. _ He will prefent you ' 
with the Flag of the Second in 

Command, 
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Command, that of the Commander 
in Chief being burnt in the L' -
Orient. Herewith I tranf mit you · 
Lifts of the killed and wounded, 
and -the Lines of Battle of our
felves and the French. - ' 

," H. NELSON. " 

l-lenry. Oh! that I could ever 
have it in my power to write fuch 
a letter ! , 

Mr. Goodman. The letter is a 
good letter. But of that more 
hereafter. It is the fate' of all 
military men whatever, let their 
talents, their bra very, their ardour, 
_and anxiety in the caufe, in which 
they are engaged, be what it wilI, 
that it may fo happe!1, fame of
ficers have never an occafion given 
wherei.n they can dif play their 

valour; 
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valour; and whatever. other fuperior 

abilities they poffefs, have no chance 

of being brought to light. The 

poet, mufician, painter, actor, and 

every other profeffor of the liberal 

arts, if he have fupe~ior abilities, 

he can dif play them, and make 

them ihine as lights before men, 

and reap the plaudits, the praifes 

and the profits of his genius through 

life. Not fo the foldier or the 

failor; they have a certain chance 

of being expofed to danger, whilft 

there are many odds again-A: the 

chance of the pofl: of honour. I 

read a ftory very lately, when, at 

the fiege of----- an officer 

was called upon by his fuperior to 

take the men under his cornrnand 

to fuch a pofl: j but, fays the fu .. 

perior, it is with regret I inform 
you 
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you that this fervice is certain 
death to yourfelf and your brave 
followers. A mine will be fprung 
under you, and you know the confe
quence. The officer imrncdiatel y de
parted with his detachment. Death 
was every moment expected for 
fome hol!rs. It is with pleafo re 
I conclude this ftory, that the 
lives of thofe brave fellows were 
faved by an immediate capitulation 
of the enemy, and the mine of 
courfc was never fprung. 

What I have faid on the fortu
nate chance of action falling on 
particular men, by no means leffons 
t he brilliant victory of Lord Nel
fon ; the moft brilliant probably of 
an·y action on record, in which the 
firongefi judgment was united with 
the 1noft ardent difplay of valour. 

P And 
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And the events which may arife in 

confequence of this victory, are 

yet not to be told. Suffice it to 

fay, that this defeat rnuft have 

greatly cramped the views, and 
damped the f pirits, of the enemy. 

It has revived the fpirits of all the 

European powers, and has put 

bodies into adion that were hereto

fore torpid through indifference, 

or benumbed through fear: whiHt 
he is cheered by the fhouts of the 

inhabitants of that country to whom 

as if fent by Providence as her 

guardian angel and deliverer, by 
a dif play of bonfires on fhore, and 
rich prcfents from the chiefs to the 

hero on board his 91ip. In the 

midfl of thofe triumphs, with the 

pious humility of a good man, 

he orders the fhips' crews on that 
ftation 
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fiation to return their thanks to 
Almighty God for fo fignal a vic
tory. Nay, in his difpatches to his 
commander, inflead of claiming 
honour to himfelf, fo different is 
his language from that lately a
dopted by tho,fe \.vith whom he had 
been contending and conquering, 
h e fays, " Almighty God has , 
bleffed his M1jefty's Arms," &c 
'Inftead of fpeaking of himfelf, he 
adds, " that nothing could exceed 
the valour of his own men of every 
defcription, which was abfolute1y 
irrefiftible ;" that "the fervice fuf
fe red no lofs through want of him, 
after being wounded, and carried 
-off.'' . 

. lid.rs. Goodman. [ After a paefe.] -
Wounded) My dear Henry; wounds 
accompany honours. But fhc 

P 2 wounded 
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wounded foldier or failor has but 
fljght accommodation in the hour 

of battle. How long may the 
former be upon the field of blood 

in an agony of pain, expofed to 

fcorching funs, or piercing blafts, 

under danger of being trampled 
to jnftant death, before oppor

tunity is at laft given to carry off 
fu ch as can furvive thefe horrors! 

· There may be no lenient hand of 

friendiliip to footh the bitter pang, 
or offer the cup to quench the 
fcorched lipg. Th,e furgeon does 

what man can do; but what are 

the efforts of a few amongfl: f uch 
numbers, who have immediate 

~!aims, in an hof pital crowded. 
the air foul, and many neceffaries 

wanted ! Have you ever turned 

y,our thoughts towards thefe fcenes, 

my 
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my Henry? .A. mother's feeling.s , 

call forth a mother's fears. 

Henry. I know what pain is. What! 

Have not I undergone more than 
one operation? Did I ever ili'rin k? 

- Did not even the fur2:eons com-~=> 

mend · the refolution of the child? 

What! Do you fuppofe that man

hood will u'nbrace thofe firings 

which firing the nerves of child

hood? If in a flight operation I 
could bear pain without complaint, 
furely in the fervice of my coun
try, the wounds of honour could 

never produce any fymptoms of 

• weaknefs> plaints of farrow) groans 

of difttefs, or fuch wailings as 

fome utter to excite pity. I never 

mean to exult, but I am prepar~d 

to fub1nit. 

p 3 Mr .. 
\ 
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Mr. Goodman. Spoke like a man 
and a foldier ! My dear, (to Mrs. 
Goodman,) your weakneffes are 
amiable; they befpeak the mother. 
I too am his parent. But there are 
higher duties to which we are 
called, and from which we ought 
not to furink. That Being who 

• created us,· knew for what purpofe 
each of his creatures was defigned. 
He gave ftrength of arm to one, 
that it might afford protecrion to 
him that was weak of body. • He 
laid open the fecrets of nature to 
another, that his brethren might 
enjoy what would otherwife have 
been veiled from their eyes. To 
another he gave fk.ill to guide the 

· veffel over the tracklefs ocean, to 
bring home the bleffings of foreign 

climes. One rears the manfion to 
fcreen 
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r fcreen us from the elements, whilft 
another is weaving the web to 
fcreen our body. Some have cou
rage to repel the foe, who would 
otherwife invade our borders, and 
plunder our property. Whilft they 
are engaged in thefe daring efforts, 
many are employed at home to cul
tivate the fields, and procure food 
for their brave defenders. 

Thus it is in fociety; each has 
his fiation, his taik, a certain duty 
to perform, and to . w hie h he is 

· · fometimes called by no feeble 
voice. In thefe cafes it is the 
duty of man to fubmit ; not to re
fift. The ~ffice of parent extends 
no further than to offer advice, 
with freedom, and with difcretion; 
but not arbitrarily to oppofe the 
wilt My fon, your inclinations 

will 
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will no longer be oppofed by your 

father. 
Henry, throwing himfelf on his 

knees, layed his glowing cheek 

._ upon the the knees of his kind 

father, who raifed, embraced and 

bleffed him. Then turning to

vvards his weeping mother, he threw· 

his arms around her neck. 

As foon as the father could re

cover himfelf, cc Come (fays Mr. 
Goodman,) · we have not finifhed 

our work. Here is a letter full of 

pathos from the reverend father of 

our hero to his friend, in anf wer to 

a congratulatory epiftle on the late 

victory, dated October, 1798. 

" My great and good Son went 

into the World without Fortune; 

but with a Heart replete with every 

moral and religious Virtue. Thefe 
have 
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have been his Compafs to fleer by; 
and it has pleafed God to be his 
Shield in the Day of Battle, and to 
give Succefs to his Wifhes to be of 
Service to his Country. 

" His Countrv feem.s fenfible of 
J 

his Services. But fhould he ever 
meet with Ingratitude, his Scars 
will cry out, and plead his Caufe. 
At the Siege of Bafiia, he loil: an 
Eye; at _ Teneriffe, an Arm. On 
the memorable r 4th of February 
he received a fevere Blow on his 
Body, which he D:ill feels; and 
now a Blow on the Head. .After 

r 

all this you will believe his loom 
of Countenance mufi be faded; 
but the Spirit beareth up yet as 

. 
vigorous as ever. 

" On the 29th of September he 
completed his 40th Year; cheer

ful, 
/ 
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ful, generous, and good; fearing 
no Evil, becaufe he has done none; 
an Honour to my grey Hairs, which 
with every Mark of old Age creep 
faft upon me." 

A frer a paufe, Mr. Goodman 
faid., " What are your Remarks 
upon this Le.tter?" 

Henry. I do not know well what 
to fay. It has almoft drawn tears 
from my eyes, but I do not know 
for what. Does not he fay, great 
and good fon ? Is that proper for 
a father? 

Mr. Goodman. Not in general. 
But whatever father had fuch caufe 
to call a f on both great and good? 
But here is a particular propriety. 
Greatnefs js placed as inferior to 
goodnefs, which latter epithet this 
~xcellent Chriftian parent ufed to 
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give value and luftre to the former, 
and to complete the fon 's moil: <dh .... 
mable character. I cannot read 
over the fentence without partici
pating fome of the parent's exqui
fite feelings. What muft have been 
his emotions, when, in the public 
difcharge of his parochial duty, as 
officiating Minifter at Burnham, 
when, returning thanks to Al
mighty God for this glorious vic
tory? No doubt he had more 
than once poured forth 1his thank
fulnefs in private to his Maker 
before this occafion : but on this 
public day of thankfgiving, his 
par~iliioncrs, his friends, all joined 
with him on their bended knees_, 
and, in the prefence of thei-r GoD, 
to return thanks to that being, 

throu.gh 
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through whom his own fon had 

been the in(humental caufe. 

There is another circun1fiance 

we may obferve in this letter, ~vhich 

contradicts an obfervation often 

urged bi thofe who are dif po fed 

to find fault ; namely, that merit 

is overlooked, that patronage or 

wealth are the t\vo only fieps to 

promotion. But how ofren have 

thefe affertions been contradicted 

by firong 'proofs? " This fon went 

into the world without fortune;,, 

and fo did Lord Heathfield, the 

late, but glorious, governor of 

Gibraltar. 
If you are not already tired, we 

will read Lord N e!fon's letter to 

his Lady after a difafter. 

Vanguard: 
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Vanguard, St. Ptter's Ijland, off Sardinia, 
May 24, 1798. 

" -My deareft Fanryy, 
"l ought not to·call what has hap

pened to the Vanguard by the cold 
Name of Accident: I believe firm-
ly it was the Almighty's Goodnefs ' 
to check my confummate Vanity. 
I hope it has made me a better Of
ficer, as I feel it has/ made me a 
better Man. I kifs with all I-Iu
mility the Rod. Figure to your
felf, on Sunday Evening, at Sun-fet, 
a vain Man walking in his Cabin 
with a Squadron around him, who 
looked up to their Chief to _lead 
them to Glory, and in whom their 
Chief placed the firme!t Reliance, 
that the proudeft Ships, of equal 
Numbers, belonging to France, 
would have bowed their Flags ; 

o_ and 
i 
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and with a very rich Prize lyi0g 
by him. Figure to yourfelf on 

Monday Morning, when the Sun 

rofe, this proud, conceited Man, 

his Ship difmafted, his Fleet dif

perfed, and himfelf in fuch Dif

trefs, that the meanefl: Frigate out 

of France would have -been ,an un

welcome Guefl:. But it has pleaf

ed Alrnighty God to bring us into 

a fafe Port, where we are refufed 

the Rights of Humanity. Yet the 

Vanguard will, in two Days, get 

to Sea again as an Englifh Man of 

War.'' 
In this Letter is difplayed ano

ther trait of characte{ of this truly 

great and truly good man; I mean 
his pious and manly refignation to 

his late misfortune, which " had 

taught him to become not only 
a better 
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a better offi cer, but likewife a bet
ter man." 

How prepared to meet death 
fhould thofe men be whofe lives 
are devoted to the fervice of their 
country ! They have not only the 
-wiles and ftratagems of an enemy 
to fearJ but they are more expofed 
to the war of the elements than• 
thofe people who follow the learn
ed profeilions or the liberal fci_ 
~nces. All who are in the land or 
fea fervice, fhould fo live, as al
ways 'to be ready to meet their 
God. -

I 

Before, my dear Henry, you 
have the command of others, firft 
learn how to command yourfelf. 
Subdue all partialities, puerilities of 
temper, anger, heat, and imperi
oufnefs. Although an officer, and 

even 

,, 
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eveh a chief, you are !till a man ; 
and all under your command are 
brethren, and under proper difci-

" pline fb~uld be treated as -your 
children ; and thus under regular 
fubordination you will obtain rriore 
by proper requefl:, than by the 
moft blufl:ering threats. An offi
cer's life may be in the power of 
the meanefl: f ubaltern : but how 
many have devoted their own lives 
to preferve that of a beloved 
leader! If fuch be the reward of 
k indnefs, how pleafant, how great 
the acquifition of the purchafe 1 

F I N I s. 
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