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TO
Mrs. TEACHWELL.

Madam,

g’;’ ILL you permit
me to acknowledge you
my benefa&or,—indeed

b every



( '6.._ )
every mothei‘ muit al-

low you to be fo.

Unequai as I am to
attempt treading in your
fteps, my ambition
Pfompts me to walk in

}TOULI



udignigly
your thadow. — Yout
light muft foon oblite-

rate {fo faint a fhade.

I bluth at my pre-
fumption,  but ‘waniy
points out to me, 74, uns

N der



(o
der an ad(‘iricfs‘ to you,
my little book may be
admitted ‘.into the num-
ber of Lilliputian Au-
thors, it is thé only
chance it has of fuc-

cefls,
I flatter



il )

I flatter myfelf you
will therefore forgive
me, and, i fome rhea-
fure, attribute the pub-
lication of it to the op-

portunity I with to have
of f{ubfcribing myfelf,

with



e
with the higheft of

teem,
Madam,
Your moft obliged,

.La. Bd'o
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WAY 1o 2 HAPPY ;
OR THE

HISTORY of the TWO FRIENDS,

DoroTHEA and FRANCESCA.
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WAY to be HAPPY, &c.

IN a {mall village, lived
a little girl known by the
name of FrANCEsca, the was
about feven years old. Her

) ey father
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father _and rno_fher loved
her much, they withed to
make her happy: it was
their - ccnftant care to keep
her from idlenefs: they
~ taught her to think, that
hervi duty to God was above
every ' thing : = the therefore
never omitted bending her
knees in prayer both night
and momin'g. She : read

and
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and worked as prettily as any
little maid of her age. To
{trengthen her memory, fhe
- frequently repeated what fhe
learnt by rote, and the follow-
ing is a little Hymn fthe was

yery fond of ;.

10 By



16  The Hiflory of the

I.
By times I'll learn
My God to praife,
And early to Him pray :
My infant voice
I'll frive to raife,

Soon as the rifing day.

58



| Famz’ﬁ ét Smiledale. ;W7

Lf.
And when night’é fable "
Curtain’s drawn,.
Again will I renew
The praife with which
I hail the morn,
o Oh! how much is due!

B I1I, Theg
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LOETE
Then let my heart
At once attend

Thy all-fufficient grace ;

- For fure on earth
I've not a friend

Can equal thy embrace.

She
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She ufually rofe with the
Sun, and putting on her
hittle red cloak, away fthe
fkipped to feed her chickens :
the never ftopped, when the
was fent to do any thing,‘
nor ever left the door open:
when told of her faults fhe
aever looked out of temper,
but {aid, I am much obliged
o my kind friends for

B _putting
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putting me right, and ran
fmiling away, determining
aot to look fulky, as that
would make her frightful,
and people would hate to
fce her ; then fhe would be
quite concerned, that nobody
would afk her to go to
their houfes, as they would-
fay, that crofs girl will
fpoil our little folk, who do
every
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every thing with cheerful-
nefs. She remembered 'that
to hold up her head was
pleafing, and that as her
friends had many children
befides, the could have the
lefs education, for which
reafon fthe muft take the
more pains  with  herfelf,
One charming fine day a
letter was broﬁght’ by a

B4 {ervant
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fervant on hotfeback : the
letter was for Francesea,
which fhe opened, and it con-

tained the following lines :

My dear God-dau ghter,

In my vifit at Smiledale, *
I took notice that you were
very well behaved, and I
think I fhould be quite
‘bappy to have you pafs a

few .
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few weeks with my little
-girls. The chaife fhall be
with you early in _the
morning ; - and  with the
permiffion of your friends
fhall convey you to my

houfe. I remain

Your affe&ionate Friend,
F. R

The



26 ~The Hiffory of the
The invitation wvas ac-
cepted, and FAaNNYy was
mighty bufy in packing up
her things, for as fhe al-
ways kept them in great
order, the was ready at all
times to go out. ‘The nekt
morning the kind God-
mother’s carriage drove to the ‘_
door :---in fhe jumped, and
away they drove.---Not able
to
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to exprefs her joy, fhe nod-
ded her farewell to her
brothers and ﬁﬁers, telling
them fhe would write them
a full account of her journey.
In two days fhe reached
the place the fo much
longed to fee. Her young
friends were as impatient to
fee her, and out they ran
to meet her. Sweet little

girls



30 The Hiffory of the
girls they were; each took
her by,'thc hand, and led
her to their Mamma, She
15 come!---She is come!
cried  they, quite out of
breath with joy.---I am glad
%o fee you, my dear, fays Her
God-mother. She returned a
very civil anfwer, and did not
forget to carry proper com-
pliments from the fricnds
the
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the had left behind. Her
eyes were {oon - employed
1n obferving the neatnefs of
the place. The  little folk
carried her into their rootn ;
they thewed her all their
little treafures: on the table
where they had been fitting
at work, there Jlaid, nicely
finifhed, a fampler, on which

Mifs
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Mifs DoroTHEA had marked

out thefe lines:

OnN FRIENDSHIP.

Soft foother of my care, thou friend
fincere,

Whofe eye can melt in fympathetic
tear: :

- Your kind affiftance, oh, ye mufes,
lend !

Yo greet my much-beloved, my abfent

“friend,

Why
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Why did I, abfent, call thee? whillt
in mind,
Thou art always faithful, ever true
and kind. =~ 3
On earth a thoufand cares divides us
o R '
A thoufa_n& troubles feparate. our
e bea
But in thofe realms, where we fhall
meet again, R 7
Completeft blifs will foften every
- paim: ' PIRGH

C Mature
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Matuyre our friendﬂﬁp, and cement
our lbve,

Amidft thofe joys whith mortals cant

TEMOVe,

After they had paffed fome
time' together, they returned
'mto the parlour, When a
walk in the crndcn was pro-
pofed, which was readily
‘cepted. ‘There were, great

variety
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variety of fine flowers, which
delighted 'the ' little wifitor,
- who " never teven walked in
the fields,” but fhe gathered
a nofegay: fthe obferved a
flower particularly pleafing,
and turning to her god-
mother, faid, Madam, I am
delighted with this, “may I
- beg to know its name? It is
called a Gum-cisTus, my

i3 love,
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Iove, faid fhe, and, as you
' like it fo much, I will tell
you what you fhall employ
yourfelf about, the time you
pafs with us. You fay you
admire DoroTHEA’s work,
you fhall doa fampler too, and
I have fome verfes that will
fuit our purpofe; we will
walk to that arbour, I have
the
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the lines in my pocket-book,

and will read them to you.

"~ On the Gum-crsTus, which
blows in the Morning,
and falls off faded before

night : °

Farewell, fweet ower of the morn-
ing fun,

No fooner blown than faded, paft,
and gone:

C 4 From
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From thy fhort life 2 moral leGture
{prings,

And which, with pleafure, alfo profit
brings.

Like thee the faireft maid, in all her
bloom, ;

Like thee, is haft’'ning to her evening
doom ; :
Mark this, ye belles! ye beauties of

an hour !
And learn your fate from yonder

Cistus flower.

To
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To conclude my flory,
the young friends were fo
happy together, that the
vifit was. much longer than
was at firft intended, and
fhe was greatly improved by
it. 'The fifter of DorROTHEA
was as good' and dutiful
as herfelf ; they loved each
other tenderly; and, upon
FranceEscA writing home

an
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an account of their {weet
difpofitions, they were re-
quefted to return with  her
to Smiledale, where we will
leave them, and give the
reader an ' account of fome
little  boys in the ‘ family

there.

THE



THE

HONEST TAR.






FEEERER R E RS

WAL

HONEST TAR.

THE Young ‘Commodore.,
for fo we fhall call onr
lietle HCIO, was the third
~ brother of FRANCESCA :— -his

J 00ks
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looks were pleafant, and his
locks were curling: he was
fond of thofe amufements
which were moft improving.
—His book was not neg-
leted, he even laid it on his
pillow, and at an early hour
read with pleafure  the little
ftories it - contained. Over
the: head of his bed was
placced .a painted: bookcafe;

‘ two
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two little chairs, and a {mall
table, ornamented his fleep-
ing room : his brother, a
year younger than himfglf,
was his  litle friend and
companion.. Thefe dear boys
did all they cauld to pleafe
each- other; they ftudied,
they wrote, and helped each
other in their ﬁgures; their
plag - was  blended  with
| friendfhip,

ot EJX
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friendfhip, for when their

leflons were over, they obli-
ged each other by good-
nature; It was in the midft
of a merry game, one Twelfth
nlght, that a large plum-
cake atrived : the dire&ion
was, To that Son of Mirth,
the Commodore. Well, a
knife ‘is fetched, and the
cake 1is cufé—bu‘t' arft 1

P fl.ould
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fhould have {aid, a letter was:
enclofed, with the following
lines :

Dear Fred.

This Cake comes from
a friend, who hears of your
being a good child. —For
every well-read leflon, you
will be intitled to a large

D2 flice



sz The Hiffory of the

flice of the contents of this
parcel 5 I doubt not but you
will think of your brothers

and fifters when you eat it.
I remain’

Your fincere friend,

SoMEBODY.

Some
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Some time after this, our
little man had {o ‘much
improved himfelf, that he
was able to read, write, and
- Apell with any of his age—
he was never a friend to
idlenefs, fo that his days
pafled pleafantly along, and
when night came, he knelt
down, and thanked his Gad,
that his mind was at eafe:

D3 his
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his parents moft days having
the pleafure’ of calling him
worthy of their love and af-
- feCtion. He waked too with
 calmnefs, and fometimes ufed
to - repeat fome dines, that
were taught him by his fifter,
and being applicable to a vir-
tuous and peaceful  breaft,

fuited his tender innocence.

To
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To deck the face with fweetéft bloom,
And win each worthy heart ;

T'o cheer themind, and chaceitsglocm,

Let virtue ne’er depart.

So fhall no fear, nor confcious glow,
With crimfon die the cheek.

But {miling e la e brow,
Where pleafing blufhes fpeak.

‘T'hemind thus pure and free from guile,
Retir'd from care and ftate ;
Unenvy'd viewing wealth, or power :

More lafting joys await,

D 4 0ur
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Our little:man, - upon »quit-
ting his apartment,’ raffered
up his grateful thanks to
his Maker, for his fweet
and . refrefhing - fleep. He
then " wafhed himfelf and
combed his hair.—And after-
inquiring about the health
of his friends, got his break-
’faf’t, in a very proper and
peaceable manner; in fhort,
i
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fo good a life brought him
a fine reward.— He was
worth a nice bright guinea—
it was laid out to buy a
chance of a Lottery ticket—
He was, on a fortunate day,
taking a walk with his bro-
thers and fifters, when the
-~ letter-bag produced this epiftle
to his Father :

SIR,
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SIR,
Tﬁis informis you,
that your Son FREDERICK,

has been o lucky to get the

ten thouﬁnd pound prlze
Iam,

- Your
humble Servang,

T. GoopLUCK.

The
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The' lucky ‘rogue jumapt’
as high as the houfe.—'
Divided the prize into ten
patts, - giving to each a’
fthare—He kiffed his brothers
and fifters, faying, how very
happy "1 am,. ‘that ‘1 2
evabled ta make you all
as happy as myfelf. His
parents Wwere pleafed with
this generofity in their little
' {on,



6z The Hiftory of the

fon, and giving him twenty
kiffes, they exclaimed: thofe
only deferve the. riches of
t_hié life, who are fo well in-
clined to fhare them with the
good and virtuous,

The



T HEF HISTORY

OF
SWEETTPEA;

OR

PHILIP SMILER.






FEXEEFESEENS

THE HISTORY

OF

SWEETPEA, &e.

S Sl L e 4=

TO defcribe, gentle reader,
the little Perfon with whom
I am about to make you

acquainted, I muft draw his
E picture
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pi¢ture.—My little fat friend,
then, I fhall introduce by
the name of SWEETPEA,—
being fo pleafant a lad, that
no flower in the garden
-could ~better fuit the com-
parifon — His looks were
mild and gentle—He -was
one of thofe happy children
on, whofe countenance good-
: ature had placed two fweet
dimples.



e
-

i
L 'u'
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dimples. — He was mighty
aftive at tumbling, not-
withftanding his make was
rather againft fuch exploits,
being the very greateft like-
nefs poflible to thofe little
fat white gentry we fre-
quently {e¢ tumble out of
a nut.—Our little man had
fome very good friends in
town, and every Chriftmas

E 3 o alirge



70 The Hiftory of the
a large parcel of plums were
fent the little SMmILERS,
who ufed to jump ?ouxld &
large dith eof ﬁapvdmgon,
over which they burnt their
fingers, and fometimes their
mouths. - It was on one fine
' pleafant = evening, in the
height of Summer, that our
SWEETPEA had been run-
ning and tumbling with his
little
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little companions, when, tired -
with play, he laid him{elf
.down upon the grafs, and
fell afleep. When he awoke
he looked round with furs
prife, and {eeing his brothers
coming to find him,. he
ftarted up.—I have fuch a
pleafant ftory to tell you,
my boys, fays he; — come
with me, and T will get

You
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you, FREDERICK, to write it
out — for  though it is but
a dream, it is a very clever
one, I promife you.~They
then placed themfelves at
their table, the little Com-
‘modore dipped his pen in

_ the'iuk and thus began :

The Dream.

“ After I had laid myfelf
down I fell afleep, and I
thought
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thought I heard a found
like a trumpet—I then faw
a large party of horfe-men
cloafh;ad in . iftadlet. sudidier |
" them came a nice Tim-
whifky, with fix beautiful
white hobbies; on the fides
of the carriage were painted
Sweetpeas, Rofes, and Sweet-
briar. Upon their arrival,
they pgefehted a wreath of

u flowers
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flowers, with which they
crowned me, and placed me
in the whifky— Immediately
-a thout proclaimed me King
of the good boys—We flew
through the air, and I found
myfelf at the King’s palace:
He {miled upon me, and
furning to - his - little ' fon,
' Obferve,” fays he, ¢ that
‘“ dutiful  child, * he fears
¢ God
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¢ God —he honors his pa-

‘¢ rents.”’—I was ftruck with
aftonithment, and  bowing
with the moft profound re-
fpe&, I {fome how turned
myfelf upon my Dog Trufty’s
tail, (who laid clofe behind
me) his barking awoke me,

which finithed my dream.
The boys ran down flairs
with the paper to their
. Father,
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Fathér, who commended the
writing :—It was indeed an
agreeable dream, fays he,-
and I will add a few words

at the bottom of your paper.—

¢« Who would th rejoicc
¢ at the fmiles of Majefty,
-¢¢ and more fo when crowned
¢¢ with fo much goodnefs ?—
¢ Yet, my dear SWEETPEA,
R ¢ were



| mﬁ“l‘"]r
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¢¢ were your {leeping thoughts
¢¢ yealifed, 1 fhould warn you
<¢ to beware of pride ; always
¢¢ keep in your mind, that
¢ no earthly Prince can be
¢¢ equal 'to the King of Kings.
“ Nor can the favours of
“ithe rich (if wicked men)
“ be an obje&t worthy your
¢¢ jmitation. 'T'urn then thine
“ eyes, thou dear child,
¢ from wicked men and

I3 5 by
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“ boys; regard not their
¢ Jaughing at your juft
‘¢ aCtions,—but 1 fome re-
‘¢ tired corner kneel down,
¢ bend your head and heart
* before your God, he will
¢¢ place you,- not to be the
¢¢ {fupporter of a Prince’s train,
‘¢ but will adorn you with a
‘¢ crown of fhining Gold, n-
‘“ termixed with flowers of

¢t Taurel that will never fade.”
THE



THE ADVENTURES

OF

HENRY LILLY;

OGR THE

PRETTY SNOWDROP.

Fa






THE ADVENTURES

OF

HENRY LILLY, &c

IN a garden .belonging to
the Gentleman before mens-
tioned, grew fome very ni®®

flowers,=--one in particular

F3 he



86 The H_/t'ory of the

he feleCted to tranfplant into
a remarkable pretty Green-
houfe, which he had built
at the end of a long walk
Ieading from his houfe. 'The
flower grew. very faft, and
every day he faw it with
additional fatisfaCtion ; when
blown fair and white, it
was known by the name of
¢ Lilly; it was from the

particular
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particular fancy he took
in cultivating this Lilly, he
determined to give the name
of it to a little boy of his, not
yet four years old.---No one
could be more pleafed on this
occafion than our little man.
---His father, who was very
fond of Gardening, ufed to
employ this little fop of his
1 affifting to water the flow=

Eg- 5 ers,
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ers, &c. for which purpofe,
- hehad a pretty watering-pot---
he likewife had (bought for
him at the fair) a wheel-
barrow, jﬂ‘uft big enough for
him to drive about. His rake
and {pade were fuitable to his
fize---fo- that when he had
faid his prayers, flood fRill
to be wathed, and done every
thing he was bid, (in particu-
Iar



\
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lar read a very good leffon)
away he ran for his hat, and
following his father into the
garden---after working till he
was a little tired, he ufed to
Gt down in an arbour, made
on purpofe for him and his.
little companions ; the {mell
of the fweet flowers, and the -
beauty of their colours, with
the pretty finging birds a-

Py
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round, made him think him-
{elf the happieft child in the
world.---His  favourite Dog,
- Trafly, lad at his feet,---
- The pretty Robin Redbreafis
fed out of his hand, upon
the crumbs of bread, which
he faved when he got his
breakfaft, He grew up good-
natured, and in time became,
by being 16 g00d 3 boy, Gar-

dener



FETETET TN
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dener to the Queen of the
Fairies, and her Majefty ufed
to fay, no flowers were fo
fragrant, or fruit fo jweet, as
our Lirry’s. A kind friend
of his being informed that
he began to grow proud with
thefe praifes, wrote him this

letter :

Dear
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Dear HENRY, '
I underftand you are grown
rather proud, = becaufe the
Queen thinks you her beft
gardener. I defire you will
write me word if this bad
news be true: it concerns
me {o much to hear it, I can
write no more, and am, with
earneft” withes for your a-

mendment,
Your Faithful Friend.
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LILLY was very unhappy
to find Envy had fpread {0
falfe a report.---He did not
delay a moment to eafe the
mind of the kind writer of
the epiftle, and fent the fol-

lowing anfwer diretly :

My Good Friend,

I am very forry any o1z
fhould think me proud ; which
I have always been taught was

G | vers

{
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very wrong. I hope never to
forget the good advice of my
Parents. Her Majefty is {o
worthy herfelf, the would not
{uffer me near her,  if the
thought I was undutiful : fhe
permits me to make prefents
of fruits and flowers to my
friends.-~-I fend you, by her
6rders, fome of my beft pine-
apples. I frequently think of
my dear Friends, and hope you

will



Family at Smiledale. 99

will partake with them of what
I fend from the produce of my
garden ; they are the tribute of
thanks, from: -
Your grateful
Henry LiLLy.
We here fee, my dear little

readers,---that to be mindful
when we are young of the ad-
vice of our Parents, will be
the means of our lafting com-
fort through life---to be honelt

& 2 it i
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to our truft---juft in ‘our deal-
ings—faithful to our friends,
will ‘not only' raife us above
want, but make us eafy in our
minds 'hefe, and completely
happy hereafter. - 1 have now
finithed my ftory of little Lar-
1v; who, fhould he provea
good ‘man, will rejoice the
hearts of his Friends, in-what-
ever {tation he may chance to
ke placed.

' THE °



THE STORY
OF

LITTLE ECHD.






THE STORY

OF

AL T Yo € F e

IN the fame Family with
our pretty little Friends,
lived one more favourite

child; he the rather cained
G g thae
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that appellation, as being the
youngeft; his looks were
brave, and his whole coun-
tenance enlivened: by a pair
of bright black eyes---he had
a happy addrefs to every
{ftranger, his heart {feemed
opening to a fund of friend-
thip. His hand was ever
ready to welcome the vifitors,
and thcy always found him
willing
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willing to let them fhare in
ftores of cakes .or ‘apples.
His voice was equally devoted
for the entertainment of his
fricnds---he would raife his
voice to its higheft pitch,
when atked to fing.---The
converfation of the company
ufually ftruck him fo much
that he repeated part of their

words, which gained him

the
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the name of EcHo—he would
even attempt the altions of
an Hero,—not from pride,
for that was a paffion yet
unknown to his youthful
brealt—Summer and Winter
were alike to him. As the
former gave him the Rlcafure
of running in the pleafant
fields, fo the latter pafled in
jumping about and varying

: the
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the {cene by becoming a
hobby ' himfelf, or making
nags of hrs Brothers, SwegT-
PEA, or Hexry Linry,—
in the Garden of the'latter
he was frequently too ative
by putting the:pots of flowers
i the wrong places,+ and
was fometimes ‘tempted to
take a {prig from the nice
green  myrtles. Upon thefe

occaﬁons
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occafions his elder brother
ufed to read him a lecture,
and Freperick {tepping up
{tairs one day, when Ecno
"had taken this liberty, fat -
. himfelf down and wrote to

him as follows :

My Sweet Boy,

Iet me beg of you to gave
off this filly trick of meddling
I with
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with our flowers, and ever-
greens—it 1s not that we
with to deprive you of a
nofegay, but Mamma has
always told us, it is like
ftealing to -take away what
~belongs  to others without
their leave; and I always
think of what the once told
me, ‘‘they who would fteal
* a pin, would fleal a larger

r¥4 4 99 y
thing.
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¢ thing.” AsIamolder than
you, I hope you will love
me the better for teﬂing
you what I have'myfelf been
taught was right. I am
fure, any thing I can get
for you (by leave) I fhall be
happy to do, and Pea and
Lirry will certainly be glad
to oblige you. Remember,
my little dear, this advice

comes

N\
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comes from your»truly af-

fe&ionate Brother,
FrED. SMILER.

Now our little Friend, ‘not
being able to read his Brother’s
epiftle—the four little men
repaired to the fnug arbour
before mentioned,—their faith-
ful Dog Trufly wagged his
tail, and laid himfelf at theit

| H feet.
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feet.—SwEE'rpEA opened and
read aloud ; all were pleafed ;
Ecno promifed never to touch
any - thing without leave.—
And Mrs. Taivmer’s litde
Robin Redbreaft, who had
fat liftening to the melody
of thelr 1nnocent voice’é,
perched upon our little man’s
finger, and ftraining his cheer-

re-cchoed their

praifcs—-

-
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praifes—then flew with the
pleafing news to his mate
and little family. — Young
Robin, with Dicky, Flappy,
end Pect/fy, flew to the ar-
bour, and fung thefe dear
little companions one of their
choicet fongs, as a reward
for their goodnefs, As Ecto
grew up, he was fond of
thyming: he repaired to his

MR
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arbour, and taking out his
pencil, wrote thefe lines on
the New Year to his
Brother :==-

I.

To wifh you many a happy year,
" Your Brother means to try 3
But fears he undertakes a tafk,

That is for him too high.

11. His
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I1.
His tender age, his knowledge weak,

How can he well explain,,
What much he wifhes: that you may
True happinefs attain.

111.
That you may live, to fee each year
More comfort and delight ;
If good, and honeft, there’s no doubt
But God will you requite,

H 3 IV. Herg
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IV,

Here I conclude—I've puzzl'd muck
ATO make my verfes rthyme ;
And if you choofe, to correfpond,

P’ll write another time.

This early produétion was
foon fucceeded by a fecond ;
the lofs of his fifter's favourite
Canary Bird fet him to work
again; an Elegy was foon

finifhed
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fnithed, and  prefented to

MARIA SMILER:

The morn was hright when MaRry

fought in vain

To pleafe her ear, with fond Canarv fi .
ftrain ; ~r,,

As near his cage fhe caft an eager
look,

Fer mind mifgave-—-ﬂle found his

perch forfook.
H4 "Ahi
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Ah! where’s my bird? 1 fear, full
fure Ke’s flown, |

And left his old compinion here,
alone.

The fortow ftrong in Bully’s eye
the found,

His notes were filent, and his wing
funk down,

But at the fight of her he 16v’d moft
dear,

His voice return'd, to check the

falling téar.

th;x
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When thus, dear Maid, in accents
foft he fung, :

Thy bird’s bequeft hung faltering on
his tongue : | ’

Mourn not my lofs, you ftill retain

. a friend,

Tell our fair Miftrefs, you beheid
my end ; _

And lo! with gratitude to fate,
I bend. J

¢ With
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“ With dear MaRr1A my cage I
leave,

* To Wirriaym kind, my fountain
‘¢ give,

“ To deck the fame with niceft green

¢ And foothe the folitary feene.

¢ GrLBERT hath oft procur'd me

s meat,
¢ To him I give my {ugar fiveets

¢ To Bully, partner of my care,

¢ I give my hempfeed

¢¢ ¢charming fare.”

Thele
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Thefe were his notes,—in dying
ftrain ‘
He clos’d his eyes,—All help was

vain.

The life of a Poet being
but a poor one—it was con-
cluded, his turn being for
books, to fix him in a Sta-
tioner’s thop, where he might
amufe and improve his leifure
hours. He proved an in-

duftrious
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~duftrious lad, and gained the
friendthip of his ma.ﬁer, by -
which means, he was an
exaﬁiple worthy the imita-
tion of all young men.—
What a blefling is beftowed
upon thofe, who in their
youth regard the precepts
_of their elders: who, by ex-
perience, are taught, that to
be eafy and comfortable in
this
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this life, we muft avoid the
fnares laid for us, and let
“every Parent regard the wel- :
fare. of their Childfen,' and |
carefully plant in their tender
breafts thofe feeds of virtue
that no canker can deftroy. |
With the following lines I
will ‘conclude my Hiftory,
which will i”new; that my/
lile Friend’s mind poflefled

a perfedt
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a perfe calmnefs when he

compofed them.

" So fades the lovely blooming flower ;

Frail fmi.li'ng folace of an hour ;

So foon our tranfient eomforts fly 5
And pleafure only blooms to die.
Hope wipes the tear from forrow’s eye,
And faith points upward to the {ky ;
Thofe blifsful regions to cxplore,
Where pleafureblooms to die no more,

1N 1S























