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TO 

Mrs. TEACHWELL .. . ' 

Mada1n, 
-

W1 LL . you permit 

me· to acknowl~dge you 

my benefaaor,-indeed 

A 3 every 



J 

every _mother mu{l:" al- ~ 

low Y?U to be ro~ -. 

Unequal as I am to 

atten1p~ treading in yoltr · 

fteps, my ambition 

prompts me to walk in 

your ., 



' ( 7 ) . 

your fhado,v. - Your 

light 1nuit foon oblite­

rate fo faint a iliade. 

I bluih at 1ny pre­

f umption, _ but vanity 

points out to me, if, un- . 

A 4 der 



-

der an addrefs to you, 

my little book may be 

admitted into the num­

her of tilliputian Au­

thors, it is the only 

chance it has of f uc­

cefs: 

I flatter 



( 9 ) 

I flatter myfelf you 

will _ therefore forgive 

me, and, in · forne mea­

f ure, attribute the pub-
-

lication of it to t~e op- · 

portunity I wifl1 to have 

of fubfcribing myfelf, 

with 



( . IO ) 

With the higheil ef­

teem, 

Madam, 

Your moil obliged, 

i\.. M . 



',. 

THE · 

WAY TO BE HAPPY; 

OR THE 

HISTORY of the TWO FRIENDS, 

DoR.OTHEA and Fn.ANcEscA .. 





THE 

WAY to be HAPPY, &c. 

J N a fmall village, lived 
a little girl known by the 

uame of FRANCEs·cA, fhe was. 

ab0ut feven y-ears old. I-Ier 

l 



J 4 · The Hijlory. of the 

father and mother loved 

her much, they wi.ihed to 

make her happy : it was 

their ccnitani care to keep 
-

her fro1n idlenefs : they 

taught her to think, that 

her duty to God was above 

.every thing : ihe therefore 

never omitted bcnpiqg her 

knees in _.J?rayer both night 

and 1nornirig. She read 

anq 
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and worked as prettily as a11y 

little maid of her age. To 
fireqgt~en her me1nory, ihe 

frequently repeated \vhat fhe 

learnt by rote, and the follow­

ing is a little H y1;nn fbe was 

yery fo1;d of: . , . , 

I~ .By 



16 'The Hiflory of the 

I~ 

By times I'll learn 

My God to praif e, 

And early to Him pt~ : 

My infant voice 

I'll £1:rive to raife, 

~oon as l~_ rifini day• 



Family at S1ni!edale. 

II. 

And when night's fable 

Curtain's drawn, 

Again will I renew 

The praife_ with whica 

l hail the morn, 

.For Oh! how much is due! 

1-, 

. ,.. 

Jil III. The:{( 



1. 8 7 he Hijlory oj. the 

lfI.-

Then let my heart 

At once attend 

Thy all-fufficient grace ; 

For fure on earth 

I 'vc not a friend ' 

Can equal thy ~~braf~· 

She 
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She u(ually rofe with the 
Sun, and putting on her 

little red cloak, away The 
fkipped to feed her chickens .: 

the never :flopped, when ihe 

·was fent to do any thing, 

nor ever left the door open-: 
when told of her faults ilie 

never looked. out of temper, 

but faid, I am much obliged 
to 1ny kind friends for 



22 -'I'he Hijlory of the 

putting me right, and ran 

fmiling away, determining 

no.t to look fulky, as that 

would make her frightful, 

and people would hate to 

fee her ; then fhe would be 

quite concerned, that nobody 

,vould afk. het to go to 

their houfes, as they would~ 

fay, that crofs girl will 
fpail our tittle folk, v;ho do 

every 

I 



Family at Smile dale. 2 3 _ 
every thing with cheerful­
neis. She remembered I th.at 
to hold up he-r head vvas 
pleafing, and that as her 
friends had many children 
befides, 1he could have the 
lefs education, for which 
reafon fhe mufi: take the 
more pains with herfelf. 
One charming fine day a 
letter was brougnt- by a 

B 4 f~rvant 



24 'ihe Hijlory of the 

fervant on horfeback : the 

letter ,vas for FRANCEseA, 

which !he opened, and it con-­
tained the follovving lines: 

My dear God-daughter, 

In my vifit at Smiledale, 
I took notice that you were 

very well be;haved, and I 
think I ihould be quite 

happy to ~ave you pafs a 

fe\V 



' 
Far1tz'fy at Smileda_le. 2 5 

fe\v weeks with my little 

girls. The chaife !hall be 

with you early in the 

morning ; and with the 

penniffion of your friends 

!hall convey you to my' 

houfe. I ren1ain 

Your affectionate Friend, 

F. R. 

The 



26 The Hijlo7:y of the 

The - invitation \Vas ac­
c;epted, and FANNY ,vas 
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 next 
mornino- the kind God-o 

1nother's carriage drove to the , 
door :---in fhe jumped, and 
away they drove.---Not able 

to. 



. i ~~________,;;~:..:.;.:.a 

~·~.·~~ 
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to exp refs her joy, the_ nod­

ded her_ farewell to _her ­

brothers and fifiers, telling 

them ihe ,vould write them 

a full account .of her journey .. 

In two days fhe · reached 

the place £he fo much 

longed to fee. Her young 

friends were as impatient to 

fee her, and out they ran 

to meet her. Sw·eet · little 

girls 



30 'Ihe Hijlory of the 

girls they were ; each too~ 
her by the h~nd, and led 
her to their Mamina. She 
is come t---She is come i 
cried they, quite out of 
breJth with joy.---1 am glad 
,to fee you, my dear, fays her 
God-mother. She returned a 

very civil anf wer, and did not 
forget to carry proper com• 
pliments from the frie'nds 

ilie 



Family at Smiled,ife. ·3·t 
the had left behind.- I-Ier 
eyes \.Vere foon employed 
in obferving the neatnefs of 
the place. The little foik 
carried her into their room ; 
they !hewed her all their 
little treafures: on the table 
where they had been fitting 
at work; there laid, nicely 
finiihed,. a fampler, on which 

1\1ifs 



32 'Ihe Hifl_ory of the 

Mifs DoRoTHE~ had marked 

out thefe lines: -

ON FRIENDSHIP. 

Soft foother of my care, thou friena 

fincere, 

Whofe eye can melt in fympathetic 

tear: 

Your kind affifiance, oh, ye mufes, 

lend! 

.To greet my much-beloved, my abfent 

· friend . · 

Why 
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Why did I, abfent-, call thee? whiHl 

in mind, 

Thou art always faithful, ever true 

and kind. '-

On earth a thoufand cares divides us 

frill, 

A thoufand · troubles feparate our 

wiil. 

But in thofe realms, where we .!hall 

meet again, 

Completeft bl_ifs ·will foften every 

parn. <. 

(' Mature 



34 e_/"he Hijlo,y of the 
Matt;re our friendfhip, and cement 

our love, 

Amidfi: tnofe joys whfth mortals can't 
remove. 

After they had paffed fome 
tune together, they returned 
into the parlour, \Vhen ~ 
;valk in the garden was pro .. 
pofed, which \vas readily 
;ccept~d. There \Vere great 

r • 
• i 
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variety of fine flowers, which 

delighted the little vifitor, 

\vho -never ,even walked in 

the fields-,· hut fue gathered 

a i:iofegay: {h~ 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 i£ 

1 
called a GulVI·CisTus, my 

C 3 I~ve, 



38 'I'he Hylory of the 

love,. faid the, and, as you 

like _ it fo much, I will tell 

you what you ihall employ 

yourfelf about, the time you 

pafs with us. You fay you~ 

admire DoR.OTHEA's work, 

you fhall do a fampler too, and 

1 have f ome verfes that will 

fuit our purpofe; we _ \\rill 

walk to that arbour,. I have 

the 
( 

.. l, 
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the lines in my pocket,, book, 
I 

and will read them to you. 

✓ On the GuM-CrsTus, which 

blows in the Morning, 

and falls off faded before 

night : -

Farewell, fweet flower 0f the morn: -

ing fun, 

No fooner blown than faded., pafi-, 

,md gone: 

C 4 From 



40 :The Hijlory of the 

F rom thy iliort life a moral lecl:ure 

fprings,. 

And which, with pleafure, alfo profit 

brings. 

Like thee the fairefl maid, in aII her 

bloom, 

Like thee, is hafl'.ning to her evening 

doom_; 

.1\1ark this, ye belles ! ye beauties of 

an hour! 

}\ wl learn your fate from yonder 

C1sTus flower, 

To 
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To conclude my fiery, 

the young friends were fo 

happy together, thgt the 

vifit was much longer than 

was at firfr intended, and 

ilie was greatly improved by 

it. The fifl:er of DoROTHEA 

was as good and dutiful 

as herfelf; they loved each 

other tenderly; and, upon 

FRANCESCA wnt1ng ho1ne 

an 



42 'I'he Hiflor_y of the 

an account of their f weet 
difpofitions, they were re­
quefied to return \Vith her 
to Smiledale, where we will 
leave them, and give the 

reader an account of fome 

·littk 

there. 

boys 
. 
Hl the family 

THE 



THE 

H O N E S ,.f T A R. 



... 



THE 

- , 

H O 'N E S T T A R,- . 

TH E · Young Commodore;, 

for fo we fhall call o:Ll r 

little Hero, was· the tb ,ird 

brother of FRANC~SCA :- --his 

J ,ooks 



46 7'he Hi/lory of the 

looks were pleafant, and his 

locks were curling: he \Vas 

fond -of thofe . amufements 

which were moft improving. 

-His book was not neg­

lected, he even laid it on his 

pillow, and at an early hour 

read v,ith pleafure the little 

ifories it contai~d. Over 
the:~ head of his bed was 

pLH ~eq. , a painted bookcafe ; 
,,. 

two 
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t\VO little chairs, and a f mall 

table, on18mented his ileep-­

ing roo1n : his brother, a 

year yol1n ger than himfelf, 

,vJs his little friend and 

companion. Thefe dear boys 

did aJl they coul1 to pleafe 

each other ; they ftudied, 

they wrote, and he] ped each 

other in their figures ; their 

pfay \Va$ blended vvith 

friendfl1ip, 



I 

48 Cf'he Hijlory of the 

friendfhip, for when their 

leffons were over, they obli­

ged each other by good­

naturc: . It was · in the midfr 

of a ·merry game, one T\velfth 

night, that a large pluLn­

cak~ arrived : · the direction 

\Vas, To that Son of Mirth, 

rhe Com mod ore. Well, a 

knife · is f~tched, and the 

cake is cut--but firfr I 

1 11:ould· 



D 
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-

fhould · have faid,_ a letter wa, 

enciofed, with the foll9wing 

lines: 

Dear Fred. 

This Cake comes from 

a friend, who hears of your 

being a good child. - For 

every well-read leifon, you 

~ill be intitled to a large 

Dz flioe 



52 q'he Hijlory if the 

flice of the contents of this 

parcel; I doubt · not but _you 

will think of your brothers 

and -fifiers when you eat it~ 

I remain · 

Your fincere friend, 

SoMEBODY'! 

Some 
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Some time after this, our 

little -man had f o ·z:nuch 

improved hirnfelf, that he 
was able to read, write., and 

fpell with any of his age-
, 

he was never a friend to 

idlenefs, fo that his clays 

paffed pleafantly along, and _ 

when night came, he knelt 

down, and thanked his Gud, 
, / 

that his mind was at eafe : 

D 3 his 



54 CJ:he Rijlory of the 

his parents mofi days having 

the pleafure of calling him 

·worthy of thejr love-
1 
and af­

feB:ion. He waked too with 

calmnefs, and fometimes ufed 

to ~ repeat f ome lines, that 

,vere taught him by his fifier, 

and being applicable to a vir­

tuous and peaceful breafr, 

fuited his tender innocence. 

To 
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To deck the face with fweete-fl: bloom, 

And win each worthy heart ; 

To cheer the mind, and chace its gloom, 

Let virtue ne'er depart. 

So fhall no fear, nor con.fcious glow, 
With crimfon die the cheek • 

.But f mi ling meeknefs mark the brow, 

Where pleafing blufhes fpeak. . 

The mind thus pure and free from guile, 

Retir'd from care and il:ate; 

U nenvy'd viewing wealth, 'or power: 

~ore !ailing joys await. 



56 q he Hijl1Jry oj the 

Our little m~n, upon quit­

ting . his apartment/ •offered 

up his grateful thanks to 

his Maker, for his f weet 

and refreiliing fleep. He 
then · ,vailied hir11felf and 

combed his hair.-And after ' 

inquiring about the health 

ef his friends, got his break­

faft, in a very proper and 

peaceable manner; in ihort, 

fQ. 



. fl _1 • 

I I I , I 

• 
~~~~1t~~~~l~~~~d~~ 



!!I 
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fo good a life brought him 

a fine rew·ard. - He was 

worth a nice bright guinea­

it was laid ot1t to buy a 

chance of a Lottery ticket­

He was, on a fortunate day, 

taking a- walk with his bro­

thers and fifiers, when _the 

letter-bag produced this epifile 

to his Father : 

S'IR 
. . ' 



60 . 'Ihe H!flory of the 
SIR-. 

' -
This informs you, 

that 'your Son FREDERIC~, 

has been fo lucky to get · the 
ten thoufand pound prize. 
I a1n, · 

· Your 

I -

.,, 

humble Servant, 

T. GooDLUCK. 

The 
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The - lucky rogue jumpt 

as .hiah as the houfe.-o 

Divided the prize into ten 

parts, g1v1ng to each a 

ihare-He kiifed , his brothers 1 

and fifiers, faying, how very 

happy I am, that I am 
enabled to 1nake you all .,,. 

as happy as myfelf. Hi5 
parents were plea fed with 

this generofity iq their little 

fon , 



62 'The HiJtory rf the 

{on, and giving him twenty 

kiifes, they exclaimed : thofe 

only deferve the riches of 

this life, who are fo well in­

clined to fhare them with the 

gopd an~ virtuo~s. , 

Th• 



THE HISTORY 

OF 

S W E E T P E A; 

OR 

PHILIP SMILER. 





THE HISTORY 

OF 

S vV E E T P E A, &c. 

TO defcrihe, gentle reader, 

the little Perfon with whotn 

. I am about to m.ake you 

: ,acquainted, I muft -,draw his 

E picl:11 re 



66 Tb~ J.Iijlory of the 

picl:ure.-1\fy .little fat friend, 

then, · I Th~Il introduce by 

the name of SwEETPEA,-
' . 

being fo pleafant a lad~ that 

no flower in the garden 

could better fuit the com:.. 

parifon ~ His lopks were-

1nild ;ind g~qtle-He "Was 

9ne of thofe hcippy children 
I 

01' whofe. count~nanc~ ggod~ 

.1 atqre had placed two f weet 

~i~ples. 
, 
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dimples. - He was 1nighty· 

acl:ive at tumbling, not­

withfranding his make was 

rather againft fuch exploits, 

heing the very -greateft like­

nefs poffib]e t~ thofe little 

fat white gentry we fre­
quently fe¢ . tumble out of -
a nut.-Our little man bad 

fome very good friends in 

town, and every Chrifimas 

E 3 - a large 



70 '[he Hijlory of tlie 

a larg~ parcel of plums were 

fent the little SMILER s, 

~ho -ufed to jump r<?und a. 
large dill} of Jnap-dragon, 

, over which they burnt their 

.fingers, and f ometimes their 

tn(}ufhs. It \vas on one fine 

pleafant evening, in the 

height of Summer, that our 

SwEET.PEA had been run­

ning and tumbling with his 

little 



' 
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little companions; when, tired 

with play, lie laid himfelf 

, down upon the grafs, and -

. fell afleep. When he awoke 

he looked round with fur .. 

prife, and feeing his brpthers 

coming. to find hirn, . he 

fl:arted up.-I have f uch a· 

pleafant fiory to tell you, -
my boys, fays he ; - corne 

with .me, and I \vill 



74 ~he Hijlory of· the 

you, FREDERICK, to ,vrite it 
out - for though it i~ but 

a dream, it ~s a v·ery clever 

one, I prom1fe you.-They 
then placed thetnfelves at 

their table, the little Con1-

. 1nodore dipped his pen in 

the ink and thus began : 

':lhe Dream. 

After I had laid myfelf 
_ do\Vll I fell afieep, and I 

thought 
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thought I heard a found 

.like a trumpet-I then faw 

a large party of horfe-men 

cloath~d in fcarl'et. After 

them ·came a nice Tim­

whifky, ,vith fix beautiful 

white hobbies ; on the fides 

of the carri~ge were painted 

Sweetpeas, Rofes, and Sweet- ~ 

briar. Upon their arrival, 

they prefented a wreath of 

flowers 



16 -ihe Hiflory of the 
, 

(lowers, with \vhich they 
crowned me, and ·placed 1ne 
in the whifky-Immediately . 

~. a :ihout proclaimed me King 
·of the good boys-We flew 
through the air, and I found 
myfelf at the King's palac~; 
-Ie f mi led upon me, and 

ruc1 11g to his -little fon, 
. <· tJbferve,'~ fays he, " that 

lH dutiful child, he fears 

' ' God 
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"God-he honors his pa­
,, rents."-I -was ftruck with 

afionifhment, and bowing 

with the mofi profound re­

fpecr, I fome ho\V turned 

myfelf upon my Dog 'Iruft;1
' s 

tail, ( who laid c lofe behind 

me) his barking awoke _me, 

which finifhed my dream. 

~ The boys ran down fi:airs 

with the paper · to their 

Father, 



..... . 
78 :I'he Hiflor.y of the 

I 

.Father, ,vho cqmmendcd the 

writing :-=-:-It was indeed an 

agreeable drea,rn, fays he,· 

and I will add . a few words 

at the bottom of your paper.-.. 

" Who would npt rejoice 

" at the fmiles of Majefiy, 

, " and~ more fo ,vqen crowned 

" \vith fo much goodnefs ?­

!~ Yet~ my dear ·sw:e:~q<PEA, 
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'' were your fleeping thoughts 

" realifed, I lhould warn you 

" to beware of pride; always 

" keep in your mind, that 

"no earth~y Prince can be ­

" equal to the King of Kings. 

" Nor can the favours of 

'' the rich ( if 1,,vicked 1nen) 

" • be an objecl: wqrthy your ~ 

" imitation. Turn then thine 

" eyes, thou dear child,. , 

'' from wicked men and 

F " boy 



22 _ 'Ihe Hijjory of the 

" boys ; regard not their 

" laughing at your jufi 

" aclions,-but in 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 ihini11g Gold, in­

~' termixed with flowers of 

~~ Laurel that will never fade.'' 

THE 
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HENRY LILLY; 

GR. T ,H E 

PRETTY SNOWDROP . . 





OF 

HENRY LILLY, &c. 

I• . 

J N a garden .belonglng to 

the Gentleman before men­

tioned, grew fome very ni~ 

flowers,-~-one in particufat-

f 3 be 



86 'lhe Hij}or.r of the 

he felecl:ed to tranfplant into 

a remark.able pretty Green­

houfe, which he had built 

at_ the end of a _ Ion g walk 

leading from his houfe. The 

flower .... gr~w- very fafr, and 

every day he faw it with 

additional · fatisfacl:ion ; when 
blown fair and- white, it 
was known by the name of 

a 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 l_ittle boy of his; not 

yet four years old.---No one 

could be more plea(ed on this 

occafion than our little man. 

---His father, who was very 

fond of Gardening, ufed to 

employ this little foµ of his 

in affifiing to water the flo\v• . 

F 4 crs, 
, 



8 8 'the Hiflory if the 

ers, ·&c. for which purpofe, 

he had a pretty watering-pot--­

he likewife had (bought for 

him at_ the fair) a wheel-
.1 

barrow, juft big enough for 

him to drive about. His rake 

and fpade were f uita ble to his 

£ze---fo- that when he had 

faid his prayers, fl:ood ftill 

to be waihed, and done every 

thing he was bid, (in particu-

lar 
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lar read a very· good leff on) 

away he ran for h_is hat, and 

following his father _into the 

garden---after working till he 

was a little tired, he ufed to 

fit down in an arbour, made 

on purpofe for him and his 

little com pan ions ; the fmell 

of the fweet flovvers, an_d the · 

beauty of their colours, with 

the pretty finging birds a-



92 . :[he Hijtory of the 
round, made him think him­
felf the happieft child in the 
world.---Hi·s favourite Dog, 

· :l'rujly, laid at his feet.--­
. The pretty Robi'n Redbreajls 

fed out of his hand, upon 
J:he crumbs of bread, which 
he faved when he got his 
breakfafr. He grew up good­
natured, and in -time became, 
by being fo good a boy,_ Gar-

,, <lener · 
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dener to the ~een of the 

Fair~es, and her Majefiy ufed 

to fay, no flowers \Vere _ fo 
/ 

fragrant, or fruit fa Jweet, as 

our LILL y's. A kind friend 

of his being infonned that 

he began t_o grow proud vvith 

thefe praifes, wrote him this. 

l~tter : 

Dear 



96 '1 he Hijhry oj- the 

Dear HENRY, 

I underfrand you are grown 

rather proud, · becaufe the 

~e,(:n th.inks you her befi 

gardener. I defire you ,vill 

write me word if this bad 

ne\vs be true : 
. 
1t concerns 

me fo much to hear it, I can 

wnte no 1nore, and am, ,vith 

earneft willies for your a­

mendment, 

Your Faithful Friend. 
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-

LILLY ivas very unhappy 

_to find Envy had f pread fo 

falfe a report.---He did not 

delay a moment to eafe the · 

mind of the kind ,vriter of 

the epifrle, an'd fent the fol~ 

lowing anf wer directly: 

My Good Friend, 

l atn very forry any 01. ~ 

fl1ould think me proud; wh ich 

I have always been taught ,va, 

(} ver,· 



9~ :1he Hijlory of the 

very wrong. I hope never to 

f<?rget the good advice of my 
Parents. Her Majefiy is fo 

worthy herfelf, the would not 

fuffer me near her, • if ihe 

thought I was undutiful : the 
permits me to make prefents 

of fruits and f;l.owers to my 
friends.----! fend you, by her 

orders, fome of my beft pine-­
apples. _ I frequently think of 

~y dear Friends, and hope ybu 

,viH 



Family at Smilit}ale. 99 

will partake with them ~f wpat 

I fend from the produce of my ' 

g~rden ; they are the ~ribute of 

thanks, from · ·' 

Your grateful -

HENRY LILLY. 

We here fee, my dearlitt;e 

readers,---that to be 1nindful 

wpen we are young of .the ad­

vice of our Parents, will be 

the means of our lafring com-
1 fort through life---to b~ hor:eft 

G 2 to 
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.to· our trufr---j uft in our deal­

.ing,s-fai!hful to _ our frietids, 

will ,not only raife ~s abbve 

,vant, but make us eafy in our 

minds -here, and cornplete1y 

happy hereafter. I have now 

finifhed my frory of little L1L-­

L Y; v1ho, !hould he prove a 

good man, will rejoi_ce the 

hearts of his Friends, in what­

ever fiation he may chance to 

Re placed. 



1"HE STORY 

LITTLE E C H 0. 





THE S°rOR):' 

OF 

L I T T L E E C H 0 .. 

IN the fame Family with 

our pretty _ little Friends, 

lived one more favourite , , 

child ; he the rather gained 

G 4 that 



ro4 ,: 7he Hiflory of the 

that appellation, as being the 

, youngefi; his looks were 

brave, and his whole coun­

tenance enlivened. by a pair 

of bright black eyes---he had 

a happy addre(s to every 

firaP-ger, his heart feemed 

opening to a fund of friend­

f'hip. His hand was ever 

ready to welcon1e the vifitors, 

and they always found p.im 

willing 
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,villing to let them iliare in 

Hores of cakes ,or 'apples. 

His voice was eq ua·11y devoted 

for the entertainment of his 

fricnds.---he would . raife his 

voice to i'ts highefi pitch, 

when afked to fing.---The -

converfation of the .company 

ufua11y ftruck him fo m\.1ch 

that he repeated part of their 

words, which gained him 

the. 

• 
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the name of EcHo-he would 

even .attempt the actions of 

an Hero,-not from pride, 

for that was a . paffion yet 

unknown to his youthful 

breafr-Summer and vVinter 

we-re alike to him. As the 

former gave him the pleafure . 
ef running in the pleafant 

£elds, fo the latter paifed in 

ju-mping about artd varying 

the 
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the fcene by becorning a 

hobby pimfelf, or making 
nags of hrs Brothers, SvVEET­
PEA, or HENRY LILLY,­

in the. Garden of the latter 
he was frequently· too acl:ive 

by putting the .pots of flowers 
in the wrong places, ~ and _ 
was fometimes 'temp½ea· ~to 
take a fprig fron1 - the nice · 
green myrtles. Vpon thefe 

occafions 



1 Io V:Je Hijiory of the 

.occafions his elder brother 

ufed to read him a lecture, 

and FREDER;iCK fiepping up 

flairs -one day, when Ee Ho 

·had taken this liberty, fat · 

himfelf down and wrote to 

.; him as fallows : 

My Svveet Boy, 

Let me ~eg ·· of you to eave 

off this filly trick of 1neddling 

1 with 
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,vith our flowers, and ever­

greens-it is not that '\-VC 

\tvith to deprive you of a 

nofegay, but Mamtna has 
always told us, it is like 
·fiealing to take away what 

·belongs to others \vithout : 
·their leave ; and I always 

think of what ihe once told 

me, " they who ,vould fieal 

" a pin_, would fieal a larger 

" thin i-" i 



' . 

I I 2 .'The H~1ory .oJ' the 

" thing." As I am older than 

, you, I hope you ,vi_ll love 

me the better for _ telling 

-you v1hat I have myfelf been 

taught ,va-s right. I am 

_ f ure, any thing I can get 

for you (by leave) I ihall be 

happy . to do, and PEA and 

LILLY will certainly be ~lad 

to oblige you. Reme1nbtr, 

my little dear, - this advic~ 

comes 
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• 

comes -fro1n your - truly af-! 

· feclionate Brother• 

FRED. SMILER. 

. . 
Now our little Friend, not 

being able to read his Brother's 

epifi:l~-the four little men 

repaired to the fi1ug arbour 

before mentioned,--thejrfaich­

ful Dog ':frujly wagged his 
tail, and faicJ hirnfelf '1.t their 

H feet. 
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. 

feet.~SwEE~PEA opened and 

read aloud ; all were pleated ; 

EcHO promifed never to. touch 

any thing witqout leave.~ 

And Mr~. TRIMMER1s littl_e 

R()bz°n Red~reajl, v1bo bad 

:fat lifien~ng to the melody 

of their innocent vo1ce·s, 

r,erched upon ·qu~ littk-man's 

, fi.: 1 g~r~ ;;nd firaini1~g hi? cheer-_ 

.. re-echoed their. 
-' 

• r 
pra11es-
.. 



Fatnily at Snu7edale. 1 Is 
tJraifes-then flew vvith the 
pleafing news to his 1nate 
and little family. - Young 
Robin, ,vith Dic-ky, Flappy, 
•nd_ Peckfy, flew to the ar­
bour, and_ fµng thefe dear 
little co-rnpanions one of their 
choiceff fangs, as a . revnu4 ~ 

for their goodnefs. As Eclio 
' , 

grew up, he was fond of 
~-hyrping: he repaired to his ,,,..... ~ 

H 2 arbour, 



I I 6 7' he Hijlory of the 

arbour, and taking out his 

pencil,. wrote thefe lines 9Jl 

the New Year to his 

Brother : --·- ~ 

I. 

To wifh you many a happy year, 

Your Brother means to try ; 

Eut fears he undertakes a tafk, 

T~at is fof hi,n t(?O high. 

II. His 
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II. 

His tender age, his knowledge weak, 

How can he well explain,, 

What much he willies: that you ·may 

True happinefs attain. 

III. 

· That you may live, to fee each yea.r 

More comfort and delight; 

If good, and hone,fi:, there's no doubt 

But God wi.11 you requite. 



. · :t 18 '.l'he Hijlory '7t the 

IV, 

nere I conclude-I've puzzl'd much 

To make my Verfes rhyme; 

And if you cho9fe, to corref pond~ 

I'll write anotber time .. 

\ 

This early production was 

foon fucceeded by a fecond; 

the lofs of his fifier•s favourite 

Canary Bird fet him .. to work 

a~ain ; an Elegy was foon 

finifued -
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finiilied, - and ' prefented to 

MARIA SMILER. 

The morn ,,vas htight when l\!IA R, Y 

/ fought in vain 

To pleafe her ear, with fond Can,ary'~ 

firain ; , 

As near his cage llie ca!l: an eagei­

loo"k, 

--Her mi~ mifgave-!he found his 

perch forfook. 

H4 



i ~:) -qbt Hi}tory of the-

Ali! where's my bird? I fear, full 

fure Ke's flown, 

And left his old com pinion here, 

alone. 

The ' fortow {hong in Bully's eye 

ihe found, 

His notes were filent, and his wing 

funk _ down, 

But at the fight of her he lov'd mofi: 

dear, 

ltis voice return'd, to check the 

falling tear. 

When 
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When thus, dear Maid, m accents 

foft he fung, 

Thy bird's bequeft: hung faltering on 

his tongue. 

Mourn not my lofs, you ft:ill retain 1 
. a friend, 

· Tell our fair Mift:refs, you beheld 

my end; 

And lo! with gratitude to fate, 

I bend. 

I 
J 

H With 
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~" With dear MARIA my cage I 

-leave, 

H To WrLLIAM kind, my fountain 

"give, 

" To deck the fame with niceft green 

H And foothe the folitary fcene. 

H GILBERT hath oft procu~'d 'J.'be 

· " meat, 

'' To him i give my fugar fweet~ 

'' To Bully, partner of my care, 

<,' I give my hernpfeed ------

, ' cha.rming fare," 

Thefe 





! 

' . 
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Thefe were his notes,-in dying 

firain 

He clos'd his eyes,-All help was 
~ vam. 

The life of a Poet being 

but a poor one-il was con­

cluded, his tun1 being for 

books, to fix him in a Sta~ 

tioner's fhop, vvher~ he might 
amufe and improve his leifure 
h,ours. He proved an in~ 

dufirious 



t 26 :!he Hijlory of the 

· -du{l:rious lad, and gained the 

friendfhip of his~ mafier, by 

vvhich means, he was an 

exarriple worthy the imita­

tion of all young men.­

\\lhat a bleffing is bell:owed 

upon thofe,. ,vho jn their 

youth regard th~ precepts 

~of their elders : who, by ex"! 

perience, are taught, that to 
p~ eaf 1 ~nd ~om,f qrtalvle in 

thi& 
• I , 
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this lif~, we mufi avoid the 
fi1ares laid for us, ~nq let 

~very ]?aren t r~g~rd the we\-­
far~ - of their (:hildrep, · and 

carefully ·plant in their tender 

brea:Crs thofe feeds of virtue 

that no canker can d~firoy~ 
With th~ fol!9vving lines I 

will ~?nclu~e rny Hifiory, . . , 

vvhich vvill fhew, that my 

Htt~~ F~~eqd'~ r.oind poffeifed 

;l perfecl;,_. 
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a perfeB: cuhnnefs when he 

co1npofed them. 
' 

• · So fades the lovely_ blooming flower ; 

-Frail finiling .fo1ace of an hour; 

So foon our tranfient <;;om forts fly ; 

And pleafure only plooms to die. 

Hope wipes the tear from forrow's eye, 

~ And faith p9ints upward to the tky · 

Thofe blifsful regions to exrlore, 

\Vhere pleafure blooms to die nQ more• 

F .I N I ~: 
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