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CH IL D R'E. N'3 FR IE ND& 

R 0 B . I N. 

0 BIN was about -fix years of age. H'°e was 1rnt 
wick:ed, but his mother let him always have his 
way; and then his father was afraid he might un-· 

fortunately cry his eyes out, if he wanted any thing,, and 
fhould not get it. Being th us indulged, his whims grew 
every day more frequent, and thf:y could not always be 
complied with; for his parents were extrem€ly poor., -ancl 
lived, as the cxpreffion is,r from hand to mouth. He· grew 
at laft quite obi1:inate a!1d quarrelfome, infifted upon hav. 
ing every thing he faw, and when he could not get it; 
,vould grow folky, tear his clothes to fuow his fpiteJ ·do 
nothing he was bid to do, and often the reverfe. 

His parents were quite grieved to fee him thus, and 
thought h-is heart was bad. Alas ! cried out his mother~ 
I once hoped our little Robin would in time confole us in 
our farrow, be the joy of our old age, and work for our 
fopport, when we were pafi: our !lrength, reflecting -we 
had done fo much to feed and bring 'him up: but, 011 the 
other hand, he is the greateft grief we have. His prin­
ciples are quite corrupt, began the father; every one will 
hate him utterly, and no.t a fonl afl iil him in his need. 
He will commit fo~e wicked action, :md be punifh~d for 
it by his country. He will live in .fhame and mifery. 
God grant I may be dead before this come$ to p-afs. 

Thefe mortifying thoughts would confi:antly be npnerQ 
moil: within them. They were now no longer cheerft;I at 
their daily toil, and h ad no appetite at meal.:;. Their 
farrow had a vifible effetl: upon their healrh; their fi.renacli 
foon failed chem ; and one morning, being more depreLle.i 
than nfual, they had not fofficient fpirits to get uu. _{ot 
fo the little Robin: he was up ,.s ufoal, and ~-equ ir~-J 
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R 0 t - N. 
his brtakfafl:: Robin, faid his mother, I am very .in, and. 
cannot rife to get it you. On which he fulked, fbe wept, 
and Hutchinfon, his father, fighed. The little urchin 
waited yet fome time; but feeing neither of them fli r, 
refolved on what he kad to do. He went that infiant to 
a neighbour's houfe~ that he might get a light, a·s he de. 
figned to make a fire. A fittle girl came down to let him 
in; and feeing Robin, afked him what he wanted, with a 
tone of voice that feemed to fay he was not welcome; for 
Ih.e did not like ~im in the leafr. I want to light my can­
dle, anf wered Robin. Well, do fo, returned the little 
girl., as I _have let you in: but don't come here again. 
This way of talking Robin did not much approve of. 
He was very eafily offended; fo he went away, and did 
not even light his candle. 
· After this, he vifited an.othe·r neighbour, w,ho came 

down; but feeing Robin through the cafement, would 
not even a!k him what he wanted, but went up again .. 
. Refufed admittance every where alike, he then came home, 
put down the candle, and bethought himfelf of going to 
a good old v;oman's, who ufed formerly to treat him with 
fweet things. He went and afk..ed her for fome break­
fail:. Breakfafr ! anfwered Frances: why has not your 
mother let you have fame? She is a-bed, fai:d Robin~ 

· Well, your father then? He lik.ewife is a-bed. They fay 
they're ill. And would you leave them then, and come 
to me for vicl:uals? Get you gone ! I've nothing for you. 
Had I more, than what I want myfelf, I'd give it tQ poor 
childnn that are fonder of parents than you are, and 
make them happy, while you,every day torment them. 

Robin came away in tears, and walked home very 
flowly. In the way, he recollected -he himfelf had fre­
qL1ently !hammed ilh1efs; and fuppo_fed ~t not impoilible 
his parents w·ere at prefent fharnmmg 1llnefs too. For 
cert::iinty, he got upon a little chair, held back the cur­
tain, and beheld how pale they wrre. He faw they had 
been crying too. This fight affected him. He put the 
curt;;iins to again, fat down befide the bed, and held his 
hands up to his face. Unhappy as I am! faid he, fup­
pofe my parents were to .die, what would become of me? 
I am refufed admittance every where, and can't obt~in a 
bit of bread. I m ufl: then have been very \vicked ! my 
poor mother 1 how you have at all times loved me! and 

how 
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how much have I not grieved you! And my father, my 
dear father- Who can tel1, alas ! but they will die? 

He fat a little longer thinking; and returning gfter 
to the .houfe that had at firft re'fufed him entrance, begged 
for heaven's fake they would let him have a little bread 
and milk, to make a breakfaft for his parents. His afQ 
!iiB:ion, and the humble tone of voice with which he now 
addreifed them, got .him eafi.ly a hearing. Look - ye. 1 

faid the good man of tha cottage, fince you afk me 
thus, I'll not refufe you. Take the half of this brown 
loaf, with fame, too, of this milk, and .warm it for your 
parents. 'Tis but juil: you fhould prepare their break­
faH:, while they're working both fo hard for you. He 
durft not mention they were ill, becaufe he feared the 
fame reproaches Frances had beH:owed upon him, th.ougn 
he merited them now much lefs: on which account, h is ., 
charitable benefacl:or did not go himfrlf to fee them ; -
which he \\'ould have done, had he but known theid" fit~a ­
tion, ftnce he loved them greatly. 

In the interim, Robin brought away the bread a:n• 
milk, came home, made up a fire, and putting on ~ 
pipkin, boiled the milk. It was no fooner ready, than 
he drew a little table towards the be<l. His mother heard 
him move about the chamber. What can Robin be 
nbou t? began his mother. Nothing good, I fe ar. [;. id. 
dutchinfon. She wifhed to know, f;rldeavoured to fir 1..p 
in bed; and looking through the curtains, ,which were 
very fiimfy, faw the little table with two porrin ger:;~ ::i.1J i _ 
} obin, who was cutting bread into them. Upon tbs, 
ihe jogged her hu fLa nd. See, faid fhe,, I verily ,1 (iev~ 
he's doing this for us; elf~, why two porringers ti pt,;1 ~:;c­
table? vVould to God, faid Hutchinfon, he were t l ~~:, 
not hungry, but fhould like to be con.vinced h e's better 
han we've thought him. 

Robin, with the pipkin, came at lafl; and fitl ing h0.t\ 
he porringers, appro:ached his p:trents. Hold, fa~d ! c. 

lle>~lr father; hold, dear mother.-Here's forPe kt>:~'-fu 
for you both.-And is it you that got it? faid the frtther. 
\Vho could give you all this bread and m ilk? 'Tw:!. 
~cighbour fuch-a-one, faid he. Tfa.e father ~n l tiie , ~l - • 

ther bade him put dcwn both the porring~rs ~gr,i o. T;1,•:r 
~vcs g rew brigh t with joy. De-.:r ch- ~d; c0m~ hifr •,·, 
they cricti our. Y Otl are not what w~ thouo-' t v").,. ; bur 

« ~ F 
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bring both of us to life again. So ' faying,' they held out 
their arms: he bent to their embrace; he wept, as they 
did likewife; he defired forgivenefs for the _grief he had 
occafioned them; and promifed they !hould henceforth be 
rejoiced by his behaviour. 

He was in their arms as yet, when Frances entered 
with her brea-kfa!l in her hand,; and which {he brou ght, 
to !hare it with her indifpofed good n~ighbours. She was 
moved at foch a piteous fight, fned - tears - of joy, and 
blefltd the little R bin; who, on his fide, tenderly em­
braced her alfo. They all breakfafl:ed together, and had 
never in their h\'es before enjoytd fo fweet a meal. 

The happinefs of fuch a day foon re-eihblifhed this 
good father, and this lo-ying mother, in their former fiate 
of health: The little boy became, too, very happy. He 
acquired the love of every one th at knew him, was ca­
reffed with juftice by his parents, and the charitable Fran­
ces,, who rejoiced to do them all the good !he could. 

A M E L I A. 

A MEL I A fcarce was fix years old, was very fond of 
her marnma, and wifhed continually to be with her. 

On a certain day, Amelia's mother wifhed to go to mar­
ket, and the little girl entreated to accompany her thither. 
You will only incommode me, child, faid ilie. No, no; 
I hcpe I !hall not incommode you, faid Amelia; and with 
{o much urgency, that her mar .. ma at lafr was forced to 
P-ive her leave. 
0 

They fet out, therefore, both together. As it chanced, 
their houfe was in the coun try, and the paths proved very 
bad. Amelia frequently was forced to walk behind her 
111other, when the rutj would nof permit them to have 
hold of one another. They were now got very near the 
town; and as it chanted , the road was crowded with a 
.multicude of people paffing ever1 way. The lit.le girl 
was often feparatect fr.om her mother; but this gave her 
no u neafinefs, as afrer two or three foch accidents, !he 
)i.id with eafe rejoined her: but the nearer they approached 

the 
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the market, fhe perceived the crowd augmenting. This. 
lhould neceifaril-y ha ve made ·her watchful of the way her 
mother went; and yet, a fort of puppet-fhow th_at was 
exhibiting, had charms fufficient . to detain her. She· 
flopped fhort to g aze at Punch and 'Punchinello. -Ii;i the 
rnip.!t~ however_, of her entertainment, .fhe turned i-ound, 
bqt could not fee he1· mother; fhe ran on, called out, and, 
fcrambling up a bank, at once looked over all the peo­
ple's heads ; but 'twas in vnin. She co uld not fee herj) 
could not hear her voice; and now, the little maiden, 
b eing frightened, durft no t mix among fo great a crowd, 
t hat joftled one another. So .fhe got into a corne r, 
c all ed o ut mammy! mammy! and burfl: into a flood of 

- -team. 
T he people that _went by, 1°'?ked at h er. 7'hero's a 

little g irl, faid one among th em, in a piteous taking! · 
J/7hat ' s the matter with-y on.? afked ano th er. I have lojl 
my mammy! Oh , don't mind it; anfwered .he. You' ll Ji!!d 

_ her out again, I "Warrant J'Ozt. A t.hii:d faid, Don't cry 
fa, my little girl. She won't for that come to y ou Jooner. 
Thus faid many, and they all w~nt on about their 
bu:finefs. 

By good luck, at 1aft, however, an old woman, who 
fo ld eggs ·and butter, an d was lame, and therefore could 
n o t wa lk wi1h o ut a crutch! was g oing b y, but fee ing· 
h er in fo ch diftrefs, flopped .fho rt, a nd pitied her. A tJ d 
rwbic/; cw~v cwaJ your morher g oing , little c_lear, began t he 
w oman, riuhen )'Ou lojl he1-·? She "v.:as going l o the market , 
faid A mel ia . f,f/ell, be comforted, replie d the firfl:; and 
come along r..1,:ith me. I' ll t ake J'Ou to the marhet . You will 
find her there, no doubt . A melia gave her hand , th at 
momcn t, to the good old woman, and foon reached th e 
market. As they en·tered, fhe perce ived her m othe r, gave 
a cry of j oy, and up her mother c~me immedia tely. She 
took the lit tle g1.rl into he r arms , and faid , Yo u frightened 
me exce -"d ingly , my child, by wandering fr om me : and 
the chi ld. thJ.t moment, fell a huggin g her, and cried. 

She told her of the purret-fhow, which fhe had !lop­
ped to look at ; how 01e called out after her; and how the 
good old m:irket-\voman, anu fhc only, had taken pity of, 
and brough t her thro ug h t he crowd. Amelia's mother 
t hanked her , bough t t he eg g s and butter fhe had lf>ft, 
and gave her more th an what ihe a!ked. Amelia kified 

B 3 h er 



6 :BETTER TO GIVE THAN RECEIVE. 
her ten times over; and while going home, would talk of 
.nothing hut the good old market-woman. 
_ "\Vhen the fir.ft fine weather came, Amelia begged her 

:rnother would go fee Dame DtJnch, which was th'e. mar­
ket-woman's -name: and fhe confented, took a loaf of 
bre_aa, and half a pound of tea, with fugar in proportion. 
Tiunch's dwelling was a wooden one: it was not large, 
tut very dean and comfortable. Jn the front, there was 
a little grafs-plat, fhaded upon every fide by fruit trees ; 
upon which, Amelia danced till eve.0.ing with Johanna, 
wh-orn, it feems, her aunt had fent for to divert Amelia; 
an@ Johanna was a fpecial little girl. 

«'\melia's mother always bought Dame Dunch's eggs 
and butter, but complained fhe put them at too low a 
price; while Donch would have it fhe was paid too much. 
Amelia and her mother gave the good old woman all the 
affiftance in their power; and when in her turn the old 
woman could be ferviceable to Amelia or her mother, 
lhe would put on her cloth apron, take her crntch, and 
_come quite out of breath, but very joyous. · 

Thus they did each other. mutuaf fervice: but the gopd 
old woman had the greateft reafon to rejoice, that fhe had 
taken pity on a, little girl in trouble. In the act of help~­
ing her, fhe did not think that her good heart would gain 
her foch a world of happy hours, 

BET_TER TO GIVE THAN RECEiVE4 

Tbifbr and Ltetitia. 

r'hifle. w HAT a charming day is Chrinmas Mon .. 
day, when one has foch handforne pre-

frnts ! how I long to fee it! · 
Lcetitia. 0, don't fpeak about it, fifier. The firfl: five 

and twenty days of thi s d ull gloomy month, appear much 
longer than the reft all put together. What fine things 
we are to nave! I dream about them every night, and 

·wake a dozen times, when Chriftmas Mond ay is the firft 
thing I think of, 
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f'f'hijbe. Do you recollea, laft year, how all mamma's 
acquaintance brought ':1s play-things a,nd confec.1ionarye 
We had really fo much, we k new not where to put them. 

L~tit ia, They were fp read upon a Iarge fqu are· tabl.e, 
.1.nd mamma came out to call us with her charmi ng voice. 
C ome, come, fa.id fhe, and take thefe prefents. She em­
braced us, and fhed tears . I never fa w her h alf fo happy 
as- that day, when fhe beheld us j ump about the r--0om 
fol' joy. 

'Thifbe. I think,. indeed, fhe feemed much happier than 
eurfelves. · 

Lu:ta:a. One wohld have ~hought, 'twas ihe that had 
received the- C hriftm as boxes . ' 

'l}ijoe. There muft confoquen t!y be a pkafore, I fi1p­
pol~, in giving: fo I 'll tell you wh at we ou ght to do,. 
L~titia. We are very li ttl e, an d of courfe have little we 
can give. But frill we h ave it in our power to get this. 
pleafure. 

Ltetitia. H ow, pray, Thilbe t · 
V'hifle. Why, it wants a fortnight now, you kn?w, of 

Chrifim as M onday: and we both have rno11ey m our 
pockets. . 

L~titia. Yes ; I've upwo.rds of a crown . What there .. 
fore ihall we do ?' 

<thifle. You recollect. our fai r comes on to-morrow. 
~Nell then , we mu(l g et up early,. and work hard, and 
1tudy diligently, and <lo every thing we ought to do, tha t 
in the afternoon we may get leav€ to go anJ fee the fai r . 
Now l have more a good deal than nine fhi ll ing s. W e 
will each take hal f onr money, and go buy the pre tt ieft 
things we m eet with . We will bring them home all de• 
verly wrapped up, and early upon Chriflma& Monday .a 

give them to oor g ardener's children .. 
Lt:et/t;·a . Y cs; but then, Thiilie, the poor woman1s 

childre r ,vho comes here to work occafionally, muft 1 ave 
fometh ing hkewife. 

(J''hijbe. Right; I di_d not think of them. 0 , how de­
lighted they will be! I fancy the poor littl e chi ldren is. 
their joy, will fay tney never had a Chriftmas-box before. 

L,,ctit:a. ln that cafe, we fhall be the fir.ft to caufe them 
fuc h a deal of pleafore.-O, my dear, deaI fiiter ! I muft 
hug you for that thought ! 

. B ~ r:J'.bij!,e. 



2 BETTER TO GIVE THAN RECEIVE. 
ct'hifle. Yes, but fray a EttJe. I've an-other in my head. 

'l Ls money we _de:fign to fpend-
l t1?tit_ia. Is ours; and we may lay it out as we think 

pr-l' Pf. 
r,.-Jbe. Yes, that's trae. But­
I , t.itia. Well, but what? 
<T ,foe . . We had it from mamrna, you know; it \Va:; 

het prefent to t:is, as in ger..eral ali our money is. Now 
:filler, if we lay this money out in p~efents_ for the chil­
dren, 'twill be then rnarnma has made tl. efe prefents, 
and not we. 

Latitia. That's true indeed ; and yet we have no other 
money. 

(['hifle. \Ve can, notwithfranding, hit on fome expe: 
client for the pur~ofe, I dare fay. For in the firfi place, 
I can ~·6rk indifferently at my needle, and you knit with 
tolnable eafe. · _ 

Lt:etitia. What ufe will this be of? 
cfhiJbe~ You'll not be Jong before .you've knit a pair of 

gHters for pap·a: and I h.we been this fortnight at a pair 
of ru.flles, which he does not know of. What then hin­
ders, pray, but we may finifh thefe two articles a day or 

· two on this fide Chrifrmas Monday? 
L-etitia. We11, and if we do., what then?-
Cf'hijbe. We can prefent the garters in that cafe, and 

ruffle, to papa, who will be glad to buy them cf us, and 
pay thrice as much as they are worth.-

lcetitia. Yes, yes: J'm fore of that. But flill the fair 
will be to-morrow ; and we can!t before that finilli what 
you know is to procure- the .money we would lay out at 
the fair. 

:f'hijle. Nor is it neceffary either; for the money we 
fbaJl want to make our purchafe with to-morrow, we may 
borrow of ourfelves ; and afterwards repay it upwards of 
two days before we make pur prefents. Th us then we 
ihall have it in our power to fay, indeed, 'twas we alone 
ga •.1 e Chrifcmas-boxes to thefe poor dear children. 

Lre!itia. A good fchenfe in.cleed ! 'Tis always you that 
are the readieft at thefe matters : but 'tis likewife true, 
that you'1 e the elJefr. · 

<J'hijbe. Blefs me! How rejoiced we fha11 be both, in 
being able to afford th.em fo much pleafure ! 

L·etitia 
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Ltetitia. I could wifh to-morrow were the day. 
'I'hifle. Don't fear but it will foon come now; and we ~ 

1hall frill be pleafod in waiting its arrival. 

THE GOOD SON REWARDED. 

rr., HE little Abel fsarce was turned of eight years old, 
.l. when he was fo unhappy as to lofe his mother. lt 

afHided him fo much, tliat nothing could reflore him to 
the gaiety fo natural to young children. Mrs. Philipfon, 
his a unt, was forced to take him to her houfe, for fear 
his fadnefs fhould ftill aggravate her brvther's inconfola ­
ble d iftrefs. 

They went, however, frequently to fee him ; and at 
l aft, the time was come for going out of mourning. 
Abel therefore quitted his ; and , though his heart was 
full of farrow, he endeavoured to affurne a lively counte­
nance. His father was affec:1ed at this fenfibility: but all 
it did, alas! was to oecafion him more forrow, in refl eEt­
ing on the mother of this amia9le child he had for eve.1· 
lofl:; and this reflection, e very one 1·emarked, was bring­
ing him with farrow to the grave. 

It was a fortnight now, fince Abel, as his cuftom was. 
had been to fee him; and his aunt was always urg in g 
fome pretext or other in th.e interval, as often as he wilh.,d 
to go . The truch 15, Mr. Philipfon was dangeroufly ill. 
He dur1t not afk to fee his child, from apprebenfion that 
the fight of his condition might too much affe[t him. 
Thefe patern 1 frrnggles, joined with that affiicl:ion he 
was under, fo exh:i. fled him, that very foon th.ere v.'as no 
hope remaining of his cure. He died, in fac.1, upon the 
d.ay before his birth-day. 

On the morrow, Abel havi:1g waked betimes, tor,nented 
Mrs. Philipfon fo much for leave to go and wifh bis fa.., 
!her joy, that lh_e at la{tco~fented; buche fawhis mourn 
mg ,1,, .1s uow gorng on ag·nn. 

r\cd why t 1is ugly bi<lck, f id he, to-day, w: en \\'e are 
going to p1pa?-\-\'ho's dead now, aunt? • 

His ~ unc \\'lS fo afHickj, that ihe could nc. t fp :!k a 
'Ord. 



10 THE GOOD SON RE'WARDED. 
Well then, faid Abel, if you will not_ tell me, ['11 en-

quire of my papa. . 
At this £he could refrain no longer weeping; but bllrft: 

out into a flood of tears, and faid, 'Tis he, 'tis he is dead. 
What, my papa dead! anfwered he. _ Oh _heaven! 

take pity on me. My marnma, firft dead! and now, 
papa! Unhappy as I am, and parendefs ! what will be~ 
come of me? Oh my papa t mamma ! 

Thefe words were fcarcely uttered, when he fell into a 
fwoon; nor could his aunt, without much difficulty, bring 

· him to again. -
Poor child, faid fhe, don•t thus afflict yourfelf. You.r 

pnren ts are frill Irving. 
· .A!;el. Yes .; but where? 

Mrs. Philipfon. In heaven, with God. They are both 
happy in that place; and will at all times have an eye 
upon their child. Jf you are prudent, diligent, and up­
right, they will pray that God would blefs you; and God 
certainly cwill blefs you.- This was the lalt prayer your 
father uttered yefi:erday, when dying. 

A/;el. Yefi:erday ! when I was thinking of the plea fore 
I .fhould have in feeing him th.is morning.-Yefierday ! 
He's not then buried yet? Oh a-unt, pray let me fee him. 
He would not fend for me, fearing to affiiB: me; and 
perhaps I iliould have, on the other hand, affl_icl:ed him • 
.But now, that I can no how give him pain, I would once 
more behold him, for the laft, laft time: pray let me go 
and fee him, my dear aunt. 

Mrs: Philipfon. Well then, · we'll go together, if you 
promife you'll b~ calm. , Yo,u fee my tears, and how 
J11Uch I am grieved for having loft my brother. He was 
al'ways doing me fome good or other: I was poor, and had 
no m ct intenance but what his bounty gave me. Not­
withflanding which, I yield myfelf, you fee, to Provi­
dence, that wa tches over us. Be calm, then, my dear 
d1ild . 

.116el. Y cll, yes; I mufl: indeed be calm: But pray., 
.aunt, . carry me to my papa, that I may fee at leaft his 
coffin. 

Mrs. Philipfon then took him by the hand, •and infi:antly 
went out: the day was very dark, and even foggy. Abel 
wej>t as he went on. 

\Yh n 
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'\Vhcn they were come before the houfe, the mutes were · 
a t the door ; and Mr. Philipfon's late friends and neigh­

bours Handing round his coffin. They wept bitterly, and 

praifed the integrity of the deceafed. Tbe little Abel . 
rufhcd into the houfe., and threw himfelf upon the cof­

fin. For fome time he could not fpea-k a word; but 

raifed at lail: his head a little, crying out, See how your 

lit tle Abel weeps for having loft you ! w·hen mamm:a 

'died, you con foled me, a1)d yet wept yourfelf; but how:, 
who is there will confole me for your lofs ! Oh my papa! 
my good papa! · 

He could not utter m0re : his farrow almoft firang1ed 

him. His mouth was open, and his tongue feem ed mo­

tionlefs . His eyes at 'One time fixed; and ·at another., 

rolling in their fockets, had no tears to fhed. His aunt 

had need of all her ftrength to pluck. him from the cof­

fin . She conducted him . as far as to a neighbour 's , beg­

ging fl1e would keep him ti11 his father's burial was over; 

for ihe durfi: no t think of carrying him to fee it. 
Very foo n the bell was fet a tolling. Abel h eard it; 

~nd the woman, to wh.ofe care he had been trufted, hav­

ing quitted the apa rtmen t fo r a moment, he ava1led him­

felf of fuch an opportunity; go t out, an<l ran thacinH:ant 

to the church-yard, where the funeral was gone: The 

mini! er had finifhed , and the g rave was filling up;- • 
when , all at once,__ a cry was heard of., Bmy me with my 
papa ! and Abel jum ped into the grave. 

The ZRourners were affecled at it: Abel was drawr.. 0·1:it~ 

.ill pale and fpeechleL; and, in fpite of his refifbnce, 

earned home. 
He\ as for upward of three d:1ys continn 2.l1y rainting ; 

n.nd his aun t could nq how bring him n, not even at in~ 

ter 1 ais, exLept by fpeaking to h,111 of his dear p;:i21, At 

bit, l!is firit excefs of qnguilli was all~)"'·d: he \ ·c>pt no 

lon6 er, but w. s \ ery forrowf.:1. 
A worthy merchan t heard ,")f his dcpbr,1b:e 2ff1i ·. He? 

had not been withou t fame h10w:e ige· of 1h 0 fa::her; 

therefore he rep ire<l to Mrs . Phil1:1,on's, th:: , I e might 

fee the little orph 1n. He was very much' :cctid a.t 1 is­
fadnd:, took him home, a,d Wu :, a fath r to h1m, A e. 
f0on contidered he was really t i1-~ 1~ c \.::-1an~·s f. :1, • cd 

e, eiy d:i.y gaineJ o-re. tcr groun :i in his :. t. _::~0n. :!. L tr1e -

,Loe of twenty1 he conJ ted all t:1 6 111 ~. e!~ 0 .. !1i, :.h ·1c-

. B 6 . b.c o 
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far:lor with fo much fuccefs, that in realit_y- the merch:mt 
thought it was his duty to ailign him h,df the profits of 

- it for the future; to which recompence, he added his be­
bved daughter.-Abel hitherto had kept his aunt, by 
hufbanding the little perquifites belonging to him; and, 
by this event, he had the further happipefs of making­
lier quite eafy for the remnant of her days; but never did 
his father's birth-day come about, but he-was feized in ­
fome fort with a fever, on recaHing -to his memory what 
he once had foffered at that feafon; and to thofe fenfa­
tions he was then a.ffecled with, did he jmput-e the prin-

. ciples of honour and integrity he followed, during his 
lo_ng life fucceeding it. 

k¥iifffH+ta 

THE NE vV - YE AR 's _WISH. 

U PON a certain new year's day, the little Alfrnd 
came in to the par lour, j ufi before the breakfafl: 

things were ready: he advanced,, and with the greateft 
gravity, faluting his papa, began as follows, with a fo-
lemn tone of voice: _ 

u As formerly the Romans were 2ccufl:omed every new­
} ear's day to wifh their fr iends all happinefs ; fo I, thrice 
hqnoured father, co□e--So I, thrice honoured father, 
come-come, cotTte-·_, 

The little orator at this flopped fhort. It was in vain; 
he fretted, nibbed his forehead, and began to fumble in 
his pocket. The remainder of this, excellent harangue 
was not forth coming. The poor little boy was vexed., 
and in an agitation. Mr. H uncer faw and pitied his em­
barraffment, embraced him ten¢.erly, and faid as follows: 
Truly a rriofr elegant oration! yon ycurfilf, no Joubt, 
compofed it? 

· .Alj'red. No, papa; you're very good to think fo; but 
] 'm not half learned enough fo r fuch a taik. lt was my 

.. l:-.rother drew it up. You fhould have h par<l the whole . 
He told me, 'twas in periods; and the periods , as he faic:, 
were rounded off into the bargain. Look ye, I' l l L~:c 
run it over once, and you fhall hear it then ; or would 

yoi.. 
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you rather hear mamma's? I have {hat perfectly, I'm 
fore. J t is extracted from the Grecian hifl:ory. 

lvlr. Huuter, No, no, Alfred, that's not neceifary ;- and 
your mother and myfelf, without it, are as much in• 
debted both to your affection and your brother's. 

Alfrea. 0, he was a fortnight, I a{fore you, at the 
work; and I employed a deal of time in_ learning them. 
What an unlucky thing that I fhould now forget, when I 
moil wanted to remember it! No earlier than laft night, 
believe me, I delivered the whole fpeech without the lea{t 
degree of he:fitation, in the fervant's room, and fpeaking 
to your wig-block, if it could but tell you. 

Mr. Hunter. I was ·then at ftudy in my clofet; and to 
comfort you, mufl: fay I heard it. 

Alfred, (brightening up.) Did you ?-I am glad of that ! 
and don't you think, papa, I fpoke it very well? 

1.1lr. Hunter. Surprifingly, I muft acknowledge. -
Alfred. 0, but it was very fine! . 
ftir. Hunter. _To fay the truth, your brother has quite 

cr.1mmed it full of eloquence. And yet, I iho~ld have 
liked a finglc word or two much bitter from yourfelf. 

Alfn·d. Bnt fore, papa, to fay I wifh the perfon I am 
fpeal-...ing co a happy new year, and nothing elfe, is far 
too common to give pleafure. 

Mr. Hauler. Yes: but why then nothing elfe ? as if 
infl:ead of fuch a trivial compliment, you could not pre­
vioufly have thought within yQurfelf, what moil: of all I 
wilhed for, in the courfe of this new year. 

Alfred. 0, th.:tt's not difficult. You wi!h, no doubt, to 
have your health; to fc:e your f.rn.1ily, your friends , and 
for une flouri!h ; and enjoy a deal of pleafure. 

l'rfr. H:azter. Well; don't yo_u wi{h me, then, all this? 
Alfred. Yes, yes, with all my heart. 
Jl;lr-. Hunter. '-Vhat hinders then, but t!ut you cou1d 

have made me up yourfelf a charming .compliment, with~ 
out req niring the ailiil-ance of another? 

Alfred. Really, I did not think rnyfelf fo l~arned; but 
'tis ah ays thus, when you inftrncl me; fince I find out 
things I did not think, •ere in me. I can now n ake com­
rliments to evcrr one I know. I fhall have n o thing I 
med fa,, but\\ ha: l'\·e mentioned jl ft this moment. 

111r. ljrmtcr . Jt m.?.y fo.it, I muH: acknowledge, many 
people; but 1b uld certainly be different with re1pec1 to 

the rs. J AlfuJ. 
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Alfred. Yes, f underftand you pretty well, papa; bur­

don't know what· the difference !hould be; fo explain it 
to me, now we are alone. - -r 

Mr. Hunter. Wit1, all my heart. There are a m4lti­
tude· of what are called good things, that one m.ay wiih 
for, in behalf of any one we fpeak to; fuch as what you 
mentioned j uft this moment-: there are others, that refer 
to different individuals in their fituations, age and duties. 
For example; one may wifh to .an already happy man, 
the long continuation of his happinefs; to an unhappy 
man, the end of his affliction; to a man in office, · that 
God's providence would blefs his labours for the public 
welfare, give him neceifary penetration, with the gift of 
perfeverance to continue in them, and eH:ablifh the ·enjoy­
ment of felicity aIJ1ong his countrymen, by way of re­
compence on his endeavours. To an old man~ one may 
wHh a length of life, exemptJrom every incohveniency; 
to children, on the other hand, the prefervation of their. 
parents, progrefs in their ftudies, with a love of arts; to , 
parents, the completion of their hopes, in bringi'ag up : 
their children; every fpecies of profperity to fuch .as are · 
our benefaclors; and the long continuation of their kind­
nefs. 'Tis our duty even to bethink us of our enemies,. 
and pray that God would fh.ow. them the injuftice of their 
conduct, and infpire them with a wifu of _meriting our 

' friendihip. 
Alfred. 0, paP.a,. how much I thank JOii ! I have now 

a budget full of compliments for -every one I go to. r 
,ihall know •what fort of willies they will look for, and . 
have no occafion for my brother's rounded periods, as he 
calls them: but why, as we iliould always have 'thefe 
wiJhes in our peart, pray: tell me why the fufi: day of the 
year, in preference to any other, fhould be pitched upon 
to publifh them: 

Mr. Hunter. Becaufe our life is,, as it were, a ladder, 
every ftep of which is reprctented by a year. ' 'i' is n:i. ~ 
tural, our friends fhould flock together, and make m erry 
wirh . us, when our foot has got in fafety on t !1 e fh-p 
next that we la rely trod on, and · exprefs their w1fh that • 
we fhould climb the reft ·with equal fafety. Do you. und 
derfrand me r. -

A!fred. 0 p_ap_a,. q~ite clearly. 
lvlr ,, 
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Mr. Hunter. 'Tis however in my power to make this 

clearer frill, by ufing what we call another Jgure. 

Alfred. Ah, let's have it, pray, papa. 

Mr. Hunter. Do you remember, then, our going to 

the top of that fine church in London, called St. Paul's? 

Alfred. 0, what a charming profpecl from the golden 

gal-lery there! Why, you remember we could fee all LEm .. 

don, and a great deal of the country from it ! . 
. iV!r. Hunter{ Greenwich hofpital particularly ftruck 

your eye; and as you could not then have any notion of 

the diftance, you propofed we {hould the following week 

go there on foot to dinner. · - -

Alfred. Well, papa; and did I not, pray, walk the whole 

long journey like a man? 
Mr. Hunter. Yes, well enough. I had no reafon to 

find fault with your performance; but remember, I took 

care, at every mile-ftone on the road, to make you fit and 

reft a little. 
Alfred. So you did indeed; and 'twas at _firft, in my 

idea, no bad. notion, to put up thofe figured fi:ones befide 

the ro:id. One knows at any time what .diftan ce one has 

walked, how much is ftill to come, ai;id regulates one's 

pace , ccord ingly. 
Ji.1r. Hunte,·. In this you have yom-felf explained the 

advantages that flow from our dividing life into thofe 

equal ponions we call years: for every year is fomething­

like a mile-Hone in the road of life. 
Alfred. I under!hnd you. And the feafons are, per­

haps, fa many quarter-miles, that tell us we fuall very 

foon arrive at the next il:one. 

1'.fr. Hw:tcr. Your cbfervation is extremely jtdt; and I 

am charmed this little journey is ftill frefhm your remem­

br:rnce. If you take it in a proper point of view, it will 

exhibit a true piclure of this life. Remember, if you 

can, the different cir,·umftances that took place while you 

wer~ potting on to ~r..::enwich; tell them in the order 

they fell our, a.swell as you are able, and I'll make the 

app lication. 
Alfred. I lhould fcarce ren ember the whole hufinefs 

better, had ic happeued yellerd ay. At firfi, as I was full 

of fpirits, and de.fired to let you fee it, I fet out upon a 
trot, and made a m ... ny trip:.; 1 d, n 't w 11 know hO\lf 

m, ny. You advifi .. d .111e to go wly, as the journey 
woul 
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would be rather long. I followed your advice, and had 
no reafon to repent. Upon the way, 1 a!ked for informa­
tion at the fight of every thing I did not know the mean­
ing of, and you were pleaf~d to tell me. When we hap­
pened to go by a bit of grafs, we fat down on it, and you 
read a fl:ory-book, that you had brought out in your pocket 
to divert me. Ti.en we got upon our feet again; and 
as we went along, you told me many other things not only 
ufeful, but diverting likewife. Jn this manner, though 
the weather was not altogether fine, th9ugh we had fome­
times rain, and once a hail-11:orm to encounter, we ar­
rived at Greenwich, I remember, very frefh and hearty., 
and mad~ afterwards a charming dinner. 

lvlr. Hunter. Very faithfully related, Alfred! but for _ 
fame few circumfbnces, which, however, I am glad you 
]1ave not introduced; as for ev.mple, your attention to a 
poor blind man, whofe arm, if you reme~ber, you laid 
hold of, to prevent him from a dange1· he was getting 
into, owing to a heap of ftones that lay before him, and 
on which he migh,t have broke his legs; the affifl:ance yoti 
afforded a poor wafher-woman's boy, by picking up a 
handkerchief of linen that had got out of the ca1 t; but 
more than all, the alms you gave to feveral people on the 
road . 

.Alfred. And do you think, papa, then, I forgot them? 
J uft as if I did not know we fhould not boa fr of any good 
we may have had the OJJpOt tonity of doing. 

Mr. Hunter. And on that account, l'm grC"a.tly ple:1fed 
in dwelling on it, as a recompence for fo much mo<lefl:y. 
'Tis jufl: 1,fhould repay you fame frnall portion of the joy 
)OU caufed me. 

Alfred. 0, I faw tears rolling in your eye, not once 
alone, or twice, but often. I was fo delighted ! if you 
knew how much that fight untired me! I got on the bet:. 
ter for it afterward. But let me have the application you 
ju.ft mentioned. 

Nlr. Hunter. 'Tis as follows, Alfred. Give me all the 
attention in your power. 

Alfred. Fear nGtking. I won't lofe a fyHable you tell 
me, 1 affure you, :fir. 

],fr. H,mt.r. The look, then, you caft round you from 
the golden gallery, all over London, aud a great deal, as 
}'OU me1nioned, of the country, is expreffi~e-of the fidl 

.teftecl.ioni 
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re!ietli ns of a child upon the multitude abour him. The 

long walk you chafe to Greenwich, is the journey we 

propofe ourfefves through life. The eagernefs with which 

you wi!hed to hurry on at fetting out, without confolting 

your ability for running, and which coft you fuch re­

peated trippings, is the natural impetuo:fity of youth, 

which would excite us to the wotH· exceffes, if a faithful 

and experierrced friend were not to moderate it. The in- " 

~ruftion you derived, as we were walking on, from read­

ing and converfingwith me, and the actions of good-will 

a.nd charity that you performed, took off from the fatigue 

of fuch a journey; and you finifhed it thereby with fatis­

faclion to yourfelf, though there had fallen a deal of rain, 

and even hail. Thefe circumfiarrces, too, convey infl:ruc­

tion; for in life, ~here are no othei' means than the per­
forrnatl-ce of onr duty, to keep off difquietnde, and ch.e­

rifh peace within us, notwirhilanding thofe vici.ffitudes of 

fortt1ne that would otherwife, perhaps, go near to over- . 
whelm us: and the comfortable me-al we made at the COll• 

clufion of our journey, is no other than -an emhlem of the 

recompence God gives us when we die, to crown thofe 

virtL1ous actions we have laboured to fill up our -lives with. 
in the world. . 

Alfred. Yes, yes, papa; all this fquares wonderfully 

well, and I fnall have a deal of happinefs, l fee before ... · 

hand, in the year tha t's now begun. 
111r. Hunter". 'Tis with yourf~If alone. jt rPfl:s to make 

the year quite happy; but once more, let us return to our 

excurfion. Do you recollect then when in going round, 

that we might fee a little of the park, we came upon 
Blackheath? The heavens were then ferene, and we coda 
fee behind us all the way we had been walking. 

Al;red. Yes, indeed, papa! and I was proud of having 

walked fo far ! 
1\.1t-. Hu11ter. By proud, you mean rejoiced. Are yon 

then equally rejoiced at prefent, while your reafon, that 

now dawns within you, paufrs, and cafls back a look upon 

the way you have already made in l ife ? You entered it 
quite weak and naked, witho.ut any means of making; in 

the leaH: degree, provifion for yoL1r wants. lt wets your 

mother g ave you your firit food, and it is I that hare the 

forethought to fubfitt you. How do we defire you !hould 

repay us? Vie want nothing more, than t!ut yon ilimlld 
yo:.rielf 
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your-fclf endeavour to be happy, by becoming Juft an-d' }wndl:; by acquiring a due notion of your fe.veral duties;. and by feriouf1y intending to difcharge them. Have you then fulfilled thefe few conditions, no lefs advantageous 
to y~urfelf than eafy? Have you .firft of all been grateful 
to God's goodnefs, who has will'd you ihould be born of · parents having wherewithal to bring you up in eafe and 
honour? Have you always iliewn- thufe parents the obe­
dience and refpe& you owe them ? Have yo~ paid atten­tion to the precepts of your ·teachers?, Have you never­
given occaf10n for your brothers 9r your filters to com­plain of envy or inj u,ftice in yol! ?.-Have you always treated _ -ihofe that wait upon you, with a proper fort of conde­fcenfion, and at no time claimed from their inferior fitua­tion, \;,,·hat it was their duty fo refofe your ln a word,. ·do you po.!lcfa that love of jutcice,--that eEJu::i.lity of con ... dut't, and rhat moderation we, by our inthuction and ex~ ample, are at all times_ doing what we can to fet before­you? 

Alfred. Ah, papa, let us not look fo much at what is­paft, but to the future. Every thing I foould have done.., I promife by God's bleffing I will do hereafter. -
Mr. Hunter, That's well faid: embrace me, therefore. Alfred. I accept your promife, and confine to its per­formance ·all the withes I need make, on my fide, for ·y.our ·happinefs, on .this renewal of the. yeai. 

THE 
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t;har~n e:nd Scipio. 

/. 

Scipio. s O early with_ us, ~Iaflu Charles r 
Chat'/es. Yes, Scipio; and .frill more, 'tiJ 

you I want to fpeak with. 
Scipio. Me, :fir? wh~t then can occafion me the ho .. 

t~our of your vifit? 
Charles. What except the pleafure, Scipi,o, of feeing 

you ? The truth howenr is, that I am come to know 

wh2t ChriH:mas-boxes you have had. 
Soj•io. \Vhar Chri!l:mas-boxcs, do you aik me? If my 

mother, Sophy an<l myfelf have but the nece!fary things 

of hfr, we are content . 
Charlt'S. D ut Ivlr. vVoodville, forcly, lets you want for 

nothing. 
Scipio. It is true, indeed, we are his debtors for whatever 

,ve p-011efs, and he con6:1Ues in our favour the refpea, as 

1 may fay he }nd for m:v poor father; and his fon, too., 

has a friendfhip for us. Do you fee, fir, this new fuit of 

dothe· I ha\'e upon me? 'tis Leander's prefent. It wa.s 

bou_?"ht Lr him, but his p:ipa permitted him to give it 
me, by 'rV.'.lJ of Chriilmas-bo,·. He has prevailed too oi;i 

Mifs 
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Mifs Hero, to prefent my" :lifter -with a few of her caft clothes ; and we were laft night very happy in receiving them. 

Charles. Yes, yes: hut if you talk of Chriftmas-boxes, it is he that has received fome fine ones! 
Scipio. Certainly., h:is father is fo rich! and ' yet, I know not if his pleafore was as great as ours. Fine things are no novelties to him. And what we may receive., whenever we think proper, never gives us fo mueh joy., as ~hat they feel, to whom their benef.i(lors unexpectedly make prefents. 
Charles. I agree with you in this: but can't you tell me what Leander has received? No doubt but he has fhown you all his prefent:;. _ 
Scipio. Yes, -yes, that he has indeed: but how ihall I remember the whole catalogue? Let me re flect a little. In the firft place, he has had fame books, a cafe of mathe­matical infhuments, a microfcope, filk frocking:., and a fet -of :filver buttons for a, fuit of clothes , com pleat . 
CharleJ, But thofe are not the things I wii11 to be in­formed of. What I want ro know about, friend Scipio, are the fweetmeats and nice things, that generally are prefented, at this feafon of the year, to children of oar age. 
Scipio. 0, his papa has given him no fuch 1hings: he _fays that fweetmeats do but rot the •eeth; and as for play­things, certainly Leander is too big, that he fhould wifu to have foch matters. It is only from his aunt he has received thefe trifles. · She, indeed , has given him fame­thing of the -fort. 
Charles. Ay, ay ! and what for infi:ance r 
Scipio. How can I rem ember them ? There's in the firft place, a great cake; a- quantity of candied orange peel ; fame capill.?.ire; and f weetmeats; half-a-dozen companies of French and Engli[h fold ;ers, cafr in lead, an:i in their uniforms; .a drdft-board; .fifb and counters ; a11d about a dozen china figures made in Derbyfhii·e. But ra ther go and f1-1eak to h im yourfolf. He'll fhow you every thing he has received. Why do you pu t thefe frveral quellions to me? Charles. 0, i know what I'm about. l had- my rea­fons for interrogating you, before I went up frairs into Leander's room. 

Scipi,, 
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Scipio. And what, ' pray, are thofe reafons? May I 
know? 

Charles. I had dete,·mined never to reveal them; but, 
provided you ',vill but be {ecret­

S cipio. I'm no prater. 
Charles. Give me then yonr promife. 
Scipio. There's my hand. 
Charles. Well then, I'll tell you, as a fecret I wo1:1ld 

have you keep, Leander's f,nely taken in! 
Scipio Leander's finely taken in ! my friend? I can't 

endure fuch language. 
Charles. Then I'll tell you nothing. I'm frill mailer of 

my fecre.t : you know that. 
Scipio. How, Charles! And can yol:l wrong, then, my 

dear friend Leander at this rate? 
Charles. 0 ! be affured I :!hall not wrong him perforially: ' 

but I fpeak of an affair in .which we both have come to an 
agreement. 

Scipio. But, if taken in, he is deceived. 
Charles. No, no: he has deceived himfelf entirely. 
Scipio. I don't undcrfiand a word of this enigma. 
Charles. I ' ll explain the matter to you! We had pre-

vionfly agreed we wonld go eq ua1 Iharers in our Chcift­
ntas-boxes , whatfoever they might be, refpecling every 
thing that in its nature was divifibie. 

Scipio. Well, pray, and can he lofe oy fuch a bargain'! 
His papa is not fo rich as your's. Your Chrifrmas-boxes 
therefo re mufr, at leaft in point of value, equal his, and 
very probably exceed them. 

Charlej. lt js true, indeed, I haye received a very 
handfome Chriitmas-box. This watch, for infrance; but 
a watch, you know, is not to be divided. 

&ipio. On your honour, you have h~d no other prefent? 
Charles. Nolhing, I affure you, but a ec,ke and two 

frnall boxes of prefervrs. My father fays as Tv1r. Wood­
ville doe:~ that fwPetme.2.ts hurt one. While mamma was 
li1i11g, it was quite another thing, for then I had fuch 
<leiicacies in abundance; and Leander knows vs much, 
,,. ho 1aw my laft year's Chrillmas-boxes. It was this in­
duced h,m to make fu(:h a bargain with 11:e; and JaH: v. eek 
too, we ccnlirmed it Ot1 ou1 war~. You fee, then-

. Scip:·o. Yes, I fee too clearly, that Leander js to be 
your dupe. He will have only haif a cake and fome pre­

ferve 
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ferves for what he is to give you up • . 'Tis true, his au~t 
has fent him more than he can eat- But is it true then~ 
Mafter Charles, that you had nothing elfe? I muft con­
fefs, I :find it ver_y difficult to credit your affertion. 

Charles. Difficult to credit my a:ffertion ! Shall I fwear, 
then, to the truth of what I fay? 

Scipio. Swear! Out upon it! Should a little gentle.­
man, as you ar_e, think of (wearing in this matter? 'Tis 
entirely your affair ; and if you are deceiving my good 
friend Leander, you will lofe much more than he, Charlei. 

Charles. But, Scipio, do you knO\v I don't approve of 
fuch remonfirances? It is Leander's buftnefs to reflect on 
the affair. Suppqfe Leander had received no Chriftmas~ 
bdx P 

Scipio. There was no fear of that. His friends are ge .. 
nerous, and Leander's condoa p!e::i.Jes them • . Your 
ChriJhnas-box is fuch a trifle ! 'Twonld be q uitc unhand­
fome in you, to expetl: Leander fhotild have all the difad- • 
vantage on his fide; and therefore 'we m ufl: go and tell 
him. 

Charles. Oh! that'$ done already. Late la!l: night I 
fent him half the cake I've had, and part of my prefcrves. 
l'vG iikewife written him a little letter on the fubjecl. 
. Scipio._ What, then, you'll pedifl: ira your demand upon 
him? · 

Charles. And pray what would you do, ·in my :fitua­
tion? You that talk f.o much ! 

Scipio. I would have nothing from him, having r.rnthing 
~1pon my fide to bellow; and therefore quit him of hii 
promife. 

Charles. Oh! your humble fervant ! Keep your counfel 
to yourfelf. Our b::irgain is a wager; and when people 
think of laying wagers, 'tis that they may win. Next 
year it fhall be as he pleafes; but at prefent,, if he docs 
pot give .me ha_lf of every thing he has received, his cake, 
his orange-peel, his fweetrnectts, foldiers, fifh and coun­
ters, china ware, and f9 forth; if there's any thing you 
have forgot to tell me of, I'll follow him through all the 

.. fheets, courts, lanes, and every thoroughfare in London., 
and proclaim him for a cheat. . Yes, tell him that from 
me, friend Scipio; and, that foch as we 1h011ld keep our 
promife, after we have f worn to oRe another. 

i Sri}ii. 
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-'Scipio. After you h?,Ve fwo rn ·! · Fie, fie upon your oaths! 

1'm very poor; and yet-, if you' would g ive me all tlfe 
ChriH:mas-boxes that were ever made you, not excepting 
even your fine watch, I would not fwear in fuch a trifling 
matter. It iliould be a very folemn bufinefs only I would.. 
-take an oath in. 

Chat/es. \Vhy, Scipio, you're a downright iimpleton,, -
Without this fwearing, how thould any one be bound to 
·keep his prornife ? _ 

Scipio. Do you afk that -ferioudly? His very promife 
fhould compel him to obferve it, and the word of honeft 
people be as facred a:s an oath., If you judge otherwife~ 
1 don't know what I am _to think of you. · 

Charles. 'Tis your idea, then., Leander will be faithful 
to his promife? 

Scipio. l\!Iy idec1:? Should he break it, I would ne-ver 
look upon him, infignificant as I muft own myfelf, as long 
as I have breath. But no, he will not break it; and t~ 
keep his word, will have no manner of occafion for · an 
oath. · 

Chm·les.. That we iliall fee. However, tell 'him every 
thing I've faid, that he may acl: accordingly. 

Scipio. There's nothing I rreed tell him. He don't 
v;an t a monitor to do his du ry. · 

Charles. And pray add, l wifh him Joy that he's So 
f.nel 'r' taken in. · 

Scipio. What then, you wo·uld i-nfult as well as­
Charles. No: but I divert myfelf at his expence, as ·he 

would do at mine. Let him alone! another time, if he 
thinks proper, he m::iy be revenged. · 

Scipio. No, no; this is the only bu!inefs of the kind 
he'll be engaged in with you for the future. · . 

Charier. As he pleafes. l have wherewithal; by thii 
-day's lucky bufinefs, to confole myfelf. (Hr! goes cut.) 

Scipio (alor.e.) I could not ha,·e imagined Charles had 
been fo mercenary. ff, in truth, he has no more than what 
he tells me from bis father, why then did he not break 
off the bargain , when he found 'twould prefs fo hard 
upon his friend? What avarice! and what meannefs like­
wife ! 'Ti, Leander's fault, howev r, and will hardly 
ruin .him. But here he c m s, 

SCENE 
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S C E N E 

Scipio, Leander. 

nr. - . 

Leander (•with a paper.) Ah! dear Scipio, I deferve, and 
r ichly, to be hooted for my folly !-Read this letter. 

Scipio. I have learned what it contains. But pray how 
came you to make fuch a bargain? Certainly you fhould 
have firft afked leave of your papa and aunt, fince what 
your parents and relations give you fhould not be difpofed 
of without their confe nt. 

Leande1·. That's true; but it is done. 
Scipio. And you mui-l: keep yo1.lr word. But wherefore 

give it then? · 
L eander . Becaufe la.ft year, and the preceding, Charles 

h ad better Chriftmas-boxes than rnyfelf; and I fuppofed­
Scipio . Ah, ah! I underitand the matter. You ' de­

flgned to dupe him then; and therefore are with jufrice 
pun ifhed. 

L eander. H ad I been contented with my own! 
Scipio. However, no complaints, Leander. Is not frill 

your h alf fofficient for you? 
Leander. So you fancy-
Scipio. Don't go on. Le~nder means to a£k me, if he 

ought to k€ep his word. 
Leander. But are you certain every thing was fair and 

open on the part of Charles? _ 
Scipio. I think him honefl:, fince he told me fo himfelf; 

and 'tis my praB:ice to think well of every one, till he has 
once deceived me. 

Leandn·. But how happens it, his father iliould have 
been fo fparing towards him r. Every former .Chrifimas he 
lias had a ftore of pre fen ts. 

Scipio. They were bis mamma's ; and now !he's dead, 
l1is father thinks as yours does, and inil:ead of childifh 
toys, has bought him a fine watch. 

Leander. Yes, yes; I know it. He'll conceal what 
<>ught to be divided, of his prefen ts, and yet I muft give 
him up half mine. 

Stipio. Should he behave fo, he would be a knave. 
Leander. And fhould l, in that cafe, be bound to keep 

my promife with hw-? 
Scipio. 
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Scipio. What's this quefi:ion, my good friend Leander? 
J ufl: as if you were to afk me, whether, if he. proves a 
cheat, you might not be fo likewife? 

L,andtr. But, unlefs I tell him, he will 111ever know 
what I have had. 

Scipio, And can you hide this knowledge from your. 
felf? 

Leander. But I have hardly had, from my papa, more 
things that can be fhared, than he. The reft, you knowl> 
were from my aunt. 

Scipia. Did you except what any one bat -your papa 
might give you, in your bargain! 

Lrmzder. 0 ! no, no. 
S(ipio. Thei1 your objefcion's anfwered. 
Leander ( cve).·td.) What then -iliall I do ? 
Scipio. l've told you that, already. You have but on e 

wav to tJke-in this affair. 
Leander. If I think fit to take it, to be fore l may; nut 

"\Vhat can force me, if I don't? 
Sc:pio. Your honour. Should you be fo fhamefol as to 

brer.k your word, then Charles wiil certainly expofe your 
conduct, and \\'ith juihce. 

Lea11de1·. 0, I don't mind that a rufh. I'Jl anf\;ver him 
at any time; but how, pray, will he be convinced that I 
have broke my word? , · 

Scipio. He knows, already, every thing you have re .. 
ceived. 'Twas I that told him. 

Lea11der. What, and can you have betrayed m·e., 
S ipio?-1'11 preforve no future friendfhip with )'OU. 

Scipio . I iliuuld die with grief if I had willingly betray­
ed you, dear Leander; I can very eafily excufe my con­
dutt, by declaring, that before f knew of your agree.; 
ment, Chades contrived to take me by furprize. BL1t if 
it were not fo, and he had called upon me to fpeak truth, 
I m ufi have done it. To be honeil, one fhould no more 
lie than break one's word. 

Leander. You take his part again.ft me! and ihall I be 
frill your friend r No, no. 

Scipio. 'Tis as you pleafe. I know what it muft coft 
me if J lofe your friend!hip, which i much more p1ecious 
to me than even all the gifts your family h:ive heaped 
upon me; bl tat every rifque, I have no othe:- counfel 

voL. 111. C for 
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for you : and although you fhould not refi: my friend, po­
thing ihall keep-me, while I live, from being yours. 

Leander. A good friend, truly, to look on while I am 
robbed! 

Scipio. And who, pray_, robs you but yourfelf? Why 
i1iould you thus have entered into an agreement, at the 
rif q ue of lofing ? 

Leande,·. But I might have gained. 
Scipio. And then would you have claimed from Charles 

_your bargain? 
Leander. Would I ?-What a quefi:ion 1 
Scipio, Why then \Vould you not fulfil it on your part, 

;i.nd fhow you can be j uft, when the conditions are fo eafy? 
Leander. Are fo eafy r What! the lo~ of half I am 

yofidled of? _ 
Scipio. Have you not the other half ftill left? Well 

then, imagine yo.u received no more; but think particu-
. ·Jarly how much reputation fuch an acl:ion will pr0cure you 

in men's eyes, when they obferve you put no value upon 
wr:at the generality of children are fo fond of, but can 
fcorn them when your word is to be kept. As many as 
are told of your fidelity will love you. Granting Charles 
d-efigns to trick you, 1 am fore he'll never have the cou­
rage afterwards to look you in the face; wherea~ upon 
the other hand, yo u'll walk before him with your head 
·up, fore of the efleem of all good people. Yes, my dear 
Leander, let us always deal uprightly, whatfoever be the 
price it eofts us. .A:h ( if ·I were r.ich, you ·fhould not 
have to mourn your lofs .a moment upon this occa:fion. 
I would give you every thing I had ·to make you compen-
fation. · 

Leander (embracing bim.) 0 ! how much, my deareft Sci­
pio, is not your.behaviour to be praifed? while I mufl: hate 
myfelf for mine. Yes, I confefs it, I was mercenary and 
unjuft, but will be fo no ·longer. I will look with fcorn 
•Jpon the _baubles that had charms enough, as I imagined, 
to corrupt me: fo let Charles directly have his £hare, and 
you yourfelf fhall halve them : give him what you .plea{e • 
. All I de-fire is, that you would not fcorn me for indulging 
fuch meai1 thoughts: I will be henceforth worthy your 
efteem and friendfhip. 

Scipio. And you are fo. You were never worthier of it 
than at prefent. I was well acquainted with your heart, 

1 and 
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and knew what meafures you would take. This conqueft 
of yourfelf will caufe you much more facisfaction than the 
trifles you give up: when fome few days are .paiTed, '~hey 
would have loft their charms'9 and .you would certainly 
have given the ·whole away at once,, . to any child that 
fhould have wanted them. 

Leander. Yes, yes; you know me ve.r:y well ,indeed. 
What therefore can I do, to !how you m_y regard -and _gra 0 

titude for having faved my honour ? _ 
Scipio (emhraci11g him.) Still, Leander-, Jove m'e. 
Leander. Always, always: but 'tis p-ro_per I fhould now 

go fetch my prefents, and make hafte to ihare ~h.e11'l-. I 
am quite uneafy till they are gonr, and.fear I fhall re.pent 
of what I am about to do, if I don't foon difpatch it. 

Scipio. You would foon repent of that r~pentance., 
fhould it happen: I am certain of it~ (Leander goes out . .) 

Scipio (alone.) No; were all his prefents mine, I ihonld 
not be fo ple:ifed as I am now, in thus favihg Leandet's 
reputation. And, in fact, how happy he muft be -himfelf, 
in having kept his word at the expence of what he thought 
fa precious! Doubtlefs but this facrifice he's making c61ls 
him dear: well then, 'twill be on that acconnt more glo .. 
rious.. I was certain of his principles. He nee~ed -no-­
thing but a little explanation of the matter, to behave 
with honour. 

SCENE IIL 

Scipio and Leander. 

Leander, (bringing in a large two handled bajket.) Come 
and help me, Scipio., that l may not let the bafket fall; 
for every thing within it, now, I iook upon as facred. I 
have left the cake in the be:iufet, for fear of breaking it; 
but w1-1en 'tis wanted, I'll go fetch it. Here's the candied 
orange peel however: (he opem the parcel and gicues it te 
Scipio . ) This, I take it, is about the middle. Take 
this fide for Charles, and let me have the other in. the box. 

Scipio. No, no; it \Vill be better far to halve it in hi,s , 
.prefen e; he may otherwife imagine you ha\-e eat fume 
of it. So let's 1ee the refl: of the confe8:ionary.-Firft

9 

four bags of fweetmeats.-Two for each.-· Two bottles, 
rrext, of capillaire - One Charles's; and the other 
your's,- How many fi{h and counters a-re th re here? 

C z Lea,·.if1' 
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Leander. Two hundred fifh, and twenty counters. 
Scipio (after hwuzng counted out a half if each ) Thefe 

are his. The bag can't be divided. You mull therefore 
take it with the other fifh and counters. 

Leander. And thefe foldiers. How delighted we fi10uld 
· both have been, in ranging them againfl: each other, 

when the winter evenings were come on. 
S,ipio. vVe ihou ,d, indeed; but l am more delighted 

2-s it is . The E,nglifh foldiersJ1Hll be yours. Their uni­
form is red, and therefore mu ch more lively than the 
white.-A draft-board, and a microfcope. 

Leander. Ah! -luckily, they cannot be divided! 
Scipio. In reality they can not; but together they may 

make two lots; and each of you take one: for Charles, 
when he appears, may fall a quibbling with us: and I 
recommend you to keep clear no lefs of his fufpicions, 
than his open accufations. Give him up the draft-board, 
2nd keep you the microfcope. You may em ploy it, to 
obtain the knowledge of a thoufand beauteous objects, 
that efcape our eye-fight. 

Leander. Ah ! here comes what will occafion me moR: 
pain to part with !-Thefe fweet china figures. 

Scip1o. You could not have put all together on your 
chimney-piece. Can you inform me what they reprefent? 

Leander. The M ufes and the Seafons. 
Scipio. Give him then the Seafons. You may jufily 

take the beft in your divifion, and the 1V1ufes cannot, 
with propriety, be parted. But Leander, not to fettle 
things by ha)ves, let me advife you to throw in ~he other 
1iih and counters with the bag. His Seafons will be taken 
as valuable as your Mufis. (He puts all the Jijh and rounters 
into Charles's hea;,) There they are. 

Leander. You make me do whatever you think fit. 
Scipio. V/hat l would do myfelf, if l were in your 

place. But what comes here ?-Ha! ha! a fet of copper­
plates !-1 did not mention thefe to Charles. 

Leander (with joy.) You don't fay fo ! 
Scipio. But what of that ? 'Tis juft the fame as if he 

knew it. Let me count the number: one, two, three; 
(he counts f'7,VO doz.en, reading over their infcriptions, and 
di'Viding them accordingly.) Thefe, (taking up oue parcel,) 
it feerns, then, are the reigning kings of Europe; and 

thefe 
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thefe other, (count ing) one, two, three, four, .five, fix, 

feven, great men, that flourilhed once in England. 
Leander. Well, which parcel fuall we chufe? 
Scipio, (jhe<1.,uing him two plates, filecled from the fecona 

parcel.) Here; here's our choice: this portrait is that 

Hanway, you have heard your father fpeak fo often of with 

rapture: and here's Gay, whofe fables always give you fo 
much pleafure. Keep, by all means, fuch a good compa­

nion. ( He puts the prince's into Charles's lot; and Han<1.,uay,, 

,with the other fix, into Leallder's.) That's the whole. 
Leander, (<V.,·ith a .fgh.) Yes, yes. 
Scipio. But why that figh? 
Leander. Becaufe you make me give him up fo many 

ch c1 rming thing:,. 
Scipio. Not I, my dear Leander, 'tis )'Ott make your­

felf do this. It was your refolution; and is frill fo, is it 
not? 

Leander. Yes, yes. I have nothing elfe to beg1 dear 
Scipio, b_ut that Charles may have his {hare immediately, 

the fight of fo much I rnuft part with grieves me. -
Scipio. Think no more about it. You have done yotir 

cl uty. I'll go fpeak to Charles, and bring him hither. 
lf, as you imagine, he has cheated you, I wiih-I can't 
,veH tell you, how mnch harm I wifh him. (He goes out .) 

Leander (a/one.) Yes, yes, how much harm you wi!11 
him ! in addition to my lofs of all tbefe charming things, 

the h:1rm to me, is, that he'll laugh at my fimplicicy, in 
making fuch a bargain. \Vhen he font me, late lall-night? 

my miforabie portion of his prefents, doubtlefs he began 
that moment to enjoy his triumph. (He ap,tJraaches the table, 

r.nd /ttr•ve;•s the thiugs upolJ it with a look of farrow.) I m uft 
part then with b much! and part with it to one that 

me.::nt to trick me! I can't help preferring, now, what-
·er is not in mv £hare. Thefe bags of fweetmeats feem 

much bigger than my two. That draft-board likewife, 

t hat I thought to pla: on, when my friends fhonld come 
,,n 1 fee me, feems much prettier no\\. th.rn bcely. nnd 

th nfe foldiers ! hey'd ha\'e made me up an army. All 

this, but jull: now, I'-'as mine, and I mutt give it up, and 

give it up _ for nothing too !-for ncthing ! (ht! r,jlel'is 

rz.t· ·,'in him~ df a li!tle.) I my word then nothing: anct my 
honour, i!> that nothing? lf-b t 'on't I hear a tread? 

C 3 'es, 
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Yes, yes, 'tis Charles ; or no11,v 1 Iook again, not he, but 
Hero._ 

S.. C E. N E IV • . 
Leander and Hero. 

Hero (loo-kn,g eager{•; at e<ve,y thing upon tbe table.) V✓h~t 
~re you about Leander ? and what fignifies all thjs? Do 
you intend me one of thefe two fnares? I can't wel'l think 
fo; but !hould look upon it as quite loving in you-

Leander . Ah_, my dearefl: fifl:er, J would give you half 
m y Chrifl:mas- box with pleafore: but it is not in my 
po,.ver, as half of what you fee, is mine no loriger to dif­
pofe of as I pleafe. 

Hero. Is yours no longer !-and why fo, Leander,!­
Rut oh, now I underftand you !-This is fome new trick 
of Scipio . He is always wheedling you for fomething, 
which he tells you others want, and what he can pinch 
out of you thi s wa_.·, he ' s fore to keep himfelf. 

Leander. Don't {peak, dear fifl:er, in this manner of 
that worthy boy. 1 would give every thing --I have to 
think as he does. 

Hero. Well then, why are you no longer mafter of your 
own? 

Leander. You'll fay, I'm juftly pnniilied for my grip­
ingnefs; for I m uft yield to Charles one part of my papa 
and aunt's late gifts. -

Hero. Inftead of giving me that half? and why? 
Lea11der . Becaufe we bargained to divide our Chriftmas.:­

boxes. I have had a deal this year, and he unfortunately 
nothing. 

Her1J. Then I'd give him nothing: that's but juft. 
Leander. But we have pledged our honour to each other. 

He h::1.s kept his word, and I muft keep mine alfo, or be 
looked on as a thief. 

Hero. Ay, ay ! You've got this notion from your Scipio. 
I am mad to think you let yourfelf be governed by a chit 
who lives on our ailiftance. 

Leander. Bnt pray, lifter, though the notion fhould be 
Scipio's, is it not a juft one? 

Hero. Is it not a j ufl: one! Never. Look ye, I would 
lay a wager that he's now agreed with Charles to fha re 
whatever he can thus perfuade you out of. 

Leandr:r. 
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Leander. Do you think fo feriouily? But no; you do 

him wrong : he is too generous to do that. 

Hero. ~ fis you, Leander, are too weak; or you migh;;­

th ink he'd much more naturally take your part than any0• 

other's, if he were ·not interefted. 
Leander. I profefs myfe1f his friend, an.d he is fore­

reit~d that I .fhould not be a cheat. 
Hero. Good !-Ha! ha! ha! And fa thPn, that you 

may not be a cheat, you' 11 willingly be cheated by ano­

ther r. 
Leander. Better than cheat him myfi·lf. 
Hero. And in a manner fo ridiculous !-Ha! ha! Ho · 

finely they are laughing at you! 
L eander. \.Vhat ! is Scipio laughing at me? 

Hero. If he helps to cheat you. 
Leander. But I've pledged my word. The fhares are 

rnadc, as you m;iy fee, and Charles is coming. 

Hero. Well;. and let him go away. I !hall be glad to­

fee you catch them, when they think you cangh t. 

Leander. You'd have me then difgrace myfelf, that r 
may fave thefe baubles? 

Hero. But fuppofe with honour you could fave them? 

I Leander. Ay, praykow? 
Hao. '\Vhy then, papa, or rather aunt, for fhe may be · 

more eafy of perfuafion, rnuft: be told the whole affair9 

and they'll forbid your parting with their prefents.-[ 

myfelf will take the bufinefs on me. 

Lea11der. No, no, fifter; if you Jove me-

Hero. You're determined to be pillaged. Be it fo, then, 

T have no objection in the leaft, fihce 'tis not I ihall be 

the lofer by it: on the other hand., I ilia.II enjoy the op-­

port unity of laughing at your coft:. And yet, on fecond . 

hough ts, I'il run and tell papa, if it be only to obtain 

y~u a good fcolding, fince you will not follow my ad-­

vice. 
LCtznder. But, fifrer-hear me !-Pray come back a . 

little !-\Vbat ! you won't ?-You can't imagine how 

much you'll di(pleafe me! (He follows, and endeavours a/f.' 

he can to bring her back, hut foe rifufi1.) 

C4 AC 



3:z THE C H RI S T lVI A S - B O X. 

A C T H. 

SCENE I. 

Ltande1", (returning ofter a ferw minute's abfince.) I cou1d 
n _ot poilibJy prevail upon her to come back; but fue would 
go and tell papa.-Tn fa[t , fhe'5 in the right.-Jf my 
pap:i and aunt forbid me, I keep every thing, and do 
not break mv word. I wonder, this id ea did not foone l" 
nrike me. 'Tis indeed unjufi: in fome dtgree; and there's 
a voice within me that condemns i t. I f110uld not have 
entered into this agreeme nt, without thinking of eac h 
fe parate circu rnll:ance , and guarding proper ly againfl: them. 
I wifh Sc ipio were but here, to fix me one way or ano­
ther. I'm put to it for his counfel. When he co·rnes, I 
hope 'twill be alone. Ah! here he is; and as I wiih-ed 
to have it, no one's with him. 

S C E N B II. 

Leander and Scipio. 

S,ipio. Charle's will very foon be here. He's gone t<:> 
aik his father's leave for coming. Be of courage, dear 
Leander ; nor let Charles fufpeB: thefe play-things are of 
any value to you. I begin to think he does not deal 
with you upon the · fquarc in t his tranfaB:ion. I fpoke to 
him rather feriou!ly, and by his a nfwers, he appeared 
em barr affed. 

Leander . 0, I'm fore he means to trick me; notwi th­
fianding which , I muil be fatisfied. 

Scipio. And have you not great caufc for fatisfaB:ion? 
You havee done your dL1ty. 

Leander. Vle11, I'll try to conquer my reluclance in this 
point, and put on a good face before him; but would any 
one conceive what Hero told me not ten minutes fince? 
That 1 fhould beg papa o r aunt to lay their orders on me, 
who would certainly forbid my giving any thing awa y ; 
and th us I fhould preferve my Cbriflrpas-box and repu­
tation? 

Scipio. And your peace of mind 5-would you preferve 
that lik,e wife r 

Lean!ler. .. 
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Leander. No, indeed. I even thought; while fhe was 

fpeaking, how clifgracefol fuch an application would be 

to me. 
Scipio. Why then hefitate a moment longer? 0, · my 

dear Leander! let us never ftifle thofe firft w hirpering.s of 

.integrity and generoiity that may be heard within us. 

You will foon experience how much inward fatisfaclioa 

ilo\,•S from liil:ening to them . Have we any real need of 

thcfe poor gimcracks here, to make lls happy r · Oh t 
\ ·hen you have p:tr~ed with them, 1'11 be more induftrious 

to procure yon oth~r fources of ~mu foment. If my friend­

.fhip is of any value to you, be affured I fhall efl:eem you 

ten times more, if you confult your honour in. this 

matter. 
Leaudt1·, Yes. I will do fo, dear Scipio, .an<l b.e proud 

of yielciing to your coun{el, as in every other matcer, fo 

in this too. I will follow it, however Hero m::1y perfuade 

me to do orherwife. rf'hefe gimcracks-as you call them. 

Out upon foch childifhneffes ! for to prove how -truly I . 

defpifc them, look, l 'll add n y two remaining fweec­

meat bag:s to Charles's.-There-t-hey .fhall be mine no 

longer. - -

Sofio. Bravely done, Leander! Y o'u are like .a general 

-who returns in triumph, after having won a battle. 

~t'awl,n·. A !ways have an eye upon me; and if you 

blerve-
Su; 10. l know 'rvhat you wot1ld .fay.; but foftly, here 

~o.u s Ch, re , 

s·c ENE JJI. ' 

Lcandtr, Scipio, and Cb.:rlu • 

...,hcu fu, (fo:1,e1.i.:bt1.t wzbnrraffed) Good morrow, dea'l' · 

Le n 1 c>r; I'm t)ld you '.\ant o lpe.._r with me.-lt grie\',/;S 

m , not,,, ithH:1nd ... ng- • 
Lande,.. \Vh r, p ·2._ , g~i 0 1·es you? 

Co.;,·fcs, ' h, t my C rid:mas-box has bwen fo trif.' 1.g; 

and-
L ''/...rd", Oh, ne ~ mird it, if that's an. 
\'oj,:., Lea111:.er ~s ut mucb the more leafed, tha 

" __ ,,n coupe :.,te f ,r what 1ou war.r., an cou 1t \' iL 

·n ,,,- with 11 ll( plea ( e l.ri.: £ls his rnm:fe 

' 
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now; but he himfelf can tell you what he. thinks on this 
occafion. 

Leander. Yes. \Vhat I am no.w to do, I do with all 
my heart. (He takes Charles ~y the hand, and ln-·i11g1 him tr, 
the ta/Jie.) So look ye; here are all my prefents: .we firft 
:halved them pretty nearly; after which 1 added fornething 
to y-our ihare, that you might have no reafon to com­
plain. 

Scipio. Two articles, the microfcope and draft-board 
could not be divided. By the terms of your agreement, 
therefore, might your friend have kept them both ; but 
he has honourably chofen to give up the draft-board ; and -
accordingly I p(!t it to your fhare. · 

Leander. I'm forry, Charles, thefe china figures could 
not he divided equally. I've kept the }/lufes: but be­
caufe the Seafons were 'lefs valuable, I have added to ·1.hem 
all the fifh and counters in this bag, which were my own. 
You may, however, ihll make choice of either lot you 
pleafe. 

Charles. No; no, IllY friend. I'm qui te content al~ 
ready. 

· Leander. But not I. There is, bdides a 1 this__, a cake 
:below, of ,i.ihich the half is mine. I make a prefent to 
'you 'of the whole, and run to fetch it. ' 

Charles, (calling him back.) No, nor now, Leander. 
Scipio, (flopping Charles.) Let him, let him; Charles. 

-('To Leander.) Yes, go my friend. (Leander goes out.) 
Well, I'm fore you'll own Leander thinks ql11te nobly, 
£nee you fee bis promife is fo facred to him. A ny other 
in his firnation might have been afflicted at the di fadvan-
tage of the bargain made between you; but Lear)der goes 
beyond the agreement, and is .happy in exceeding thus 

our expeclations. 
Charles, (confufed.) True: you make me blu:fh, dear 

~ ipio. And 1 can't tell how it is-
Scipio. You have no need to blufh, as if it were a fault 

in ou, that you received no greater prefents ' from your 
lat 1er. 

~

arles, (t urning away.) P oor Leander! 
pio. ~hould you pity him, he would have reafon to 

co lain: whereas at prefent he has none. lt would 
hi bce1i the :ih.t~e of tricking you, and· nothing elle, 

\ _ . · · that 
. \ 



T tr E C H R l S T M A .S - B O X. 3 s 
that rnuft have rendered him unhappy. Look at what you , 

have, and be rejoiced, as he is. 

LenJ"tder, (coming in with the ca.ke.) Hold ; here's what 

I give you : half, as I've already faid, is over and above 

the bargain. . 

Char/es, (putting back the cake with one hand, a11d con.;, 

cealing with the othe1· hand his face.) No, Leander; 'tis. · 

too much. 
L eander. Take it, take it, Charles: but don't imagine 

l am doing thus, through ihame, for having wifhed to 

keep hack any of my preients from you. - .Scipio, as for­

that, I'm fure will he my witnefs. 

Scipio, (looking Jledfajl!y al Chai-In.) That I will; and 

in the face of the whole worl<l. (Charles w 1pe1 his eyn.) 

Leander. But fore you're crying, Mr. Charles? \Vhat' 

ails yoll? 
Charles. Nothing, nothing-Only that you fee me here, 

!1 pitiful, mean, forry fellow, that has cheated you. 

Leander. You cheated me? that cannot be! have we­

not been acquainted with each other from our infancy? -

And are we not both children of · good friends and: . 

neighbours? 
Chnrles. Ye,; and 'tis tha:t circumfl:ance, Leander, ag.· 

gravat~s my guilt. I don't defrrve that you fhould think ._ 

fo generouily of me. ( He takes Leander ~Y the hand.) 'Tis : 

however in my power ta prove l am -not totally unworthy 

of your friendfhip. ln reality, I have received no play­

tl ings, or the like, this Chnitmas from my father;but- -

(fiar hing his pockets) he-re are three 'new guineas I re- -

que!leJ 11e would give me in their ilead. You fee theri, 

] was < nly a deceiver, while you acled cowards me w ith 

foch g enerofity: but l repent, an d -g lve you up the half. 

' is in r~altr y your ov.-n ; bur if you've any pity in you, 

pardo n me my kn ,cvery, and be ftill my friend. 

LerwJer, (embracing him. ) Yes, always whi ,e I l ive.- -

How you rejoice m.: l !'Tot howevc.r wi h yo~r mJney, as -

l 1hall not take it. 

I 
CEN· 
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3 C ENE IV. 

Scipio, Charles, Leant/er, and Hero. 

Hero. Scipio muft come immediately to my papa. 
Scipio. 0, my dear young lady, can't he itay a little l 

I iliall lofe the pleafure-
Hero. Yes-of fqueezing fomething from my brother! 

but you've heard the me.ffage; fo come with me. What! 
you'd have papa wait for you! ( She gets hold of his band, 
and pulls him alo11g . ) 

Leander. Siil:er ! fiil:er ! onlv a few minutes. 
Hero, (mocking him.) Broth'er ! brother! No; I'll have 

:him w_ith me. (She goes out •with Scipio.) 
Leander, (taking hold of Charles's hand.) 0 my dear~ 

friend Charles, how I rej oice while I am [peaking! I 
could have no right to hope for fuch fi.t1cerity of condutl: 
from you. 

Charles. How! When you befto·.v upon me half your 
things, without expecting any in return from me. 

Leander. No, no: you mufl: not thus applaud my ge­
nerofity. You can't imagine how relucbmtly at firfl: I 
parted wich this half; and ha<l it not been for the exhor­
tation Scipio gave me to fo good a work, ~ fhould not, in 
the end, have kept my w0rd. 

Charles. And 'tis to him I ar.1 indebted likewife for 
the fatisfaclion ot not having quite com pleated my un­
"\.\·orthy tricking fcheme. He fet the b-frnefs of it in fo 
foll a light before me.! And when afterward I entered 
here, and fo\lnd with how m ch generofity you had pro• 
.ceeded in your diftribution-

Leander. In my diftribution ! It is Scipio that has aJl 
the merit of it. l can't tell what happy art he has; but 
to deprive myfelf of what l had beforehand fo much che­
:;ill1ed, was a pleafure to me. There is, nonvithftanding, 
fumething in you-r fuare I added of myfelf. 

Charles. But you £hall kee_p the whole: for I'll have 
nothing of it~ and am happy to get rid of foch a bur­
then. I fhouJd never have prelume<l to look you in the 
face. I could not think h.ovf'. much one foffers by becom.­
.ing a difhoneft man, 

Leali.de'I'~ And how, too, was not I tormented? Dut a 
prefent I exi:e.rienc.e how much plcaf, r.e flc-1, s from gene-

3 r.o:Gty •. 
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rofity, All this is due to Scipio. So nece!Iitous, and 

yet fo upright! Sure he could not claim a recompence for 

telling you my Chriftmas-boxe:;? 
Charles. He, my dear Leander! What can caufe you 

fuch a thought? 
L eande,·. My fifter, in her jealoufy, would fain have had 

me think fo. 
Charles . Ah, if you had heard how handfomely he 

fpoke about you, and efpoufod your interefi:s in our con­

verfation ! I ha<l. r.eeJ of all my art and cunning to get 
from him what you had received. And therefore, hence­

forth he .fhall have wh at he has merited fo well, my friend­

ihip: and I'll give him the remaining half of my three 

guineas. 
Leander. No, no, Charles; leave me to recompenfe 

him as I well know how: and keep your money, with 

the half yoL1 have a right to, of my Chriirmas-boxe-s. 
Charf~,,. . \Vhat? I keep it? Never. Look ye; rather 

let us give him every thing \··e fhould have ihared between 

us. \Ve ha\c well <leferved to lofe, ar-d he to have it. ' 
Leander. Yes, with all my heart. And do you know 

what you mull: do? "\Ve h~ve it in our power to pleafe 

him very much. l'll order all thefe things upon the ta­
ble to be orried to his mother's; fo that he !:lay fee them 

there, the firfl: time ·1e goes home . 
. har.'es . Good! good! p:-0 1:ide l by the by, he don't 

return too foon, and i tcrrupt u~. 
LtanJer. I'll go fe:c~ th e frrv:rnt. Jn the mean time 

inck them up as q ui~k as you .:ire able, in the ba!ket. 

l'll be b,ck again immedi::ite!y. (Le gees 0:1!.) 

Charle; (alone, m:d ci.vh.:le he fills the ba/ket.) 'Oh, the 
good, good Scipio! l can't keep from reprc1en.:1ng to my­
folf how happy \\ e lhall m.1!·e him! and what's nore 
too, I {11J!l · have my part therein. I would not gi\'C it 
up for all thefo pretty things. Who could ha\'e yelter­

day perfoaded me, I i110ul enjoy more fatisfaL::io 1 m 
beilowing on ano~her \\ hat f fo much \\ifned for> than i 
keeping L;it myfe:f? f \\liih 1 \\ere p,.p;l, to rlcompen!e 

him as he meri s. Tha .. h to ;iis pe fo hon, I am now 

co:winced thQt to be juH:, gives much more hap;nefa th·.n 

to p(){[efa ~;eat .:-icl.c • 
.::, 

Leando-, (ri'!urni,."g c-t•:hh 1-fany.) Come in, Harry. (He 

la/t.s t,!· dear.) \Vhat 'i ·e \ ant\{) for is this; o t.1
1·e .he 
.& .. et 
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bafket here before you on- your !hnu-Jder, and convey . it 
to where Scipio's mother lives, for Scipio. 

Harry. -Oh, wjth all my: heart, -. fir; we are every one­
fo fond of that yo Ling man! 

L eander, (to Cha;·Jes.) I hope you've a-lrrroi1: finifhed. 
Charles. In a moment. I.have got in every thing ex­

cept tl,e china figures, which i'll put a-top, that they; 
may not be broke. · 

Leander. ·well thought of; . bL1t make hafre, for fear of 
his return. 

Charles. There, that's the lafi:. 
Lelmder , (td Harry.) Now, Harry, you h~ve nothing_ 

elfe to do than carry it this mom ent where you know • .. 
Don ' t loi ter by the way, and take efpeci~I care ·of breaking 
any thing. . 

Char/rs. Stay: here's· the guinea .and a half ·r faid I'd. 
give him. I'llj ~.dt wrap them, up_. and p~t them with the · 
fifh an d counters. 

Scipio, (at .the door -without . ) Open, open·: it is· Scipio ... 
L eander. Blefo us! what are w,e to do? (coming_to:wards,· . 

the d.;or.) A moment, friend, and we'D admit you. 
. Charles. Hark ye, Harry; ·here's' the ·mone-y: flip it; 
fam e how or other, as yo u go, into the bafket. 

Lwnder, (to Harry .. ) He 'll fufpect us; fa: take up the , 
bafket, and withdraw into a curner ·•of the room, herejuft , 
be.hind the door, till he. has paife.d you •. 

( harlr:s. Yes, clofe up agai nfl: the wall'.; ·and ·afterwards 
J;lip out without his feeing you. -~ 

Harry. I underLl:a.nd you. 
Scip io , (as .before .) Well, Leander; am I. not to. enter? 

Your papa is coming. 
Leander, (to Charles:) I may open now? · 

· Charles. Yes, yes; all's done. (Thefer·vant goes behind· . 
the door.) 

L eaJJdr:r (openjng to. Scipio,, rv.;ho comes in ) I aik .your , 
p ardon, my go0d friend., for ke l"piug you fo long with­
out: but we were bu(\ . (He takes h is hand, and places him 
in Juch . a 11J.annsr; that -he •cannct fie tbe fer'Uan,t rwithout : 
turning 1·ound·) 

:·opio. Hu ly,_ pray? And at what.? (He turns about, andfees 
Charles makz\g jigns, •which are imended fo r the/er<vant t~ 
flip out.) W 1y all thcfe fign~ .f-(Perceiving the jer'Vant 
with tbe bajket.) Ah, ha !.-and wnat has Harry got the:e 

1a 
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in the ba!ket? (He goes up to Harry, and attempts to lool 
into the ba.ftet. ) 

Harry (p ,eventing him.) Softly, foftly.-'Tis a fecret. 
Scip10. H uw ! a 1ecret r _ 
Harrv . You' I know what it is when you get home. 
Scip io, (keeping lmn Jrom got"ng out.) No: 1'11 know this 

moment! Is it poffible 1 can have gueifed ! and would my 
dear friends then affront me fo? 

Leander. Affront you? 'Tis a poor acknowledgment 
with which we. pay tho fe fervices you have fo lately done 
us. (He cjfers him the bajket.) Yes, dear Scipio, all thefe 
thing are yours. · 

Charles (prefenting him the money like-wife, which the /er­
,vant has returned him.) And th is g ,ld alfo. ( Scipio put-s 

his band a_l de. Charles throws the money, thus rifufid, into 

the bajket, which Lumder· fl ill continues offering Scipio.) 
Scipio. vVhat are you about? no, ne ver, never. 
Leander. I will have i t fo. 
Charles. And l entreat it as a favour of you. Be my 

fri er:id, as you have il1~wn yourfelf Leander's. 
Harry. lf I d nrft but add my prayer to that of thefe 

two gentlemen! You will oc~afion them more pain than 
they jhould fuffer, by refo-fing their requeft. 1 with I had 
it in my po\ er to offer you my prefent, as they have. 
It would indeed be litt le, but c ome wholly from my 
heart; for all the fami ly, and every one that knows us, 

love you. 
Scipio. 0, my befl: Leander! my kind Charles! (be 

embraces them,) and yo u, my dearell Harry! you draw 
tears of joy and admiration fr )01 me; but your gen erous 
bofoms carry you too far. l h ave no t merited what you 
a re doing for me, and !hall therefore never tctke it. 

Leander. You wou ld wifh to monify me then ? And 
cruelly refufe my fnendfhip? 

S C E N E the Iafi. 

Sc;pio, Charles, Leai1der, Hany, and ..:¼·. Wood'Ville. 

Mr. Wood-ville, (ha vinr:: entered /ome littlr time hifo,·e u11-

11cticed, and flood ftdi ti, be a •wi:nefs cf the cowve,/atilJ'I; 
but ad-vancing no-w, as if he had heard nothing .) \Yeil; 
a nd ihall I alway9 find you f_parring thus at one another? 

Leander. 
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Leander. 0 papa, let your authority determine·our dif­
p.ute; for Scipio treats us very harfhly. He has made me 
fait!:.fol to my prornifc-

Charles. He has brought me to prefcrve my honour. 
Leander. And now fcorns us, when we would be grate­

ful. 
Scipro, (thro,wing l:imfe(f i11to Mr. l17ood•ville's arms.) 0, 

my worthy p:1tron ! and my fecond father l fave me, fave me 
from their generofity. I was fo happy jufi thi-s moment, 
as to vindicate my conduct from the accufation thrown 
thereon, a1.1d !half I now belie it? No: I fhould, in that 
cafo, j uflly be fufpefted of a mercenary difpofition. Let 
them not corrupt me, I befeech you. 

J.lfr. fFood-vdle. How ) ou charm me, my dear children . 
No, good Scipio, thcfe their prefents are a ver_; nothing, 
when compareJ with fo much delicacy and diiinterefi:ed­
ncfs. Ill put ah end to foch an honourable conteft (-ro 
(,'harles aud Leander.) Keep) ou each your own : l '11 t,lke 
it on me to, evince your grc1tefol nature~. 

Leander. 0, p:1 pa ! of how much pleafore you deprive. 
my heart! . 

Charles. And how you pnnifh me; as, very likely, my 
behaviour merits : but you're witnefs on the other hand 
~ my repen tance, Condefcend then to prevail on Sci­
p10-

Sojio, (to ft1r. Woodville.) No; for heaven's fake, :Gr, 
don't lii1en to him. 

Mr-. Jf7ood-vi/le. T do lif1en to him; and <7.vd/ have you 

be com pliant upon this occaii.on. Jt ·would too much 
1ook like pride, fl10uld you refu(e him : and b~fides, it 
would be cruel to deprive him of the pleafore arifing from 
a generous aB:ion. Take this money then, .and fend it ' ta 
your n·1other, who fir ft taught you fuch a noble way of 
think ing . 

Scipio . You com pel me to accept it, fir, and therefore I · 
obey. 0, how rejoiced fhe''ll be co Juve it ; but at lea .:1., 
:.fir, Je t-Leander keep his prefents . 

]',.Jr. JYocc/.ville. Well then, let him; but to fhare them 
witl1 his friend . 1'11 buy . the - whole ;,garn r/.th thl.!fe: 
three guineas. 

ScifJia . Ah my kind, good ben-efr.-:1:or ! put fome limits 
to your o-enerofity. l don't know well what I'm abouro 
,. o much beyond all meafore is .my 1oy. Iv1y poor dea.r 

mother:( . 
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mother! 'tis a long while now ftnce ihe has been fo rich 
as I fhall make her !-0, my good, good friends! (He · 
embraces Charles, and t7fter<z.1Jards Leander, rwiihout porwe1· 
of Ji1eaki1Jg to them.) 

lvlr. lFoodvil!e. I owe vou likewife a reward, Leander!> 
for complying thus with Scipio's nobfe counfeJs. 

Ler111der. How, papa, can you reward me fo n~uch to 

my fatisfaction, as by what you have fo reccmly done for 
him? . 

lvfr. 1;rooth.1il!e. That's a very nothing. Hitherto he 
has been only _the companion of your pieafores , but 01all 
henceforth be the partner of your ftudies : I will make no 
difference between you in refpect to education. 

' 

WAR AND PE A·C Eo 

C OLONEL Nicol, recently arrived from India, to 
refpire in peace, with all his famjly about him, 

could nbt cl0fe his eyes, the fir ft night after his arrival,. 
till tow:irds b re:ik of day, for thinking of the pleafure he 
had taHed, in embracing his dear wife and children, after 
foch an abfi nee; but at lafl:, a grateful flumber Hole upon 
him, and foft' dreams compofed his agitated bofom. 
~ hen hG awoke, which was not till the heat of noon was 
over, the firlt objects he beheld about him were his chil­
dren, who had placed themfelves around his bed in ex­
pecl::tion of his waking. He received their fl"veet careffes., 
clafped thein tenderly himfelf, and putting on his things 
as quickly as he could, \.Ven t down into the garden with 
them. 

The ferenity then reigning round about, the pleafore 
of revifi.ting thofe place3 his own hands had cultivated in 
times paH:, the joys of b~ing once again reltored in fafety 
to his fimily, when, fuch a n intenal of fepant.i.on Jnd 
ebpfed, :!nd even the recolle~lion of the d;,.ngers he had 
often been expofo to, eve1 :' thing infpircd him with un­
fpeakable affe ion; and his chi lci ren, ienfib!e of this, 
employed the opportunity, to af · him queihon after 

ue1hon. 
He 
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He related every thing worth knowing~ that had !J,ap_-. 
pened in his long and tedious voyage from and back again. 
to England, and the battles he had been concerned in. 
He defcribed the extended countries h e had marched 
thro!.:!gh, and the n umerous nations he had feen, together· 
with their cuftoms, characters, and manners. 

During hi s recital, he was careful to take note what 
fort of feelings it excited in their hearts, and what was 
the expreffion of thofe feelings in their countenances. At. 
the ilighteft mention of the dangers he had run, he feJt· 
the Ji ttle girls , by inftincl: a5 It were, prefs tenderly his. 
knee : they :fighed, and now a od then let fall a tear;, 
while Confiantine, his fon , was animated, and feemed· 
ready, or at le aft his features f poke him ready, to en front' 
the fame degree of danger. ln particular., a fpecies of 
jmpat.ience fat upon his countenance, when he was told-, 
what fights his father had been prefent at. 

Papa, at length he cried, if I were bU,t as big as you; 
how I !hould like to go to war, that, in my turn, I might 
appear as brave a man as you. 

'The Colonel. But, Con-ftantine,_ you know not what · a 
·cruel wifh you yield to. 

Cunflant. What, papa t and don't you.. mean I fuall in­
fo ture be a foldier ? 

7he 'Col. Yes, I do, indeed. 
Conjlant. And is not the profeffion of a foldier necef­

fory? 
(['he C0!. Too much fo, I rnufr confefs. 'Tis with _a 

kingdom j ufl: the fame as with a human body. Both _are 
fobjecl: to interior mal adiesj and outward accidents. The 
d ocl:or watches carcfo 11 y the body, to prevent oo m plain ts 
within it, that· might happen through the -fermentation -of 
ili arp humours, or to fave it fro m thofe ills it might fuf­
tain from hurtful objects . J ufl: fo, likewife, does the 
foldier,yatch the fiate, of which he is a member, to fop.:. 
prefs frditions that migh t rife within it, and repel the­
i.nva:fion of ambitious nations dwelling round about ic. 

Conflant. But, papa, if the-profe-llion of a foldier be fo 
n~ceflary, ought not I to wifh for oppor.tu-nities • of exer,... 
eifing it?_ , . _ . . 
· 'l)n Col. Wh at would.you thi,nk of that phyfician, wh(}~ 

isrnpreiied with. a defir~ of 1;raclifrng his art, !hould wiih -a 
d,a,ngerou~ 
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dangerous malady, a pfague for infrance fake, or fome­
thing like it, fhould befai his fellow-creawres? 

Con;rant. 0, papa, how wicked! 
Cf'he Col. vVhat then ihould I think cf him, who, to af­

fuage or fatisfy a principle of pride, or elfe ambition, 
fhould defire the greateft fconrge that can attend on human 
nature might lay wai1e his country?- .-

Han-·iot. Ah ! Conftantine, think of that, and let's fee 
what you'll anrwer ! -

Conjlant. And yet war, papa, is quite delightful, and 
particularly if one were a king. 

Cf'he Col. In what, then, do you think it fo delight(ul? 
Conjlant. In the firft place, becaufe then a king may 

make himfelf more powerful. · 
Cf'he Col. But be it granted; kings may have recourfe to 

war with j uftice. When they wifh to have more power, do 
yon imagine that in prudence they fhould do fo; that is, 
go to w ar? Suppofe within yourfelves, dear children, 
that the lands about my own eftate here are as IIJany little 
empires, and their owners, Ivir. Marchmo11,t and the refl:ll 

as many kings within them. 
Harriot. Ay, as thofe of France and England. Do 

you under!l:and? 
Conjlant. Don't be uneafy, fi.!ler, upon my account. I 

underil:and extremely well. Pray, dear papa, go on ! 
Cfhe Col. If I prevail upon my tenants to take arms, and 

if they can obtain poffeffion of a field belonging, as I faid. 
ju!l: now, to Mr. Marcbmont, is it not quite likely Mr-. 
Marchmont then will give his tenants arms, and beg them 
to defend that field, which they muft know is his; an.d 
very pofiibly encourage them to feize on fomething that 
belongs to mer 

Emil_;•. Yes, that's quite natural. 
CJ'he Cc/. lf fo, then I am plunged into a fea of trouble, 

and muft always be upon the watch, th at I may rob my 
neighbour, or prevent his robbing me. Of which, the 
confequence is this; that if 1 profper, I muH: reafonably 
fear my neighbours will confpire together to impede my 
further violences; and divide my fpoils, if I am beaten. 

Conflant. Ay, papa; but then, the glory you would 
gain, by letting all th.e n . .eighbou.rs fee how brave you 
are r 
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- 'I'he Col. I underftand you; and to gain this glory-, 
wJ1ich at beft is but imaginary, I fhall go and hazard the 
repofe and life of thofe l ought to look on as my children? 
But 'tis very poHible my neighbour may be braver by a 
deal than I; what then 1hall I have gained by this fan­
tafric wifh of glory? 

Conjlant. As I take it, you fhon1d previoufly provide 
yourfelf wrth fuch a force, as to be fore of conq_ue!l:. 

Cf'he Col. I might fiill reply, by hinting that my neigh­
bour certainly would ,take the famP- advantages; might 
pol1ibly be more foccefofol, and fo make my enterprifing 
dif1:01ition cofl: me dear at lafl:. But, for the fake of ar­
gument, 1'11 grant, Confl:antine, fortune favours me, 
and my eftate is much enlarged: alas! this very circum­
.itance, 'tis very likely, may become my ruin. 

Ccnjlant. How, papa? Methinks you would become 
the richer for it. With a greater quantity of land, you 
would have muc;h more money coming in. 

The Col. Ah, Conftantine ! 'tis not on the fize of an 
eftate its worth depends, lJut on the care one takes to 
cultivate it. "' 

Harriot. Certainly; for only think of Wilfdon-heath, 
when~. Mr. Angel lives. Why, no one in his fenfes would 
give up a quarter part .of fuclt a little orchard as we have, 
for aH that heath. 

Emily. I eafily believe you. \Vilfdon-heath produces 
only furze and brambles, white our orchard has a deal of 
fruit . 

. Conjlant. But what would hinder you from cultivating 
all the land y~u might have taken from your neighbour? 

Cf'be Col. If I have before-hand lofl: in the difpute a 
number of my tenants, an<l a portion of the reft are frill 
employed in arms, who- then will cultivate my fields? I 

, fhall have~ notwithfl:anding, in the interval to feed thofe 
men, who have forfaken agriculture, and inllead, are 
occupied in laying wafi:e the ground thry tread on. Now, 
to feed them, I mult put freJh burdens upop tho1e that 
fiill remain employed_in cultivating my efl:ate, and make 
them pay me large r rents. 1f l impofe upon them, they 
will leave their farms, and chufe more kind and peaceful 
bndlords than · myfelf. Of courfe, l fhall have none 
about me but armed tenants,_, who, if ever lhey conceive 

themfelves 
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themfelves ill treated., will ~e likely to confpire againft 
me. 

Co,1fa11t. I have read, indeed, fuc]1 things in hiftory: 
my turor very lately, I remember, pointed one out to me. 

Cf'he Col. Let us now, upon the other hand, fuppofe, 
Con11antine, that inftead of vexing any of the nations 
round me; for I drop the idea of a landlord, and fpeak 
as if I were the king of EBgland, and alluded to the king 
of France; fuppofe, I fay,- inftead of vexing any of the 
king of France's fobjccts, l ihould do my utmofl: to attach 
them to me, by a cornm.erce advantageous. both to them 
and my own people, and by b eing fcrupuloui1y careful to 
prev nt whace,er might occafiou, frr the time to come, 
divifion and difputc between u~; and fl1ould .give encou­
ragement, ,vithin my O\Vn dominions, to the arts of agri­
culture, fo that every one 1 govern might enjoy, if he 
thought fit, the fwects of peace, and that ferenity which 
always flows from juftice; ihould I not be happier, diro' 
the hnppinefs of every one about me, than from any boaft 
of having conquered? And in that cafe, would not my­
dominion be rila bli fhed on a much more folid bafe, than 
if I had enlarged its 1imits, when the coofequence rnufi: 
be, that every part becomes rn uch weaker? 

Co,1f:m:. But, papa, don't you remember you com­
pared, juil: now, a kingdom to a human body? If a hu­
man body then, as mine, grows !hanger every day, as it 
grows bigger, fore a kingdom rnuft become more power­
ful, in proportion as its fize increafi s. 

<The Col. So it would do, I confefs, if that increafe were 
carried fon•;ard, as it is in n·1ture, by a flow and gradual 
rate, and not in conieq uence of fudden revolutions. 

Conj/ant. Pray, explain this 1.1ft particular. 
CfheCol. 1'11 make it clearly underftood, by what J faw 

take place between a little boy an ' girl, on board the ihip 
in which I came to 1',ngland, 

Conjlant. \Vhat you faw take place between a little boy 
and girl? I can't conceive how any thing like that can be 
of ufe in fettling this affair! 

'The Col. One evening, their mamma gave each of them 
a piece of cake. The girl was lefs a great deal than her 
brother, and had notwith!landing very nc3r as large a 
piece. The boy rem;irked tha circumHance, and fnatched 

her 
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her !hare aw;y. Now, what do you imagine led him to 
- th is ;.ct ion of inj ufiice? _ 

Con/lant. I fuppofe he thought it wrong his filler, being 
lefs than he., fhould have a piece almoft as large. 

Emily . 0 ! what a mighty man l 
The Col. Exactly fuch is the pretext affigned in general 

by all conquerors. But what hnppened to the litrle boy l 
'\Vhen he had finilhed eating, he grew fick. The aliments 
we fwall c,w, being meant to ftrengthen us, 'tis very natu. 
ral to f:incy that che more we take the ftronger we fhall 
be: fo a!fo 'tis not rnonftrous f.or a child to fancy chat a 
prince, whofe territories are increafed, iliould find his 
power increafed as well. But in reality, 'tis with a king­
dom juH: as with our ftomach. Being over-charged, it 
rnufl: be out of order. Jf the little boy had-been contented 
with the piece he had received, (for you ~uft kno~v he 
was an ailing child, and therefore had not fo much as his 
:filter, who was very hearty,) it would have digcfted pro­
perly, an<l ftrengthened him; whereas, by eating more 
than he could bear, ic had the effect upon him J have ju.ft 
now mentioned. If his :lifter, following the example he 
h ad fet her, had proceeded upon this to rake away his bit 
of eake by force, as little as the was, he would not th.en 
have had fofEcient ftrength to fave it from her. 

Conjia1;t. But, perhap s, he would have thought of the 
injufi:ice he h:i.d done, and yielded it without a Hruggle? 

The Col. That's a generoG.ty of which the common fort 
of conquerors are not capable of to one another. 1f they 
w ere but fo in favour of their fubjects only, how could 
they reflect upon the multitude of victims they rnuft facri­
iice upon the altar of their vengeance or ambition, the 
fi1·fr time. they combat wi th the people they have made 
their enemies, and not be !truck with horror at the 
thought r I iliould imagine it would be \lfell, if kings-, 
upon the point of undert c: king any war, lhould have a 
picture hung before them, fetting forth the horrors of 
that war, fo that the ir minds might be ince!fantly affected 
at the recollection of it; and at midnight, when all nature 
otherwife is fiill about them, hear the groans of wounded 
men reproaching them as the occafion of thofe pains they 
foffer, the defpairing cries of wives and mothers loading 
them with curfes, and, th~ clamours of a people famiiliing 
for want of bread. Their fouls are fometimes wrought 

on, 
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'\Jn, by unj-uft felicitations, to gr.i.nt criminals their life; 
and yet they fign, without remorfc, what iliall condemn 
to death even thoufands of their un8ffending fubjects. A 
good king employs whole years in meditating on a prnjeB: 
that may finally prove henefi~ial to fame portion of his 
fl:ate, to population, trade, or agriculture. Twenty 
years iliall pafs away before the projec.l is perlecl:ed; while 
a warlike, that is, cruel king, ili,ill, by the refolution 
of a moment, half extermina:e his people, put a £1:op to 
agriculture, tie up the jnduft1ious hands of artiz:rns, de­
prive the poor of their fubfiftence, by depriving them of 
daily work, reduce whole families to di{folution, and at 
lail entirely overthrow his realm! 

Co11Jla11t. And yet, papa, l've often heard great fortunes 
have been made by hundreds, in the time of war. 

CI'he Col. And this is an addition to the evils it foments; 
for, not to· fpeak of thofe an ti pathies the inequality of 
wealth produces in the hearts of fuch as are each other's 
neighbours, chofe enormous fortunes cher;ili a degree of 
lu ury that cannot but corrupt men's manners to the lait 
excefs. The pomp with which it is furrounded, the en­
joyment it procures, the fhameful defe.rence or refpect 
men dare not, if they would, refofe it, ftimulate the ge­
nerality of thofe who are upon an equal footing in reg:i.rd 
to rank with the luxurious, but lefs wealthy, to c1ifeB. it 
\vith the fame ir.decency, that they m ay either fatisfy 

. their pr ide, or keep up their refpecl: ability. They ,v.,fl:e 
their real wealth in keeping up their luxury, that they 
may gain poffeilion of that ilia-dowy wealth they fancy 
they jhall get. J ntimidated by the dread of their ap­
proaching ru n, if they do not hail:en to prevent it by 
unlawful method 5, the y embark in dangerous enrerffifes, 
~nd expo:e not only \ h ,tt they have, but what as many as 
rh-e hope of a fal:acious profit will inveigle to be partners 
in their frbemes, mav truft them with. Their rnin is at 
la/1 announced; but ' the example will not terrify cup:diry, 
that always hopes to profper more t han otherP, by em­
ploying fubtler artifices: and a-s foon as probity is giren 
up, then mutual truH: is banifhcd, and a nation's c m­
merce perifhes through the excefs of that abundance it 
created. 

Co11Jhwt. But if any land grows rich by pe:ice, fhould 
we not always have ·fo fficient caufe o fear the f.lme mif­
fortune? Cf'/;e 
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Cf'heCal. Not at all. >Tis only foddcn l 1 nad~ fortunes 
that intoxicate the minds of their poJieffors, and excite­
them to abufe the fortunes they have got together. Riche3 
gradually gained, or in the ordinary courfe of commerce. 
are in confeq uence of many years con fumed in toil. l\1eu 
hardly ever diHipate the treafure they have laboured hard 
to get, but iay it by, to ferve th.em in the wearifome ~on­
dition of old ,; ge : befidc~, their fortunes are, in that cafe, 
rn uch more t;qu able, and every one is r.ich, while no one 
overflo\vs with we ;,; Jth. The country, having far lefs 
wants in that feren ity it is bleffed with, is not under the 
necefiicy of grinding the L0orious hufb :rndman--; but, on 
the other hand, is ab:e to e:1 (: o urage him in forni!hing 
the trading part of the cornm:__.,:ity with thofe fupplies of 
corn and other vegetabl es it reg uires. - An empire 
,ftrengthened thus by trade and agrict1lture, may give 
laws to other empires, even (ln account of its tranquillity. 
Its neighbours fear it, and inllead of making inroads on a 
people that mull: be too powerful for them, feek aHiance 
with that people. This alliance draws mankind together, 
roots out national antipathies, and kindles fentiments of 
unity and concord in their ftead. The prince has only to 
prevent abufes in the ftate. A perfeft icgiflation caufes 
j ufrice and ftrict_ order to prevail among his people, and 
they pafs from individuals to whole ftates. Trade, arts, 
and fciences, may' be compared to bridges -that proceed 
from one to t'other, and on which not only Peace, but 
Plenty, ,conftantly walk to and fro, that they may keep 
inviolate the happinefs of thofe they have united. 

Co11Jlant. I conceive your meaning pretty clearly : yet, 
in cafe there be no war, then foldiers are unneceffary, and 
my regiment muft be broke before I join it? 

Cf'he Col. Not fo fafl:, Conllantine; for an undefended 
ftate would be e:xpofed, by r~afon of its riches, to a mul­
titude of enemies. It fhould keep up a regulated force 
in peace, if it would have one in the time of war. But 
then, inftead of looking on an unconcerned fpeftator, 
while the military quench their fpirit in debauchery and 
fl.0th, it fhould ailign them labours to keep up their 
.firength, and make them ufeful to the ftate. They fhould 
be itationed on the public roads, and fuch as are employed 
at prefent on them, never quit the plow and fickle : an 
addi~ional connect.ion would, in that cafe, forcibly unite 

them--



W A R A N D P E A C E. 

them to their country, in that natural propenfity men feel 
to value wha t their induihy in fome fort has created, and 
t he p11ide with which they are at all times ready to defend 
it. T he fuperior o fficer, who .fhoul_d di.reB: thei r labours, 
would not, we mufl: own, obferve his name recorded i11 

the pa pers of the day, and no where elfe, for trifling eli ­
te rprifes, foch as hiftory defcends not to perpetuate; b ut 
would himfelf engrave it on a pill ar, raifed upon the fpot 
where once afcended a high hill he fhould have levelled, 
on the {id~ of a canal or poft he !hould have dug, or at 
th e opening of a bridge he iliould have built. The 
t ra veller then would come from the remoteft part of 
Europe to confider the m agnificence and boldnefs of h i:1 
tui l, his coun tryme n wo uld blcfs the benefits enfuing from 
it, and a generation not then born, in future time -rife up , 
and wo nde r at i ts durabili ty. T he colour of his coat no 
bng"'r wou ld excite one tho ught of bloodfhed, but of 
g1,,titllrle fo juflly d ue to benefits , and of'refpetl: invari­
ably p,ii<l to i ngen ui ty. I-{i s le ifo re moments ,vould be ·' 
fJ'<.>nt in the cxtcnfion of thofe fci nces he fhould before 
h, \'C cultivated , and fogr-efi:ing plan s of policy, refulting 
from his obC·n a.tions made in d ifl.-erent pro vinces. Re-
ti ri t g in the c>,Hl , to pals a vay the r cfi.cfue of life on his 
1., l ill' vith h,nour, in the re~-~)lleclion o f t hofe benefits he 
hid comm 1i1i~:1trd to h is country, his activity would 
H ,u:·ith i!i,l in :1~:ric.ilture. I eren da re propo (e m yfelf as 
an example .. i',n incrneJ to th;_nk, l h ,1 \· e been fer vice­
;1ble o wy ·ing in lndi1; hut /hall m uch more boaft of 
benefiting for the ti,ne o come m v na tive land, by cul ri­
v:ui11g the inhci it .. nce a fathe r kfc mo, and by g iving 
you, my ..:hildr~n, r, becoming ed uc:Hion. I !hall do my 
urm H: to atone for th;H involuntary vio lence I may ha y,e 
done hu naniry , by henceforth being a proteB:or of the 
ueeJy roun<l aocrnt me; and I hope l {h:d not d ie with­
()llt the confcious fatisfacl:ion a good ci tiz~n e nj oys, in 
l. ving c .. re ·ully difchsrg d his duty. 

Con rm.t. \'rhat you fay , pap1, appe:->rs to me qu ite 
r· r n blc. '\\"hy hen do not all rnt'n think as- you do? 

T'h LG!. '\Yhy, Conihntine , but b-caufa t hey have u n­
forru:i ... ~e,.,· been h ·ought up in prcj udices , a nd not h ad 
f 'fil:ient re10lution to correB: them? H i.lher to , ph iiofo­
ph-r:, have ipoke to none but thofe, whofe under fi:and ing~ 
co:.ild not fee the truth and beauty of thofe principle-

. L, Ill, D whir. 

\ 
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,-;_vhich I -have happily been taught. Nor is there any hope 
·that men, now come to years of reafon and refleclion, 
'·{hould be taught to fee them! fo that thofe philofophers 
<flJuit get new pupils. 'Tis in infancy the furore man 
rnufl be prepa1ed. By -giving him betimes a tincture of 
integrity, bendicence and generofity, he will obtain, ira 
his matL1rity, the habit of difflaying them in every atlion 
of hi5 life: aRd _place hi5 glory in contributing, as far as 
he is_ able, to that _ge~eral revolution fo m_uch to be wifhed 

·- for rn behalf or virtue. A yonng pn-nce poffrifed of 
thefe exalted notions, and perfuaded that the riling gene­
ration have them too, might rationally hope to govern a 
new fort of people, who would certainly afford a model to 
,\11 other lands. Congratulate yo·u1 felves, dear children, 

• Or1 the circumftance of being born in thofe aufpiciou-s 
1 

· t imes, when children are, not only here, but univerfally 
,.throughout all Europe, the peculiar objects whofe felicitf 
_,philofophers ;ire ftudying to promote; and not they only., 
. onf even women -- Women, notwithfl:and i11g narrow.­
•mindednefs deligJ1ts at all times to di.fparage, as it does, 
: their underftanding. Poffibly for you,( and your contempo-
raries, is referved the hap_pinefs of feeing the lafi: traces of 
injuftice and barba-rity effaced among mankind. Thrice 
happy I, 1!_1yfelf, if giving now thefe fi.rfl ideas -of-a fyCtem 

-- of morality, fo fimple but fublime, I take but one Hep 
·forward in the buiinefs of eftablifhing this fyfl:e.m in your 

· he ans·. You will do all you -can to fecond rn y endea­
vours, by communicating . my inihuetion to your futur.c 
:children. 

ABSOLUTE -OBEDIENCE TO PARENTS. 

,Eu.phrajia, w ELL, Mifs Obftinate·! you wo~1 1t 

: (to her a'o/l.) then, I fuppok, do .what l bid you ·? 
·you'll be always with -your neck a-s friff as if you wer.e a 
Jentry in St. James's park. Hold up your head! an-d look 
at me! See how I put :my neck - -J here.-Don't you 
think that's charming! 0, you?re mighty dull this morn­
in g . Take.care, Mifs, h_owever, and don't put _me in .a 

p ,dlion; or depend upon 1~ r fhall be as a~gry with you, 
~as mamma was ye-fterday with -me, for beatmg Pompey. 

ftlrs. 
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lllr1. 1V<1/on (ha-,Jing heard a few of theft .!aft rwor-d1~) 
'Why, yon feem quite fer iou s ! Has your doll then failed 
in her behaviour towards you? , 

Euphra/ia. I am !hawing her what airs and graces would 
become her ; and !he won't e\·en hear me. 

!Jfrs., Mafan. I confefs, it Cc,nnot b.ut difpleafe one.,­
that foch falutary counicl i'hould be t hrow n away. How­
ever, you were fpeakin;;, l believe, of being aP..gry. 

Euphrajia. 0, no, no, m;1mma: I was but finding 
fault ;-but nry likely you heard every tl1ing r faid? 

Jl1rs . lllafon. Suppofc I did not hear a_ fyllable; and let 
me knJw wh:i.t you were fa) ing to he r. Is it poilible yo11. 
can object that I fhoulJ know yu ur little fecrets? 

El!phrajia. No 1 mamma, I cannot. I am fenfible young 
la<lies, on the other hand, !hould have no fecrets betv,c.!t:1\ 
them an<l the.it mamma. 

Jlfr.s. Jl,1ajo?t , Well fai<l , my little heart! and therefore 
tell me, word for \Vord, as well as you are able, every 
thing you told you r doll. 

Euphrafia. Well t!1en, m:unma, ihe would not hoJd her 
head a little thus, upon one fide, and I was telling her, 
if 01;: refufed to follow my d i rections, I woi.ld be as angry 
with her, as yon were with me lafi night for be.acing 
Pompey . 

li1rs . lv!,ifon. You fuppofe then T was angry with you? 
Euphrt~/ia . l imagined, wh en l faw you looking at me-, 

it was not as you "ere ufctl _ to Jo ; and therefore I fup ­
pofed fo. 

J\lrs. Mafo11. No; it was not ~rnger, it was fadnefs. I rr 
the firfl: place, I was forry you co;.dd have a heart to hurt 
your dog; and in the nc~~t p::--.ce, I was apprehenfi:vc 
Pompey might avenge himfc:f, if :·on went on to firike 
him without mercy: if you rccolleft:, I told you fo; and 
as you feemed to be fo rn uch offended at my admonitions, 
I was fearful you would iliow yourfelf quite difobedient in 
the end; on which account I was fo much afflicted, that I 
could not but CT1ed te:-irs. You f..t.w J did ; anJ theNfore 

• yo!l fuppofcd me in a p:iffion.-ln a paiTion !-::)Ut upon 
the \Vord ! I fhauld have bee, as faulty in refpect to yuu., 
as you were in rei'p{'[t to Pompey. 

Euphrefia. Bnt you are not angry then, mamma, at 
what I told my doll? 

D z 
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Mrj·, Mafan. Well; ·not a word of being angry: but 
refpell:ing certain airs of coquetry you wiihed to teach 

your doll, and even gave a pattern of yourfea:_r iliould 

be glad to touch on that a little. 
Euphrajia. 1 fuppofed they fet me off to great advan~ 

tage; for Mifs Humphreville, not long iince, told me fo. 

Mn. Mafan. l think I ought to know that better than 

Mifs Humphreville; and I alfure you, I am not at all of · 
ker opinion. · • 

Euphrajia. Yet I practifed fomething of that kind, 

mamma, before my looking-glafs laft night, and thoughf 

it mightily became me. . 

J.v.lrs. Mafan. You imagine, then, fuch twifi:s and mon­

key tricks are worth the native grace of childhood ! 'tis 
quite plain, then, you don't kno\v to what they tend. 

Euphrajia. To what, pray.? Tell me. 

Mrs. Mafon. Why to nothing lefs, Euphrafia, than to 

make you give into the habit of an odious affectation, and 

to have as -hypocritical a heart as carriag~. 
Euphrafia. Blefs me! is that true, mamma? I'm very 

glad, then, I was drawn into this converfation on the 

fubjell:; as without it, I {hould certainly have run the 

rifgu.e of falling into fuch a vice, witheut intending it. 

_Mrs: Mafon. And I, Euphra:lia, full of confidence in 

your ingenuous candour, iliould not very likely have per­

_ceived it, till the malady had made fo great a progrefs, 

as to render difficult the application of a proper remedy. 

You fee, then, of what confequence it is to pay no man­

ner of attention to the infl:ruction children, hardly more 

experienced than yourfelf, may give; but rather to con­

fult mr.riways, when you want advice. 
Euphrafia. Yes, yes, mamrna; I promife you I will, 

fince you will give me good inftruftion. How fhould I 

in future feel, were you to charge me with this vice of 

affecla,tion, as you know yon have done with refpell: to 

other faults, in company? They have been always trifling 

• fault$; and yet, to be r.eproved in public for th<.:m, fhamed 

me: but for affeclation-Oh, 1 verily believe, ' to be 

. accufed of that, would kill me with confufion. 
Mrs. Mafan. I have fometimes been obliged to take this 

m~thod of a public accufation, that th.e leffon _ I defigned 

you, might imprefs itfelf more deeply ; but believe me, 
we 
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we may firike a plan out that will fave you, for the time to 
come, all fuch humiliation. 

Euphrajia. Ab., mamma, how good you are! I fhall be 
glad to have it. 

Jl,frs. Nla./oh. Then the plan is, to obey me at the 

llightefl: nod I give, when any ·hing is to be done, or left , 

undone. You will do well to think within yourfelf, and 

find out, if you can, the reafon of my prohibition or com­

mand; but if you cannot find it out, be, notwithH:anding . 
that, obedient; and the firH: time we're alone, come then 

and afa. me. 1 fhall very willingly explain my reafon. 

Euphrajia. Ah, mamma, your plan is indeed a very 

clever one; and I 1hall fove myfelf a deal of care by 
following it. · 

Pe, fnaded of the wifdom of this plan, Euphrafia never 

ventured for the foture upon any the leafr doubtful action, 
without iirlt confulting her mamma. She came at laft to 

nnderfiand the flighteft token from her, and could te1'1 
what it was proper .fhe fuould do, in circumfrance-s of em­

bai-raffment. The tender admonition of the mother, and 

her own reflections, gradually gave her foch experience, 

as was far above her age; and all that knew her were as 

much forprized as captivated wich· the prudence of her­
condoct, and the ripenefs of her underftanding. At the· 
~ge of twelve fhe was po:ffdfed of all the ha ppi nefs to be 

enjoyed on earth, the inward fatisfaction of ht>r own ap-• 
provino- heart, the attachment of her friends, and the 

iiffeclion. of her parents. 

TI-=IE Pl UDENT OFFICER. 

C OLONEL Tavernor, who, by hls merit, J1ad 
attained to that high r nk, obfi rved with great con­

cern, the officers belonging to his regiment gave their 

tin~e and f; culties entirely up to play. Intent upon their 

reformation, he invited them one day to dine with him; 

and having brought the converf. tion round to fuch a point 

that gaming might be naturally introduced, h g ve them 

the iubjoined fho.rt n:irrative of his O\ n life. 
D 3 I was 



54- TB E PR IJ DENT OFFICER. 
I was- no fooner come from college, than my parents 

bought me a lieutenantcy,- then vacant. in .the regiment I 
have n0w the- honour to command. The love I had con­
tracled in my infancy for fl:udy, made them hope I fhou]d · 
be equally de:firons to difrharge the duties of my new con­
dition, and attain th·e reputation they durfi: image to 
1hemfelves they \.Vere to fee me in. For fome few months, 
J atl:ed fo as not to difappoint their expectations; but foon 
af:e.r,. the pernicious model fet before me by my brotl:er 
otficers, with their perfuafi.ons, having drawn me in to. 
make one with them at their meetings, the infatiate demon 
Play obtained foch ftrong poifeilion of my heart, that 
enry duty hindering me from gratifying this new paffion, 
foon beG!me intolerable. 1 could hardly bring myfelf co 
quit the gaming table for an hour, however I might ftand 
in need of reit. In fleep, 1 dreamed of heaps of gold and 
l;her. I was always fhuffiing cards, and the continual 
11oife of dice was in my ear. 

The natural r.eceility of eating was become my punifu­
.trient: l {wallowed up my meat in hafte, that 1 mjght be 
as little abfcnt from my gambling partners as I could. 

The beauteous morn_ings of the fpring, the charmi'ng 
evenings of the fummer ~ the voluptuous calmnefs of the 
weather when . >twas harveft, every thing., in fho.i:_t, nio!l 
capable of pleafing the imagination when it contemplates 
on nature, was to rne entirely loft; eyen friend!hip had 
no further place within me. I was only in the company 
of gamefters. The idea of my parents was grown painful 
to me ; and if ever I reflected upon God, it was in blaf­
phemies poured out againH his holy name. 

At .firft~ -1 muil acknowledge, fortune was particularly 
favourable to me; which had fo bewildered and debafed 
my underfbnding, as to make me ·often fpread my wiri­
n1ngs on the ground, and Tie upon them, that all thofe 
who knew me might aifert with truth, and in the literal 
fenfe of the expreffion, I was ufed to roll on gold. 

For three whole years my life paifed on in thefe un~ 
worthy occupations. 'Tis impoilible for me, at prefent" 
to remember them, and keep from blufhing at the ftain 
they have reflected on my honour: and if poffi ble.t I wou-ld 
dFace them now, by giving up _a half of the remaining 
days I have to live. But how !hall I pre fume to mention 
~n excefs more frigh-tful ftill, of whieb no worthy condua 

rl will 
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will remove the blot, even after twenty years all paffed in· 
probity and honour? Judge, my. friends, . how anxious I 

mull be to render my deplorable example ufeful to you, by 
the pain I fuffer, when I thu.s fubmit t-0 fo humiliating a, 

confeffion. 
I was once upon a ti.me eommanded to go out with a, 

renuiting party; but,, alas! refigned the bufinefs of it to 

my ferjeant, while I followed my unh·appy paffion. Two-• 

days afterward; he brought me twenty men to have their. 

bounty money paid them. I had loft the night before,t 
n-0t only every thing I was poifeffcd of in the world myfrlf, 
but likewife the whole furn delivered me for this recru iting 

fervice. Think then, gentlemen, \\Ihat mufi have been·• 

my furrow and defpJ~•r, in foch a fituation ! I difpatched · 

th .1 t moment an exprefs to \Vhere our regiment Jay . in . 
quai ters; .1.nd ingenuoufly confofiing niy mifcon<lutti1" 

begg'd a brother officer to lend me what I wanted •.. 

How ! rep lied that officer, give up fo great . a furn of. 

nvrney to a gambler by profeffion ? No ; if I muft either 

lofe my property, or give up my connetlion with .a man, 

wh~fe conduct makes his friendihip infamous, it is my:; 
property I'll kerp. . 

Jmmedi;Hely on reading this infulting · anfwer, - I was --, 
utterly be-fide myfclf; and ftiU : rememi>er, . as what hap~ 
pcned yefi:cr<lay, the dreadful images that all at once canie · 
crowding into my imagination : upon one han,d, the dif-· 

tref's and indignation of my father, the difuonour I was 

fixing on my family, as well as every one that knew me, . 

and the dread of being broke with infamy; and on-·the 
other hand, the brilliant profpect of that rife I might have · 

come to, by an honourable conduct in my poft: nor did i 
afLen:ards recover the poITeffion of my underftanding, but · 
to think of perpetrating a new crime, that I might be, 
delivered from that ignominy which my fir.fr would bri ng . 

upon me. 1 was ready to go through with fuch a defyera e 

n .folucion, when I faw the very officer come into my 
ap:n1 ment, who!e reply had hurried me, as I have faid 

j 11l now, into this !late ofmadnefs. 
In the fide emotion of my rage, I fell upon him like a 

end; but he difarmed me very quickly; and while I but 

i ttle thought of \"'.hat was to enfue, embraced me, and 

beban as follows. " I replied a little harfuly to your 

le tter, as I meant, by fuch an anfwer, you fuould fee the 

D 4 horror 
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horror of that fituation i~to which your rafirnefs has preci­
pitated you; but I perceive the effect it ·has upon you. 
Now that you repent, my property, my life, and every 
t:hing I have, yon may comman~, as you think proper." 

0 Hold," continued h!!, andt t~rew his purfe upon the 
table, n here is what will ferve to pay your new recruits: 
and the remain<ler may fupply you a-t the gaming-table, if 
you mean returni:i.g thither." 

l'vlean returning to the gaming-table ! Never, never, 
anfwered I ; and clafped him to my heart. 

Since which, I have precifely kept my word. From 
that day forward I determined to have done with all ex-­
penfive pJeafures, and apply my favings to the purpofe of 
repaying what my generous friend had lent me. I em­
ployed my leifure time in ftudy. My attention to the fer­
vice recommended me to my fuperiors; and to fuch a 
happy revolution in the courfe of my affairs, I am 1ndebt­
ecl for the honour of my prefent ftation in the army. 

This recital- made fo powerful an impreilion on his 
officers, t~at every game of hazard ceafed among them, 
and a noble emulation to arrive at ufeful knowledge, 
quenched that low ambition to win money that before was 
in them. Su~h was the good confequence refulting from 
their prudent colonel's leifon. 

A S T R O K E O F P O L I C Y. 

A \Vorthy private gentleman, obferving with concern 
. his only fon upon the point of raking to a fpend­

t11ri,·t way of living, let him do as he thou g ht propei; 
and it was not long before the fon had run himfelf uchind 
han i to a great amount. I'll pay whatever you may afk 
for, faid the father to him, as my honour is much <leare1· 
t-0 me than my money; but take notice of what follows-: 
You love joyous living, and I love the poor. I've given 
away in charity a zreat deal Iefs than [ was u fr<l to do, 
before I thought of your eftablifhmenr. 1'11 think no 
longer of ir, a~ a libertine lhould never marry; fo indulge 
yourf~lf as much as you thi-nk p1 oper~ but on this condi­
iun: I declare, .that when, at any time, you fpend be-

yond 



TI-IE LITT J:E G.A'M:ffL E'R S'. sr 
yond the money I allow to keep you as a gentleman, 

fome hofpital, or other charitable infritution, fhall receive. 
from me; as much as you require to fatisfy your debts; 
and I'll · begin this very day.. Accordingly the money 

was that moment ordered to a certain charity; and thu~ 

the youth, on being doubly punifued for his prodigality., 

was quickly cured of a difeafe that otherwife would have, 
infured his ruin. 

THE LITTLE GAMBLERs~ · 
A D R ~ M A, in two Ac Ts..,. 

C H A R A C T E R s. 

lVIr . GRANDISON, 

JULIANA, 

VICT OR, 

RUPERT, 

BERNARD, 

R1cH, I 
BOYD~ 

CRIB, 

His Daughter. 
His Son .. 
l7iflor' s Neigh lour". 
His Friend. 

Gamblers. ' ' ' 

•I'he Sc ENE is in the garden of };fr. Gran-rlifon ; during the 

Jirfl al:, in one part, after whicb it changes to anathe./' 
part. 

A C T I. 

S C E N E I~-

Rupert and Bernard •. 

Ber1101·d. w HAT have you to do a t · Vietor ' s, 
t hen? 

R:,pert . I want to have a little converfation wit.b. him., 

Bernard; and you know him likewife. 
Bt'nzard. Yes, by fight. You have! not always been fo 

in:imate, 1 fancy, as yon are at prefent. 
Ruper:. r ot before my father cook a lodging here, Rd ... 

joining hjs apartments. \Ye fee one another cfren now; 

nd b.ft night \\ere togeche1" f ran hour or two, at cards. 
D 5 J3 ernard, 
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Bernard. I th-i nk, of !ate, you talk of nothing elfe but 

cards; and I have feen you frequently with Rich and 
Boyd, of whom I can't fay any good. 

Rupert. You know them but too well; and would to 
heaven tliat r had never feen them ! 

B ernard. Is it fo? But you may break off their ,ac. 
quain tance when you pleafe. 

Rupert. 'Tis not, at prefent, in my power. Would 
you betray me, if I told you fomething? 

Bernard. We have Jong been friends; and would you 
fear to truft me, Ru pert ? 

Rupert. 0 my dear good Bernard! they have made me 
mifenble, and engaged me to do things for which my father 
would renounce me if he knew them. I have not a 
moment's peace. 

Bernard. Abs.! what are they? 
Rupert. Yefterday they got me to go ·,vith them to a 

place where one Crib waited for them. We fat down to 
play, and I loil: all I had. 

Bernard. They cheated you, no doubt. But frill there's 
no great mifchief done; for never play again, and .then 
yo ur lofs will be a gain. · · 

Rupert. But this is not the whole. As I had no more 
money, and frill w:mted to win back my Jofs, I ftilt'p1ay'd 
on, and in the end they got poffeffion of my watch, my 
coat and waiftcoat buttons, buckles, and, in fhort, of 
<:very thing I had worrh felling. I owe Crib a guinea 
likewife, and he'll tell_ my father, if to-day I can't find 
means to pay him. ' 

Bernard. There's but one thing you can do. Confefs 
the whole direc"tly to your father. I am fore he'll pard~m 
you on your repentance. 

?upert. Never! . never ! 
Bernard. What then will you do? 
Rupert. I dare not tell you. 
Bernard. Let me know it. 
Rupert. I communicated my diil;refs to Rich and Boyd._, 

~ .... nd they advifed a frherne to extricate me. 
Bemard. A fine fcheme, no doubt! · 

. Ruper,t. It is not certainly the fairefi:, as you,ll ·fay; 
bt1t what am I at liberty to do? I have already intrnduced 
,hem to young Vietor. He has money. 

i)ernard, Well; you don't intend to rob him, forely? 
Ruper Jo 
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Rupert. Heaven forbid! They only meq.t1 to fe.n·e ~im 

juft as Crib ferved me; and then we are to !hare the wiQ--
nings, fo that I may pay my-debt. · -, , . : 

Bernard. And fo, becaufe you have yourfelf been pil­

hrged, you would aid them to defraud your friend too? • 

Eut how know you ViB:or will not win? 

Rupert. Oh! no: he plays quite fair. 

B ernard. And you then like a !harper? 
Rupert. L ike a fharper? 
B ernard. No; I ' m fenfible you play as fair ;is Victor, 

and en th at account you loft. Now, as I hope you al­

ways mean to play fo, how can you be fore of winning 

then r 
Rupert. I don't know how it is; but they info.rm me 

they have certain ways by which they ' re fore of winning. 

Bernard. V\, ... ;s ! They're knavifh tricks , and wo.u1d 

you ufe theu1? I'm not rich, and yet I would n ot mend 

my fortune by your certain ways. I 'm e ve n forry you 

ha,·e told me your inteM~on. 
Rupert. My,<lcar Bernard, have compaffion on me, and 

I promif--
Berna rd. Promife ! Wha t can br.i11g me to affifl in your : 

d.eception ? -

Rupert. No; I me '.1n to fay, tha t if I'm but fo lucky tlS 

to pay chis odious Crib, . I'll b!"er..k off all connechon with 

him and his f , irnds, aud never touc h a card ag.:tin . If -I 

!hould bre;,k this promife, you fhall be at l iber ty to tell 

my father every thing. (Bernard Jh ~1hs his bead.) Yes., 

every thing. And then, it will not refi: with me to clie :H : 

Jc nnot if I would, and Crib has taken that upon him­

fe]f. I fhall but play my cards : they've promifed I {half 

be no lofer, but divide the profi t with the'.'11. . 

Bernard. Well; I' ll make a party wi rh you. 

Rup rt. I defire no better, and will iuibn.ly inv;te 

y, u11g Vittor for the afternoon. His father is at prefenc 

in the country, and will not come back perhaps tbcle 

three \\ eeks. 
Barr.ard, ~ite convenient! But take noti•..:e, if your­

fclf -111ould cheat him-- · 
Ruprrt. Don ' t talk fo. l wifh I h.id nut told you t!-. e 

aff,t ir. 
Btn:nr.i. A:i.d fo 2.o I. 1 lliou ld not then be anfwer:.ue 

for it. 
,D 6 
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Rrtpert. Anfwerable? 
Bernard- To my confcience, forely. I can fee a war: 

thy youth is on the poi!.}t of being cheated. 
Rupert. But it is not you will cheat him. 
Bernard. Rupert, if you faw a thief even pick a ftran­

ger's pocket, ought you to keep filence? 
Rupert. Vietor will but lofe two, three, or poffib1y four 

guineas, and be cured of playing. 
Bernard. J uft as you are cured. But here comes Victor, 

I obforve. · 

S C E N E II. 

Rupert, Bernard, JTicior. 

/Tz'clor. Good morrow to .you both. 
Bernard. Good morrow, Vitlor. 
-Rupert. What, you have not yet been down into the 

garden,. when 'ris fuch fine weatker? 
Bernard. Mr. Victor does not like to run about as you 

do, and can entertain himfelf in his apartment. 
Fillor. Yes; but I have been already walking in the 

gar·den, and even breakfafted with Juliana and my fathizr 
in the grove. 

Rupert (Jurprifed.) Is he returned fo foon? I fancy you 
are not fatisfied at that. 

JTicior. Not fatisfied ! when he has been three weeks. 
away? 

Rupert. l love my parents well enough; and yet, if 
they fuould take it in \.heir heads to travel, 'twould not 
vex me. 

JTiBor. And, for my part, I could wifh my father never 
out of fight, he's fo extremely kind ! 

Rupert. And mine fo harfh, I muft not think of plea. 
fore when he's near me. 

Bernard. Who ca:1 tell what pleafures you expect? 
· Yillor. 1 tho u6ht you were in want of nothing on that 

head. Since we have lodged together, I have alrnoft 
every day obferved you at the door; and when I've met 
you in the garden, ne\'er could I fee you under any thing 
appearing like reflraint. 

Rupert. No, no; I've always met you on the days my 
fa.the.r dined abroad, and that's the only time I have to 

5 ufe 
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ufe as I think proper; therefore I do 'turn it to account. 
But now' your father is come home, I take it we fuan't 
fee you quite fo often in an evening? · 

/7i8or. Why not, Rupert? He refijfes me no pleafore 
I can aik. However, I muft fay I find no company like 
his~ and he, too, frequently _has faid h€ thinks my com .. 
pany and J ulhna's quite delightful. · 
, Rupert. What a charming father! S0 then he p~rmits 
you to go out both when and where you like? -

"J:illo.r. He does, becaufe I a~ways tell him· where I'm 
going. . 

Bernard. And becaufe he knows you never go but where 
you tell him? -

Rupert. What then do you do for entertainment, when 
you're both together? -

//it:lor,• In the fumrner evenings, frequently we take ~ 
walk. 

R11pert. In winter? 
//iclor. We fit down before the fire, and talk of fifty 

curious matters ; or I ftudy geography, and take a leifon 
in the mathematics. Sometimes too, with Juliana and a 
friend or two, we act a little drama of fome kind or other. 
You can't think how that am ufes us ! 

Rupert. But fore foch different H:udies are enough to 
crack your brain ! 

Yic?or. V pon the other hand, they come of courfe, as 
if they were a game. 

Rupert. A game at cards I fhouJd foppofe much more 
delightful. Do you ever play at them? 

//illor. Yes, truly; and my father frequently make.s 
one. 

Rupert. And do you play for money? 
Yi,:lor. Doubtlefs; but a trifle notwithfl:anding, juft 

enough to intereft one; and particularly, as by that my 
father fays one learns to lofe with temper_. 

Bernerd. That's quite right; one ought to huiliand, as 
they fay, one's purie. 

l'i[tor. Oh! don't .imagine I want money. I have 
more than I can ufe. 

R upers. How much? 
Yilhr. A crown a week. 
R :,pert. A good allownnce, truly! And all that to purD 

on:lfe trifles? 
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Yi8or. Yes, fuch trifles as my father would not like to 
have me trouble him about; and that, I muft acknow­
ledge, makes me much more careful. 

Bernard. l believe fo. One can hardly chtlfe but know 
the worth of things, wlen one muft pay for them one's 
{elf. 

//'iclor. True, Bernard. And befi.des, one naturally 
faves in that cafe, as rnyfelf have found it; fo that what 
with prefcnts and fome other matters, I have now five gui­
neas in my pocket, without reckoning filver. 

Rupert, Such a deal! And how can -you employ it? 
Yillor. Have I nothing then to buy? However, I can 

othcrwife difpofe thereof. I pay to have our footman's 
daughter put to fchool ; and every Monday morning fend 
a trifle to a writing-mafier I had once, and who is now 
grqwn blind:. thefe, hoth together, make up fomething ; 
and l keep the refr for ord :nary ufes, and among them, 
play. 

Rupert. At which you're tolerably lucky. You re­
memoer yo u won half a crown of me the other night, at 
07lf'•and-thirty. · 

/Tiller . 1 was forry, as 1 always am, to win of friends. : 
Rupert. Then you fhall have an opportunity at night of 

·tofi ng, if you think but fit. Are you engaged? 
ri,:?or-. No; I 111all fl:ay at hom e , My father is to draw 

· out a petition for a widow ,voman, who would get into c.n 
alms-honfe. · -

Rupert. That's quite well: and mi11e goes out at five. 
-Come then to me, and J' ll endeavour to amufe vou. We 
ihall have Rich, Boyd, and Crib. , 

Yillor. l'll run an d ar.tt my father!s leave. Shall you 
b~ here when I return? 

Rupert. No, I muft go and give them no tice of the 
p arty; bu t your ...anf wer l\·1r. Bernard will bring to n.e. 

S C E N E III. 

Villor. Will you go in with m e, Mr. Bernard? I am 
fore rny father will be very glad to _fee you: he has often 
told me what ;, great eileem he has c91heived this · long 
whiJe for yo1:1, 

Benrnrd, 
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:Bernard. I am very happy in his partiality. The efteem 
of fuch a gentleman is highly honourable; but at prefent 
I am rather inclifpofed, and ihall remain, with your per-
miffion, in the gardeh, , -

Picior. Do; a turn or two will -fettle you, an-cl l lhall 
not be abfent long. tHe goes out.) - . 

Bernard (alone.) I don't know what to do in this affair! 
Poor Ru pert is affiitled ! I iho ul d like to extricate him ; 
but to lee the ,vonhy Vittor foll a vittim ! No, the ac­
complice is not better than the robber; ar1d, to favour 
roguery is j µft as bad as doing it, I' II therefore go and 
tell the whole. But, foftly ! here comes Juliana. Let 

me firft of all do every thing I can to aid her in preferv-i:ng 

:Vietor from t~e danger, and yet not betray my friend·. 

S C E N E IV. [ I 

Juliana. What, you here, Mr. Bernard, and alone? I 
thought l faw my brother talking with you. 

Bernard. He has j ufi now left me. 
Juliana. I ihould like he never ,vcre to leave you, if 

his company were _but agreeable to you : I .!hould not be 

oneafy then. 
Bernard. Yon do me honour, mifs; but furely Ivir. 

Vietor is too fenfible to giYe you any pa.in. 
Juliana. I have no p::iin while he keeps company with 

foch as you: but !hall r come direftly to the point? I 

don't think any good of thofe frequenting Rupert's com­
pany; and he, by all means, wan rs to mix wirh the.m, 

Bernard. I have not yet perceived their company has 

hurt him. 
Juliana. True; but my poor brother, I muft fay, is 

innocent, and fomewhat credulous: he judges every one 
is like himfelf. What would become of him, if thofe he 
thinks his friends were what they fhould not be r I have 

remarked you do not much approve of Rupert's in ti­
mates. 

Bernard. To fay the truth, my dear young !ady, I 
iliould rather with that Rupert wou!d be fatisfied h.irh 
l\.lr. Vietor's friendihip. There is one advantage, nut­

wit hftandin 9" 1 .., 
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withftanding, that his father watches over him, as ) j_:rs 

does over Victor, and infi:rucls him what to do. 
Juliana. The mifchief often is remarked too late; 'tis 

eafier to prevent than cure it. 
Bernard. I am fore you love your brother tenderly, and 

therefore hear me ; but tell no one it was I that men­

ti.c:med what I'm going now to fay. Young Rupert has 

prevailed upon him, jufr before you entered, to make one 

with him and his three intimates .. They mean to play, no 

doubt; bu f do your utmofr to divert your brother from 

partaking with them. I defigned to wait here for his an­

f wer, but don't think 'tis proper I ihould carry it. I 

make no doubt but he will -quickly bring it. Pray don't 

judge amifs of me that I retire; and think of the advice 

my duty, as a friend to Mr. Victor., bade me give you. 

S C E N E V. 

Juliana (alone.) 

As a frierrd ! This looks a little ferious ! Ah, my poor 

dear brother·! fuould it chance that 'you, who are at pre­

fent all the joy and confolation of my father, were to 

chanQ"e, and be the caufe of his affiiction for the time to 
.:, 

come! 
/7illor (re-entering.) My father's friends are wi1Iing, I 

can fee, to take the earlieft opportunity of paying him 

their compliments on his arrival, juft as if he had been 

a.bfent for a 'twelvemonth. I could no how thruft a word 

1n. 
Juliana. You had fomething then of confeq uence to 

tell him? 
Yillor. Of the greatefi: confequence to me. I want to 

pafs the eveni~g with my friends. 
, Juliana. With Mr, Rupert, doubtlefs? 

/7i8or. Yes. 
Juliana. I thought fo. You might ea£Jy have gudfed, 

however, fuch afiiend as Rupert does not pleafc me. 

Yillo1·. Truly, Ru~ert's greatly to be pitied, being fo 
unfor tun ate as not to have ~ place in your good graces! 

~~nd-what fhould ke be, to merit fuch an ho1;onr? 

Julia11a. He ihould be-j uft fuch a one as you are. 
J7i[ic . 
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Pillor. Do you mean to joke? , _ 

Juliana. No: I am very ferious, I affure you; and 
confider you a very amiable young man without a fault~ 

unlefs indeed it be· the want, of due politenefs to you.r 

filler. · 
f/"illot·. And why fo? becaufe that fifier i~ a little criricJ/ 

and pretends to greater underftanding than her brother. . 

Juliana. Truly, I had quite forgot to mention modefty j) , 

when I was drawing up your pane,gyrie. 
Yz"Elor, Bnt what means this prating? and pray tell me,, 

why thefe intimations with regard to Rupert? Do yo1..1 
know him? · 

Juliana. I would know him by his actions. 
YiElor. Are you alw:1ys by him, to remark them? 
Juliana. I CF'\ gue(s them from,the company he keeps. 

Yillor. I undt:rftnnd you perfefl:ly: his company dif .. 
pleafes you, becaufe I'm one that is acquainted with him. 

Juliana. Surely, brnther, he muft J?-·~l.Ve acqu'aintances 
of longer ftanding than yourfelf; and them 1 (peak_of, as 
l would of good-for-nothing fellows. 

Yi!tor. Good-for-notbing fel!~)\YS? 
'Juliana. Yes, that play, and prattife each di:fhonour­

able trick to \.Vin their adverfary's money, and then fpend 
it more diilionourJbly flill. 

YiEior. 0, what two great crimes! they play when 
they are got together; and they fpend their wif'\nings as 
they pleafe. V./ e do the fame, I fancy. And befides, 

you fay they play to win; but they have often loft to me • 

.o/uliana. Yes, yes; they've loH their copper, a'nd have 
won your fi Iver. 

Yitlor. Well, and if they have, the lofs was mine, not 

yours. Eut this isjufl: like what my lifter is. She would 

h ~ forry if fhe could not vex me in my pleafores., notwith­

:!b.nding I do every thing to heighten her's. 
Jitliana (taking him 6y the hand.) No, brother; every 

pleafure you can have, is alfo mine; but for the world, I 

\·.rou!d not h'.1.ve your pleafures hurt you, and deprive rue 

of the fati-fallion I rec l\'e from loving you. . 

F i a :ir. I kno v in<leed you love me; but am hurt to 
fi nd you fancy I'm int:apa l; le to guide myfelf. 

J::litu:a. il nd yet } ou wou ld not he the fidl: that-but 
here come., my father . 

SCENE 
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S C E NE VI. 

Juliana, J7iflo-r, and ]tfr. Grandi/on. 

Mr. Grandf/011. My dear children, I have juft now been· 
enjoying a delightfol fatisfaction 1 

Julia ,.a. That of being vifited on your return by your 
acquaintance, I foppofe you mean? But certainly your 
friends muft cherifh you, when we who are refrrainetl by 
your authority, rejoice as much as they can do. 

/7iflor Yes, truly; for without you we can find no:­
pleafure. 

Jt,,f~-. Grtindifan. You mllft notwithfl:anding learn to do 
wi thout me; fince, according to the ordinary courfe of n.a­
ture, I {hall certainly go .firft. - · . 

Juliana. 0, fir, would you afflict us at a time we 
thought of nothing but rejoicing? 

Yil!or. Yes, fir, you will live, and long we hope, for 
our advantage. _ Bet let's talk no more on fuch a gloomy. 
fubjecl.-['ve a little favour to requeft. 

Ji.fr Grandifim. Well, come, Jet's hear it. 
Viclor. Mr. Rupert-you're acquainted with his fathe~ 

-Well, he has invited me to fpend··. the-- evening with-• 
him. _ 

Jt,ft-. Gra11difon. You have then a new acquaintance. l 
.1m glad you pick up fuch good 00mpany fo near yoµ. 

Juliana. You hear that? guod 'company !: 
Pillar. I think. him fo; I have already; fat down "with 

him feveral times,, and he has introduced me alfo to fome 
friends of his. 

Juliana. Good company; I fancy, Iikewife. 
/7ii}or. Y cs, for 1 mufr .know them better fore than 

you. · _ 
Mr. Grandi/on. When I employed the worq s goqd comu 

pany, I meant difcreet and well brought up. 
//iclor. Yes, fir, extremely fo. 
J1tliana. And how are yo;u to know tlley're foch_, as-

you have only feen them once or twice? _ 
YiEtor. But have T not been hours together with them? 
Mr. Grandifan. How did your acq uaintanccfuip begin ? 
Juliana. Ac play! 
P"il:or. And why not fo? My father lets me pby. 

M·r,, 



THE LITT LE ·G-A __ M H .t E~ R-S~ (ry , 

'Prl r. Gra;zdifon. 'Tis true for recreation, and for Tuch a 
fum as being gain ed, will not: induce the immoderate love 
of money; or if loft, no t p·ut one out of temper; and this 
likewi!e, at a time, whe·n nothing can be done more pro­
fitable. 

Juliana. But I thought, fir, fomething might be always , 
done more pron table? , 

Yiclor. Ye3, if, as for infi:ance, {peaking for myfelf,_ I 
could but nail my thoughts continually to fome book or 
other. 

'!Ylr. Gra11difon. The remark of Juliana is not amifs. 
One m·ay employ a leifure evening better than at play, 
no doubt, if people would be always rational, or even 
innocently mirthful; but as fcandal fometimes will go 
round, or fully, in foch cafe, you know, I bid you play., 
and often take a part myfelf. 

J ulia11a. And thefe l doubt not, brother, are the reafons 
why you play ? 

Vi!lo1·. I don't fee any right you have to catechize me. 
Mr. Grandifon. But why take offence at what ihe fay_s 

through fri endil1ip? 
Y illor. Rather, :fir, from a de:fire to hurt me in your 

tho ug ht~. 
Afr. Grandifon. Can you conceive fuch notions of yo UJ 

£ fi:er? 
J uliana (-with a tone of tenclernefs .) Brother! 
Y iclor (c-with the .fame tone.) Juliana, pardon me: I'm 

in the wrong to tax you thus: but grant, however. your 
infi nuations unavoidably mufi: hurt me. 

lHr. G,·andifon. Her fufpicions may have fome founda­
t ion, that r eflect not upon you : we need not fear, I -
think , our difpofttions towards each other, fo united as 
we are. (Juliana and ViBor ta,1-e their fat her hy the hand.) 

J uliana. 0 fir, how good you are! 
Yillor, You lay by all a father's rights, and are our 

frie nd. 
Afr. Grandifon. If I were any other th an your friend, I 

fhoul d not be compleatty qu alified to bring you up. I 
migh t perhaps connive a t your neglecting outward cere­
monies of refpect; but no t your failure in t hat confidence 
I look fo r from your tendernefs. Yau ihould no t have a 
fec ret you wou ld keep hid from me, as whenever you may 
ch:rn ce co be in danger, my expe rie nce may prefer¥e you 

from 
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from it. Let me therefore afk. you, Juliana, what are 
the objections you have formed againfl: your brother's new 
connections? 

Juliana. They are always taken up with cards. 
Fillor. Who told you fo? -
'Juliana. No matter who I have my information from : 

the thing is, whether it be true ? 
Mr. Grandifan. I have already told you what I think of 

playing: every thing depends upon the game you play, 
at. 

Yillor. 0 !. it needs no great attention : 'tis the game 
of one and thirty. . 

Mr. ·Grandifan. I confefs I don't approve it much. 
Yillor. Vvhy not? There can be nothing in the wotld 

fo innocent. Whoever' s one and thirty, or the neateft to 
k, wins. _ 

Mr. Grandifo11 .. And do you know 'tis what we call a. 
game of chance? -

/l"itlor. Becaufe one has a cnance to win or lofe? and 
mufl: not this be ~aid of every game? 

l'rtr. Grnndifan. With this material difference, that at 
'~ne and thirty, chance alone decides; whereas, in many 
others, fkill is to be fhown. In fuort, one wants . but 
fingers., and no head for games of chance: and in my 
thought, foch games are utterly unworthy of a thinking 
man. 

Juliana. They cannot even amufe one. 
Yiaor. Don't fay fa, dear :fifl:er. There's a deal of 

pleafure in expecting fuch or fuch a card as one may want. 
Mr. Grandifon. Becaufe the love of money makes it fo~ 

.And as this love of money operates very powerfully, 'tis­
a fhong temptation for ten thoufand rogues to follow 
gaming as a trade; and therefore unfofpecling people 
generally are their dupes. 

Yiclor. Do you believe fo, fir? but how r 
Juliana. I fancy they muH: have fome art or other, to 

arrange the pack in fuch a way, as to obtain what cards 
they want. 

Mr. Grandi/on. Yes, that is in reality their fecret. I 
can't tell their method; but am certain they employ forne 
method, and have foen deplorable examples of it in my 
travels. 

Yiclor. 0 pray tell us what examples? 
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Mr. Grandifan. With a deal of pleafure. When · ai: 

"Bath, l was acquainted with a young gentleman, who 
loft one night above twelve thoufand pounds, which was 

his all. 
Juliana. His all! poor youth! and what then did he 

do to live? · 
r,Bor. He muft have been belide himfelf. 
Mr. Grandifon. Dcfpair obtained poffeffion of his fea­

tures, when he faw his fortune irretrievably thus loft. He 
looked fo fiightful, I was forced to turn away my fight; 
he gnalhed his teeth, plucked up his hair by handfuls, and 
beat violently on his breaft:: he gafped and panted like a 
dying man, and left the room quite mad. 

//iaor. And pray, fir, among thofe who won his money, 
was there no one \\/ho would give it back, as I !hould 

certainly have done? 
Mr. Grandifan. They kept their feats; and ftil~ con­

tinued playing on: or if they turned off their attention 

from the cards, it was to look upon him with contempt. 

Juliana. The wicked wretches ! 
Mr. G ra11difon. But the worfl part of the ftory is as 

, follows; That this poor young man deihoyed himfc;]_f bc­
fo1 e the morning. 

Juliana. 0 how fuocking ! 
J7iElor. Dreadful ! and from henceforth, fir, I'll never 

touch a card, 1 promife you. I'll run and tell this Ru- -

pert-
JIJ,-. Gr.mdfc.-n. Suft!y, foftly : you are always much 

too hafly in ) our refolutions. One ihould never vholly 

gi\e a pleafurc! up, bccaufe, when carried to excefs, it 
may be hurtful. I have often told 100, that a game at 

cards, \vhen fr iends re net together, is amuling, inno­
cent, and even ufoful. 

Juliar.a. Ufeful, fir? 
11ft. Grandijon. Ye,, ufcfol; as it teaches us to bear our 

fortune; and not triumt h w, en we \\111, or be dcjedrd at 

Clur little lolTes. 
l'i~? r. Heaven be pr.:ifcd, l 'm not fo fond f monry 

a to hurt another by my infolts in go <l fortune: CJr 

t',ince l '~n 11Urt myfe if, Dy being ve. cd wh n J'm un­

lu(ky; but to lhun what p r.iLly might l.appen, 'twill be 
better for me not to vifit eicher up rt or h . li fri nd .• 

Jlrlr. Gran.Ii/on. You weal be only we k, if this rr,nuld 
bt. 
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be your final refolution : for at leaft you have it in your 
power, when with them, to refrain from playing. 

/7iBor. 0, 1 know them: they would ab fol utely mc.ke 
rne play. 

lvJr. Granclifin. Well, play as rnLfch as ?hey would ha v.e 
you, as by that means you will gain a better knowledge 
of them. But infiead of going to this Rupert, or his 
friends, invite them hither. You m:iy alfo tel1 them, 
Juliana very likely will make one. 

Juliana. But, fir-
lvfr. Grandi/on . Yes, yes; I have a reafon. 
Jtdiana. But fuppofe they win my money? 
Mr. Grandi/on. You !hall have it all from me again. 

And tell them, Victor, you expect a friend, whom you'll 
prevail on to Iit down anJ play amongfl: them . • 

J7iHor . But you know, fir, I expect no friend? 
.1-Wr. Grandifan. When I inform you of a friend you 

have at home, who will be with you, can't you guefs 
what friend I glance at? 

Juliana. Sly! Why fure you underftand papa? he 
glances at him{elf. 

Jl,fr. Grandi/on. Yes, Victor; for yoa recollefr juft now 
you {~id 1 was your friend. 

Pillar. 0, yes; they'll pfay indeed, if you are of the 
party ! 

Mr. Grandifon. · Therefore you fhall not inform them 
who that friend is you expect. As foon as I have finifhed 
my petition, I'll return and join you . I ihall fee what's 
proper to be done. 'Till then, play with them, and at 
any game they chufe. 

/7iclor. So then you'd have me run to Rupert and his 
fdends? 

Mr. Grandifon. Y cs, yes: and don't forget defiring 
Bernard's company. 1 fhall be glad to fee him. All his 
mafi:ers praife him wonderfully, and yourfelf haye fre­
quently been lavifh in ~is comme_ndation:. 

Juliana. But he ments every tittle of lt. 
J7i8-or. One word more, fir; £hall vve meet here in the 

garden? 
J.11r. Grar1difan. As you pleafe. The weather is fo fine, 

you may appoint them in the fommer-houfe. (/7it7or gcu 
out.) He's gone: let's follow him, _and take our Hation· 
near the fumrner-houfe: as we are walking, 1'11 inform 
you of my reafon. A CT 
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A C T Ir~ 

S C E N E J. 

.;.lfr. Grandifan, and Julia-11a. 

M1·. Granclifo11. We are here: and now I ned not fear 
they'll be before me, and do any thing I iliall not notic<i'. 

Juliana. You are in the right, fir, to take this precau­
,tio11, as I fear your prefence will be much more neceffary 
.here than mine. 

},1r. Grandifo11. You fear ? 
'Juliana. Yes, fi_r; for I have told you Mr. Bernard was 

not long fince with me. From fome words he dropped, 
.I'v~ reafon to believe my brother's co.mpany have laid a 
plot to cheat him of his money. 

Mr. Gra11difo11. All the better, if he finds himfelf their 
•vi~im . I wi 11 hide myfelf be:1ind the fummer-houfe 
there, jull by that. partition, anu. hear every-word they fay. 
They'll enter here., and cannot poffibly difcover me: but 
.in the interim take you care; and if you fee their ro­
gu ery, feem as if you did not. 

Juliana. I !hall find it h ard , fir, to diliemble. 'Twj]l 
,he painfol to me, ihould 1 fee my bnther prove the 
objed of their ridicule, and fall a victim to his open 
n:,tu re. 

!Hr. Grand,Jon. By himfelf alone can he be fully unde­
cei\·ed; as with the greater eaf'e I fhall in that cafe get 
him to be more attentive for the future in the choice of his 
connection ,and fo cure him likewife of his love for gaming, 
w1'i h, l muil acknowledge , he f'eems reaJy to give into. 

Juliana. How, iir, can he h3.ve a thought of going 
thus to carJs? He ought to know himfelf. He is fo cre­
dulous, that every iliarper mull fuppofe him proper for 
his purpof'e ! and fo warm, th at at the fir[t ill luck he falls 
in •o a paffion ! 

11-lr. Grand{fou. Yes, that's juft his charaf,er. I did 
not thin~ you lo obfervanr, Juliana. 

J11lia •1a. One fhould be in truth ohfervant of another's 
conduct, if one means to ferve him. And-

/t.lr. Gran,l/ji,11 . A knock; it rnui1: be Rupert's friends: 
they don't <ldire to lo!e J. nrnrnc"nt. 1 now lea\'e you. l'll 
go ru1111d about, and g,1in my fi:ation. (Hr1 gc-'s out.) 

4 Juliancr, 
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Juliana, (alone.) How I long to know the i1Tue of all 

this! Alas! dear brother! who can tell but that your 

future happinefs in life depends on tlie decifion of the 
·prefent afternoon! 

S C E N E IT. 

:Juliana, "fl'illor, Rupert, Bernard, Rich, Bo_;·d, andCrib. 

Rupet·t, (to Julicuza.) I was afraid, Mifs Juliana, as 
your-brother knows, our company might incommode you; 

but he would not-
J/iEtor. Incommode her! I'm in hopes fhe'll keep us 

company. 
Juliana. With all my heart, if you think proper, gen. 

tlemen . 
.Bo;1d, (witb conflraint.) You do us honour, madam. 

Crib, (,whijpering Rupert.) This is quite unlucky! fo 
politenefs we muft play the game fhe likes. You fhoulJ 

not have con fen te.d to come here. 
/'iclor. Perhaps I !hall be able, gendemen, to introduce 

a. friend of mine tO your acquaintance likewi(e. 

Rieb. Shall you? 
"fl'iclor. Yes, and not withol1t a pocket-full of gold. 

Rupert, (ajide.) That's well. 
Juliana. We'll flay here in the garden, if you pleafe. 

Bernard. V-./e can't do better. V/e !hall have che plea-

fore of a charming walk. 
Rich. Do yuu defi.gn to walk? 
Bernard. What eiie? 
Boyd. Why play~ 
Bunard. But l don't nn~erfi:and your pby; and if I 

did, I fnall. no t wifh to lofe my mane.:. -

Crib. \Villi to loie . it! jutt as if 'twere certain you 

would lofe it! 
Bernard. Sir, with you particubrly. You 're too :kil­

fol bra deal for me . 
//iRur. If l {hoL1ld win , I promife Pll return you every 

farthing. 
Rupert. And f too. 
Rich and Bnyd. /'1.nd we. 

Bernard. You'd make a fool of me. To lofe my mo­

ney, and re,eive it back, or on the other han<l, win )Ours, 
and 
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:rnJ keep it, is not what I do; fo don't concern yourfelves 
c,n my·account. 1'11 fee you play~ or · elfe w~lk up and 
down the garden hereabouts. _ 

Juliana. My father, gentlemen, can't have the . honour 
to receive you, (Rich and his company Jeem rejoiced.) but 
has bid me entertain you. Vic.:tGr will get ready fome re"'. 
frefhmcnts, and I'll run and fetch the cards: 

Crib. That's needlefs; I've a pa""_ck about me. 
J/itzr;r. How! about you? . 
Crib. Yes : I frudy them. 
Jit!iana. And have you fi{h too? 
Crib. I 1hall beg you'll get us them, unlefs we are ta 

flake our money. . 
' R1tpert, (ajide to Crih.) You remember l've no money? 

-(aloud) No, no: we lhall hardly know what we're: 
about. And fo, mifs;if you'll be fo kind-

Juliana. Enough, I'll bring the ~ag. Come, brother. 

S C E N E III. 

Rupert, Bernard, Rich,~ Boyd, and Crib. 

BoJ1d, (going into the fummer-houfe ru;ith Rupert, Rieb 
mu[ Crib, while Bernard walks about.) I am for ' y we 
are here. 

Rich. What matters,. fince the· father is not here? . 
'Crib. You iliould not have confented ·to tl1e place of 

meeting, Rupert. 
Rupert. Here., or in my room; what difference does 

that make? 
Rich, And then, when Viclor has Ioit every thing, we'll 

carry off his money, and go play where we think proper. 
Boyd. We Jhall empty, very likely, the yonng lady's 

po :ket alfo. 
Crib. Yes; that's what I look for: let's take care, 

however. We'll put in our fi{h at two-pence each, for: 
half a dozen deals or fo; and when the game gr0ws warm0 
and they have won a little, w~'ll then make tnem c.o bl e . 

Rupt"rt. You remember, Crib, your promife? 
Crib. Don't you be unofy. \Ve know one a:1oth~r. 

All our lofs !hall be in cou.oters, ... nd we 1ll have no reckon­
ing when the game is over. l '11 di(pofe the ca ds in foe 

VOL. 111. E · a w:iy, 
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2 way, that ,we rnufi lofe at firfl:, and that will draw 
-·them on. 

Rup~rt. But ,.Crib, you know you fleeced me quite the 
,, other day; and I have now b.ut fox-pence in my pocket. 
How am I to pa-y my lofs ? 

Crih. Your lofs. ! we fuall be fore to win, if we attend 
to what we do.. , 

Boyd. I !-hould be glad ·if Victor's friend would -come: 
-he'll be another pigeon \Xe !hall p1uck-. · 

Rich. Yes, yes·! I know of none fo eafy to be dup'd, 
.as thefe fame booki{h fellows. 

Crib. We had befr begin, that they may find us bufy 
-when they come. -(He takes his cards out.) Stay; Pll put 
:-;them fo that· yov. may lofe. (He jhujjies them.) Now you 
tball fee. (He gives three cards to Rupert, Rich, and Bryd; 

tlays do,um as many for himfel.f, and then addrdfes R11pe1·t.) 
,Do you fl:and? 

.Rupei·t. No: beg. 
, Crib. There • 
.Rupert, <looki7:g -at t-he ,car-ds.) 0 u t ! 
Crih, (to Boyd.) And you? 

,,Boyd. One .card, but not a high one. 
,Crih. IVIuch good may it do you !-there • 
.Boyd. Out too! 
,Crib, (to :Rich.') N-0w yo1u are to--be out. T ou beg, I 

fancy? 
_Rt'ch. No; as Boyd and Rupert a-re both out, I ftand. 
,Crih .. And fo wj11 I. He,w many are you? 
.Bo.Yd. Twenty-five. 
Crih. And I juiLthirty. I ha.ve won: ft.ind yet I mig~t 

have )oil by doing the reverfe of what I did .; as you fhal1 
fee the two firil: games we play, when -Victor and the lady 
comes, who having \Von, will then have ·no objection to 
,play higher.. -

Rupert. But how can you .be fore of winning when you 
~pleafe? - · 
· ,Crib. You have already paid for y-our infi.rucl:ion, and 
I'll let you -know the fec ret. I tell every thing to friends, 
when I .have pocketed their money. With my art you'H 
.win' of:others what :you've loft of me, and Io be quits. 

,Rupert. Well, let me know. 
,Crib. You ,fee, (/hewing the cards,) the ten and court 

,cards ar_e a very .little longer than 1he r.eft, and all the 
fmaller 
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fmaller ones, as high as .five, not reckQning in the aces, 
fomewhat broader; by· which means I can at pleafure 
bring the picture cards, &c. to the top in ihuffiing, and 
the five, and thofe below it~ to the bottom. I contdve to 
.sive you two of thofe on the top; and.afterwar9, the other 
trom- the bottom : Co that at t!m moft you have but five 
and twenty, and will therefore generally_ beg. Vvell 
then, you have it from the top, and muft fofallibly be out. 

Rupert. I underftand you. ---- __ _ 
Crib. This is all my leffon, and you hav.e it upon eafy 

terms; a!k Rich and Boyd elfe, who fo P-rolitably follow ·­
my inflruclion5,, But I fee the lady coming in, fo puil\ 
a.bout the deal.. 

S C ENE IV. 

Rupert, Rich, Boyt(, Cri!J, and Juli?l'tl'tt.· 

juliana, (putting down a box upon the ta'6i~:·· with a pack 
if cards, and fijh and cqunters in it.) You d0i1't lofe any 
time, I fee. _ 

Crih. I was but !hawing Mr. Rupert a new game. ~ 

Rupert. You'll fit down with. us· ? We ihall have that 
honour? 

JuJ.:ana. If I knew the game you plsiy at,:-
BoJd, 'Tis a very eafy game. 'Tis only Oni:Ztfzd thirty~ 
Rich. Had you ·never feen it ple.y'd, you'll know enough 

to beat us at it by the fecond deal. · 
Juliana. I know a little of it. 'Twould be, very JikeJy, 

better for me not to play with thofe that kn<?w it fo com­
pletely as you gentlemen; however, if •it gives you pka .. 
fore-

Rrtpert. 0 yes, rnifs, the greatefl: in the world. 
Boyd. And even ihou ld yo u win) too, all our money. 
Juliana , (with a.fmile .) Yes, that's my intention. 
Rich. You'll be fca rce the richer for it at the end; we 

play but fur a trifle. . 
Rupert, (-with impatience.) Well! and what are we 

about? We pafs away the time in talking. 
Crib. We muft wait for Mr. Vi:..'lor: ' tis but ju(t we 

Ihould amufe him; we're his guefts. 

E 2 SCE E 
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S CE NE V. 

Rupert, Rich, Boyd,. Crib, Juliana, and /7i801·. 

P-illor. Here, here I am. The fervant will be with us 
very ihortly. I have ordered fome refre!hment. 

Rupert. Come, fir, we are waiting for you. 
//1Bor. Thank you . 

. BOJ•d. Let's give out the fifh. , 
Rich. We're fix: to every one two dozen, and ten coun-

ters: that's ten dozen more. 
Rupert. But how much every fi{h? 
Crih. J ufr what the lady pleafes. 
Juliana. 0, 'tis rather as you like. . 
YiE!or. Our fifh were two-pence each, when Iail: we 

played together; five Haked ever.y deal by each, and half 
i dozen the bon-ace. 
' J uliana. Well, be it fo. 

Crib. Here's therefore to begin. (Crib takes the cardJ and 
ieah. c_fhe lady and her brother rwin by Crib's co11trh.1ance 
three times running.) 
- Juliana. Hey! hey! if we go on in this way, l fhall 
foon fulfill my prophecy, I fancy~ 

Crib. While we play fo low as two-pence, we f.hall 
never ruin one another. 

· Boyd. Well then, fhall we make it four-pence? 
P"i/lor. 0, with all my hearf. I've fo much money, 

you can't brea k me eafily. (He jhakes his purfe that Crib 
and his companions look at 'lvith pleafitre.) . 

Juliana. And I can rifq ue as much, I fancy, as my 
brother. 

Crib. We muft firft then pay our debts, that we may 
have our full account of fifh and counters.-Let me fee, 
(after having counted.) I've loft one counter, and fix fifh; 
that's eighteen fiili.; and eighteen twice is fix and thirty, 
-juft three fhillings: there they are. 

Rich. 1'1·e all my counters, -but am maller of no more 
than two poor fi!h; that's two and twenty loft, or three 
and eight-pence. There. 

Bo)'d. I'm come off much the worft. Two 
gone, and twice as many fifh; which come to 

counters 
fom· and 

eight-
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eignt-pence.-I put ddwn a crown, ~nd take up four­
pence. 

YiBor. 'V:7ell, and you too, Mr. Rupert? 
Rupert. I've loft leaft. No more than fifteen fifh, Ot" 

half-a-crown. 1'11 change a guinea, when we rife, to 
p:iy it. . . . 

Jaliana. Good! So now I'll fee my ,vmnrngs. One, 
two, three-Three counters, and three fifh. That's fix 
and fix-pence jufl: of which I take four ihillings, and 
the two an<l fix-pence, IVI_r. Rupert, you {hall owe me. 

Vidor. So that all the reil: is to pay my -four and forty 
fi1b.-'Tis comical enough, however, we 1:.ould be the 
~nly v..inners ! 

Rich. 0, I always lof~, for my par .. 
R upert . So that now the fifn are four-pence? 
Yitlor. Yes, that's fettleJ. 
Crib, (Jhuj/ling the cards.) Come, I'll deal. 

S C E N E the laft. 

l?..tpert, Rieb, Boyd, Crib, Juliana, ViDor, Bernard, ('l-i.·~o 
came i tt a little ,while before,) and .LYir. Grandifon. 

Mr. Gmndijon, (to Rupert and his friend:, czuho /um 'Con­
founded.) Pray don't difturb yourfelves. 

ViBor. Sit down: my father does not come to jnter­
rupt us. I informed you I might have a friend to intro ­
duce, and he'll play with us. Won't you, .fir? 

Juliana. 0 yes: pray play; we fhalt be very glad to 
gee your money, and thefc gentlemen, 1 know, will like 
to <hare it too. 

;.1-Ir. Grandi/on. \Vith all my heart. So every one fit 
down. (to Rupert aad bis friends, rwho feem tpiite o'Uer­
whe/m;1d.) But what's the matter, gent!?men? Are y cL1 
afraid to play with me? I can aifore yo u J 'm no fharper. 
(C'f'hey fit down a t lafl.) You (to Crill) were dealing when 
I entered; fo con inue pray; b!lt E.rfr let' s fee, h:ive you 
a p::ick complete? (Crib ,wa,1ts to drop the cord!, hut- Jvlr. 
GraJ:d,fan fuurc.r, and looks them o'ver.) ~Tis droll enough 
to h~l\ e the court-cards all together th us! but Juliana, why 
not give us cleaner cards? Pr:i.y lnn<l me over thofe-

};d.·a,7,i. 'T\\a not my fault, fir, · s t his gentleman 
(_11,·, .,:/ug Crib) had bronght ,hem in his pocket; and the 
pl.,y wa. aoiAg on ,vhen 1 came in with ours.. -

E ~ /IJr, 
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]'.fr. Gra11c{ifan, (to Bernard.) What you here., Mr. Be-r­
nard ! I am very glad to fee you; but pray don't yoU: 
play then? . ' 

Bernard. I'd rather be a looker on: you know I've ·no-
thing, fir, to ·throw a·..vay. , 

Mr. Grandifon. You'1e in the right to think fo, and 
your pruderg:e merits praife . . (1To Crih.) But _come, fir; 
here are better cards, (Crih tahs them 'qvith a tremhfing 
hand,) at leafi a little cleaner: what's you.r gamer Pray 
tell me. 

Yillor. One and thfrty. 
Ji.1r. G1·andifan. And for what? 
:Juliana. No more than four-pence e-very fifu. _I've 

won all this! four ihillings ·; and a two and fix-pen·ce 
owing me b}; Mr. Rupert, who wants change~ · · '· 

'Mr. Grandifon, (--ajide.) Wants change~ I {mell a 'rat! 
(to Juliana.) So much as four-pence! that's too much a 
little; but no matter, if we've all of us enough to pay 
our lofings. So let's fee your money. Mr. Rupert, I 
begin with you; (Rujert is confufld.) What ails you?' Are 
you taken ill r · . 

Rupert. Ye-e-es, fir-:--Let me-
' Jvtr . . Gra.,.J.difon. What's all this? one fl:ammers, ana the 

other feems confound~d ! (to Cri6.) You fir, too., are dif­
concerted? 

Fi!Jor. What's the matter with them? 
Mr. Gt·andifort . 'Tis high time I fhouJd explain the rea­

fon of this ftra nge behavio·ur. Victor, you obferve ·the 
confequences of a -guilty confcience. Happily they are 
not yet fo totally abandoned, as to hide the.ir viliai1iy be­
neath a brazen frontifpie-ee, and bully in their own 
defence. · 

Fiflor. What fay you, fir? You're fure miftaken: 'tis 
my fifter, as !he told you, and myfelfJ that ars! the .only 
wmners. 

Cri6, (taking courage.) Have we failed ·to pay our 
lofings; every one, but Mr. Rupett? 

Rupert. No: but why? be.caufe vou've cheated me al­
ready out of all my money~ 

JI.Jr. Grandi/on, I was right in thinking they'd unmafk 
themfel~es: And Vitl:or., you may fee what villains you 
wer~ got with. 

Fi/l or. 0 , I can't think fo, fir . 
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' 
.iWr. Grandifon. Well then, M-r. Ru_pezt, do you fpeak ;, 

yo11- fee)n ]eaft hardened. Tell me, . was there not a plo t-­

among you to defraud my children? 

Rupert~ Yes indeed, fir; but fer my partr I affure yotl; 

I was forced into it. All my wifh was to get back a part 

of what I had beforehand loft ., If you but knew how 

much this wicked fell0w h.as fq ueeze<l from me, for th e 

other two are nothing to h.im, you woukl fay he ihould be· 

fent to prifon·. . 
Mr. G'rtzndifon. 'Von have well 

mixing with fuch· company : but 

have 10ft? 

deferved your Iofs, bv 
tel--1 me how much YOl'< , ,, 

Rupert. Two guineas-, and a few odd· fhillings with1-

them all together; and my watch, coat button s, buck.Jes, -• 

and a guinea more-,in·money afterwards, in private with th e· 

talleft : but the guinea I frill owe him; and he tnreatened. 

if I got not Mr .. Victor to :!i.t down and• play this evening , -

he would teH my father. 
Bernart/. This, fa, I can fay in Rupert's favour, ·t'h::it 

he gave me j uft the fame account this moq1ing, and· was · 

grieved at what he thought hifnfelf compelled to. The 

grand criminal is Crib, the tallefl:; the two others in. · 

comparifon-
Mr. Grandi/on·. I comprehend what you, would fay; a,ncl -

there fore (to Rich a,id Hoyd,) little raka]s, get you gone · 

this inftant. Poffibly 'tis not as yet too late, that I fhoul.d~ 

think of refcuing you from infamy; an.cl therefore I'll in­

form your parents of your condua. 

Rich and Boyd, (dropping on their knees.) Pardon us thi s ' 

once, fir , we befeech you; and we' ll never come again ' 

within your doors. 
lllr. Gra11dfa11. That's what I mean; but then 'tis not 

enough my children fhould be fafe in future from your 

roguery, I owe the fame good fervice to all fathers. \Vhat 

p~rverfity ! at fuch an age not only to be gamblers, but 

Ylle cheats! the h1tefullefl: of men! H \H·,·er~ out of 

pity to your youth, :rnd from the hope 1 ll'.lve of rour 

amendment, I will do no more than tell your parent~; 

but if ever I am told v0u Hill continue vour deteflable 

emplorrnent, 1'11 make-knu\\'11 your infamy to every on"' 

about us. So be gon , and never let me fee yuu here 

ng 111. Be go ne, 1 f~y. (R ich and B o;d r..r,,·ithdr_1-:.-.1 :'·• 

E 4 filcn:,· 
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jilence and (or.jujion. ) And you, fir, is it true that you have got thefe things from Ru pert? 

Crib, (with bejitatifJtJ,) Yes, fir. 
Mr. Grandifon. You have cheated him, but that's no matter. Rupert loft them, and has merited his fortune; We will put a vatue on them. 
Rupert, l could willi, indeed, I had fufficjen.t to redeem n1y lofs. _ - · 
Bernard. On, fir, if all 1~m mafter of foffices, Rupert may command it. 1 have foll fi vc gujneas, take them for the fervice of my fri .end. · 
lvfr. G"randzfon. You have a generous nature, Vietor! Rupert. \i\'hat, to me foch friendfhip ! 
Vi'llor. We are neighbours both, and you ma.y pay _me weekly, or in any way you pleafe. ( Crib gicues Rupert hu -things.) _ _ 
1'.1r. Grandi/on, (to Rupert.) Is every thing retL1rned yon? · · 
Rupert. Yes, fir; and I am faved by your and Vitl:or's generofity, from the refentment of my father. _ Oh-, J'll 11ever rif-q ue his gifts again in fuch a manner. . 
}Vlr. Grandi/on, (oj/e1 ing Crib the money.) Here's the value of your theft; for foch it rnuft be called; and you /hall have it to fobfifi: upon in prifon till you're called to anfwer for your crime,· as poffibly you may not have the me.ins without it; Nay, expect not by fo11icitation to il-i vert the rigo-r of my j uftice. Your fed uclion of two you :hs, your felony upon the prope rty of this young man, a.nd yonr attempt to make him inftrumental in the rob­bery of anoth~r, well deferve th at rigour. This mnfl: be your frntence; fo withd.raw a Little for the pefent. (Crib '1.u i thdra -1.w, and -wups for ,very rage.) 
Ru.pert, (falli?Zg on his k,ues to lrfr. Grandi/on.) Oh, dear Sir! from what a gulph of ruin you preferve me! And without you what would not have been my evil for­tune, when thruft out from home, and very likely Higma-. ti zed in public for my vices?- I am then indeb ted to your pity for my reputation, my repofe, and my exi.ftence. (He ri/es, and em6races //if!or.) And my generous Victor, you 1.hac I was-going-_- · 
l'iE/fJr. Utterly forget it, as l do; and for the time to come be happy. 

li1r. 

I 
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l'r1r. Grandifott. Mr. Bernard's· teftirnony of .your- grief 

at being forced into this plot, alleviates your offence; an.d 

therefore, you may fti:H continue _ vifiting my fon; but af­

ter what he' has juft done',in yotH -_qehalf, I fhall accotrnt 

you the moft profligate of youthsJ ,unlefs you ftudy to de~ , 

ferve his friendfhip . . , _ 

Rupert. Oh, I will do fo. · Rely upon me, fir. · 

]Vlr. Graudifan. fond as for you, dear Bernird, I have 

reafo11 to be charmed with wh~t fo many tongues have 

told me of your modelty and virtue.-B.y your .Jaudabl_e 

example , you may very much contrib_ute to the happine_ft> 

of Vit1or.-I req ueit you to be often with him; a.,nd if .[ 
can fhew my gratitude hy being ferviceab _! ~ to your hap­

pirief:;, I fhall promote it w·ith as much affeGion as your 

parents would do. 
Bernard. Your ·eileem, d ear fir, is happinefs fofficient 

fo r me. 
JI.fr. Graudifon. You obferve, dear children, the un..' 

happy confequences that n:fult from gaming? 

YiBor . Yr.s, fir, and lball fr.udder all my life at the idea 

of them. 
ltlr. Grandifon. You obferve too, Vietor, with what care 

and ..::ircumfpection one fhould chufe a friend? 

YiBor. Yes, that too, fir; and am con·vinced how 

happy 'tis for me t0 hare a friend, as l have faid a1readv» 
. . 
m my father. 

T H E 1\1 0 N IC E Y. 

FRANCIS, and his ph:y-mate Perci ·a1, were at t~e 
windo,~. As it chanced, they h~.1rd a pipe an~ ta­

bor. Looking up the fir'et,. they faw a bear appro;;ch in.::, 

fiernly, and a man condulling him that held a ciui:1 , to 

which the creature at the otl1pr end ,,·as f f1ened. ( 

fhou!d be .:frniJ, fai...! Perciv.d, t ~.::::d too DC'.'.'.r t:-i ~ t 

anim al; f , . .'f Jo bur lit en, Fran cis : Did you e\·er h~" r 

fuch grO\-:ling? l 1~1cu1J quake if I were by him. 0.1, 

he co uld no. hu:-:, ani, ·e red Franci5; yon :m.:iy foe h" h s 

a muzzle to prevent his icing. 

E 'fhey 
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. They were talking !hus, when Bruin, or the bear, was 

corn_e exaa!y oppofite their window, in his progrefs ·dow n 
the fireet. . Two monkeys now took up the littLe gentle­
men's attention. One was light and !llimble, but the 
other not fo active. Both were jumping to and fro on 
Bruin's back, who fuffered them to play their tricks as if 

'he did not care about it. They had fruit in plenqr thrown 
them by the mob, which they laid hold of in their paws 
as foon as it wasJiung to them, and fwallowed almoft in-

. fl:antly. But what delighted them particularly, were the 
nuts the people threw them. Seated on their breech, and 
holding them be~ween their two fore-paws, t_hey brake 
the fhel!s, and picked the kernels out with fofnething of . , 
an air. · 

It chanced a very large one came among the refl-. T _he 
:htavy monkey raifed hirnfelf up·on his long hind-legs co 
get it; but the little one darting forward, feized it in the 
air before it could have_ time to reach him. Cheated of 
bis prey in th is wife by the little one, he gnafhed his teeth 
with r ;;i ge. His front grew wrinkled, and his eyes fl.allied 
.fire: he thru!l: his claws out, fell upon the little one, and 
feemed upon the ·point of tearing him to bit: , The bear 
found it very difficult to fave him. 

Do yolil fee, faid Francis to his little fr iend, ho:i.v-, 
frightful that fame m onkey is become fince fi.i;ft he fell into 
a rage, and how he fhews his teeth? Oh np, I !hould not 
like to be within his reach! How terrible! I .fhould be 
feared to death ! . 

Indeed? faid Percival. Vvell then, can you imagine it; 
hut yefterday , when you we 1 e in a paffi.on, you were like 
him. Look ye, you had al l his wrinkles ; you even grin.-
11ed as he does now ; your eyes £hewed what a pailion you 
were in, and l ;ke the monkey, you feemed ready to de­
vour poor li rtle H arry, who had notwithitanci.ing done yoll: 
no g reat harm. l only wiilied I coul<l have goc a looking­
glafs. Your face was in reality fo ugly , 'twould have 
frightened you. 

1 ndeed? fa id Frctnds: Is it poffible that I refembled 
fn ch an odious bea.Pc? I could not but h2.ve been extremely 
fri ghtful if 1 did; an d muft endeavour fo'r the future to 
be r:cver in a p,dJion . When I find I'm growing angry., 
I will then berhin.k me of the· monkey, recollect the ma. 

- lice in .his countenance, and that wiil make me fhudder 
l at 
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at the thought of be.ing nke him. Do you too, my goqd 

friend Percival, if I forget this refolution, like a friend 

remind me of it. 
Percival affured him he would do fo, and was faithful 

to his prornifo. Francis by degrees got rid entirely of his 

wrathful habit, or was very rarely in a paffion. He en~ 

joyed the greater happinefs, and his indulgent parents 

were not lefs tranfported at his reformation. 

T H E A L p s. 

T HE fun was rifing in the heavens. The dew drops -

that are feen on every leaf fo early in the mo.ming, 

glittered with the colours of the rainbow; and the fhadows­

of the trees were iliortening on the ground, when Damon, 

having hold of Co~ydon and his fon, came out, and fat 

down_ on his garden terrace, to enjoy the frefhnefs of the · 

morning. . 
Deareit father, faid the fon, pray wake me always at 

this hour; for I am charmed , i th contemplating fu£h a 

fcene as now I fe e all round me! How delightful the 

whole pro(peft ! bet perhaps it would be more fo, were 

it nol! confined by yonder mountains that lift up -their 

fnowy tops fo high,. that any would think they propp'd 

the clouds abo\ e the .• 
I doa't think a you do, faid the father. Thofe fame 

mountains l ave us fpace enough, and thnt made up of 

.fields and meadowe., to contemplate; and by thus confin­

ing, as you fay, t\e profped, help to vary jt; and more 

particularly fo at erening, when the fun Hill tips them 

with a thoufand !heaks of gold, even after rne whole level 

plain is dark . 
When we fh:111 once have vifited thofe mountain s, and 

confidered its inhJbitants, you will be ple<ifcd with con­

templat ing on them, I am c<=rtain, fince they c,,.nnot but 

fuggefi: ag,eeabie fenfarion . 
How can men, faid Corydon, be fond of living on 

foch rnot:ntair..:;, c-overed ,:; they are wit!1 foow? l:: 1_, not 

there tl ~y li e, faid D.1mon; y u viH fr-:· in vain to 
E 6 f.nd 
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£nd inhabitants upon the heights _: 'tis at the bottom of 
the rnountaim fhey are fituated. There are cl}arming 
vallies ftretched among them; but before the traveller can 
obtain them, he difcerns no prof peel faviog that of barren 
rocks. This profpect being paifed, he comes to wide ex­
tended carpets of the greenefl: fod; he breathes an. air 
emba]m'd on all ftdes by ten thoufand odoriferous flowen 
that grow there; and his ear is pleafingly affeB:ed hy the 
murmurs of as many ftreams, defcending from the fum­
mit of the hills. The fun, by fu1ning on them \\ ith hi, 
11oon-day radiance, makes them put on the appearance 
of the brightefr filver. And amongfl: them, fome, preci­
pjtated from a rock, re-echo when they reach the bottom, 
c1nd there rife in clouds, as one may fay, of duft, that 
yield a trembling kind of light. Thefr pa.ffage i s difrin­
gui-fhed by a multitude of charming flowers that blo:ffom 
on the margin; and the flowers, whofe fralks wave to and 
fro., obedient to the hreeze that agitates th em, and the 
wate rs that Bow in among them, heighten the delightful 
prof pea. 

Spring is very late, and harveft very early in this re­
g ion; whence it happens that the ground brin-gs for th nQ 
other fort 'Jf grain, thaJ1 what is fowed fome little while 
oefore the fummer, and grows ripe betimes in autumn: 
hence, 100, comes it, that the Eelds are · !haded by no other 
trees th;:in thofe producing cherries, pl urns, and other 
early fruit. Here and there the traveller meets with ham­
lets; and the houfes in it, that _are made of wood, are fo 
much bl ackened by the fun, as to afford ·a very firiking 
contrail: with the f miling verdure of the little orchards 
that furround them. -

In thofe hamlets, Corydon, live many innocent and 
happy families, that for the fpace of five or £x long 
months, are almoft buried under fnow~ As long as that 
fad feafon lafts, they take the grea.teft care imaginable of 
their little flocks; at times they vifit one another, fpin 
the flax they h ave beforehand gathered, and make dif­
ferent artjdes of furniture in wood, which either they 
make ufe of, or are fore to fell for money to their neigh­
bours. 

As foon towards fummer as the fun has melted that 
vaft heap of foow that covered all their fields and habita-

- tions, and the river that flows through their vallics has 
completely 
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completely carried off· the water which ·their bnds we_re 

overflowed with, all the men ·begin to· cultivate their fields 

or meadows, and the women· labour in their 'gardens. 

During fummer, the induftriqus father of his family= re­

pairs to other diftricts with the proq uce of his laboui:s., 

and brings back, in barter for . them, thofe conveniencies 

of life that are not to be ha.cl . for . money even in his 
hamlet. -

Many travel upon mules, and .crofs their crag"gy h.iHs 

alo ng foch paths as have been cut Jhro!,!gh rocb, and 

thofe , too , over frightful precipices._ They t.ranfport to 

very diftant parts the honey they have fto1~ed in aurnmn·, 

wh ich is univerfally acknowkdge1 excellent_. They like­

wife tra$ck in the .ikin s of goats, which they - -entr.'.1P 
while climbing up the reeks., or find among rhcm dea<l . 
Another article of merchandize for which they are diflin- , 

guiJhed, is the dormoufe, that benumbed by th~ excef-
-five cold, retains in holes and hollows, which fue digs her. 

felf to ferve by way of habitation, and in which fbe )ie5 

rolled up in fome fort li ke a ball, and on a bed of hay, 
that heat and Jife which, wich returning fpring, the fon 

developes ; and a fourth great object of their commerce 

is the cry Ital they coo-trive to aim at, in . the gaps or 

chafms of their highetl: rocks. And many, on the other 

h nnd, are guides to foreigners who h:ive the curiofity to 

travel over, and infpecl th eir froze n mountains. 
I myfrlf han been upon t hem, Corydon, like many 

others, guided in ~y way by one of thofe good men.-! 
c-:dl them good, in -oppofttton to the mul tit udes that live: 

in towns and civilized -fociety, but who have lofl a great 
leal ot their natural fimpli,ity by .frequent converfe with 

fuch foreigners as have employed him to be guided through 

th<'! country. - I admired the people, and their way of 
r ving; th:!refore having fatisfied my curiofity upon the 

mountains, I determined to remain among them fomc few 

days, that I migh t gain a better knowledge of their 

:mannen. 
I mull let you know what converfation 1 heard paf: be­

tween the wife and child of 111.y cond utlor while 1 Jived 

among them. I was fitting on the grafs, beneath a pine­

tree: Julian, my condutlor, had that clay fet out before 

the dawn, to guide two Englifh gentlemen who came on 
U:-e preceding evening to infpecl the mountains. le was 

ftill 
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£1:ill broad day-light, but the fun was rapidly defcending 
towards the weft. The mother got upon a rifing ground; 
the fon came after her. They fixed their eyes :1pon the 
icy rnaffes that advanced their cloggy cliffs on t'othcr 
Ji<le the valle,1, and the wife began as follows: 

Cfhe Mother. I am looking to no purpofe. I difcover 
nothing. 1 don't fee him yet. 

The Son. Let's go to yonder rock before us, !haded by 
thofe trees, and we {hall fee much better thence. 'Tis 
there we fhall be able to difcern more plainly all that 

quarter of the mountain where my father, I foppofe, 
m ufr be, 

Cfhe Nlother. Well, we are now got to it; notwithll:and­
ing v. hich, I can diftinguifh nothing more than from the 
fp\)t we've left. 'Tis all loft labour~ he does not appear. 
And yet the fun is nearly fetting, and the day will foon 
clofe in. 

The Son. Oh mother, we !hall yet have two full hours 
of d ay-light. 

V"he 111othe1-. And perhaps he may be four 6r five leagues 
<liftant. Who can tell exattly where he is? I wilh he 
would give over wandering thus among the mountains. 

Never does he fet out on hi3 journeys, but I tremble, foi1: 
unfortunately he fhould not return alive: or elfe come 
back with broken limbs by falling down upon the ice, or 

while he fcales the rocks. 
The Son. 1 need not tell you ~he has promifed he win 

drive this trade no longer, when the profits he has made 
!hall be enough to buy the little field between our cott:1ge 
and the .Ar'Va -'fl e fhall then live comfortably with our 
Rock, our h.oney, fruits, and field of barley. , 

Cf he Afc-ther. Ah! dear fan, 1 fhould much rather wifh 
to live in lefs abundance, fo tha,t 1 might only have more 
peace of mintl. The happy days we are to have when he 
has got this field, will have been bought too dearly, at 
the price of that di!l::refs and trouble thefe his journeys 
cofr. But don't I fee him? No, not yet. If he !hould 
be obliged to .fl:ay all the night upon the ice !-If it-but 

you have got, I fee, that fpying-glafs a traveller lately 
left behind him in our hut, and that brings objects frfty 
furlong~ off, as near as if they were but ten. ,Look 

therefore if tl1ere's nothing to be feen. You know the 
ufe thereof extremely well; but J, for my part, not at ~di • 
. , i • Cf'he 
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CJ'hc Son. I'll rel!: the end of it on this old trunk. I 
think I fee-yes, mother-fomething, and it moves.­
'Tis he, I verily believe!-Yes, yes, 'tis he indeed!­
He's walking on the br~ken flakes of ice that lie ,near yon 
big rock, .ind which iaft month, you know, were fepa-
raced from it. , 

(f'he j\1other. Let me have the fpying-glafs. Q.9-ick ! 
quick! perhaps, too, I may fee him.-I muft fhut one 
eye, you fay ?-I have ;-but I difli r.guiih nothing. Every 
thing is .black.-Stay, flay. 0, now I fee the rock !-and 
likewife men! and Julian is among them! but I've loft 
them now: they're out of fight: 1 can'c recover them 
again. Hold you the glafs; l fhall perhaps difcern them 
with my naked eye.-Yes, yes, I fee them . They are 
coming on, and in the middle of the v:1Uey. Julian, 1 
can fee, comes firfl:. 

Cf'he Son. They itop: my ·father flicks his pole into the 
ice before him, and prepares to take a fpring. There, 
there! h~'s up, and dov:.11 again. No doubr but there 
was one of thofo large gaps before him in the · ice, of 
which fo often he has told us: What can caufe them? 

c.The llfother. I don't know exaaly; but ha\ e heard that 
when the ice below is melted, that above it, having no 
fupport, gives way, and opens vri~h a noife that one may 
hear a great way off. You have obferved the great round 
table in our curate's kitchen? Well,' the leg it ftood on 
in the middle \Vas too much higher than the other, and 
one day the !ides had many heavy things laid on them. 
U nexpeltedly it fplit exaltly in the middle, and the crack 
grew wider, till the fides could .refi: upon the fhorter iegs. 
And now I fuppofe thefe gaps are fo occa:fioned likewife. 
But look once again, and fee what they are doing. They 
feem ftanding frill. The gap fore don't prevent them 
from advancing? 

Cf'he Son. I can fee their countenances very plainly. 
They feem a!king one another what they ought to do. 
Ah ! now my father takes a focond. fpring; and no\v he's 
got fafe over one more gap. · 

'!'he Mothe,·. Yes, yes; I fee him too. \Vhat raihnefs ! 
He might fiip in fpringing, or ,,hen over; or . he might 
no t poffibly fpring far enough, an<l dr p into the gap. 
He does not take a fingle Hep but what hi! knows, as well 
.is I do, makes my heart fink in me. He fhould 

think 
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think 'tis not irn poffib.le but I may fee him; he !houlci 
argue it within himfelf, and fay my wife does fee me, and 
my danger frights her. 

<The Son. He is ve1j' far, perhaps, from gueffing what 
we're now about. 

The 1',,Jotho-. He knows that while he is abfenc on this 
dangerous bufinefs, I fend forth my eyes to feek him. 
V/ould to heaven I could but !hut them. 

The Son . Yes, let's do fo, mother. Let us put our 
hands before them, and not look again till he has cleared 
the valley, and is fafe . 

The l\llotber, I cannot. I had rather tremble every mo­
ment for his fafety, than Jofe fight, though for a moment 
only, of him: But where is her I can fee him .now no 
longer. 

:The So11. Nor I either.-They have difappeared. Ah · 
mother! 

'!'he };[other. My poor child: embrace rue ; we are now 
left to ourfelves, and I have nothing in the ·world to com­
fort me but you. Yes, they have difappe?..red indeed; 
and in a moment too! I did but turn away my eyes to 
.fix them_ upon you, and i-n that inftant they are vanifhed ! . 
An abyfs perhaps has opened under them as they were 
going on: perhaps they may be toiling in it, not yet dead, 
but making nnavailing ,e:ffons to get out, and calling for 
ailifiance with a voice that no one, to their coft, is nigh 
enough to hear. l'll hai1:cn to the fpot: come, follow 
me, my child; my knees knock one againH: another, and 
will hardly bear my body up; but I !hall foon find 
ftrength fufficient to go forward. Corne; but flay a little. 
-Don't you, dear child, fee fomething there in motion? 
there, juft where I point to; at the bottom of yon rock? 

Cfhe Son. Yes, y~s; I think J do.-'Tis one of them. 
-'Tis one of them indeed; and now I can difcern the 
other. I can fee his hat; but frill I look in vain to find 
out my poor father . 

'!'he Mother. He will come, and I dare hope to fee him 
very foon. The gentlemen m uft :firfi have got out of the 
frozen. valJey, and they hide him from us. Doub-:lefs it 
will not be lo ng before we fee him. Look ag:1in, my 
child. 

:(he Son. I can fee only the two gentlemen; my father 
is not wiLl1 them. 
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•.the J.lfothrr . And the gentlemen, do they feem waiting 
for him then? Have they their fc!_ces turned towards the 
place they come from? 

'The Son . No ; - they walk ftraight forward. 
Cfhe lvlothcr. So much then the better.• If your fatherw·ere 

not following them, or could not, they would hardl y do 
fo : they would try whatever they were able to affift ·him ' 
in his dange r._. 

Cfhe on. Yes , yes ; we £hould do as rn uch; but they, upon 
the other hand , feem rich; and I have often he <!rd that 
foch Jef pife the poor. 

1he Mother . Not all; an d then, too, they are me·n, and 
mufl: Le frnfiole of peoples mifery Jike others. \Vould 
not you ftrecch forth a .hand to help your little dog, wer·e 
he in danger r- Would you leave him unailifted? 

rhe Son. No indeed: but why? becaufe l ·love him: 
and do rich men love the pcor? I have had money given 
.1ne by one rich man to fight my -play-matc.-Ah ! I 
think I fee my father now; yes, there he is ! y~s, yes, 
indeed; and, .as you faid, be!1i1i d the gentlemen. 

'The f1lothcr. Yes, yes ; I fee him too. Thank God! 
.But ftill my heart beats grievoufly. I'm .in a tremble: 
So leL's both fi~ down; we'll have our eyes fixed on them 
ti11 they're fafe on this fide of the valley; and by that 
time, as l hope, my agitation will be calmed. Methinks 
t¾ey come on very quick. No doubt they wiih to end 
their journey before day fhu ts in, Look, fon: I fancy 
they are drav:. ing nigh a precipice be for~ them; an<l my 
fears again come on me. 

<Jhe Soil, 'Tis a mafa of .. ice that forms a hollow under. 
neath. l t lo0ks as if it w::r-.. fufpendcd in the air, and 
they don't !eem to know their danger ; for thex fiop. 

The 11lor:ii:r. They ftop ! and m ay. perhaps, without 
expeding it, be fwa1lowed llp, or bur ied in the r uins.!> 
ihould the ice fall down ! It will fall down, and I fha 11 
fec-0h heayens ! fly for your life, my Juiian ! my dear 
Julian! fly ! fee whrr t a mar of ice may overwhelm yo u t 
Fly !-l\'Jy- voice, alas\ at foch a diibnce, is not to be 
he1rd . :\Ty crie- ;ire ufelefr. I am moi: unh_« ppy ! 

TJ;,1 Sn. Mother, l can fee no longer throuo-h the 
ff ~,ing-glaf!, becaufe I cry; and ye t I cannot take away 
my eyes . But no v I (ee ar--ain . Yes, there the: are) and 
they hare cleared th~ preci.2ice. ~ ite cleared :t. They 

ar~ ◄ 
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are out of danger now: I fee them: they turn back. to­
view the ro"ck they have perhaps paired under, with­
out knowing at the time what a peril they were in. They. 
lift their arms up; they are talking to each other; they 
are Iookin.g at fome obJ.elt that ati:ounds them. 

The Mother. They are eut of danger ; that's enough 
for me. 1 fee them: they have nothing now but level, 
ground remaining. Kifs me, my dear chil~; and let u'.s 
both pafs on to meet your fathe.r. B-ut at no time in my 
life fhall I forget what I have felt this afternoon. Let us 
make all the haft~ we can, and beg he would no more 
thus venture into danger. We fhall have the little field, 
in that cafe, fomewhat later; ot it may be not at all; and 
'tis no matter. "Ne have lived till now without it; our enjoy- · 
men::-s hav~ not been on that account the lefs; we have in 
fhort been happy; and what more can we . defire ? I fhall 
not for the future know he is return.ing to thofe frozen. 
regions, without fearing every danger I'm apprized of, 
and all thofe I can but guefs at. He may he, perhapsr 
fafe feated at his eafe berteath a tree; but I fhall fancy I 
behold him ihuggling in a gap, and ftriving to get out. 
Whatever money he receives from thofe he may corrdutl:,. 
-if he but loves us.,. he fuould think he b.uys it at a. 
price too dear. 

The mother and the fon on this went forward, and I 
followed them till they had gained the valley.. They 
preffed on to meet a hu!band, and a father; and at ]aft,. 
when th ey obferved him with the Engli!hmen draw near, 
they durft nut note him. They fat down together, let 
him pafs, and then got up and followed, flowly after. 
It was not before they reached their cottage, tha t the 
wife and fon ran both to J u.lian, and together funk into 
his arms. The fon rel a ted every thing they had both­
feen and feared . The mother did not fpeak. at firft; but 
when fl1e faw her hufband tou ched by the affetl:ionate be­
haviour of his fon, ihe once again embraced hiin, and 
foed tears. He promifed he would never more affrigh t 
her by returning to the ice, but cul civ.a te his fi.eld. in, 
peace. 

THE 



[ 91 -1 . I' 

THE B R E A K F A S T. 

C O _!YI E, come, faid a certain Mr .. Bella~y to Albany 
his fon, one beauteous fummer mormng, here's a 

b aiket wi th fome cake and currant:s in it. Let's Q-e gorie, 

tha t we may breakfaft by the river~s fide. _ 
With all my heart, papa, faid Albany, and }umped 

.about for j oy. He took the- bafket in one hand, and with ' -

the other in his father's, hafiened towards . the river. 

Having reached it, they walked on a little way to chufe 
a proper place; when Mr. Bellamy arriving at a very 

pleafant fpot, cried out, Let's ftop here, Alhani ; for 
th is methin ks wtll yield us a delightful profpe4, · while 

we fi t and eat. · 
A l6any. But how are we to eat without a table? 

Mr. Bellamy . Fortun ately, here's the trunk of an old 1 

tree would fe rve by way of cable very well, if we had need 

of one ; bu t yoq may eat your currants as they lie toge. 

th er in the hafket. , 

.Al6any. So I can : hut how 1hall we fopply the want 

of chairs? 
Afr. B ellamy. A nd d'o you reckon this foft grafs then 

nothing ? See how thick 'tis fet with flo wers. We'll 

take our feat upon i t: or perhaps you'd rather chufe the 
carpet ? 

.dlbMy, C h ufe the car.p et ? "Why you k now, papa, the 

carpet's fall nailed down upon the parlour floor. 
Mr. Bellamy. 'T is t rue there is a carpet there : but 

itill there's one here alfo . 
.A/bany. I don't fee it if there is. 
J\1r . Bel/amy . Why what's the grafs then, b tlt a carpet 

for the fields? And what a charmiag one befide ! 'Tis of 

a frefher colour, and much downier too tha.i any one we 

have. How fpacious too! it covers every hill, and all 

the level pl a in. The Jambs repofe upon it at their eafe. 

Think, Albany, what they would have to foffer, on a bare 

or !tony piece of ground ! their limbs are fo extremely 

delicate, they could not but be very quickly injured. 

They have mother , but thofe mothers cannot make them 

up foft feather-beds. God therefore has provided for 

them better than the poor !heep can.., and made them this 
foft 

'I 
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fofc couch, where they may roll about, or fleep entirely 
at their eafe. 

Albany. And tlien, papa, there's one good thing be­
lides, th at they may eat it when they like. 

Mr. Bellamy. 0 ho! I underiland your meaning. So 
here take your cake and currants. 

Albany, (hiting off a bit.) 0 ! how good! There's no­
thing wanting but a ft0ry while J'rn eating. Will you 
tell me one, papa, the prettiefl: you may know? 

Mr. Bellamy . . vVith all my heart. Your cake reminds 
rne of a fiory 1 can tell about three cakes . 

.Albar.y. One, two, three cakes! 0. what a charming 
ftory that mufi be! So quick, papa, and tell it me. 

Mr. Bellamy. Come firft, and fit beftde me then, :Be 
wholly at your eafe, and then you>ll he_ar the better • 

..lllbany. I'm q_uice ready; fo begin, papa. 

T H E T H R E E C A K E S. 

Mr. Bellamy. THERE was a· little boy named Paul., 
. about your age. His parents had 

but lately fixed him at a boarding-fchool. He was a fpe­
cial boy, for ever at his book, and happened once to get 
the highefi place at exercifes. His mamma 'was told it. 
She could no how keep from dreaming of the pleafure ; 
and when morning came, fue got up early, f.ent to fpeak 
with cooR, and faid as follows : Cook, you are to make a 
ca-ke for Paul, ,x.,ho_ yefl:erday was very good at fchool. 
With all my heart, replied the coqk, and let immedfa.tely 
about_ it. 'Twas as _big as-let me fee,-as big as-as a 
nat when flapped. The cook had fluffed it with nice 
almonds , lar,ge Pifl:achio nuts, and cand:ed lemon-peel, 
and ic'd it over with a coat of fugar, fo that it was very 
frnooth, and of a perfect white. -The cake no fooner 
was come home from bahng, than the cook put on her 
things, and carried it to fchool. When Paul firft faw it, 
he jumped up and down like any Merry Andrew. He 
was not fo patient as to wait till they could let him have 
:;i, knife, but fell upon it tooth and nail.-He ate and ate 

- tlll 
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till fchool began, and aft~r fcl-iool w.as over ate again :, 
At night too 'twas' the fame till bed-time. Nay, a l'ittle, 
fellow Paul had for a play-,mate, told me that he put the 
cake upon his bo~fier when he ,vent rto bed, a1:_d waked 
and waked a dozen times; that he might fake a bit. I 
can't fo eafily believe t]Jis laft _ p~rticular; ~ut then 't_is 
very true a_t leaft, that on the 1no1TOW , when ,the day was· 
hardly broke, he ,fet abou; his favourite bufinefs once 
again, continuing at it all'the morning, _and by noon, Jud 
ate it up. The dinner bell now rung, but Pa-ul, as one 
may fancy, had no ftomach, and · was vexed to fee 'how 
heartily the other chil<lren ate. It was however worfe 
than this at five 0

1 clock, when fchool was over. Hii 
companion:; afked him if he ,vould not play at cricket, 
taw, or kites, Alas, h'.e could not; fo thq played with-
o.ut him. In the mean time Paul could hardly ftand upon 
his legs; he went and fat dovrn in a corner ve,ry gloomy, 
while the children faid one to another, What's the mat-
ter with poor Paul, ~hat ufecl to fkjp about, and. be · fo 
merry? See how pale and forrowfol he is! The mafter 
came himfelf, and feeing him, was quite alarmed. · 'Twas 
all loft labour to interrogate him; Paul could not be 
brought to fpeak a fingle word. By great good luck, a 
boy at length came forward in the fecret ; and his in­
f~rmation was, that Paul's rnarnma had fent him a great 
cake the day before, which he had fwallowedin an infl:ant as -
it were, and that his prefent ficknefs was occafioned only ' 
by his gluttony. Qn this, the mafter fent for an apothe­
c::iry, who foon ordered him a quantity of phyfic, phial 
after phial. Paul, as one would fancy, found it very 
naufeous; but was forced to take the whole, for fear of 
d}'i □ g; which, had he omitted it, would certainly .have 
been the cafe. \Vhen forne few days of phyfic and ihict 
regimen had paffed, his health was re-eH:ablifhed as be­
fore; but his mamma proteH:ed !he would never let him 
have another cake . 

.Al6anJ'· He did not merit fo much as the f mell of foch 
a thing. But this is .but one cake, papa; and you in­
formed me there were three, if you remember, in your 
fiory. 

1'.fr. Bellamy. Patience! patience! here'~ another cake 
in what l'.m going now to tell. . 

3 Paul'., 
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Paul's m_after had an0ther fcholar, and his name was 
Francis. He had written his mamma a very pretty let-. 
ter, and it had not fo rn uch as a blotted ft:roke. In re_.­
cornpence fur whic_h, fhe fent him likewife .a great cake; 
and 'Francis thus add reffed himfelf: I wil.l not, like that · 
glutton Paul, eat up my cake at once, and fo be fick as 
he was. No, I'll make my pleafure lail: a great deal 
longer. So he took the cak~, which he rnuld hardly lift 
by reafon of its weight, and watched· the opportunity of _ 
flipping up into his chamber with it, where his box was,­
and in which he put it under lock and key. At play..c _ . 
time every day he flipt away from his companions, went 
up ftairs a tip-toe, cut a· tole.rable flice off, fwallowedit, 
put by the re.ft, and then came down and· mixed again, 
with his companions. He continued tnis clandeftine bu­
finefs ali the week; and even then the cake was hardly 
half confumed. But what enfued? At laft the cake gre\V 
dry, and quickly a_fter mouldy; nay, the very maggots­
got into it, and by that means had their fuare; on whicb 

· account it was not then worth eating, and our young cur­
mudgeon \Vas compelled to fling the re-ft away with great 
reluctance; No one grieved however for him • 

.Albany. No indeed; nor I, papa. What, keep a cake 
locked up feven days together, and not give one's friend 
a bit t That's monftrous ! but let's have the other now. 

Mr. Bellamy. There was another little gentleman who 
went to fchool with Paul and Francis li~ewife, and his 
name w_as Gratian. His mamma fent him a cake one day, 
becaufe ihe loved him, and indeed he loved her alfo very 
much. It was no fooner coine~ than Gratian thus ad­
drefled his young com pan ions. Come and look at what 
mamma has fent me; you muft every one eat with me. 
They fcarce needed fuch a welcome piece of information 
twice, but all got round the cake, as you have doubtlefs 
feen the bees refoning to a Bower j uft blown. As Gra­
tian wa.s provided with a knife, he cut a great piece off, 
and then divided it into as many ihares as he had brought 
boys together by fuch a courteous invitation. Upon this 
he ranged them ia a circle, and beginning with the boy 
that then ftood next him, he went round, difhibuting to 
each his port-ion, till the fhares were all difpofed of in 
this manner. Gratian then took up the reil, and told ,. 
them he wo"ld eat his piece next day; on which he put 

, ' it 
.... 



T H E T H R E E C A ICE S. / 9; 
1 up, and went to play with his companions, who were 
all folicitous to have _him chufe whatever game he thought 
might entertain him,moft. 

A quarter of an hour had fcar-cely paft as they were 
playing, when a poor ol-d man, who had a fiddle, came 

. into the yard. He had a very long white - beard, and 
being blind, was guided by a little dog, who went before 
him with a collar round his neck, to which a cord was 
.faftened that the poor blind man had hold of. 1t was no- · 
ticed with how much dexterity the little dog conducted 
'him, and how he ihook a bell that, I forgot to fay, hung 
underneath his collar, when he came near any one, as if 
he had defigned to fay by fuch an action, Don't throw 
-down or run againft my mailer. Being got into the yard, 
he fat- him down upon a Hone, and hearing feveral chil­
.dren talking round him, My dear little gentlemen, faid he, 
I'll play you all the pretty tunes I know, if yon will give ~ 
me lea\·e. The children wifhed for nothing half fo much. 
He put his vioiin in tune, and then thrummed bver feve­
xal jigs, and other fcraps of mufic, that 'twas-eafy to con.­
jecl:ure had been new in ancient times. The little Gra~ 
tian faw that while he playe4 his . merrieft airs, a tear 
would now and then roll -down his cheek, on which he 
fiooped to a!k him why he wept? Becaufe, faicl the mufi.., 
cian, lam very hungry. I have no one in the world will 
_give my dog or me a bit of any thing to eat. I wiJh I could 
but work, and get for both of us a bit of fomething, but 
l've loft my -ftrength and fight. Alas! I laboured hard 
·till I was old, and now want bread. The generous Gra-
tian hearing this, wept too. He did not fay a wor<l, but 
ran to fetch the cake he had defigned to eat himfelf. He 
brought it out with joy, and as he ran along, beoan, 
i--fere, good old man, hold ! here's fome cake I give you. 
Where? replied tbe poor mufician, feeling with his 
hands ; where is it! for I'm blind, and can not fee you. 
Grati:m put the cake into his hand, when laying down 
his fiddle on the ground, he wiped his eyes, and then be­
gan to eat. At every piece he put into h.is mouth, he 
gave his faithful little dog a bit, who cam e and ate out of 
·his hand; and Gratian ftanding by him, fmiled with 
pleafure at the thoaght of having fed the poor old man 
when he was hungry, 

Al!Jany. 



· oH· THE UGLY BEA UT'Y! &c. -· 
:- A!hany. 0 the good, good Grntian !-Let me have your 
knife) papa. -

J1tlr. Bellamy. Here, Alba.ny; but why my knife? 
Alhany. I'll tell you . · I have only nibbled here a litt!e 

of my cake, fo pleafed I was in liflening t.9_ you! So I'll 
cut it fmooth.-There-See how well 1 've ordered it !­
Thefe fcraps, -together w•ith the currants, ·will be r..1ore 
than I !hall want for br_eakfafr: and the firfl: poor man I 
meet with going home, fhall have the refr, even though 
he !hou.ld not play upon the violin. 

OH THE UGLY iEA UTY ! OUT UPON HER! 

Margaret, Elizalietb. 

Margaret. BETSY, have you feen my filler Caro- -
lin e's new dog? 

Elizabeth. Not yet, dear coufin. _ 
Margaret. You have then a pleafore n,11 to come: \Vhy 

fue's the drolleft little creature in the world ! 
.Elizabeth. Indeed? and whit's her name? 
1.11argaret. Would you believe it r- 1.h~ UTY·. 

, _ El:z.abetb, That's a pretty name indeed l . 
Margaret. 0 coufin, !he's much prettier than her 

name. 
Eliz.aheth. And how is !he fo very pretty? 

- Margaret. Fjrfl, !he's hardly bigger-fee (clofi11g her 
hand) than this. 

Elizaheth. I love a little dog. 
Margaret. And then one don't know what to take her 

for-a greyhound or a fpaniel. 
Elizabeth. That's quite fo_nny, I protefl ! 
Margaret, If you could only fee her tail; 'tis like a 

bow-pot; and her ears that- fweep the ground; and them. 
her long, long h=:tir, as foft as filk, that curls about her 
eves and rn uzzle; and the whee whee little tinv face that I 

I peeps ouc underneath it; 0, ihe's quite a pictr.ire ! 
Elizalieth. ls .ihe bh1ck or whiter 

J1!argaret, 
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'J.;J.argat·et. She's neither black nor white, but .fomething 

of a coffee colour. ·· 
E/i;::,abt'fh. 1\.h ! that make) me think of what I like 

for breakf.dl.' I d·on't get it frequcntly.-They hardly 
eve-r give me any thin g but milk. 

1.1!.'<rg.aret. \Vhat milk:, and n0thing e1fe? 
Elizab,,tb. And bre ad : that's all. But let's ret-urn to 

Beauty • 
.Jlargaret. vVhy ilie knows more tricks than any Sea~ 

ra:-nouch: They've taught her to hold out her paw; and 
ilie dill:inguiihes the right hand from the left. ff any one 
throws down a glove, 1he'll run and bring ic to the owner# 
wirhot.t ever being wrong. 

Elizabt':h . You don·t Lv fo? 
lllargan·t. And then fh~ makes believe {he's dead: flic 

lie~ clown on her fiJc, and don't get u·p agatn without ~l. 
fignal from m} fifrer. If you put a garden ftick betweea 
her paws, fhe'll be a fentry, ~ind mount guard: but what's 
ibl l befl: of ail, !he'll dance a minuet as well as IVfadamc 
!:>imonet ! 

Elizaht'th. Well now, that's wond erful, and {he mufl: 
fore have had a charming education! but pray Peggy tell 
me, i:5 f:1e gentle and good-na. , ured? 

Ala,~:;aret . \Vhy l can 't fdy much as to that; for whe1l 
fhc fees a ilr.inger in the hou!e, !he'll bark anJ fnarl iikc 
m:i.d: and one can hardly hi.nder her from running- in be­
tween his legs to bite him. 

Eliza,beth. That's the very thing at night, if . ilie were 
to keep the hoJf:! ! 

l.la,garet. :\n.:i fomerime to0, fhe·:1 take it in her head 
l ) 1 • 1 • , ~ to f;O ,1th te ... z..: rap:t :i f'J,'d cog WHHOU( O i C::\11011 : a.nu 

ine n~ver fee:. hun c;-::ng ;:n th .ng, but infb.ntly il1e'1l 
run anJ foatch i: fro.,1 1-iir!l if .:-ie c;,.n: but Jo,vlcr 
lu ·kilv's c. ·eed · nglv ?" ,o . na t L! 1'~d ! • • 0 

Eli.~ah,,h. How! ~:nd docs fhe <lo all t:1is? 
Jifqgrrret. Yes, trul-r. 
E iz.a6c:h. And ,·011 'call her B :au.'y P 
J,,farg.,zr.t . 1ie's· (; funny J.nd gcn-tt>d ! 
.iilrz.aoerb. Go, Peggy-I iboulu never fancy her, ho v◄ 

e\ er funny anJ. genc~el fhe m:ly be; for p; ;):>.. ha~ ofttt 
coi~I me, a ba i hcctrt m:ikcs ercry bo..) 1 frig\:fol- O.; t~-~ 
··t!Y BE. UT Y ! O:s! 11,rOn /.0 .-;- / • 
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BUTTER FL Yo 

1:}UTTERFLY ! 0 prettybutterfly ·! come here, and 

.D reft upon this Rower I hold out in my hand. 

\Vhere would you wifo to go, you little gad-about? 

Don't you difcern yon hungry bird upon the watch to 

feize your he - has whetted his !harp ben-k, and holds it 

_ t·pe-n to devour you. Come then hither; he will be 

ai-i·aid of me, and not approach you, _ 
Dutterfiy ! 0 pretty butterRy ! come here, and refr 

upon this flower I hold out in my hand. 
1 wiU not pull off your poor wings, or give you any 

:pain . No, no; I know you are both weak and little as 

rnyfelf .am. All I wilb for is, to fee you nearer . I fhou Id 

like to view your little head, long body, and long wings 

that have a thoufand colours . . 
Butterfly! 0 pretty butterfl y! come' here, and refi: 

-upon this flower l hold out in my hand. 

I will not keep you long. I know you have not many 

•-.x,reeks to live. \1/hen fomrner once is over, you "vill -<lie, 

while I fuall be bnt fix years old. 
So butterfly! fweet pretty butterfly! come here, and 

rdt upon this flower I hold out in my h;rnd. 

Yo~ fuould not lofe a moment of the day, but give 

yo ur whole life up to pleafore. 'Tis yonr bdinefr 

w be lipping confi:antly the fr2grc1nce of fome fl,nver or 

--0the1·, which you may do without danger in my hand. 

rm:-:· t p.~ §5R¥SiEi =-

T .HE SUN AND IVI001',L 

\~TH AT a charming evening! Come, Hilarjo7 faid 

v V a certain Mr. Manning to his little boy; the fun's 

juft reaciy tO go clown. Ho • .- glorious he appears! \Ve 

m~y behold him now , He does.not dazzle us as much ?t 

r ,reient .as he did at 110011, when he Wi,S up fo very high. 

How beautiful the cloL1ds too, round about him, fecm ! 
They're 
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They're of a purple, gold and fcarlet colour! But behold 
how fwiftly he delcends ! Already only half his orb is 
vifible. And now he's wholl ,1 vani ilied. Farewell fun; 
you have now left us till to-rn.orrow morning. 

Loo]~, Hiiaric, towards that quarter of the heavens jufl: 
oppofl.te to where the fon defcended. vVh1.t may tlia~ be 
fl1ining fo behind the trees? a .fire? No, nothing like itb 
but the moon. Ho;v large and re<l it is! One would fup­
pofe 'twere foll of blood! This evening 'tis quite round, 
or as they fay, full mo:rn. 'T\viil not be quite fo routHi 
to-morrow evening; lefs fo the neKt evening; lefs the 
evening after; and fo on, ckcrc:i.fing fometbing eyery 
evening, till at lair 'twill be in fome- fort like a wire bent 
round into a femicircle, when a fortnigh t's gone. 

It will be then new moon, wh~n you will foe it in th(! 
afternoon. From day to day you will obferve it ~fter­
w:irLl grow bigger, and feem rounder, till in fourteen days 
'twill be again foll moon, and ri!e as now it does behind 
the trees. 

But pray papa inform me, how do both the fun and 
m on pre{erve their fttuations unfuppo rted in the air? I 
always fear they cannot but f ll do .. rn upon my head. 

Fear nothing, dear Hiforio : ther~'s no danger. I'll 
espl. in the reafon why, when you c:rn underHand th~ 
m1tter; fo at prelcnt only Etten while l mention how the 
f 111 and moon add refs you. . 

To begin then ,vith the fun: He Lys as follows: I am 
Eing of day. l rife, er .make my firft ~ppcarance in the 
Eall; and ,vhat t11ey cail l\.urora, or the d :nrn, prec"!des 
m:?, that mankind may kn ow of my approach. l tap 
foon after at yo ur \Vindow with a goUen b::-am of light. 
to w,lri ~ ou of my prefence. Rife, i fay, rife lazy-boot:-. 
l never 1hir"! , that men m ay lie ,a-bed and faore. 1 thine 
that they may w.i k , get up, and go co wo; k. 

I am the miL·hty tr.."n:ller; and f run rejoicing like a 
giant, quite acrofa the he:::.vens, witho~:t ever froppino·; . 

0 for :it no t!c1c, m 1 ,, e;:iry . 
l have g ,1t a cro, 'nor' g!orioi·s racfrrnce en my ]1eJd. 

I fi:cd this radi,.n._ rou ,J abo.1t me to 3. ,·ail: extent, and 
e\'cn r.n .. r h::IE' th.:! c:..(n;r(e. \·, ,1ere,·cr 1 am relent , 
ev~ry th:ng i~ b";i.ntifol <nJ br;ght. " 

1 gi ·e too 11c,u, ; s ,1.ell ?._ l. 6 ht. 'Tis f t 11a: rip~n ,,<th 
my b"ams che fruit in g.,r~cn , a::<l fre; cG:·:1 t :-:.J , gro11:s 

: 2 ' 
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~in fields. If I fhould ceafe a moment to affift the courfe 
-of nature, nothing then could grow, and famifhed men 
would die; in that cafe, of def pair, in all the horrors of 
that darknefs yQ_u yourfelf are fo afraid of. -

I am higher than the _ hills and clouds. I fhould but 
need come down a little towards the earth, and my de­
vouring flame would burn it up as foon as you have feen 
the ftraw confumed which men in bundles tofs intp a 
furnace. 

What a length of time has pa1Ted fince firft I gladdened 
the .whole univerfe ! Hilario, you were hardly in the 
world iix _ years ago, but I was. I was in it when your 
dear papa was born, and many thoufand years before ; 
. and I'm not yet grown old. 

At times I lay afide my crown of radiance, and fur-
.. round my head with :filver clouds. 'Tis not fo difficult t0 
view me then~; but when I diilipate thofe clouds about 
me, and burfl: forth in all my noon-day fplendor, you 
could never bear the blaz-e: fhould you at tern pt to bear 
it, I ihould blind you. There is but one living creature 
can look at me, and that living creature is the eagle, 
whom the birds confefs their monarch. He can contem­
p~ate my glory with a fready eye wide open, while he 
.views me. 

This fame eagle darting from the fumrnit of fome ele ­
vated mountain, fh apes his progrefs towards me with a 

towering wing, and Joon is lufl: amid my beams, through 
.whic.h he darts to pay me homage every minute of t h e 
day. The lark, fufpended in the air a .great deal lower, 
.:fings, while I am riling, his beil: fong; and wakes the 
other birds that Dumber in te n thoqfand trees. The cock 
remaining on the ground,, proclaims the time of my Fe­
turn to morta1s with a pierc ing voice. But on the other 
hand, the bat and owl avoid my prefence .: they fly from 
me with~ plaintive cry, and hafien to t ake refuge in the 
ruins of thofe towers I once faw proudly rifing, domineer­
ing afterward ·for many ages over fpacious countries, and 
then finking with the burthen of old age. 

My empire is not limited" Lke that of earthly monarchs, 
•to a corner of the world. The uni\'erfe at large is my 
.dominion; and befides, I am the mo.fl: illnfl:rious object 
that was ever gazed at. 

But 
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But the moon fays, in the next place, with a voice not· 
11,ilf fo much exalted as the fun's, , I am the queen or 
night. J fend my filver beams to give ;'OU light, as often. 
as the fun withdraws at evening from ,the world. 

You may keep looking. at me without danger; for I'm•· 
never fo refplendent as to dazzle the fpetl:ator, much lefa• 
clo I burn. I'm fo good-natured, that I let poor glow­
worms blaze among the hedges, which the fun, unpitying­
as he is, will not. · 

The ftars fhine round about me; bu·t myfelf am far 
more luminous than any Har: nay, all the frars together 
give not fo much light as I do ; and I feem among their 
multitude as if I were a fair round pearl, furrounded byi 
ten thoufand little diamonds. 

When you lie afleep, 1 dart a beam of filv:er brightnefs · 
through 1oar curtains; and my words are, Sleep on, lit­
tle friend, in fafcty. You are tired. l won't ' diilurh , 
your flum ber. 

Yell have heard the nightingale. She fings for · me~.· 
who :fings much better than all other birds. ~he perches 
on a fpray, and fills the forefi: with her mufrc, no lefa 
fweet and gentle than my brightne{s, while the dew de­
frends on every flower., and all is calm and filent in . my, 
empire. 

WAH 

THE RO S E - BUS H. 

W HO will ftive me fome nice tree or other for my 
ga,·den? "raid one day the little Andrew, to his 

brothers \Villiam and Auguf!:us, and his fitl:er AnnabeHa. 
(Their papa had given them each a little bit of ground 

to fow or plant, as they thought proper.) · 
0. not I, Liid \Villiam and A uguftus. 
\vell then, I will, anfwered Ann;ibella. Let me know 

what fo, t of trees you'd like ? 
A rofe bnfh, cried out Andrew. Only look at mine: 

it is the only one now left me; and the leaves, as you 
may fee, are turned quite yellow. 

F 3 Come-
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Come then, faid the lively Annabella., come and chufe 
one for yourfelf. On which fhe led him to a little [pot of 
ground fhe cultivated; and the moment they had entered, 
pointing ·with her finger to a charming rofe-bufh, told 
him he had nothing elfe to do, than take it up imme­
dia'rely. 

Andre-iv; How, filter! you have only two, and wifh be­
iides to give me up the fineft ! No, no; here's the leaft., 
and j ufl: the one I want. 

.Annc.bella . You don't know how much pleafure I fhall 
feel, if you'll but take the other, Andrew. This may 
frarce produce you any flowers next fummer; but the 
other wi il, I'm certain : and you know I fhall be pleafed ~s · 
much with looking at it rlfewhere, when furl blown, as 
if it had continued in my garden. · 

Andrew overjoyed, approached the rofe-bufh, took it 
up; and Annabella., much more pleafed, affifted in the 
tranfplantation. 

It appears the gardener noticed this furprifing piece of 
kindnef~ in the little girl. Away he ran7 felelted f.i;om a 

. number of young Wind for pear trees, one he thought the 
:finefr, and immediately conveyed it into Annabella's gar­
den, planting it exactly in the fpot the rofe-bufh had pof­
feffed beforehand. 

Thofe who have a churli!h nature, hardly ever are affi­
duous: therefore when the fummer months were come_. 
A ugufius and his brother's rofe plants never having been 
attended, promifed no great quantity of flowers; and to 
:increafe their d ifappointmen t, the chief pa.rt of thofe 
rhey thought-were corning, perifhed in the bud; while 
Andrew's rofe-bufh, on the other hand, in confequence of 
great attention paid it by himfelf and Annabella, bore 
the fineft centfoil rofes the whole county had to boaft of; 
and as long as it remained in flower, the happy Andrew 
always had a rofe to itick in Annabella's bofom, and ano­
ther for himfelf to frnell to ... 

Likewife did the vVindfor pear-tree thrive furprifing1y: 
it fcattered a delicious perfume over all the garden, and 
foon grew fo tbick and lofty as to yield a tolerable um­
brage. Annabella ufed to come and take her feat be­
l)eath iti when the fun was hottefi; as her father alfo did, 
when he would tell her charming ftories, fame of which 
wcLJld make her a!l at once burft ont a laughing till her 

fides-
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fides even ached again; and others gave occalion to foch 
welcome farrow in her.,, that foon after fhe would fm ile­
wich plea fore at the recollett:ion of her forrow. 

Here is one he told her for her genera.fay towards An­
drew; by which ftory fhe was thoroughly convinced t1_1 ,1 t 
fuch as we 0blige can recompenfe our generofity :' wfncb... 

circumftance, he fa-id, without adverting to the fatisfattions 
0f our hearts, muft be a il:rong incentive to kind aflion~ 

THE LITTLE CHURL IN-STR.UC:TED.t. 

LITTLE Sam went out one morning with l1is neigh­
bour Philip, to divert themfelves by gathering . 

flowers. Their eagernefs wo_uld not allow rhem to c.lif-· 
patch their breakfafr in the houfe; they took it with them .. 
in their hands . 

They met a beggar woman in the way-, who had a child 
apparendy expiring, as it were, with hunger. 

My dear litt le mafl:er, fa.id the wor;nan, looking upon-· 
Sam, who happened to be fidtr for heaveJ;J.'s fake g ive my 
child a morfe! of your bread. He has not had a bit oi" · 
any thing to eat fince yeJl:erday.. 

It may be fo, faid Sam: but I am very hungry likewifc 
and went fon ·,.rd, mun ching all the way. 

1 ow wh at wa · Philip ·s 1...ondutt:? He was -n0 lefs h un.,, 
gry, we mufc think, th .m his companion; but beholding 
how the poor child cried, gave up his bread and butter; 
and received a hundred bleffings, which God heard in 
heaven. 

But this is not the whole. The little boy, revived by · 
what the ch arit able Philip had beil:owed upon him, in­
ft::tntly began to rnn before his benefactor, brought him.-:, 
to a r:1eadow, where he knew there was a multitude of 
flow-: s, and helped to make up fo magnificent a bow­
pot, ch:'.H the pleafanc {mell proceeding from it made him ) 
lJUite forge t his trouble. 

P 1ili.', c.:f:er thi , \\ ent home and !hewed it with a deal 
of 'e, .• ur ; for not only was the. fwe.etnefs of it Yery • 

F4 grate;>fol;, -
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grateful, but its fize was foch, that he might eafily have 
hidhisfacebehindir. · 

Next <lay likewife they went out, and then another lit­
t1e boy, whofe name was A by, met them. 

After having taken half a dozen turns with Sam and 
Philip in the meadow, Aby, looking down, perceived his 
buckle loft, and begged they would ailift him both in 
fearching for it. Oh, fays Sam,, I can't {pare time enough 
for that at prefent, and \\ent on; but Philip flopped im­
mediately, that he might be of fervice to his little frrend. 

He walked a long time up and down_. both :fl:ooping all 
the way, and patting with his hand, to try if he could 
feel j t in the grnfs : and had at laft the happinefs to 
find it. 

Aby too was happy; and they fee abuut the bufinefa 
that h ;i d brought them thither . 

Aby, cut .of gratitude, befiov,,red the fineft flowers of 
thofe which he Ju.cl gathered, upon Philip; but paid no 
n·gard. to S 1m, who had refufed to he] p him; fo that 
Philip had that Jayas welI, a fner bow-pot than the other, 
-.ncl c.:1me back as fatisfied as Sam was difconten ted. 

Sam foppofed the third day he might prove more lucky~ 
He preceded Philip, a11d defied him to collect a finer bow­
pot than he iliould . But hardly were they got into th~ 
meadcw, when behold the little boy who had been fed by 
Philip, came to meet him with a baflJ{et full of flowers; 
and which, it feems, he had that morning gathered. 

Sam would have begun to gather for himfelf; but how 
was be to find the flowers? The little boy had got up 
earlier by a deal than he; and therefore he had ftill lefs 

, flowers that day than either of the two preceding . 
. ~hey were going horr:e, but met the little Aby. 

My dear friend, faid he to Philip, I have not forgot the 
fervice yefl:erJay you did me, and have taken foch a liking 
to you, I could wilh to be at all times in your company. 
Papa too, ·though he never faw you, has the fame ideas 
in your favour, ann has bi-d me come and fetch you to 
his houfe this morning: He defigns to tell us merry fto-
rief, ?.nd will afterwards play with us. / 

1 will take you to a garden here hard by us, which we 
have to walk in, where you'll find I've four or five com­
panions of my age to welcome you; and we will all to• 
15ether do whatever you think proper. 

Philip 
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Philip inftantly laid hold of A by's hand, and flew like 
lightning with him towards the garden. As for Sam·~. 
poor fellow! he went home quite melancholy. · P..by had . 
not once invite<i him. 

He learnt by thefe three days adventures, but particu:. 
larly by the lafr, how much one gains by_ lcindnefs and ' 
affiltancc granted others. He reform'ed his churlilh tem­
per; and would certainly, in time, ha\·e iliown himfolf · 
as courteous to the full as Philip, if this laft, by having , 
exercifcd a friendly difpofition from his cradle, had not-. 
with a greater grace conferred his favours •. 

THE AFFECT I-ON ATE PRESENT: . 

111rs. Denni/rm, Miranda, her daugf7ter • 

.]\.Jiranda. MAM MA, you know it will be very foon ; 
1 my brother's birth-day; and I don't 

know what to offer him. I hope you'll therefore give me 
fom ·· thing to prefent him with by way of keep-fake. 

1llrs. Dennifon. Doubtlefs I might eafily do fo, but ~ , 
f'10uld like much rather to prefent him with th at fome­
th ing on my own account. Do you imagine I enjoy lefs · 
pleaf ure than yourfelf in making prefents? and be:fides~ 
reAcd that if I give you any thing, that after you may : 
gi\e it to your brother, 'tis my gift, not yours. 

~Miranda. That 's true indeeJ, mamma: and ye t I ~ 
fh o uld be very glad if I had any thing to give him. · 

./1,Jrs . De,mifo11, \Veil then, let's refleB: a little. - How 
fhall \, c proceed? You cannot forely but have fomething . 
by ) ou ! as for inftance fake, your littLe orange-tree? 

11liral!tia. My little orange-tree, mamma, whofe blof- · 
fem [ employ to m3ke up all my nofegays ! 

Mn. Deunifon. \Veil, wha t think you of your lamb? 
111ira,ula. 0, dear mamm:1 ! my lamb, that loves and. . 

follows me fo prettily! 
}l,·s. De11n'.io11. Your doves, then? 
.11iranr!u. I refolvcd, )OU know, to bring them up be­

rorc t he y well had broke the 01cl1; fo they re my c .• il hu, 
~nJ I crnnot p:ut it!1 th~m. 

F 5 M ·.1 , -



106 THE AFFECTION ATE PRE SE NT. 

Mn. Dennifon. I fee you've nothing then to give your 
brother! 

Miranda. Now I recolleB:, I have. 
Mr·s. Dennifan. 1nd what? 
Jll.li,anda. You know that purfe, my aunt Terefa gave 

me for a Chrifhnas-box laf1: year: at leaf!: 'Lis very pretty! 
Mrs. Dennifon. True, my dear: but do you think your 

brother will be pleafed with foch a gift ? far net to men­
tion he can never wear it long, I fancy you remember, 
when you had it firft, you did not like ic much yourfelf, 
and put it carelefsly into a drawer, as what you had no 
wifh to fee again ; and this your brother knew, and can­
not but remember when you bring it out. 

Miranda. But notwithfi:anding that, mamma, 'tis ftill 
a very pretty prefent. 

Mn. Demzifon. No, my dear: that only can be called a 
pretty prefent, which we fhould be glad to keep, and 
which the party fo obliged, would cq ually be glad to 
have. 

Mh·anda . And muft I give my brother every thing I 
fhould be glad to izee..p ? 

.J.Vfrs. Dennifon. No: juft as much, or jui1: as little, as 
you pleafe; provided what you give appears to be a token 
of your friendfhip. 

Miranda (ofter a little reflelrion.) Well, well, 1'11 make 
up a nofegay of my fineil orange b1offoms, and prdent it 
Henry, with my lamb. 

lvlrs. Dennifon. \-Vell fancied! fuch a gift will fhow him 
your affection, fince he knows you would particularly 
like to keep the lamb yourfeif. 

]dz'randa. Nor vet, mamma, is this the whole; for 
every day I'll tak~ a walk out with my brother, that the 
Jamb may ufe itfelf to follow him, as well as me. The 
little creature in this manner will be quite familiar with 
my brother, when I give him; and my brother love him 
b etter . · 

l11rs. DenJJij'on. Come my dearefi-, and embrace me. Be 
~ffured, this delicate attention will encreafe the value of 
your prefent. Thus the mereft trifle may become a 
valuable object, when beil:owed with fuch a grace. You 
could not give yo ur brother, or tven me, fuch joy with 
~ny other prefent . 

Gi myfelf, mamma, replied Miranda, wid1 vivacity. 
You 



You will be happier f1:i11, continued fyirs. ,Dennifon , . 

when once the birth-day comes; .becaufe, as I rnu!l: ffand -

for fomething, I in tend you {ha:ll perform the honours for 

me, of a little cold collation, to be ferved up in the gar­

den, for your brother, and fuch friends as he may .wifu to 

ha,·e ilH·ited. 
Hc:::ring this, the little lady kifs'd her mother's hand witl1 · 

a rdour, and immediatply ran off to make up half.a-dozen·. 

::ircificial rofes, with a crimfon ribband, lhe haJ by her • . 

J-\nc.l thoie rofes lhe intended to drefs out the lamb with, 

on her brother's birth-day, when {he made him fo. affec- . 

tionatc a prefen t. 

THE H O B G O B . L I N-~ . 

/.J Ridiculous maid fervant had poffeifed the imagina...­

..1... tion of her mafter's children with a hundred foolith . 

tales of tpirits, and particularly of a black-faced goblin, , 

us i11e faid. 
Antonia, one of thefe poor children, for the fir/1: time 

in her lite, beheld a chimney-fweeper knocking .at her 

father's door. She made a lamentable outcry, and betook 

herfelf for refuge to the firfl: apartment !he found open~ . 

which apartment was the kitchen. 
Hardly had fhe hid herfelf behind a table: when the 

black-faced man came in, as if, in her imagination, he.· 
had meant to follow her. 

This frightened her a fecond time; and up !he ran into , 

a p,rntry, higher than the kitchen floor by half-a-dozen 

fieps, and not a great ,vay from the fire-place: where fl1e 

thought fhe fhould be fafe from danger, in a corner. 

She had h. rdly come, howe\·er, to herfelf, \Vhen fode -
denly !he hec:rd the frightfu l fellow finging in the chim- -

ne~ ; anJ, wi h brulh and fcraper, making all the while · 

a r:ittling noife againil the bricks about him. 

Being feized \ ith terror, !he jumped up, and leapiilg 

th ro ugh a window, which w,--.s rather low, into the g arc n, 

ran q .11te breathll { · towards :rn arbour at the bot~om of t, 

w,1ere !he fell h.L!f · ead, and ~lmoft void f mo ~i - n, cl ofo 

beficie. a tree. 
F 6 In 
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In this new :fituation, hardly durft ilie look: about her; 

when_ by chance ihe faw the black-faced man again ap-pear, 
and wa\·e his bru{h about him, at the chimney top. 

On this, Antonia alrnoH: fplit her throat with crying 
out, Help! help! · 

Her father heard the cry, and running tmvards th-e 
arbour, afked what ailed her, that-fhe cried out fo ! An­
tonia had not ftrength fofficient to articulate a fingle word, 
and therefore, keeping :Iilence, pointed to the place where 
Grim was fitting then aftride, and flouriihing his brufh. 

Her father { miled ; and to convince her what fmall 
caufe fhe had for terror, waited till the chi•mney-fweeper 
,vas come down. He bade him the'n be called, and 
cle ,ined a little in Antonia's prefence; afrer which, with­
out explaining matters any- further, he fent up into the 
houfe to fetch his barber, who, it happened, was then 
waiting for him, and vvho confeq uently had his face all 
over white with p ~nvder. 

She. was heartily ailiamed of having feared fo much, 
without qccaJJon ; and her father took this opportunity of 
giving her to underD:and, there were whole nations, in a 
certain quarter of the globe, all over black by nature, but 
nor therefore to Le dreaded by white children ; fince theie 
lai1 were, in another country; generally nurfed by women 
purchafed of thofe nations, without lofing any of the:r 
whitenefs . _ 

F.ver afterward Antonia was the firfi to laugh at filly 
:fiories, told by filly people, of hobgoblins and the like, to 
fright hn. 

THE ~"'RANK CONFESSION. 

H EN~ Y and Gen~uni, one day got permiilion from 
their dear mamma,. to take a turn or two about the 

p·arden, by themfelves : they h ad deferved this-confidence 
phced in them, by their paft difcretion. 

T'hey amufcd thernfelves, by playing for a time toge­
ther, with that deceP;-t gaiety by which 'tis eafy to difcern 
young children have ~ecn well brought up. 

Aga in.ff 
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Againft the garden wall grew many fruit-trees, and 
amongft them a young cherry-tree, that had no earlier 
than the ye :u before been grafted, and was now ·in fruit. 
Its fruit indeed was very little; but on that account, per­
haps much finer. 

Mrs. Pennington, their mother, did not want to ga~ 
thrr them, though ripe. She kept them for her hufband's 
eating, who that very day was to return from York, where 
bufinefa had a long time kept him. 

As the children were accuftorned to obedience, and for­
bidden once for all to gather any kind of fruit, or pick. 
up even fuch as they might find upon the ground, to eat -
it, without afking leave, ihe thought it ufelefs to -fay any­
thing about this cherry-tree. 

When Henry and Geneura were fati-gued with running 
up and down che terrace, Come, faid Henry, let's do 
fomething elfe now; upon which they joined their hands, 
and walked fedately towards the bott0m of the . garden~ 
cail:ing every now and t-fl.en a look of appetite upon the 
fru it with which the efpaliers \Vere loaded. 

They were foon come up to this late grafted tree. A 
little blafl: of wind had fhook the finefr cherries from jr, 
and they lay upon the ground clofe by. Young Henry 
was the firft to fee them. He ad\'anced his foot, £looped 
down, and picked them up, ate fome, and gave Geneura 
fome, who ate them likewife. 

They had not yet flung the H:ones away, when as it 
chanced, Geneura recoll efl:ed her mamma's command to 
eat no fruit but what f11e might think fit to give her. 

Ah! faid !he to Henry, we have difobeyed rnamma by 
eating any of thefe cherries, and fhall make her angry 
with u , when fhe comes to know it. What had we be~t 
do? 

Htmr_y. \,·hy need rnamrna know any thing about it? 
"\Ve may hold our tongue . 

G eneu;-a. 1 o, no; lhe needs m u!l: know it, brother. 
She forgi\·es us frequently the greateH: faults \ e cr.n be 
guilty of, when we confefs them of ourfeh es. 

Henry. Yes, ye ; l:-ut in this inliance we have difobcyed 
her, and fhe ne\·cr yet forgave us difobediencc. 

G,·,,.eura. When fhe puni{hes our f. ulcs, 1 n~c1.l n0t tell 
you, brother, 'tis bec..nfe fhe loves us ; :;.nd in coi fo­
quence of bfr1g puniihed, \\C are n t fo very ]1:._~,·1 ro 

f ;-ger
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forg~t, as otherwife we fhould, what we may do, and 

what we may not. 
· He-1ry. True, but fhe is always forry when fhe punifhes 

our faults, and being forry, fhe's unhappy: fo I fhould 

not like to fee mamma unhappy, which would be the 

cafe did fhe but know what we have done. 

Geneura. I fl10uld not like to fee mamma unhappy, 

brother, any more than you; but would ilie not be much 

more fo, upon difcovering we had wifhcd to hide (?Ur 

faults. Should we be bold enough to look her in the face 

, while we were fecretly reproached by our own hearts? or 

rather, fhould we not be quite alhamed to hear her call us 
her dear children, knowing as we muft, how little we 

defe,ve it? 
Henry. Ah, my deareft fifler ! you have quite convinced 

me; and indeed we fhould, in that cafe, be two little 

monft.ers: therefore Jet's go to her, and acknowledge 

what we've done. 
They kiffed each other, and went hand in hand to 

their mamma's apartment. 
Dear mamma, began Geneura, we have difobeyed you, 

and forg ot what you forbade us. Punifn me and Henry 

as we merit, but pray don't be angry with us; we fhould 

both be quite uneafy were our fault to make you forry or 

unhappy. 
She related, in the next place, what her, brother- and · 

herfolf had done, without endeavouring to excufe the 

a(t ion. 
Mrs. Penn ington was fo affetl:cd with the openriefs of 

Henry and Geneura, that a tear of tendernefs and love 

efcaped he r . She could not refolve on punifhi ng their 

fa ult, but generouil y overlooked it. She well knew that 

children of a happy di fpofition are more powe rfully 

wrou ght on by the recollection of a mother's kindnefs, 

than by th a,t of her feverity. 

THE 

. 
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THE LITTLE PRAT,ER.-

LEONOR A was endued with fpirit and vivacity. 
W'hen fcarcely fix years old, fhe was exceedingly 

well pracl:ifed in the art of managing- her needle, and 
could very c!everly employ her fci:ffars. All the garters 
her papa and brothers wore were of her making. She 
could read with eafe in any book fhe happ-ened to take up; 
her writing was alfo extremely neat and fair. She did not 
huddle great and little letters in one word together, nei­
ther did they lean fame this and others th;i.t way; and her 
lines went il:rait along, not dancing up and down from 
one fide of J1er paper to the other, as too ofce n I have -
feen i11 m~ny children's copy-books, even older by a year 
or two than Leonora. 

Her papa too, and mamma, were no lefs fati sfied with 
her obedi(>nce, than her rnaflers with her diligence and 
ftudy. She kept up a perfect union with her fitters, 
treated every fervant with the greateft affability, and her 
companions with regard and condefcenfion. All her pa­
rents friends, and every fl:ranger that came there a vifit­
ing, were equally enchanted with her company and con­
verfation. 

Who would think, that with fa-many recommendatory 
qualities, and fo much under11anding, any little girl 
could poffibly be fo unfortunate, that none, when they 
grew acquainted at the houfe, could bear her r Such was 
Leonora, notwirhll:anding; for a fingle fault fhe had urt­
happily contracled, was fo great as to deftroy the effect of 
all her juvenile accompliD1ments. The intemperance of 
her tongue made e,·ery one forget the graces of her un­
derfl:anding, and the goodnefs of her heart. 1n fhort, 
our Leonora. was the gre~te!l prater liviilg. 

\Vhen, for inlhnce, D1e was fitting down to work, one 
might have heard her fa_ -, 0, ho! I fancy 'tis high time 
I fhould. be doing fomethin6 ! \Vhat would my rnamma 
fay, l110ultl fhe f.nd me 11tting with my arms acrof'>, a lol­
ling on my clbows?- 0 my lb rs! how much I've got co 
hem he e ! all this apron! But at worft, I nc,·rr let the 
grafs grow under me \\ hen 1 iet out, and I fh:i11 foon h::n·e 

done. 
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done. Ah! there the clock fhikes: O ne, two, three, 
four, five, fix, feven, eight, nine-Yes, pofitively nine 
o'clock! Well then, I have but two poor hours before I 
go to mufic; yet a deal of bufinefs may be done in foch 
a length of rime. Marnma, when fhe obfer ves how dili­
gent I have been, will be fore to give me f weecrneats.-
0 ! what pleafore I fhall have in looking at them! No~ 
thing do l love like nice crifped almonds. Not that I 
don't like egg- plumbs preferved : they are vi;ry good too, 
for p2pa popped one into my mouth laft Thurfday, and 
then gave me a whole bagful!; but l think crifped almonds 
better .-I {hould like to fee Mifs Winifred this morning: 
I would fhow her the fine petticoat mamma has bought 
me. Winifred's a funny little girl enough! I like her 
vafl:ly. 0 ! but fh~ loves talking, and .I don't know how 
it happens, but one cannot thruit a word in when her 
clapper's fet a goin-g . Where's my thimble got to? 
Siiler, have you feen my thimble? Patty muft have forely 
lofl it for me, when fhe came to fweep the parlonr.-It'.c; 
fo like her! {he is al ways foch- a hair-brained creature! 
Who can wo1k with0ut a lhimble? I, at leaf!:, never take 
a fii ,ch, if I miflay it; for the needle pricks one's finger, 
and one's finger bleeds of courfe; and then, befides the 
pain it gives one, hew one's work looks when 'tis fpotte<l 
with red marks! \:Vhy, Patty ! Pa tty ! where can 1ou be 
got to? Have you feen my thimble? 0, no! here it is; 
an.cl j uH as if the matter were contrived on purpofe, at the 
bottom of my work-bag. 

ll was thus the little creature would be always dinning 
people's ears that happened to be near her. \Vhen her 
parent-s were engaged in any interefting converfatie: n with 
each o · her, {he would come and mix in their difcourfe, 

' by prating upon twen ty different fobjects. And at dinner, 
fl1e had hardly ever en<led with her meat, before the p·e 
or pudding was on the table. She wo Id r eal ly foq;et to 
eat and drink, while everla{1:i11gly employed in prating. 

Her p2pa would frequently reprove her twe nty times 
a day for this defect; but all reproof was lofl: upon her, 
neither would the greateH: punii}iment produce a reforma­
tion in her conducl. As it was not poiiible for any one to 
hear himfelf when t~e was bv; Mifs Chatterbox was often 
fent to pars the morning all aione in her apartment. Du­

ring dinner, the-y wouid pnt her at a little table by her-
fe1f, 
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felf, as diftant from the company as they could place her. 
Leonora feemed affiic.led at this feparation, but was there­
fore not a whit more filent. She had always fornething 
to con verfe of, even with herfelf, and, notwirhfranding, 
talked fo loud that every word !he faid was heard; for 
'twas the fame to her if any body was or was not by her: 
and I verily believe, that, rather than be mute, ihe would 
have entered into converfation with her knife and fork. 

From fuch a foo1ifh habit, what adv::rntage did fhe get? 
The ftory tells us, only pnnifhment and hatred. If ycu 
ihould not be convjnced of this by what_I have already 
mentioned, you will certainly be fo when you read what 
follows: 

Once upon a time, her parents were invited to go down 
into the country for a week or fortnight, by a friend. 
'Twas autumn then, the weather was extremely fine, and 
'tis not eafy to conceive what great abundance there was­
then of every kind of fruit, pears, apples, neB:arines and 
peaches. -

Leonora thought it was defigned to make her of the­
party, but frood very much furprifed when her papa, di­
recting both her fillers to get ready for the journey, tolJ­
her foe mufi fiay at home. She fell a crying, ran to her 
mamma, and faid, My de.u m2.mma, what fault have I 
committed, that papa ihoul<l be fo angry with me?­
y 00r papa, ihe anfwered, is not angry with you; but be­
lieve me, 'tis impoffible for any one to bear your con[hnt 
chatter. You would furely interrupt our pleafure, and 
the pleafure of the family we are now going to; and 
therefore for the future, when we vifit, we mull leave 
you conftantly behind us. 

M uft I never fpeak, then ? anf wered Leonora. 
That, faid her mamma, would be no lefs a fault than 

what we wiih to fee you cured of. You are not to be en­
tirely mute; but then you ought to wait till you perceive 
your turn for fpeaking is come round, and not inceffantly 
prevent your parents, and as many as have more expe­
rience than yourfelf, from talking. You ihould alfo take 
care how you fay whatever comes into your head. When 
you delire to be informed of any thing, 'tis not improper 
you fliould know you ought to al'.k, employing as few 
words as poffible; and having any thing to tell, you. 

iliould, 



114 THE LiTTLE PRATER. 
fhould, in that cafe, firft of all reflect within yourfelf,. if 
thofe about you would or would not like to hear it. 

Leonora, though fhe could not reafonab/ call in quef­
tion this advice, would not h_ave wanted words to juflify 
her prating, if ihe had not heard that moment her papa 
call out that every thing was ready; and, in fact, the 
coach was off that very inil:ant. 

Leonora fell a fighing, and with tears purfued the car­
riage till her eye no longer could difcern it. When 'twas 
wholly out of fight, ihe went into a corner, and began to-

. weep moft bitterly. Ah, bubbling goffip ! .!he began, 
(rww /peaking to herfilf,) 'tis owing all to my long tongue­
th at 1 have thus been puniihed. 1'11 take care, in future, 
it fhall never fpcak a word more than it ought . 

Some few days after they returned. Leonora's fi!ters 
brought home with them bafkets foll of pears and ::i pples. 
They were both exceedingly well tern pered ; t herefore 
Leonorn would on no account have gone without her 
ihare, but then tl}e tears fhe had been fhedding fo co1n­
pleatly took away her appetite, that 'tis not to be won­
dered at fhe did not wifh for any. She that moment ran 
to her papa, imploring his pardon for her fault in having 
forced him, (1be knew,) much ag;iinft his will, to punifh 
her. We have been both unhappy, added .!he; but for 
the future Pll take care, and never fpeak too. much . . 

Her father tenderly embraced and ki:fied her. 
On the morrGw, Leonora was permitted to fit down· 

and take her dinner with the reft . She f poke but very 
little, yet whatever ilie thought to fay was full of grace 
and modefiy. 'Tis true, it coft her very rn uch to check 
her tongue, that, through impatience and the itch of talk­
ing, rolled, if I may fay fo, this and that way in her 
mouth; but on t-he following day, this work of checking 
her propenficy towards talking was lefs painful, and the 
next day ft ill lefs fo. At length the difficulty, by a gra­
dual diminution, was compleatly done away. At prefent 
fhe has totally got rid of her bad habit, and ihe figllres in 
fociety with credit to herfelf, and pleafore to her fr :ends, 
who are no longer vexed with what they were accu !tomed 
to entitie, in d;nifion, her incejfant clack. 

HOT 
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I-I O T C O C K L E S. 

Cf'he Elder and Younger. 

Cf'!n Younger. ROTHER, all our friends have left 
_ u,, and yet frill I'm in a playing mood. 

\Vhar g1me fhall we make choice of? 
Cf'he Ela't·r. We are only two, and ih-ould not, I'm afraid, 

be much diverted. 
CJ"'he Younger. Let's, however, play at fomething. 
'The Elder. But at wh:it? . 
-The Younger. At hlindman's bu&: for inftance. 
CJ'oe Elder. That's a game would never end. It would 

not be :.i.s if there were a dozen , of which number fome 
are grnerally oif their guard; but where there are but 
t,rn, I fhould not find it difficult to fhun you, or you me: 
and then, when we had caught each other, we fhould 
know for certain who it was. 

'The Younger. That's true, indeed. Well' then, what 
think you of Hot Cockles P 

<The Elder. That would be . the fame, you know. We 
could not poffibly guefs wrong. 

Cf'he rormgtr. Perhaps we might. However, let us try. 
Cf'he Elder. With all my heart, if it will pleafe yoll-. 

Look ye, if you like it, I'll be the hot cockles fidl:. 
<The Yormger. Do, brother. Put your right-hand on 

the bottom of this chair here : now Hoop down, and Jay 
your £.ice quite clofe upon it, that you may not fee. 
That's \veil ; and now, your left-hand on your b :1ck .. 
\Vell, mafl: r ! but I hope your eyes are ihut? 

Cf'be Elder. Yes, yes: don't be afraid. 
Cf'f;e 'Younger. Well, mafl:er, what have you to fell? 
Cf'he Elder. Hot cockles! hot ! 
Cf'he Younger (j'lapping him . ) \Vho ftruck? 
Thr:: Elder (getting up.) Why who, you little goQfe ! 

b11t you? 
'The Younger. Yes, yes; but with which hand? 
The eldeit did not dream of fuch a q ueilion : he was 

taken hy forprize, and faid the right, at hazarJ.-'Twas, 
however, with the left he had b en huck ; and fo the 
. onngeH thus outwitted him. 

GOD 's 
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G O D's B I R D. 

l'tfrs. Arne, Ed<V.1ard and Jamu, her fans. 

!tf1·s . .Arne. J EMMY, what have you, my dearefr,. 
done with all your money? 

James. Given it away. 
Mrs. Arne. Away, rriy littl~ fellow! and to whom? 
James. A very wicked boy. 
Mrs. Arne. No doubt, to make him better ? 
James. Yes, mamma. Pray don't the · birds that fl.y­

about, belong to God? 
lldrs . .Arne. They do; as well as \.Ve ourfelves, and­

every other creatiire. 
James, vVell, marnma; this wicked boy had fi:o!e a 

bird from Go<l, and carried it about to fell. The little 
bird cried out with all its ffrength ; and he was pinching 
clofe the beak, to hinder it from crying. He was cer­
tainly afraid, mamma, that God would hear it cry, and. 
punifh him for fo much naughtinefs. 

Mrs. Arne. And you, my little ).nan-
- James. And I-I gave the wicked boy my money, 
purfe and all, that he might give God b ack again his 
bird-I fancy God was very glad. (He jumps about for joy.) 

Mrs. Arne. He was, no doubt, to find my little fellow 
has fo good a heart. 

James. The boy perhaps was wicked, dear mamma, 
becaufe he wanted money? 

Mrs. Arne. Very- likely. 
James. I am therefore glad I gave him mine; becaufe, 

mamma, you know l don't want money. 
Edv;ard. We have bad a fort of difference with each . 

other upoh this affair. My brother gave his money 
without counting what it was, though certainly it would 
have bought ten birds. I told him he fhould firft ha.ve­
~{k.ed the boy how rnuch wouJd fati&fy him. 

James. Which of us was in the right, mamma? 
J.11rs. Arne. Not you, my heart. 

James. 
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7 ,wus. But haven't you,,. if you remember, often faid, 
dear Jemmy, cfo whatever good you can, and a!k no 
ll ueftions. 

Airs . .Arne. I have often told you fo, indeed; but then 
you !hould c onfider now to do it the be.ft way you cari. 
T0 day, for inftance, fince you had more money than was 
neceffa ry to deliver the poor little bird, you ihould have 
kept the ref!: for foch another purpofe ; for if other wicked 
boys had come into your way, as well as he did, with 
God's birds, and you had no m ore money, tell me what 
you would have done? 

James. \tVhy then, _mamma, I would have come to you 
for what I wanted. 

Afrs. Arne . Bu t if I Jud happened tG have none r 
James . Ah !-fo much then the worfe ! · 
ll1J'S . Arne. You fee, the!1, Edward gave you good ad­

vice. You are to fave your money, and not only for 
yourfelf, but others, fo that you may do mofl: good there­
with. Do you fopp ofa, my dear, there was no other 
bird than th is in all the world~ to which you might have 
given affiftance? 

James. I was thinking of no other then- I wifh, 
rn 1mma, you h ad but feen how much he feemed at finl: 
to fuffer, and how glad he w as , when :i.fcerward I le t him 
fly . He was quite giddy \virh his joy, he knew not where 
to go th at he migh t clap hi s wings. However, dear 
numma, the boy a{fored me, for 1 made him prornife, he 
would never try a fecond rime to catch it. 

1.1lrs . Arne. My little fellow, y0u hav e notwithftanding 
<lo ·,e quite \Yell; an<l to rewr:rd you, here's more money. 

J ames. l\Iorc !- oh thank you. 
]'vfrs . .Arne. And a kifs into the bargain. How rejoiced 

I am in being your mamma ! With fu:h an inclination as 
you have for d oing go0d, you ne:>d bllt :fiudy how to -do 
it in a pro per manner, ind :,-ou 1ll prove the happieft crea­
ture in the •\ or:d. 
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THE SELF CORRECTED STORY.TELLER. 

T HE little Henry now w2:.s fix years old, and never 
yet had told a fa liity. He never had committed any 

faul t, and therefore had no nee: d to hide the truth. When 
any .:ccident befel him, as to break a pane of glafs, or 
fpot his cloaths, he went immediately and told his father, 
who would alw~ys be fo good as to forgive him, with a 
caution th:it in future he lbould be more careful. 

Henry had a coufin, but a very naughty boy, whofe 
name was Humphry. Humphry came one day to fee him; 
and by way of !hewing his attention, Henry made pro­
pofals for a g.ame at drafts. His coufin eagerly accepted 
the propofal , on condition they ihould play for fomething. 
Henry for a lit de time refufed, but in the end w:.1s wrought 
upon by Humphry, and in hardly more than thirty mi-
11utes, all the money he h:id many weeks been laying up 
from hi::; allowance was cornp!eatly gone. Affected with 
his lofs, poor Henry got into a corner, and began to cry, 
whi~e Humphry frll a laughing, and went home in tri­
umph with ! is fpoil. 

It was not long before poor Henry's father, who had 
been from home, retluned. HP- loved the child , and 
therefore fent to fee him in the parlour. But wha t ails 
von r were his words . And what has happened? You 
have fore been crying? 

Hmry. Yes, papa, becaufc my rnu:fin h::i.s been here, 
nnd we have play'd at drafcs . 

'The Father. And \.vhat of that? I foe no harm done 
yet; for draft., are a J1ve1fion I have given you leave to 
rake . But poSb]y you pby'd for money£ 

Bemy O ! no, no, papa . 
'The Fathe1- . And why th~n cry? 
Henry . Becaufe I wifhed to 111u"v my coufin how' much 

money I had faved to buy myfrlf a book. Now I had hid 
it all behind the great fione poit without, anJ when I put 
my hand into the hole, 'twas gone. t:ome perfon, palling 
by the gate, has i1ole it. 

Henry's father, fome -how or another, fancied this re­
cital fal(e; but did not mentio:1 his fufpicions then. He 
vent that moment to his brot:1cr's, and y1hen he fafl faw 

4 the 
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the little Hnmphry, forced a frnile, beginning in thii 
manner : 

\Vell, my child, you have been lucky, haven't you, 
to-day ? 

Oh! yes, faid Humphry, very lucky, fir! 
And wh3t, rejoined the other, did you win? 
A {b i.lling, faid the nephew. 
\ \'ha t! fo much ? And clid he pay you, Humphry? 
Donbtlefs , u-ncle. I have got' it in my pocket. 
Notwithfl:anding Henry had deferved a grievous puniih-

rnent, his father thought it not amifs to pard~n the fi1Jl: 
falfity he had been guilty of; and therefore-only told him, 
,vi.th a frornful tone of voice, that fince he knew he b,1d a 
1iar in his· houfe, he would teli all the fervants never co 
beiieve him, whatfoever he fnould fay. 

Some few days ::.fter, Henry went in turn to vifit' 
Humphry, and pulled out a handfome pencil-cafe his 
filler llad prefentt'd him with at Chrifimas. Humphry wifi1ed 
to lune it, and in change would have been glad to give 
him every thing he had, his ball, his top, .:.nd rackets; 
but :is Henry, he obferved , would not part \.vith it, he 
began to play the bully, put his arms a-kimbo, and ad­
vancing towards him, faid, " The pencil-c,:fe is rnine: 
I loft it at your houfe, or elfe y<;u fiole it." Henry, to no 
purpofe, e:rnellly protefled 'twas his fifler's prefen.t. 
Hnmphr? quickly let him fee he meant to force it from 
him; and as I-Jenry grnfped it with both hands, he clofed 
upon him, threw him down, got over him, and with his 
dou ble-fiil: fo porn mc:J_ed Henry in the face tbat he was 
torcc:d to yid.J ·be c-,fe. 

Poor Henry, being treated in this m~nr.er, poCT:ed horn<:>, 
h:,s nGfe all over b:rod, and half his h2ir puiled off.­
" Papa, papa, (faid her as foon as he had got within his 
father's hearing,) Liok how I h,,ve been ufed t The 
uaughty Humphry Ins this moment robbed me of my 
pencil-cafe, and handled me as }OU may fre." 

P. ut far fn.m l irying him, his father ::nr,,ercd, (( Go, 
you liar! You have loil: your penci!-cafe at draft , and to 
deceive me, fm,0 ;:i_red your nofe with mulbe:-p•-juice, and 
put your h:iir into difordei.." Henry folemnly protefted, 
to no purpofe, le fpoke only truth. ,: I c:inr.ot cr~dit (faid 
the fath,:r) one \\ ho has already proved himfdf a liar." 

Henry, 
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_ Henry, quite confounded, went a~ay into his cham­
ber, and bewailed mofi: bit,erly the confeq uences of his 
firfr untruth. Next day he begged permiilion to appear 
before his father, and implored forgivenefs. " I acknow­
led ge (he began) how wicked I have been in feeking to 
deceive you with a falfhood _once; but, dear papr1, let 
me en treat you to give up your refolution of believing me 
no longer, when I even fpeak the truth ! " , 

His father told me t'other day, that frnm that moment 
Henry had not let the leafl: un trutb. .efcape him, and that 
therefore he had recompenced his fan's veracity by truft­
ing him implicitly. He never looked for_ protefi:ati,rns 
from him: 'twas fufficient Henry barely told him any · 
thing, that he fhould take it for as great a cert ainty as if 
himfelf had feen -it. · 

V/ hat a fatisfacrion th is -to be experienced by a tender 
father, an<l a fon fo worthy of him i 

PLEASURE WILL NOT ALvVAYS PLEASE. 

I Should be very glad to play, mamma, all day, faid 
Laura. -

111rs. Holmes. What, all day? 
Laura. 0 yes, rnamma ! 
111rs. Holmes. I £hall be very glad to _give you any p1ea­

fure in my power, my little Lau.-a; ·but I fear you'll very 
fr...o· n b~ tired: 

Laura. Of playing! Never. You 'll fee that, mamma. 
And foyiog fo, the little Laura ran to fetch her play­

things. She had got them 3li together, but was quite 
alone; for both her fifters were th;it day to be employed 
with d i:fferen t mafters, ti 11 the afternoon. 

At firft, fhe play>d as fhe thought proper, a11d was very 
happy for an hour or thereabout; but, by degrees, the 
pleafure !he enjoyed began to lofe a little of its power to 
pleafe her. 

She had handled now her play-things twenty times, or 
oftener, and could ·tell no longer what to do. Her fa­
vourite doll was grown _ quite troublefome and tedious to 
her. 

She 
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She defired- her dear mamma to lhew her fome new me­
thod of diverfion, and play with her; but unfortunately 
her mamma had very preffing 0ufinefs, and coul-d not at­tend to her, however fhe might wilh to do ' fo . . 

Laura, after this, fat moping in a corner, till her fifters 
had quite finiil1ed with their inafters, and were no.w about 
to take a little recreation. She ran to them in a mclan- -
choly mood, which was as much as mentioning how long 
their time of ftudy had feerned to her, and with what impatience {he had wifhed to fee them. 

They propofed immediately foch games as they fup­pofed moft entertaining, fince they loved her greatly. But, ahs ! all their folicitude was ufelefs. Laura could 
not but com plain th at every game they mentioned had 
already tired her; nay, in her impati ence, .fhe even ven­tured to accufe them of confpiring with each other to 
afford her fuch diverfion - only a s they knew would not 
amufe her. Upon which Mifs Roie, her eldeft fifrer, an 
extremely fenfible young lady, ten years old, took Laura. bv the hand, and with a fmile, began as follows: 

, Look at us, dear Laura, and I'll tell you which at pre~ 
fent in the room occa:!ions ) our diiTat isfaclion. 

Laura. And ,, ho is it, fifler? I, for my. part, don't 
know who. 

Rofe. The rea fon is, you don't look at yourfelf. Y es'P Laura, you yourfelf occafion your diffatisfaction; for yoa 
fee thefe games am ufe us frill, though we have play,d 
them over, you may eafily imagine, before you were born. 
But then we have been both at work, and theref01·e are 
they i n a manner new to us. If you, by previous ftudy and attention, had obtained an appetite for ple?.fure, it: 
wou ld cerrainly have been as eafy to you, as we find it, 
to be pleafed. 

The littl 0 Laura, who, however young fhe was, by no 
means wanted underftanding, was fo frruck with thefe re~ 
marks, as to difcern that every one who would be happy 
!hould take care to mix improving exercire with pleafir,g recreation. And indeed, l know not but that, af er fuel) 
e, penence gained, the menace of a whole day's p '. eafo:-e 
would not have more terrified her than a \-\"hole d , 's 

J labour. 
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.TWO HEADS BETTER THAN ONE. 

S E B A S T J A N had frequently heard his father fay y 

•; that chiidren were without the leail degree of know­

ledge, touching what was p'roper for them; and that all 

the wifdom they could po.ffibly give; proof of, lay in foi­

lowing the advice of people older than thernfelves. And 

yet he never had fi.n cerely wifhed to underftand thi-s do~­

trine , or pe!haps, to fpeak. as favol_lrabiy as the mat:er 

will admit of, had forgot it. 
His indulgent father had allotted him and Profpero, his 

b:-other, a convenient piece of ground, that eac-h rn;gh-t 

-11ave a iittle garden, and difplay his induftry and know­

ledge in the cultivation of it. And not only this, but 

they had ]ewe to fow whatever feed they might approve 

of, or take any tree root already growing in their father's 

garden, and tranf plant it. 
Profpero remembered the infin18.ion of his father, went 

to have a little converfation on this fubjett with the gar_­

,.dener Rufus; and began, Pray teil me what l ought tg 

fow at prefent in my garden, and how fet abo.Jt my work? 

The gardener gave him feveral roots and feeds adapted 

to the feafon. Profpero that rncment ran and put them in 

the ground, aud Rufus was fo kind as to affift him in the 

work, and give him fome infl:rutl:io11. 
But Sebaitian, feeing Profpero's docility, forugged up­

his fhoulders. Rufus, not obferving this contemptuous 

,a::tion, ::i{kcd if he fhould give him fame ;,ffiibuce <1.nd in­

ih uStion likewi1e ? 
Yes, replied Sebaitian, I have great occafion, to be 

fore, of your ~ffiitance and in 11ruction, and panicnlarly 

fo the la.fl! 
On this, he went into his father's gz.rden; and felett­

ing for his own, a quantity of flowers, tr anfplantcd them 

,immediately . The gardener let him do as he thought fit. 

Ne.\t morni i: g when St:baitian rifited his g::.rden , 

all the flowers he h~cl fo lately planted, hung their heads 

like mourners at a funeral, and, as he faw, \\ ere dying. 

,He tra nfp lanted other3 from his father's garden, which 

-the morning "fter, he obfervrd, \,i.h much vexation, 

,were exactly in -the fame condition. 
He 
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He wa s very fo on difgufl:ed with this fort of work. 
'Twas paying very dear~ we muft ackno\',,Jedge, for the 
plea.fore of poffe!Ting a few flowers . Of courfe he gave 
it up, a11tl 'twas not long before his piece of ground was 
over-run with weeds and thi il:les. 

Towards the middle of the fpring, :is he was looking at 
his brother's garden, he faw fomething red. fo fpen<led. 
very near the ground, which, on ex<lmi na~ion, he d·ifrc_rned 
\Yere Jlrawberries, and had an exquifite degree of flavour. 

Ah, faid he) if I had planted ftrawb e,rries in my 
garden ! · 

Some time after likewife, he faw certain little berries' 
of a milk white co lollr, that hung down in cl ufters from 
the branches of a bn!h: upon examii'1ation,. they were ­
curr-nnts , which to iook at onlv was a banquet. 

Ah, faid he again, if 1 h,id p lanteJ curr:ints irt m:( 
garden! 

Eat as many as you like, fail Pro(oero, as if they wer'e ' 
your O\vn. 

Ic refl:ed with yourfelf, and no one elfe, remar!~ed the· 
g.1rdener,• to have hatl as good; fo never for the fo ture 
treat with fcorn the afli ibmce and inftrucl:ion any one~. 
po!'fdfed of greater know1rdge :rnd experience than your­
felf, may offer; fince t•.t10 h,,u;'j are teffer .far than 011e; 
even when their ignorance is equal. 

I UT UAL FR IE ND Sf-I IP,,. 

E M r LI A., Harriot, Lucy, and So,phia, hc1.d :1. go­
wrncfs who lon::d them with a moth 0 r's tendernei$. 

This o·overnefs's n:ime was 1\1.fademoiftlle D' Allone. 
He~ gre;!tefl: wiih was, that her pupils fhou]d. be virtu4 

ous to be happy ; that a friendthi p for each other fhould 
incre::lie the pleafores of their cludhood; and th at the:r 
fi ould t;nle th fe pleafores without dimia;ition or anxiety. 

A kind indulgen-:e, and exJtl Jcgree of j uftice tO\Vnrd.-. 
t ;em, ,·,e re the coniLnt mofrves ot her (ondutl:, wherher-
1he h.td any thing t0 pardon, to 1ew rJ, or punith i:t 

G z he 
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She enjoyed, with infinite delight, the happy fruits 

proceeding from her le!fons and examples. 
The four little girls began to be the happieft children 

upon earth. They told each other of their faults, forg ave 
eaeh other, !hared together of each other's joys, and 
cculd not live without each other. 

But by fame unhappy chance, they poifoned, as it were, 
,..tbe fource of their enjoyments, at the very moment they 
'began to tafte its charms, and were convinced how much 
it could not but redound to their advantage to be g uided 
by a perfon of fuch prudence and affection as their go­
·lernefs. 

lt happened, M ademoifelle D' Allone was forced to 
leave her pupils fdr a time, as certain family concerns ne -­
ceflitated her to vifit France. She left the-in with reluc­
tance, made a facrifice of fame ad vantages to the defire of quickly fettlin g her affairs; and hardly had a month· 
expired, when !he returned in fa fety to her little floc k . 

They all recei ved her with the greateft fi g ns of joy : 
but what unhappy alteration did n' t fhe, alrnoft immedi­
ately, perceive in thefe poor fittle children? 

If, as freque ntly it happened, any one among them 
alked the fl igliteft favour of another, this ill-natured ly 
.refufed it, and hence follo wed difcontent and quarrels­
:the uncommon g::ii ety that hith erto had bee n r em ark able ·in all their li ttl e fpo rts, and made their work i tfel f deligh t­
ful, now was ch ange d ro peev_i ilinefs and melan cho ly ; 
and inf.lead of thofe exprd iions dictated by peace an d 
friendfhip, which were heard in all th eir conv erfa ti ons, 
nothing now pr evail ed among them but inceKant bicker­
ings. Did either \\ ifh to take an hour's diverfion in t~e 
g ard'en? {h e was fo re her fifters would a iiig n fo me reafo n 
for remaining- in their chamb •t. And in friort, it was 
enough that any th ing fhould meet the wifh of one among 
them to dif pleafe the others. · 

It partic~larly chan-ced one day, th at not contented to 
deny each other erery fort of friendfhip and obli g ingnefs, 

·they mu tually difl: reffed each ot her wi th re proaches. 
M adernoifelle D' Al lone, who fat a wi tnefs of this fcene., 
was fo affected by it as even to fh ed tears. 

She could not fpeak a word; and pcn fivel y withdrew 
i nto her chamber, th a t {he might the better think upon 
the means of rendering back to thefe unhappy little ones , 

6 - the 
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the pleafores they had loft of their forme~ friendfhip 
and reciprocal attachment. _ . 

She was fiill employed in this affiicting, ta&, when all' 
the four young ladies entered her-apartment w-ith a peevifh., 
and uneafy look, complaining they could_ be _ no longer 
happy in each other's company. There was not _ one of 
them but charged the refr with cauftng it~ and all together. 
earnefl:ly defired their , governefs would give them back., 
provided fhe could do fo, their Iofl:-happinefs. 

The governefs receive~ them in _a ~ery ferious manper,. 
faying, I obferve, my children, you obfl:rucl each. other, 
in your plea(ures; therefore that this circumf!:ance may, 
never come to pafs again, let each take up her corner in 
this very room, if fhe thjnks proper, and divert herfelf in,. 
any way fhe likes , but f9 as not to interfere with eith:er 
of her fifrers. You may have recourfe to this new mode 
of recre;1 tion infrantly;. as you have leave to play . till 
night; but each (remember) in her corner, as I faid juff 
now. 

The little girls were charmed with this propofal, took 
their places, and began to play. 

Sophia entered into converfation "ith her doll, or ra­
th er told her many little ftories; but her doll co·u1d not 
reply, and had no ftories in her turn , to tell. It wa~ in 
vain to look for any entertainment from her fifl:ers. They 
were playing; each afimder, in their corner. 

Lucy took her battledore and fhuttlecock, yet none ap­
pl auded her dexterity: befides) fhe would have gladly 
!truck it acrofs the room, but none in that cafe would 
have fent it back. It was in vain to hope foch fervice 
from her :fifters; they were playing, each afunder> in 
their corner. 

Harriot would have· wifhed to pafs the time that now 
hung heavy on her at the game ihe was fo fond of, hu•1t · 

the flipper : but alas! who was there fhe might pafs the 
flipper to.,_ from hand to hand! It was in vain to a!k her 
fiilers; they were playing, each afunder, in their corner-. 

And Emilia, vvho ,vas verr fk.ilfol, as a little houfewife.P 
thought how fhe n,jght gi,·e·her friends an entertainment~ 
~nd cf courfe fend out for many things to market. But 
of her companions, none were by foe might entrnfi her 
orders to. It was in vain to pitch upon her filters; they 
were pbying, each afonder in thci.r corner, 

G 3 lt 
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It was juft the fame with every other play they tried at. 

All fuppofed it would be compromifi.ng matters to ap­
proach each other; and, on that account, difdainfolly 
con tinned in their folitude . At length the ciay con­
cluded. They returned,igain to Mademoifelle D' Al lone, 
and begged her to inform tbem of a better fpeeie·s of 
.:imufement than the ineffectual one ilie had already re­
commended. 

I can only think of one, my children, ihe made anfwer, 
which yourfelves were formerly acquainted with ; but 
,v hich, i:r feems., yorr have forgot. Yet, if you wifh to 
put it once more· into prat1ice, I can eafily:_ remind you 
of it. 

Oh, we wiih to recollect it, they replied, wjth ali our 
hearts; _and flood attentive w bile their governefs was 
looking at them all-to feize with ardour the firft word foe 
uttered. 

'Ti1;, fhe anfwered, that reciprocal obiigingnefs, that 
mutual friendfhip, :lifters owe each other. Oh, my deareft 
little friends ! how miferable have you not contrived to 
make yourfelves, and me too, fince you loft it! 

She ftopped {hort, when ihe had uttered thefe few wc.rds, 
which yet were interrupted frequently by :fighs--, while 
tears of ten<lernefs ran down her cheeks . · 

The little girls appeared aftonifhed, -and fl:ruck dumb 
with forrow and confofion in her prefence. She held out 
her arms: they ruihed at once affecl:ionately towards her, 
and fincerely promifed they wo_u1d love each other for th.e 
future, and agree as they had done before foe left them. 

From that moment they betrayed no figns of peevifh-
11efs to trouble their harmonious intercourfe. Initead of 
bickerings and difcontent among them, nothing now was 
known but m urnal con<lefcepfions that delighted ali who 
]1ad the opportunity of being with them. 

They preferve this amiable character at prefent in the 
,world runong their friends, of vhom they are acknow 0 

~edged the delight and ornament. 

THE 
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T H E BI R D R E s r ·o R E D~ 

MAM MA, mamma, cried oat thc~little Leflie G­

one evening, running out of breath into the par­

lour; fee, fee, what I've got to !hew you in my hat. 

M1·s. G--. Ha, ha! a linnet! Where then did you ­

get it? 
Lejlie. There's a neft, mamma, I happened to difcover 

in the morning, as I pa£fed along the white-thorn hedge., 

below the fifh-pond: you may fee it from the window.-­

There, rnamma.-1' waited till the evening, crept along 

the hedge as foftly as I could, and flap ! before the bird 

could be aware of me, was on him. 

Mrs. G-. \,Vas he by himfelf, then, in the neft? 

Le/lie. No, no; the little ones were likewife in ito ­

They me yet fo little that they have not got their feathers. 

0 ! they can't efcape me ! 
Afn. G-. ·what do you intend to do., then, with·. 

this linnt"t r 
Lrjlie. Put it in· a cage, rnamma. 
Mrs. G--. \nd with the young ones? 

Lrjlie. 0 ! l '11 take the young ones too: and now I 

think ag in, I'll run and fetch them. _ 

~Airs. G--. I am forry, Le!lie; but you won't have 

time to get them. 
Lejlie. 0 ! 'tis not far off, as I've already mentioned. 

Don't you know the Windfor pear-tree? Well, 'tis clofe 

~ by that. 1 've taken care to note the pface. 

Mn. G--. It i, not that I fpeak of. 'What I mean 

is, that our neighbour, J uil:ice Sharp, has fent to take 

) ou up. The confi:ables are very likely come, and at the 

door. 
Lejl£e. The conHablcs ! to take me up? 

"ftlrs. G--. Yes, yes; to cake you up! The j uftice -

as already got your father; and the conitables that took 

him cold us they would foon come back for you, .with 

Kitt;, Be ll and ~ally, and then carry you all four to 

p1ifon . 
Lejl,e . 0, de.u me! And what does he defign to do 

i h u ? 

G4 l,fno . 
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Mrs. G-. You wilI be fhut up in a little room, and neve.r have permiffion to come-out a moment. 
Lejlie. OJ thewickedjuftice! 
Mrs. G--. However, he'll not do you any harm. They'll give you, every day, good things to eat and drink. You will have nothing to complain of. but '. your 

Jofs of freedom, and the pleafure there woold be in feeing me. (Lej!ie, upon thiJ, begins to cry.) Well, what'~ the· matter with you? Is confinement fuch a great misfortune, jf they give you every thing you want? (lejlie- cannot jj;eak for fibbing.) The juftice treats your father, fiflers, and yourfelf, as you would treat the linnet and its young. 
You cannet therefore call him wicked, as you do, with-out confeffing you are fo yourfelf. _ 

Lejlie_ (fo6bing.) 0 ! ho! I'll let-the linnet fly, mamma, 
this inftant. (He opens his hat, and the bird flies out at the 
.,,i.;indow.) . 

Mrs.-G- (tale.ing him into her arms.) Be of Comfort, my dear Leflie ! for 1 only -meant to give you fome in­ilruclionc1 by this little fiory of the J ufi:ice: neither will your father, or your fifters, or yeurfelf, be fent to prifon. 
All I wi01ed, was to convince you how extremely wicked it would be to iliut up the poor little bird. As much as 
you ~ppeared affiiffed, when I told you they would take you up, fo much the little bird was, certainly, when you deprived him of his liberty. Conceive how muc~ the <,ock would have lamented to be paned from the hen, the 
young ones from their mother, and the mother from_ her 
young ones. This I'm fore you did not think of, other­
wife you never would have taken him. Inform me, 
would you? 

Lejlie. Never, dear mamma. I did not think a mo­
ment of all this. 

Mrs. G--. Well, think in future of it, and forget 
JJOt that the birds, as well as every other creature, were 
created to enjoy their liberty, and that it would be cruel 
to nll up with forrow that iliort period of exiftence God __ has granted them; and, to remember this the better, yott · 
ihould get by heart a little piece of poetry your friend has 
written. 

LdJie. What! the Children'·s Friend? Oh! pray repeat it to me. 

TH 1l 
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r HOLD it faft, this linnet's neil:, 
With one, two, three, four young ones in it, 

Long did T watch you, without reft, · 
But pris'ners made you in a minute, 

Cry, little rebels, as yoL1 pleafe, 
And flap your wiRgs; in vain you'll find it! · 

0 ! you can't get away with eafe; 
So fray here with me, and ne'er mind it . . 

But, don't I hear their mother's cries · 
Utter'd, fince in this ftate fhe found them r :· 

Yes; and their father Iikewife flies, 
Sadly compla~ning, round and roune themo . 

And {hall I caufe them fo much pain .: _ 
That us'd to come laft fpring, and hear them , 

Under an oak pour down their ftrain, 
While the whole grove was mufic near them t- · 

J\bs ! if. from,my mother I . 
\Vere violently to bt: parted-, 

I know, with farrow fhe would die, 
Or, if fhe Iiv'J, live broken-hearted,. 

s:10uld I then prove fo hard, fad pair, 
As from your neft to feparate you ? 

No : l '11 not doom you to def pair! 
Take back your yo ung then, here they wait you,. . 

Teach them, .in fome o'er- arching glade, 
Round you, from morn till night to hover, 

Lc;1rn ing to harmonize the fhade, 
Throat anfwenng throat, and lover lover, 

o will I come -and fit, next ye~.r, 
\Vith the firfr dawn, till ctay's defcending, 

Under the oak, and fe~ll: my ear 
\Vhile thl!ir foft notes are fweetly blending. 

. 
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CHAR AC 

STUBBS, 

MAun, 
RoBERT their Son, 
TRUNNION, 

T!i!OMAS, 

PINCH, 

\.Vooovu,LE, 

P -I E T Y, 
Three Ac Ts. 

T E R S. 

.A Pulliran. 
His l-P-ife. 
.A Corporal. 
His Comrade. 
Stubbs' s Brother. 
A Land Steward. 
Robert's Captain. 

During the two firjl aBs, the Jcene is in Stubbs' s ho11fa; /mt 
changes to a p, ifon in the lajl. 

A C T I. 

SCENE I. 

Stubbs (entering,) and Maud (at her Jpinning -'1.,t;heel.) 

Stubbs. HER E's a foldier comjng, Maud. 
. Maud (letting fall her Jpindle.) A fol di er ! 

What are we to ·do? Our trade gone from us, and a fol­
dier to provide for! 

Stubbs. After all, perhaps, though 'tis not likely he 
i'honld help us, he'll have more compaffion on our poverty 
than ri sher folks. A foldier's character, my dear, is 
rn uch mifreprefented : he has far more confcience than a 
fteward, who is hardened . to opp refs the poor by dint of 
habit, while a fol<lier ' s often thinking of another life, as 
:be has death before him often. 

'Tr1m11ion Eente1·ing.) Save you 1 I am come t-o be your 
guefi-. See, here's the billet: 'tis for two. Another's 
on the road. 

Stubbs. "\Vith all my heart, good friend, I'd entertain 
you, but have nothing. Tho ugh we keep a public-houfe> 
ye t traJe's fo dead we can 't renew our licence, which is 
a lmofr our. \Ve fign ified as much to Jufl:ice Parfons in 
the neig hbourhood, and begged no foldie rs mig ht be fen t 
· ·I; b.u t. he anfwered, till our licence was expired we m ufi 

be 



FIL I AL P.I ET Y. 

be looked upon as publicans, and take ·the confequence. 

Indeed, we helve not now a fingle cuftomer: the houfe is 

in rea lity a defert; and my wife here, as you fee-

Cf'runnion . I underftand you; but, for heaven's fake, 

my gopd people, tell me how· you live without a bit of 

fire? 
Jl.!Iaud. When one has got no ' fuel, and no money to 

buy any-
Cf'rumdon. I, for my part, muft have fome to warm me, 

and a bit of dinner likewife. Have you . any thing to give· 

me? 
}I.laud. Nothing; not fo much as bread. We live from 

h an d to mouth; and when we get one_ meal, ca[l't tell 

when we (hall have another. If you don't t1elieve me, 

t ake a look ab<Jut the houfe, and fee if you difcover any 

thing but poverty within it. 
Cf'runnion. No, no; I believe and _ pity you. I have a 

little money in my pocket, which I can't do better than 

let yo u p ar t,ike of. My good friend, here's one-and­

twenty pence: go, buy us fomething good to eat; but 

firfi:, a little wood. , 

Stubbs. And can you be fo kind? I'lI run immediately. 

(He goes out.) 

c_f'nmnion. And in the interim, with your leave, good 

rnotl:er, I'll examine how my arms are. , 

ilJaud. With my leave, good friend? Do what yo u 

pleafe; you're welcome.-(A/ide.) Stubbs is in the right ; 

and foldiers are much better chriftians than too m any 

gen tlefol ks.-(7'o Cf'runnion.) My fon's a foldier iikewife. 

CJ'runnion. In what regiment? 

ft:faud. Colonel Sheffield's . 

Cf'rwmiou. What's his name then? 

11-Jaud. Robert Stubbs. Heaven knows if he be flill 

alive. I have not heard about him for thefe four years . 

Cf'nmni(Jn, Don't you be uneafy, my good woman, he's 

fti 11 living. 
J,,,faud. Do you know him then, dear fir? 

'I',u11,1io11 (em/JarrajTed.) I can't tell thr1t; but I foppofe 

he'., living, as he came of fuch good folks . 

j",,-J,wd. Ah, that's no reafrn. 

(f'ru1t11io11 Bu t I wilh your hufband were returned. If 

1 had but the wood, l'J' make a .fire. 1V1y comrnde's ra-

6 thcr 
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ther boifterous, and will certainly be angry if he does not find things ready when he comes. 

Maud. Oh! you'll excufe us. A good word from you will pacify him. 
Cf'runnion. Words won't ~do with him, and he's a car~ poral befide. I muft not fpeak to him as I iliould like. Stubbs (re-entering . ) Here's a faggot, and nice -bit of meat; and turnips that a gardener gave me. I am glad I've brought you back a litcle change. 
Cf'rimnion. Keep that to buy us fame fmall beer. I thought I fhou1d have- had a pint of porter; but my family's increafed, and fo my liquor rnuft be weaker: Ah! here comes my comrade. 
Robert (entering.) Well, is dinner ready? What the deuce are you about? . 
Stubbs. 'Tis not our fault, good fir, that matters are no forwaroer. Your comrade will inform you fo. Cf'runnion (in a czJJhijper to Roher,!.) Come, -1inifh this d1ild's play, and tell t hem .who you are. ('To J.v:laud.) Con-fider this young man, good mother. _ Robert. Don't you recollect me? _ Maud (after ba-ving locked at Robert cv.;ith attention.)' Heavens l can it be Bob? 
Robert. Yes, yes, it js, dear mother. Oh, what plea.-1 .J-re to behold yc u afi.er fuch long abfence ! Stubbs. ·rs it poffible? my fan! Oh, welcome dear, dear boy, a thoufand times! 
1Vlaz:d (embracing h/m.) I fre you then once more b~ fcre l die! Joy takes away my brea th! 
Stuo6s. And how have you contrived to 1ive? fo many·~. my d ear fon, are dead, but you in fafety ! Robe1 t. Yes, and yet I have not been d!:ficient jn my d aty . >Tis no doubt by virtue of your prayers, that 1 am fafe and found. I'm q u;.irtered on yov.,: Are you forry, for it? 
Stub6s. Ca;1 you a!k if we are forry ! iince the day you. left us, we have never been fo happy. 
Maz,d (•wh/pering Trunnion.) My good friend, you . -told me fomcthing of a corporal, l think? Trunnion. VVell, Bob's a corporal. Don't you fee it? Stu66s You're promoted then! but how came that, abont? You co ui'd not read . 

Robert. fv1y captain got me taught. 
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StuMu. Oh, what a charming man this capta·in mufl: 

be! 
lvlaud. Who'll now make us think that fotdiers ar-e not 

fpecial people t 
Cf'ru,mion. Well, well, I can fee you have enough to 

talk of thefe three hours or more perhaps: fo, mother-, 
fh.ew me where co make the fire and dre.fs the meat; I'll -
do the whole rnyfelf. 

Maud. At lea!l: 1'11 help yo11, my good fir·. 
'Trunnion. No, no; you have enough to do with Bbb ; · 

fo do but !hew me to your kitchen; you may then· come 
back, and talk together at your eafe. 

Maud. Since you will have it fo. (She gr;es ottt c-with 
c_r-,,unni on.) 

Stu6!JS. How long do you defign to fray with us? 
Robert. Three days, dear father. vVe h ave made a 

hal~ here, in our way co Finchley, where the king is to 
review us. 

Stubbs. Ah, that's well ! we fnall have time fofficien-t­
to talk over many things; but let's fit down. 

Robert. You are not at your. eafe then, father? 
Stubbs. At our eafe ! Oh no. Our trade is fallen from 

us, and in fhort, thefe two years pail:, 'tis wonde.rfo-1 how 
we fu bfifl: ! 

Maud (returning. ) He would not let me {by and help 
him: he's determined to do every thing himfelf. 

Stz,bbs. The kind-
Robert. Well, let that relt, dear father: go on with 

your tale. 
Stu6bs... What I have left to fav is this:- th1t we're in­

d ebted to our landlord upwards d four pounds. We can­
not pay it, and the fieward Lh rearens every day to turn us 
out of doors, in which ca fe we rn u fl: beg our bread. 

Robert. Ju(t He.~ven.s ! could I have thought to find you 
in fo fad a fituation ! 

Stubbs. We 010.uld never haye been in it, had the 
fteward not contrived to make you, as he did, a foldier. 
It was wholly a contrivance on. hi part, of which I'll tell 
you the particulars fome other opportunity. When he 
was nothing but a bailiff, and had fcarce a coat to wear, 
I would not lend him money, and 'twas then he firfl of all 
beian to hate us. , 

"/rlaud. 
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Maud. And at length he has compleated his revenge. 

Our houfe is to be fol<l, and you wiil not poifefs · a groat· 
belonging to your father. 

Rohert. If you had but fomething to fub{ift on, I fhould 
not regard rnyfelf. Here's all the money I poifefs. I give 
it you with tears, becaufe I hwe n·o more to _fpare you.­
Let me think a little. Can't I fpeak with this fame 
fteward? 

Stuh!JJ. He'll be h::-re this very day. 
Robert. Then l'il be fore to tell him fomething that 

may do you good. The king is coming to review our 
regiment, as l faid j ufl. now; fo you fhall go and tell him 
your fad fit-uation. 

Stubbs. I go tell him ! I fhould not be abie to pro­
n o nnce a word before him. I fhould ft:and fl:ock-ilill, or 
very likely run away through fear and terror, were I forced 
into his prefence ! · 

Rdnrt . Never fear: he would return you a kind an(wer. 
J wa~ once a centinel at Wind for, on the Terra.cc, when 
the king was walking there: it was upon a Sunday even­
ing. I fhall never fore forget with what familiarity he 
fpoke ·to people; but that's nothi'ng; for he met one 
morning with a poor man's child as he was walking 
through the town, and entering into converfation, found 
him fuch a clever little fellow, tha t he ordered him a 
guin ea : when the father he:;rd it, he was ever on the 
watch to fall in with his maj eHy, as he \.vas walking out. 
He proved at lafl: fo fortunate as to obtain a hearing} 
when he thanked him for the guinea; upon wh1ch the 
king, would you believe it, ordered him ano ther guinea 
for his gratitude, as he particularly mentisrned. 

Stuh6s . You don't tell me fo ! 
Robert .. Believe me, J'd much r ather have to fpeak 

with him than many of our fcrjeants . 
Maud. What a gracious king! 
Robert. There cannot be a better. So pray hear what 

J intend to do; I'll g et our chaplain to india me a peti­
tion; and though p ofiib !y you fhould have twenty miles to 
walk, no m a. teer. 

Stubbs. And what) think you, will the king do for 
us? 

Robert. I can't teil exaaly, but we'll talk to-morrow of 
it further. In the me;rn-time) be a{fo.rcd, dear father, 

: tis 
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'tis much more agreeable to have to do with great than 

little people. Come, let's take a turn or two together 
through the village. 

A C T II. 

S C E N E I. 

Stubbs, 111.'aud and Robert (flanding- near a table.) 

lt1aud. We have no more than two plates. 

Robert. No matter, mother. Our provider w~ll be 

with us very fhorcly. 
Stubbs. What a deal of pains he takes on our account! 

Robert. You don't yet know him: afier fighting, be 

likes nothing half fo well as cook ing: here he comes. ' 

'Trunnion ( entering with I be meat and turnips drifed.) 

Here, ' friends. Here's what will warm our itomad1s this 

cold weather. I have m ade a little broth ; and take a 

foldier's word, you'll find it excellent. So let's fit down; 

but firfl: fay grace. Come, help yourfelves. -They fay 
there's no fuch thing as eating broth without a fpoon: 

and fo here's mine. (He takes (l !wife mu/ Jpoon out of his 
pocket.) 

Stubbs. I'm very glad of that; we have but two. ('Thry 
help themfe/.ves.) 

Maud (to Stubbs.) The broth is excellent! 

Stubhj. I have not J.te fo good thefe many years. 

Robert. Don't fpare it then. To fay the truth, I've 

ta fled wo1 fe . 
fifaud. We'd never wiih for better: no, nor yet fo 

good, except on Sundays. 
Robert . \Veil, let's now begin upon the me-at. 

'Trunnion (to Stubbs .) But how is this, ·my friend, you 
have not got yourfdf a plate? 

111..zud. 0, never mind: one place will ferve us both. 

Tnawion. Here's mine. 
Stubbs. By no means. 
'Trnnnion. I can m ke myfelf a plate. (H:? cuts a /Hee bf 

!read, n,.,d puts his meat upon it.) We !hould be finely oif 

in camp, if \\e were forceJ to wait for pl ates! 

R ebert. But father) you don't eat, v-.hat ail you? 

Su,bbs. Ah ! 
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Cf'runnion. What now ! 
Stubbs-. I- can't help fighing,. to. refl.eB: I fhould ha~ 

treated Bob- at my expence on his return, b_ut was without 
a bit of bread t-o give him. _ 

Robert. Pray don't t alk at this rate, father .. , 
<Trunnion. No, no, don't even th1nk about it. Come; 

your health! (he drinks.) Now you, go0d friend. 
Stubbs (taking the mug.) Com e_, here's our benefaB:or's , 

health ;.: and - niany- bleilings,, on- him for his kindnefs • . 
(Drin-k.i'-ng .) 

Maud. 0, a thoufand b1effings ! (drinking. ) 
R (Jbert. Comrade; here's my hearty thinks for this 

day's friendlliip fhewn my parents. 
Cf'runnion. Do you•wiili to make me proud?· You ·drink 

my health, as if I had won a battle! 
Stubbs. Ay, and you deferve we fhould. You "have 

yourfelf but little,; and part with_ it for our fakes. (A, 
knock -without.) · 

lvlqud. Who's there? ~ 

s- c · E' N · E . n: .. 
Stttbb'S; Maud, R'rJbert; Cf'runnion, and- Gaptain -Wood'Ville,. 

Rohert, Our captain ·! _ 
The Captain (<with, his pocket-book.) How many are yon 

here ? · 
Robe.rt , (getting uP._u-) Two, , pleafe your hono.ur. (They 

altge/ up.) 
'The Capt ain . . Don't-rife: and you too, my good peopler, 

keep your feats. -I'm charmed at fo much· cordiality. 
Have you (to S..tu};bs.) occa:lion to comp.lain of thofe we've 
fent you? 

S tubbs .. 0 ! . no fir; . if they. are fatisfi.ed with,,us. 
'Ihe Captain (to R obert . ) Are you content? 
Robert.· I'm q~1 ar tered with my father .: 'tis my com- ­

:rade's part tu anfwer. 
The Captain (to Stubln . ) What!_ is t11is young man 

yom· fon,] _ yo u'rl!! very happy then; · for I can tell you, all 
the regim~nt !eve him. (He looks round about him.) l'm 

_ afraid your c-ircum!lances are not of the eaiieit: but you're 
rich in havi'~g fo,~ a_fQn ! . 
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R.o/Jc,·t. I thank you for this favourable teftimony, and 
fhall fo behave myfelf, that they may never lofe the joy 
you give them. 

Stubbs. 0, good fir! my bofom overflows with joy. 
Maud. We ihould be happier, couid you let him fta.y 

with us-
Stubbs. What, wife, to die of hunger? Would _you 

think it, fir, this generous foldier, though a ihanger to 
us, bought the dinner we've been eating, otherwile we 
fhould not have had bread to give our fon? We've lofl: 
our cuftom; and befides, our lan<llord, for about four 
pounds we owe him-

'l'he Captain. Threatens he will turn you out of doors; 
that's what you mean to fay? The cafe, a1as, is far too 
common: and I pity you :fincerely. Here's a piece of 
gold I chance to have about me; it will be of fome affifi:­
ance to yon. Robert, this is what your conduft has de­
ferved; for 'tis on your account I give it to your parents. 

Ro6ut. Ah, my generous captain! if you knew how 
ferviceable foch a gift is, you would fay yourfelf I never· 
can repay you as I o.ught. 

Stub6s. God only can repay fuch bounty. 
li1aud. l\!Iay he grant you many years of happinefs ! If 

I had twenty children, I would let you have them every 
one with joy. 

Cf'he Captain. Good woman! you repay my kindnefs 
very much indeed. One child is very valuable to a pa­
rent. and you'd give me twenty ! but I interrupt you1· 
dinner. Go on, pray. Be ready, Trunnion, for the next 
relief: the guard will very foon turn out. Farewell, good 
people. I'll come once again and fee you, if I can, before 
we go. (He goes out.) 

rr'rrmnio11. Buzza! long live our noble captain! 
Robert. So I fay indeed; for he has faved us all from 

dying. 
Stubbs. He yet never faw us, and we get a piece of 

gold! who could have thought a fi:r:rnger would compaf­
fionate our fituation, when we're treated with fo much 
barbarity by chafe th a t kn ,,w us? 

11/aud. 0 the ble!led gentl man! but how much is it 
worth? 

S111!,!:1, 
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Stubbs. Good God! could f foppofe I fhould have ever 

had fo much at once L What ili it? Do you know its. 
value, Bob? 

Robert. I never faw fo large a piece. 
:f'rzmnio11. 'Tis more, I'm certain, than a guinea: but­

can't tell how much.-'-Stay, let me fee.~O now I re-­
·collect. 'Tis what they call a fix-and-thirty: there are· 
feveral now going about. They come from Portugal: 
'tis nearly worth two guineas. 

Maud. What! two guineas! almo·fl: half our debt._ We 
flood fo much i1,1 fear of foldiers, and <!: foldier's now our 
guardian angel. God's good providence be prai{ed for_ 
•this repaft,. and the affiitance he has font us. (Cf'hry air 
1·ife,} 

:!'rzmnion. Well now, I'll put every thing away. 
Maud. Yes, truly, fhould I let y0u. Reft yourfelf;:, 

1'11 do that part myfelf. 
Cf'runnz"on ... No, no; 'tis part of my employ. I'll have 

·you recolleet tlile day we quartered in your little cot as -
long as you bot.!1; live. · 

Jl,fattd. There's, no refifting you~ (Cf'runnz"on takes.- the 
things out.)' Fm i:tot aftor-iilhed now the women are fo fontt 

· o,f foldi·ers ; they rn uft make fuch huiliancls ! they do all' 
the work themfelves, and with fo much dexterity! bt1t I 
mufi: follow_, or he'll wafh the plates up. (She ·is going, . 
};ut nturns.) Here'"s' brother,... Let's obferve if he'll. re-­
.n1embe1: J3ob. 

s C E N. E . nr. 
S1uhbs, 'JI.laud, Robert and Thom·as. 

Mattd (to ThDmas.) Look, brother, here's a young man 
~ome to fee us. Don't however t.<J.ke him for .;i common 
foldier. Have you any ~nowledge of him ? or: you Bob,. 
have you? go to him: he's your uncle Thomas. 

~ Robe.rt. J uft .as if I drd not recollect him ! 
:f'homaJ. l yQur uncle ?-let ]J)e fee.-No--'-Yes-Yes, 

he himfelf. My nephew, as I live !-(they embrace.) One 
need not afk about your health; you look fo very well ! 

Robert. I hope, dear uncle, you're as well as I am. 
Maud. I could wifh you did but know how much his 

~aptain praifes him! why can't I fray and ;ell yon? but 
l'm 
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I'm forced to go, or I believe our cook would fet the 
houfo to rights from top to bottom. (She goes Qut.) 

<fhomas. l rejoice, dear Bob, with all my hear.t, "to fee 
you fafe come home: however, truft me, if you have not 
heard the whole already, you could never have returned 
to find us more unhappy. We are all as poor, as if the 
country had been pillaged. 

Stubbs. And our landlord's wicked fieward too, would 
gladly, if he could, fuck out the little blood that's left 
us. 

Rol•ert. You no longer need have any fear of him, as 
you can pay down half the furn you ·owe him. He muft 
needs be patient, till fuch time as you can pay the reft. 

Stubl>i (letting :fhomas fee .bis fix-and-thirty.) See bro­
ther; fee what Bob has got me. 

<f/Jomas (to Ro!Hrt.) Did you fave it from your pay, or 
is it pillage? 

Ro6ert. Neither one, nor t'other: 'tis a prefent from 
my captain, ,vho was here jufl: oow. 

Stubbs. 'Tis, notwithftanding, all ,along of Bob: his 
captain gave it !De, becaufe he had behaved himfelf fo 
well. 

:fhomas. In truth I'm fo much better pleafed ; becaufe 
a foldier, who would lay up fuch a deal of money from 
his flender pay, muft certainly deprive himfelf of many 
little comforts in this life : and, as to pillage, call it what 
you pleaie, 'tis always villainoufly got, and never 
profpers. 

Ro6ert. That was what I always thought; and there­
fore never would go pillaging : indeed, with all the pil­
lage others got, I found they were not richer than rnyfelf;. 
but on the other h and, fpent half their - time in prifonJt, 
being always guilty of fome crime or other, after they had 
been a robbing, for 'twas nothing elfe; whereas my 
officers were never troubled with complaints of me. 

<fhomas. I eafily believe you. All your family are 
honeH: pe-')ple; and you would not, I am fore, have been 
the only good-for-nothing fellow of the · number. vVe 
are poor indeed, but have the fear of God before our eyes, 
an<l that's much better than the greatcfi: riches. 

Stu6ln. Yes; and if tlre fl:eward­
'lhomns . .., oftly brother, here he comes. 

SCENE 
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S C E NE IV. 
Stt,b!Jj, Robert, '.Thomas and the Sterzva-ril. 

'The Ste-ward. Well, Stubbs; to-morrow's ju CT: at hand. You're ready I fuppofe to pay your rent, or you will lofo your houfe. · . 
Stubbs. I cannot, mr good fir, pay more than half; nor fhould I have been able to do that, if Providence had not affift:ed _me. Be fa indulgent as to wait till harveft for the refi, and don't compleat my ruin by difl:reiling me fti11 furcher than I am diftreifed already. · -
1he Steward. By diftreffing you ! the common cant: the more one doe3, the more one may for foch as you. How long, pray, has not this fame rent . of y0urs been .growing? yet my lord diftreifes you; and why? beca.ute at laft he tells you he will have his money! 
Stu6bs. But is half of what we owe him nothing? Take that half, let me befeech you, and enrreat my lord in our behalf. 
'.The Steward. Yes, yes, in treat he'd let you l~ad him by the nofe another twelve -month! 1 !hall hardly do fa: ther~fore pay the whole; or elfe I feize, that's certain. Robert. 0 ! a little mercy, my good fir; and think: that with a iingle word you have it in your power to make my father happy. If there's nothing goes unpunifhed in this world, 'tis furely no fmall matter to reduce an hoQ.eft · honeft man to beggary. 
C'f'he Steward. Mind your mufq uet, and not my affairs. CJ'homas. Excufe a foldier's bluntnefs, my good fir. 
'.The Steward. Hold your tongue likewife.-1 have you 

1down in my papers I believe. 
'.Thomas. I'm fore you have; and not me only, but all 

honefi: people. 
CJ'he Ste•ward. _What do you mean by that? 

' Maud (entering with Cf'rzmnion t1t the noife.) The fteward 
here! . 

Stulibs. Be · quiet, wife.-For Heaven's fake, let me 
beg you, Mr. Steward- . 

~'he Steward. AH your prayers are ufelefs; and to­
morrow you ihall fet out on your travels, 

Maud .. 



F I L I A L P I E T Y. 141 

wlaud. y Oll will forely have fome pity on us. We ihalr 
foon get work. Here's half your money, and our houfe 
will frill be ftanding for the other half, if we ihou Id 
break our word. 

<The Ste<z1Ja1•d. Still fl:anding ! you may bur~1 it: but if 
not, I rnuft obey the orders of his lord!hip. 

Robert. Has his lordlhip ordered you to ruin a whole 
family, for ,vhat my father owes him? You are paid to 
take whatever care you can of his affairs; and by pro­
ceeding as you would, don't earn your W3.ges. Therefore 
take my counfel, and for once fulfil your duty. 

Cf'he Steward. You won't tell me what my duty is: fo 
you may k'eep your counfel to yourfelf; I tell you that. 

Robert. And you, I tell you, may be civil. 
Cf'he Ste-ward . . And who taught you all this impuden_ce? 
Cf'runnion. Su} pofe yourfelf a moment in this young 

m:rn's fituation. He's a foldier, and a foldier · knows 
much better what to fay ·than any !teward. Yqu have 
d,; red to tell his father he ihall go upon his travels. We 
all know the meaning of that phrafe; and would you 
hare h;m filent like a criminal before _you? Who · could 
keep his temper c1 t the thought of fuch a fellow-

'l'he Ste-ward. Is it come to this ? (furioujly to Stubbr.) 
Are you difp0fed to pay r I aik. you but once more. 

StubhJ. l've told you 'tis not in my power. 
li1aud. And offered you the all we have. 
(£'he Ste'l.1.:ard. I'll have the whole or nothing.-If it is 

not fen, to-morrow, you'll hear from me. 
Rotert (Jlopph g him . ) Once more. 
'The S 1e'i.uard. Let me go. I'll not havy any thing to 

do with fuch a rag muffin. 
R ebert (jlriking him.) Ragamuffin! there, take that: 

:ind out with you. Old rafcal ! get you gone! (he pufhes 
him out.) 

Cf'he Ste-ward. 0, vengeance ! vengeance ! 
Stubb.s. \Ve are ruiried ! 
R obe, t. Don't be frightened, ,father. Had you wept 

e\·en blood, he would not have relaxed. I never ftruck a 
man before; but never ki.ve I hitherto been called a raga­
muffin. Could I be a foldier had I borne it? 

Trum,icn . If you had not fi:ruck him, I was ready to 
ftrike you. 

Stubbs, Wh.o knows what it may coft us? 
Robert 
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Rebert. Vvhat, becaufe I would not be infolted ! 
iv.laud. It was very \Vron.g in you; for notwithfranding 

he infulted yoL1, yet fiitl yon 1hould have recolleeted he's 
a il:eward. 

Robert. Stuff! he's not the .firfr of his profeilion that 
has und,:rgcne a foldier's vengeance. I, for my part, 
think it pei fed fympa.thy, that when a 10ldier fees a rogu-e, 
he naturally knocks him down. 

Jviaud. J can't help thinking we iliould certainly have 
foftened him at laft. 

Robert. No, trnfr me, never. 
lvlaud (to Stubbs.) Vv7 hat think yo1,1, my love? 'Twill 

be much better for us to go afrer him. 
Robert. It would be ufrlefa. . 
Stu6!JJ . No, no; l ' m refolved. So, Maud, let's go 

together. 
Robert. lf you rnul1, you muft: but if he yields, I'll 

go and lick his feet. 
Stubbs. Come, wife, let's try this only method left us; 

and God's will be done, if it 11iould fail. _ ( She goes out 
.cwith .Stu66s .) 

Cf'rnnnio1t. You r mother, I can fee, has all her neceffart, 
confoLnion~ ready when ilie wat1ts them. I'll go fee, on 
my fiJe, if ou r comrades can aili!l you. 

S C E N E V. 

Robert and 'Thomas. 

Ro!Je1·t, And do you think, uncle, I've expofed my 
p;•re nts to the ftewarcl 's malice more, by my behaviour, 
th:m they were aire::i.dy? 

'Themas. Tru!1 me, ic) f fear, thou gh it was b ;i d enough 
before between -them. _ And yet, nephew, t!1ey might 
certainly hwe mended th~ir affairs la.il: week, -if they had 
only had a little lefs compaffion . 

Robert. How, dear uncle? 
'Thomas. They difcovered a deforter, but would not in­

form again ft lim, notwith!l:anding the revvard. 
Robe1·t. Indeed! 
'Thomas. The blackfmith here hard by was not fa fcrn­

pulous, an<l got the money. 
4 Roterl 
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Roher! (to hi.mfelf.) A deferter !-I've a thought.-('To 
CJ''bomas.) 0 uncle ! I can fave my father, if I plcafe; b11t· 
mult have yoL1r a!Efi-ance. May I trufl: you? 

<Thomas. Cert:1inly. 
Robert. But can you keep_ a frcret? 
'ir'homas. l have always thought I could. 
Robert. Whatever happens? 
'Thomas. Yes, provided there's no wic'kednefs rn the 

aff,1 ir. 
Rdert. None, uncle. 
7/2omas. \Veil then, fpeak. 
Rr;bert, But were you to betray me? 
c.Tho11,:u. It rn ufl: fore be fame extraordinary matte r ? 
Robert. Yes; but you will have no reafon to fear any 

thing. 
7bom,7s . \Vcll, com e then to the purpofe. 
R1Jtert . I'll defert this very night. Yon f11all fecure 

me, and get fifty fhillings by it, which will pay my fa­
t:1er':, debt . 

'Thoma.,-. I fancy you are turned fool! vVhat, I fecnre 
you? I, your uncle? ·why not bid me take a mufquet up 
at once, and {hoot you ? 

Rohert. There's no m ufc1 uet in the c~fe. A foldier is 
never !hot the firfl: time he deferts. 

Thomas. "\\-ell then, at leaf!: he's flogged fe\·erely. 
Rc6crt. But I need not fe:ir e\'en that ; for all the regi­

ment lo\·e me, and l'm fore I !hall gf't off. 
7!Jo.was . I o, no; I c:.n't confont. Suppofe your fa-

ther were to know it? · 
R hc:rt . Can he know it, if we ,ne fecret? For de­

frrting, as I h:1vc told you, I fhan't c.lie: t110ugh, were 
ther~ :.ny room to f<'ar it, r ;-.ave often rifqurd my life to 
b<'nefic my country; I c:in riCquc it forely then to benefit 
my father . Think too, he's your brot h·er, and that this 
\Vay only we can frH·e him and my mother too from beg­
g:u-r, and very likely death. 

Thomas . 1 he devil, fore, h as brougiit me in to this 
temptation. I c.rn't tell what rcfolution 1 !hou!d take. 

;.~o"ert. Remember you ha\'e proP.Jiled me, and can't 
now break your word. In my delpair I fh:1ll' defert, a cl 
then my father will get nothino- b\· it : fo that )OU h:t\."e 
no ,1tr dion for )'Our familv if ~ou'refofa me. 

~ . 
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'Thomas. No affection !-You hold out a knife before 
me, and are ready, as it were, to fi:ab me to the heart. 

Rohert. Well, uncle, take your choice. Time preifes. 
'Thomas. But ihould you deceive me, nephew!. Should 

your fentence be-- _ 
Rohert. Of death, I've told you there's no fear. At 

worfr, it will not exceed a whipping. I know how tc, 
fuffer, and at every lafh I ihall bethink me- I have faved 
my father. 

'Thomas . V/ell then, I confent to do as you dfrecl me; 
but ihould matters fall out otherwife--

R obe,·t. H ow c:rn th ey fail out otherwife? Embrace 
me; and be fecre c. They call over, as w~ fay, the 
mufrer -ro ll at fix, and he that does not anfwer to his name 
is prick'd as a defc-rtcr: after which you ihall conducl me 
to the guard-room, and inform them you detecled me 
deferting. 

'Thomas. 'Tis the firf!: deceit I ever was concerned in. 
'R otert . D on't reproach yourfe 1f, dear uncle, with it, 

:fince 'twill get us both a bleffing. Lee's embrace once 
more ; and now go, find my father. But take care! let me 
conjure you not to caufe fufpicion. If l'm doing wrong, 
God will affuredly forgive me. ¥/hat f110ui<l not a du­
teous fon do for the prefervation of his parents? 

A C T III. 

SCENE I. 

Drums and other mujic at a diflance. 

'trunnion (coming in.) 0 ! my poor de~r Bob! He 
fhould have told us his diftrefs about the curfed fteward, 
and not thu~ deferted. \Vho would have imagined it laft 
night? to have gone off, been apprehended, and gone 
through the pun iihment,· and all within the com pafs of a 
night and morning! But it's over, and l'm glad it is fo. 
He has borne it l ike a hero; and the regiment that fo 
loved him hitherto, will, ] am fore, not love him lefa in 
future. I, for my part, cuuld not have gone through 
half the puniflunent. But here he comes. 

Ro/Jer:t (enteri1Lg, lifting up his ha11,ds and eyes to heaven.) 
Thank heaven ! 'tis over, and my father's fafo ! 

'l'runnicn 
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1'lll.nion (in J urprife.) His father's fafe ! 

Robert. Dear Trunnion! 
Tmnnion (embracing him.) 0 my deareft friend ! how 

fa res it with you ? 
Robert. Don't fhed tears for my fake, comrades; I'm 

much happier than you think. 
'Irunnion (ajide.) What fignifie,s all this !-Shall I go 

fet ch the furge on? 
Robert . No, dear Trunnion, thank you! 
CJ'rumzicn . Well, at leafi: then take a drop of fomething 

to fu pport you. ( Gi-ving him a glafi of liquor.) 
R obert (Jq ueezing Cf"1·unnion by the hand. ) Thank }'Oll., 

heartily, good comrade. ( He drinks.) 
Trunnion. I'm rejoiced the court, in confequence of our 

r equeft in your behalf, remitted fo much of your fentence. 
B ut pr.i.y tell me, comrade., what poffdfed you to defert 
thu s ! 

R obert . I'm afh amed ,. dear Trunnion, to conce::t l d1e 
rea fon fro m you : fo don't a{k. me; 'tis a fecre t I can never 
ment ion. 

Thomas (entering •violmt6· ag;itatcd.) Well, now are yon 
fatisfi ed ?-

Trum:ion. Softly! fofc!y ! You feem ag itated. Don't 
difl:urb you r nephew . 

Robert (whifpering his uncle .) You are angry, uncle. 
Should yo u fpeak of the a.ffair bet ween us, you 'll undo 
me. 

C/bomar. I 'm undone already. 
R obert. Are you ferious ?- ('To Cfr:m;:ion .) Prithee, my 

good friend, leave us a moment to ourfelves . 
cr'nomion (ajide.) I'm glad l have an excufo for getting 

off. Thank hea.·v&n 'tis over, and my father 's /~fe .' And 
'th a Jecret I can mc-:.;o· me11tivn. 'Tis quite plain his i nar­
rel w1 h the Heward did not, as I though , occ- fion hiJ 
defert ion. There's fome myfl:cry hid beneath all thi s ! 
\ Vhile they arc converling, I'll go tell our captain what I 
think of the affair. (lfe g~ es otd . ) 

Cf'homas . Yes, fo it is: your father' s info great a p:i(. 
lion he won't fee me, fincc he ha learnt 'twa. l infor ,.ned 
agninft you, and received the money. Wha: then f:i:i..il { 
<lo? The re's fcarce a boy in the v:llag(? bnt wh :1 t \\i ll 
pelt me for my tre:1c hcry, as they c:: i;;; :rnJ ali. thi · 
through you . 

VOL. III, H 
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_Rohert. Be pacified, dear uncle! every thing will yet 
be well. The war.ft is pail; and you have only to go 
back and tell my father l defire to fee him. 

'fhomas. No, not I :-he won't permit me- to approach 
him. I informed you fo before. But what! I fee him 
coming with my lifter. 

S C E N E II. 

Robert, Thomas, St1tbbs, Maud. · 

Ma·ud (1·unning up to Bob.) What have you been doing, 
fon? Ho".{ ct)Uld you caufe us fo much farrow? 

Stubbs (in anger.) Are you here, abominable wretch? 
You h~ve yourfelf converted all th~ joy you gave me yef­
terday rnto diftrefs and farrow. I will never fee you more. 

Robert. Dear father , pray forgive me! l have under-
gone my punifhment. · 

Stubbs. For your defertion ! You have not yet foffered 
for difgracing us in - our old age. Sure iixty years, all 
paffecl without a blot upon our character, entitled us to 
hope we lliould have died without one. And 'tis you that 
b-ave difhonoured us ·; but we renounce you! 

Robert. Pardon, pardon · me, dear father ! Heaven's 
my witnefs, ! have not difgraced you, or was far from 
wifhing to difgrace you. · 

Thomas (ajide.) Oh! what torture to hear this, and yet 
be forced to ftand thus filent ! · 

Robert (following Stubbs .) Do -not, do not, father, le1ve 
me th-us, without embracjng me! Oh! fi:ay a moment! 
And you,. mother, can you fhew yourfelf as cruel? 

Maud. vVhat can I do, fon? 
Stubbs. Never call him fon in futJlre. He-has forfeited 

.that name. 
lvlaud. Forgive him, my good man; for he is ilill our 

child. 
<Jhomas. Yes, brother, let your heart be moved to pity 

his affiill:ion. 
Stubb~. Hold your tongue ! You alfo, you are fu11 as 

bad as he is; you that fell your nephew for the fake of 
money. I'll no more in future be your brother, than his 
father. 
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Maud (haruing talked a little while with Boh .) Hear me., 

hufband ! He makes folemn promifes; fo pray don ' t kill 
-us both. He's after all our child, the only one we have, 
3nd can I then not love him ? 

Stubbs. Don't fpeak one word more, but follow me! 
(He is going out, lmt Bob gets hold of him. ) . 

Robert. Once more, and I have done. Why is it you 
renounce me ?-for deferting? But, dear father , if the 
king accepts me after my defertion, you may do fo too . 

.P,faud. Hear that, my love! and recollect how much 
his captain yeil:erday advanced in his behalf. 

Stubbs. I fee him coming; fo I'll fpeak to him before I 
anfwer . 

S C ENE JIL 

Rolm·t, Cf'bomas, Stub/rs., Maud, Capt. lroodville, and 
'l'nmnion. 

Stllbbs. Ah! fir, does it not affiicl you, whe n yo u re­
coliecl: that ycfrcrday yo 11 faid fo much in praife of my, 
unworthy fon l 

The Captaht. He had deferved it; though indeed I 
cc !..id not have foppofed my commendation would have 
had fuch bad effetts . But (to Roberi) tell me what could 
p· .. :dlibly ind u-:e ) ou to defert r You muft have h:1d fome 
h"rv m ent motive. Let me know the fecrets of your , b 

hcan, wlntever be the con!eq uencc. You have been pu-
n1~11 ,d> :.1r-d hs.; e therefore nothing now to fear. 

RoNrt. Mv , ·onhy captain, cw not, I befoech you, 
t t ~e aw:l)' yonr favour from me! l'li enJeavour to deforve 
it. 

en_• C{lt.,tain. If you tell the tr uth , I will not. For to 
fan, y :,'OL; Jeierted 'tor a q narrel this good friend of your's 
liuc , ci •;ting to 'Tnu:nion) tells me you have had}"-is hardly 
pofiihL. 

Rohert. And yc..t y"ur honour may be certain the re 's no 
o her reafon. '1'is well k,10wn I never \Vas remarkable 
fLr qt!arrelling \\'ith any one . The l :ift offence appears 
cnormo 1s , ,1.-he11 one h:1s not bee n accuflomed to it. I 
'i · ,\, h clifl:urbed at t!1: ;:dfdir, it tcJk away my r-.!afon; 
and beiiJe- , the lrn ·1:,ppy 1ituation of my father aided to 
diilrad me. 

H 2 
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~he Captain. _What Lhen :fignified thofe words you fai!! 
to Trunnion, 'Tis a ficret I can ne'Ver mention, when he 

- aiked your motive for defertion? And the following 

frronger flill, :Thank ht1a-ven 'th o<ver, and my father's 

ftzfe? 
Stubbs (ajlonijhed.) Were thofe his words, :fir.? God 

forgive me, but the devil furely mu.It have turned his 
brain. 

Robert (Jighing.) I don't remember faying any words 

like thofe you mention. 
'Trunnion. Yes, yes, comrade, that you d id, when yoti 

.firft entered. It was I myfe1f that heard you, and from 

friendfhip went and told his honour my conj ecl:ures. 

Roh~rt. They mufl: then have ce~tainly efcaped me in 
my pam. 

'The f:aptain. They might fo; yet they are not withoHt 

a meanrng. , 
Robert (in great emharra.lfment.) I don't know what an­

f wer I !hall make you. 
:The Captain (taking him hy the band.) Don't, my honefi: 

fellow, ftudy to decei ve us. This defertion has fome 

other reafon than your quarrel. Your diilimulation very 

,•much difpleafe§ me; and you are likely to lofe all my 

JJ1iendfhip. 
Robert. I've no more to fay . . 
!f'be Captain. I fee you are not worth the trouble I am 

taking for you, and no longer_ wiJh to be informed of any 

thing about you. You are more indifferent to me than 
the worfl: of _men, and don't know how much you- have 

loft by this prevarication. 
:Thomas. I rnuft tell it then, at Jail:. 
Robert. Dear uncle, would you wifh to m ake us more 

nnhappy than we. are? 
Thomas (to the Captain.) I can expl ain the whole a:lfair, 

fir; but have room to apprehend the mifchief will become 
ftill g rea ter. 

'The Captain. No, there's nothing you need fear; I 

pre.rnife you as much. 
'l'bomas. V{ell then, good fir, it was to fave his parents 

he deferted. He found means to make me turn informer, 

and get fifty fhillings, that his father might have where­

withal to pay his debts ; but now, his father will not hear 

a \•lord about the money -or hi s fon. Let me befeech you, 
2 therefo re, 
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therefore, .fir, to rid me of this money that I cannot 

keep, and interrofe at leaft with your authority and kind­
nefs, that my brother may be profited by what his fon has 

fo affectionately done to benefit him. (E·vety one. qppears 

ajtonijhed.) 
Robert (hurjting into tears.) You have- heard the truth. 

However, I befeech your honour to believe that nothing 

but my father's fafety could induce me to defert my co­
lours. I defpifed the danger, hoping I fhould fave him ; 

but, fince every thing's difcovered, and my hopes all loft, 

mufi: fuffer more foverely. 
Stub!JS (embraci12g Robert.) \Vhat, dear Bob! and was 

it for my fake you did all thts? 
Maud (em!Jraci11g him a!Jo.) Yes, now indeed we may 

embrace him ; though, indeed, my heart informed me, 

all along he could not be fo guilty: . 
The Captain (taJing Robert by the band.) Oh, my gei1e- ' 

rous youth! what tendernefs ;,.n<l courage! Yet, to fay 
the truth, your fiLd piety has carried you too far; for to 
defert is always bbmeable. 

Stu6/Js. Molt certainly! Heaven keep me from becom-
ing richer by a penny of this money. ' 

Rohe1·t. There now, uncle, fee \.Vhat comes of your re­

vealing the affair. I've made myfelf a double criminal to 
get my father money, which you fiod he won't ac;cept of. 

'Thomas. Yes, yes, you have this to charge me with, I 
mufl: acknowledge; but his honour made me firft of all a 
promire. 

'The Captain (to 'f'homas.) Let your brother have the / 
money. Take it (to Stubbs) my good friend; for Robert 
has deferved it richly. 

Stu6!u. I can never bring myfelf to take foch ill-got 
money. 

'The Captain. I will have you take it! and what's more, 

I'll go and tell the ma,[ter to our colonel.-(Cf'o Robert.} 

You have not done your duty as a foldier, I acknowledge; 
but have fhown yourfelf a fon in fuch a manner, that he 

cannot but be moved when made acquainted with it. 
\Vait me: 1'11 return immediately. 

H 3 SCENE 



.. 
150 F I L I A L P I E T Y. 

S C ENE IV. 

Robert, <fhomas, Stubbs, Maud, <Trunnio.11, 

Robert . My confo1ation is, that I "an now with greater 
eonfidence entreat you to forgive me, as I have finifhed 
your misfortunes, and the fteward will not have it in hi, 
power to hurt you. 

'frunnion. Yes, my good old man, forgive your fan! 
He will be cured the fooner, if he has your bleiEng; and 
befides, you ought to think he will poflefa your cottage 
after you. 

Stubbs. He will, and therefore I'll preferve it for hin1. 
So do you forgire your father, who has ufed you thus 
unkindly. Heaven can tell how much I fuffered, from 
the thought that you had left your colours; and it feems 
you were difchr.rgi-s.g even then your duty towards me. 
How fh a11 I repay you for fo much affeaion, in the little 
time I have to lire? 

Rchert. By loving me, as you have always done. 
Maud. 0 yes! and . en times more; for every bit of 

bread we e=i.t, we:11 fay to one another, 'tis our dear fon'3 
gift. . 

Robert. I'm fatisfied . So thank ye, uncle, for the fer­
vice you have done me. 

Cfhomas. 0 yes, l am fore you ought to thank me 1" 
And now, brother, have you frill a grudge againft me? 
Things would not: havP- had this turn, had 1 refufed my 
nephew's wi1h; :rnd :fince you pardon him, you may ex­
tend your Eberality to me. 

Stubbs. What can excufe yom conduct, brother? I may­
throw myfelf into the flames, but he that lights them for 
me ought to be confi<lered cruel. Yes, indeed. However, 
I'll not hat.e you: there 's my hand. 

'Trunnion. Comrade, hitherto 1've loved, but now re­
fpetl: you. Let's embrace then, ~nd be always friends. 

Cf'he Captain (coming in again.) Good Juck ! gcod luck! 
You are a ferjeant on the 1pot. The colonel, when I told 
him the affair between your -father ancl. yourfelf, was happy 
to promote you. Take this ~Ifo (gicving him a purfe of 
m-one_J•) from him, as a witnefs how much he applauds 
your filial piety. 

Stubb1 
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Stuhhs and Maud. 0, fir, may heaven reward you! 

':The Captain. Nothing in all this is due to me: the 

colonel has done every thing. (Rolm·t embraces his pa1·ents­

cne after th-e other, and then turning to the captain, /ays.) I 
beg your honour's pardon! 

'I'he Captaitr. You deferve the pleafore of embracing 

thofe that gave you birth, to whom you have fo well dif­

charged your duty. 
Cf'homas. Well, could any one have thought old Tho­

mas, fimple as he is, would come to make a ferjeant, as 

'tis plain I J1ave? 
'I'runnion. Yes, yes; and therefore, Mr. Serjeant­

Rohert (embracing him.) Neither mifrer, nor yet fr1jeant;. 

but, as hitherto, Hill call me comrade. 

"l'runnion. Well then, comrade, let's break off a little 

for the prefen t : and as -nothing Ii ke good liquor fuits a. 
joyous time, as foon as 1,,ve are able, make up for the vil­

lainous fmall beer of yefterday. His honour and the 

colonel ihall be toafred firfl : fo now let's beat. our march! 

-
T H E B E D O F D E A T H. 

DESCHAMPS, a bricklayer's labourer, living in a.­

diftant country town, had loft his wife about a 

quar ter of a year before the event we are to write of. 

The expences of a tedious jllnefa, and the interruption of 

his labour by a very rainy feafon, had reduced him to the­

lafl: difl:rcfs. His children were half naked, and had­

really no bread to eat. This circurnH:ance was of itfelf 

fufficiently tormenting; bnt t@ aggravate the fcene, Su­

fanna, his poor mother in the corner of the cottage, laid. 

upon a little {haw, was almofl:: in the agonies of death. 

Defchamps, at fuch a profpefr round flbout him, over­

whelmed with fu.J:row, took a broken matted chair, and at 

a little di!tance from Sufanna's bed fat down npon it, 

having both his hands held up, that he nught hide hi5 

tears. 
His mother turning towards him, with a feeble veice 

enquired if there was no where in the houfe a rag to put 

upon her, as !he could not any how get ,varmth. 
H 4 De/champs. 
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Defchamps. Stay, mother; l'll pu ll off my coat, ancf Jay it on you. _ 
S1,fi-mlla. l'fo, no; I won't 'have it, my dear fon. A little ftraw, if you have noth}ng elfe, will do as well. But have you not a fi.ngle bit of wood fiill left to make a nre for thefo poor children? You will rell me you can't go into the fields, bec.;ufe of that attention I require. My life is very long, fince I am grown fo borthenfome to you! Defihamps. Pray don' t fay fo, dear mother . \Vould to God I couid procure you what you want, at th e expence of my own life! I'd freely give it up: but this is what J grieve for, that you foffer cold and hunger,, while I'm tHterly t1nable to relieve you. 
Su.fanna. Don't let that, however, much affii~ you, my p0or fon. Thank God, my agonies are not fo great as yo ur affection fears they may be: they will very quickly finiih, and my bleJiing be the recompence of what you're doing now, and have been always doing for me. 
D ,_lchamps. 0 my poor dear mother! In my infancy you pll t yourfelf to many difficulties for my maintenance., and 1 in your old age muft thus fit by and fee you want for common neceffarjes ! That, dear mother, rends my heart. 
Su.fanna. l know 'tis not through any fault of yours; and then, Dffcharnps, upon a death-bed one has few­(beheve me when 1 tell you fo)-few earthly wants. Our )1eavenly father has us then particularly in his care. I th ,rnk you heartily, my dear. Your love confoles me in this hour of my departure. 
Drfchamps. V-/hat, dear mother, have you then no hopei of getting better? 
Su/anna. No; I feel within me I muft die of thi~ come 

plaint. . 
Defihamps. You don't fay fo? 
Su.fanna. However, this needs not afilicl you. I iliall fcon be in a better world. 
Dejchamp.r, ( with jighs.) Oh heaven! oh heaven! 
Su/anua. I fay, rn y fon, this need not grieve you. You were all my h appinefs when I was young, and now you prove the joy of my ]aft moments. £oon, yes, very fooo, thank heaven, you will have nothing left you but to clofe my eye-lids. 1 fhall then afcend to my creator, tell what you have done for me, and -earneftly befeech him to re-

ward 
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ward you for it everlafl:ingly. Think frequently of me;, 
and I will think of you above. 

De/champs. Yes, always, always. 
Sufanha. There is only one thing rn the world that 

gives me pain to think on. 
D~(champs. And what is 'it, mother? 
Sufanna. I am mufl:ering up my Hrength to tell you. 

And believe me, I muji tell you; for 'ti~ 1.ike a fione op-
preffing me at heart. . 

De/champs. Comfort yourfelf, dear mother then, and 
fpeak. . 

Sufczn;1a. I faw your litde Oliver come yefterday here· 
cl fe behind my bed_, 6lnd pull out feveral apples, which: 
he ate. Defcham ps, thefe apples were not ours; for then, 
he would have thrown them on the table, and afked me 
to take fome. I remember ftill ho\v lovingly pe ufed to· 
come and fling himfelf into my arms, when he had any 
thing to give me; faying with fo much good-nature, Eac 
fome, do, my de:u grandmother. 0 my dear~ dear fon ! 
if he fhould be a t hief in future! The idea has- ,iill.!t1ed 
me fince yeiterday . Where is he? Pray g.o fee-i: :1 him .. 
l would tal k a little to h im . 

Defchamis, \Vretched as I am! (He runs and fetches 
Oliver, a11tl puts him by Su/anna ; /he gets up '"'vJith d1_ffimlt_y,, 
turm her/elf ahout, takes both his bands in hen, and Jeans 
her head upm h:'s /haulder.) 

O/icuer. Grandmother, do you \yant me t You don't 
have me here, I hcpe, to fee you die! 

Sufam!a. No, no; fear nothing, my - poor Oliver, L 
don't defire to frighten you; and yet, my _dearefr,, I !haff 
die, and very foon too. 

Oli•v r. But not yet. Don't die till I am bi6gcr. 
( S.1/cuma falls back<z-uard in her bed. 'The child and fa­

der !1JoR at one a1!other weeping, an.d each takes. her by tbe· 
ha 1uf.) 

Sufam:a, (comi11g Jonu:what to herfelj.) I'm mu,h better 
now that I hL ,·e changed my pofl:ure. 

Olicu~'r. So then you won't die? 
Sufan11a. Be comforted, my little fellow, Dying is not 

pain.fol to me, as I'm going to a tender father, who at 
prdenc waits in heaven to fee me. \Vhen I'm once with.. 
l1ir;1, I !hall be b~tter off than here. Soon, foon my little· 
fellow, I fhall f e him. 

HS 
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Oli-ver. W,ell then, take me \Vith you: I'll go likewife·. 
Sujanna. No, my dear, you fhall not go with me; but 6 

if it pleafes God, remain a gootl whil€ here behind me. 
You fh aH live _to be a V'. rtuous and good man, and when 
your father is as ill a~ I am, you fhall be his confolation, 
an rl afford him the affiftance he h as need of. Won't you, 
0 11 ver? Won't you obey him conftantly, ancl do what 
you fuppofe 'vvill give him pleafure? See, he does what­
ever he is able for my fake. And won't you promife me 
you>ll do fo too ? 

Oli·ver. Yes, certainly I will; grandmother. 
Sefanna. Take oore then how yo u perform your pro­

mife . God who made both earth and he aven, cannot but 
fee every thing you do.- I fancy you believe he does. 

Oliver. Yes, yes; I do believe it: you have taught me 
fo yourfelf. 

Sufanna. How then, iny d'eareft Oliver, could you fop­
:pofe he would not fee you come here yell:erdc1y behind my 
bed, and eat the apples you had fiolen ? 

Oli'Ver. 1'11 do fo no more-no, never grandmother, 
believe me, while J live. Forgi ve me what l've done, 
and- pray that God Aln i5hty would forgive me too. 

Sufanna. 'Tis true then, is it, that you ftole thofe 
apples r 

Oli'Ver, (Jobbing.) Ye-e-es. 
Sufanna. And pray of whom? 
Oli<1Jer. Of ne-e-eighbour Le-e-eonard. 
Sufanna. You muft go to Leonard then, and a{k his 

pardon. 
Oli'Ver. Oh don't fend me there, pray grandmo,ther. 

J dare not go. 
Sufanna. You mujl, my little friend, that you may ne­

ver do the like again. For heaven's fake, my dear child., 
in future never take what don't belong to you; not even 
a hit of bread, though you were fl:arving. God will ne­
ver, let you want, :fincc it was he created you. Trufr 
then to his affifl:ance, tell him when you fuffer, and be 
fore he will confole you . 

0/irve-r. Certainly, grand mother, certain I y, l '11 never 
fieal again: I prornife you I won't: and for the future I'd 
much rather d ie of hunger, than fteal any thing. 

Sufanna. God hear and blefs your refolution from his 
holy J1c1.bi tation. I have hopes that 0-f _his g;oodnefs he 

5 will 
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will keep you from fo great a fin. ( She clafp.r him to her 
heart, and w eeps.) You mull:, my little bDy, this infl:ant ­
go to Leon~ ... rd, a.nd defire him to forgive yon, Tell him 
I, too, beg he would fmgive you. Go, my good Def­
champs, with Oliver; inform him how it grieves me I'm 
fo poor I cannot make him reHitution for the thefc; but 
th at I ' ll pray to God for his profperity, and beg a blef­
fing on his family. Alc1s ! he's no lefs poor than we; . 
and were it not that his good woman works fo hard, would., 
never bring up foch a family cf children as he has . My 
dear good fon, for my fake when l'm dead and buried~. 
give h im one of your day's work to make him up his • 
Jofs: it matters not how little he has foff'ered. \Ve fhould 
think it criminal co take away a pin. You will rernem- • 
ber thi.s, Defrharnps? 

De/champs. Yes, mother; fo don't let the matter make 
you any more uneafy. 

Be nad hardly faid th efe words, when, as it chanced, .. 
'Squire \iVealchy's Heward tapped without againft the 
winJow. 

Poor Sufanna knew him by his ufoal way of tapping, . 
and the cough he conftantly had on him. Blefs me, 'ti s 
the fte vard ! fa;Ll !he. Sur ly fame great m ifchief 
threatens us. He's like a raven , croaki ng at the window , 
iome b.:1d tiJing·. 

Drfihamps. Don' t be frightened my good mother thus: 
I'm not a fingle farthing in his debt; and for the rent we .· 
owe the 'fquir:c: at Midfummer, l'll gi\'e him all the labour , 
he rcq uires in harvelt. 

Suj:,111;,:i. Yes, provided he'll but wait fo long . . 
Ddchamps w.:nt out to kn:)w the Heward's bufinefs. 

After he w.is gone, Suf'ann:i fctche<l a grievous. figh, and 
faiJ, difrourling with herfelf, S111ce he was fo hard­
hearted as to f~ize L1pon our goods for rent, I cann H fee or 
hear him, but my heart revolts at the idea; anJ at prefe nt, 
in my dying moments, he muH: come and cough then at 
our ,,il1lL v. But p('rhaps God'.; han<l is in it; aod he 
bring, him h:ther as an admonir:on for me to d iLJ1arge 
rn_v heart qf e,ery t :iing t!ut b:lks l:ke mal;cc or il !-will 
a~ainft hi 11, and ev.::n pra.' fo r mercy on his fou ' . Vve ll 
t'.lcn, my GoJ, 1 :i m content to do fo. I no lo:1g~ wifh 
h m an.v h ,rm. F..) rgi, e his Jin ;: s I forgive ;t. (Sh4 
I. I '} /- • ' ' ' 'J:..J,·J IJ-J," 1; . 7l.,,',i(t. ,i i.' -.+/,,~ rn ~l·c· r v·J :.l ,, 

' • . l - .~ R l l t 
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But I hear his voice! he's in a• p affion !-Heaven take 

pity on us !-0 my poor Defchamps, 'tig out of love for 
me t_hat you have got again into his hands. (She faints, on 
rwhich the little /Joy jumps c1f tb.e bed, and runs to fetch his 
fa ther .) 

Olhm-. 0 father , father! ~ick, come here! My 
grandrr.other's a-dying . 

D e/champs . 0 my God !- Permit me, }/fr. Steward. I 
mujl go to her ailiitance. 

'ihe Ste-ward, ( going out.) Yes indeed! that's very ne­
ceffary. The old J ezebe_l ma-y die e)fe !-I iliould think 
-it a good riddance of bad rubbi!h . 

Luckily De(champs was got too far to hear thefe cruel 
wcrds. He was already by Sufanna's bed; who fpeedily 
rernvere·d from her fwocn, and thus addreffed her fon : 

The freward came to fcold you; I could hear him. 
Doubtlefs he won't grant you time, when once the quar­
ter is turned . 

De/champs. No, mother, 'twas not that he came about: 
he brought me, on the other hand, good news. 

Sv/anna, (knping a tmmcnt Jilent, and appearing to col­
/-e.Ei her Jpirits .) B ut is th<lt true, my fon? or do you only 
wifh to ccmfcrt me a little? What good news can he have 
for u s ? 

De/champs :Ti3 the '[quire's <lefign, he fays, to pull 
down ar.d rebuild his houfe; ::i.t Ieaff the front and ftables; 
and em i:;. loy me a t it, with my neighbourc-. 1 foal! have 
at Je.,fl:, he fays, ten Thillin g s every week . 

Su/mma, (-'with a cozmtmance of joy.) You don't fay fo? 
D efr:hamps. Yef , certainly; and there wiil be a matter 

of two years continual work. Next Monday I begin. 
Sufan11a . God's providence be praifed for all things ! _I 

ihall now die happy, feeing you enabled to get bread to 
feed y0ur little ones. Death now has nothing painful in 
ir. Hearen is merciful! may you, D efchamp, at all 
times find it fo: but tell me, are you not by this con­
vinced of what fo often I have told you, that the more 
misfmtun es on one fide attack us, fo much more God's 
grace awi:lits us on the oth er? 

Dejchan:ps . Yes, I arn, and fnall be always. But me­
thinks you feem much better. Let me quit you for about 
a minute. I'll go fetch a little ftrnw to cover you. 

Su/a11na. 
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Sufanna. No, no; I feel myfelf much warmer. Rather 
go wich Oliver to Leonard's. That's what moft of all 
<liflurbs me. Go, my fan, I aik. it as a favour. 

Hearing this, he did not Hay a moment in the room, 
but took his fon, and going out, gave Barbara a fign to 
come and let him fpeak with her. 

Take care of your poor grandmother, faid he; and if 
a fainting .fit fhould feize her, come and fetch me at the 
carpenter's; I {hdl be there. 

Leonard was at work, and Jug his wife left all alone at 
home. She faw at once the father and the child had both 
been crying. 

What's the matter with you, my good friend, faid Jug, 
that you've been crying? What's the matter with you, 
my poor Oliver? 

Defcba:·nps. Ah, neighbour Jug! I'm quite 1mhappy. 
This poor child of mine who \\t;::rnte.:1 victuals yeHerday., 
came here and took fome apples rhat were yours: he has 
conL.fied he did fo. My poor mother faw him eat them. 
-Jug, !he's on her death-bed, a1 d defires you would for­
give him. l can't pay you now the worth of what he 
took away; but when I .go to work, which wiH be very . 
fhorcly, 1'11 be fore to fatisfy you. 

Jug. 0 don't fpeak about it, neighbour~ 'tis a trifle 
not worth mentioning. And you, my little fellow, pro­
mife you will never take in future what's not yours. ( She 
em/Jraas him. ) You're born of fuch good people! 

O/i-ver. 0, I prornife you I won't: forgive me, Jt1g. 
I 'll never H:eal again. . 

Jug. No, never for the future, my good child. You 
don't know yet how great a fin it is ! \Vhen you are hun­
gry, come to me, and if I have a bit of bread myfdf, l'U 
foare it with you. 

Drjibamps. Th1nk ye, neighbour; but I hope he'll 
now want bread no longer. I have got a deal of work to 
do at 'Squire \Vedthy'f. 

Jag. Yes, I heanl fo of the--fervants, and was very glad. 
Dt')d·amps. I was not near fo happy when I got it on 

my own account, as for my mother's fake. She has at 
]ea!l: this comfort on her death-bed. Teil my good friend 
Leonard I !hall work with all my heart to make him com. 
penfation for his Iofs, 

Jug. 
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Jug. Don't fpeak about it, I requeft you once again. 

My hufband, I am certain, will not think of any compen­
fation. He was out of work himfelf, and is to have the 
wood work of the job you_'re hired for. But as poor , 
Sufanna is fo ill, I'll go and giv-e her my affiftance. 
_ Jug got on her cloa k, and then put up fome pears and 
apples in a bag, and filled the little fellow's p ockets like­
wife; took him by the h an d , and bidding poor De­
fcham ps go fir ft, came after. 

They h ad quickly reached Sufanna's chamber. Jag 
held out her hand, but turned away her face, that ihe 
might hide the tears ihe fried. Sufanna, notwithftanding, 
iaw her, and beg an .:is follows: ' 

You arc crying then, my de3.r fri end Jug? 
Jug. Indeed l cry to fee you iP.. this d ifrnal fituation. 
S,ifanna. 'Tis, or ought to be, alas! our part to cry. , 

Forgive us, 1 befcech you. 'Tis the firit time foch a cir­
cumftance has h appened in o ur houfe. 

Jug. Why what a ferious .bufinef~ you are making of a -
trifle! 'Twas excufable in fuch a child ! ~ · 

Su.fanna. But if when older, he ihouid take to be a 
thief! 

Jug . No, no; I'll anfwer for-him he'll be good. My 
dear .Sutanna, you deferve this recornpence of heaven for 
your own honeil:y, and all the care you've take n to bring 
up yo11r family in virtue. Do you want for any thing r 
Pon't fear to tell me if you do: for every thing we have 
is at your fervice. 

Oli<uer. Yes, indeed; for only fee what Jug has given 
me! Eat, dear grandmother, do, eat fome. 

Su.famza No, my child, I cannot; I fuall never eat 
' a-gain; I feel my ftrength go from me, and I've , almoft 
foil my fight. My fon, <lraw n ear me: now is come the, 
moment to take leave , and give you my farewell. 

Defchamps· no foo ner heard thefe words,. than he was 
feized all over with a fudden trembling: he took off hi-s 
hat, fell down upon his knees bef1de Sufanna's bed, laid 
hold with ardour of h e r hand, then lifced up his eyes to 
heaven, and would fain have fpoke, but could not: tears 
and fio-lu prevented him. 

'Take comfort, faid Sufanna; I am g oing to a happier 
life th -1 n this, and there will wait your coming. Vv hen 
we. once m.;;ec there, we {hall not part again . 

Def:.:hamps 



T H' .E B E D O F D B A. r H; 159· 

Defchamps in fome degree recovering, bowed his head; 
a,nd craved his mother's bleffing. Blefs me, were his . 
words, dear mother. I defire to follow you, when once• 
my children have no further need of my affiil:ance. 

Here Sufanna opened once again her dying eyes; and 
wit~ uncommon fervour looking up, pronounced thefe 
words: 

Hear me, 0 heavenly father, and vouchfafe the blef­
fings of thy grace and favour to my fon, the ·only one r 
ever had, and whofe affetl:ion was the comfort of my life. , 
Ddchamps, may God be always with you, and confirm 
in heaven this bleffing I pr(?nounce, for having fo much . 
like-a fon fulfilled your-duty. 

Hear me now, my dear Defchamps, and carefully ob-. 
ferve what I iball tell you. Bring your children up in 
virtue, and accuftom them betimes to a laborious life, 
that 'if they fhould be poor, they may not, w.ben grown 
up, lofe courage, and be tempted to do wrong. lnihutl 
them to place all .their trul1.: in God, and live good friends 
with one another ; fo thar they may find fore confolation 
in the evils of this life. Forgive Lhe freV{ard his inj uftice. 
\Vhen I am buried, pray inform him I departed without 
any malice or ill -will againlt h:m, and befought of God 
that he wou !d grant him of his g1ace to fee the fin he had 
committed, and repent before' he came upon a death- bed. 
( he flops n little to take breath, and then goes on.) ,.. 

Rea.:h me, my good friend, (to Jug) that book behind 
you; and my dear Defchamps, there is a little leather 
bag in our great cheft; I wilh to h ave it. Good! (Jhe 
talus and clafps them to her heart.) Thefe are the only 
neafure l have left on earth. And now I fuould be glad 
to fee your children. 

They were weeping at · a t,tb le, whence their father 
broug:1 t them to Su,.1:10:1, putting them upon their knees 
befide her, while fhe raifed herfelf a little, fo th:u ibe 
migh~ fee them,.~ nd began: 

My d ... areH: cliildr n, I am very forry I mufl: leave you 
motherlefs and poor. Think often of me, my fweet 
babes. I've no:hing I can give you but this book: it has 
been frequen ly my confolacion, and ~softe n will be yours. 
\~lh en you h~ve learneJ enoug1, read in it e\·ery evening 
to your f .1t'.1er . It \\ii teach yon to be good; and if y0u 
are bu{ g ood, you cannot fail of berng hap y. 

Thi 
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This, Defchamps, (taking out a piece of paper from tin 
leather bag,) is a certificate I brought your father of my 
good behaviour at our marriage. Let it pafs by turns to 

each of your three daughter·s, till they marry. 'Tis my . 
lail requef!:. And as for you, my fon, I' ve nothing in the 
world to give you in remembrance of me; _but the com~ 

fort is you want none. You will not forget me, I am 
certain. ' 

Jug, £hall I requeft one other favour of you, after having 
pardoned Oliver r .. When I am dead, fee I ow ~n<l then to 

thefe poor children.-They have no one frie:nd.-I re­
commend you in particular my poor dear Barbara.-She's 

the you ngeH: of the three.-Where is fhe ?-_ l can hardly 

fee.-(Sbe flretches out her arm ,with difficulty.) 
Con<lu .:1: my hand, and let me touch her.-0 my chil-

dren ! (jhe dies.) _ 
After having kept a moment's filence, and fuppofing 

fhe had fallen afleep, Defchamps faid foftly to his chil­
dren~ Rife, and don't di!turb her flumber. Might ibe but 

recover, after having had this un~xpecled reft ! But Jug 
faw plainly ilie was dead, ancl gav_e Defchamps to under­
fl:and as much. What was not his diihacl:ion then, and 

th::it too ori1is· helplefs family? How m any tears did not 

the little creatures and their father ilied r Alas ! they 
beat upon their breaHs, and tor~ their hair up by th.e 

roots for anguiili. 
Jug, as weJl as ilie was able, comforted their farrow, 

and repeated to Defch :1m ps Sufanna's parc ;ng words~ 
which, in his grief, he hac.l not heard diltinc:1ly. 

She began that very day to ihew how much .fhe valued 

the deceafed, by gratifying her Jail wifh. The little or­
phans being brought up with her own de ar children, h 2ci 
the fame inftruction; and improving by it, grew in time 
to be a patt€rn for the village; and particularly Ofo er, 

continually having in remembrance b.is firfi fault, became 

remarkable in time for his :fidelity an.cl hone.ft dealing. 

THE 



[ 161 ] 

T fl E G R A D U AT E I N V I C E. 

M R. Hartwel-1 was accufl:omed every Saturday to pay 
his only fon, a little boy whofe name was Pafcal, 

an allowance, Juch as was fufficient to procure him, the 
week through, thofe little pleafures and enjoyments chil­
dren of his age fo naturally look for. No lefa confident 
than generous, he never looked for an account from Paf­
cal of the way in which he laid out what he gave him. 
He foppofed his principles were fuch, that he would not 
abufe his_ bounty; but remember the infrruEl:ion on this 
head he had fo frequently beitowed upon him. But what 
bmentable confequences did not this too blind credulity 
produce? 

For hardly ever had he touched his weekly payment, 
than he ran that moment to a fhop hard by, and fluffed 
himfelf with paltry and nice things. His purfe, in this 
firft onfet, underwent fo great a diminution, that a very 
little in the feq llel was fufficient to exhauft it totally: and 
during the la!}: part of every week, h~ ne_ver had a far­
thing to regale himfelf withal ; and yet he did not, upon 
that account, lefs hanker after what he had beforehand 
fo indulged in. Upon which account he was refolved to 
gratify his palate, and prevailed upon the paihy-cook, 
at firft, to give him credit; but when afterwards he found 
the boy's allowance never was applied to pay off thefe 
arrear., while on the other hand the debt increaferl, he 
faw it was prudent to give in the bill to Mr. Hartwell. 
Mr. Hartwell was extremely angry with the tradefma n, 
reprimanded his improper cond ucl:, and forbade not only 
bim, but every tradefman round about, to let his foN have 
any thing he could not pay for on the fpot. This might 
have been fuppofed a good precaution; and accordingly 
he thought it could not but become a · check on Pafcal'-s 
gluttony; whereas it only irritated matters, and the boy, 
as we !hall fee, at any rifquc refohred to gratify his palate. 

Pafcal's chamber was co:1tiguous to his father's. After 
having noticed when his father generally flept the foundefr, 
he once got up foftly, c:1me into his room, and feeling 
for iJi; breeches, rook out half a crown. Emboldened 
by thi;, fir11 deplorable fucccfs, he frequently repeated his 

offence., 
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offence, and for a time without detect.ion: but there can­
not be a crime, however fecretly committed, but at laft 
muft come to light. · 

It chanced that Mr. Hartwell, fome time after Pafcal's 
:fidl: offence in this way, had a law-fuit on the following 
day to be decided. Having thought upon it waking, 'tis. 
not to be wondered at that it fhould take up his attention 
after he was gone to reft: In fact, he lay quite filent, ru­
minating on the affair, when Pafcal, thinking him afleep, 
got up as he was wont to do. Unhappily for him, the 
moon threw light enough into the chamber, that a per­
fon coming in might eafily be feen. Accordingly let any 
one imagine if he can, what Mr. Hartwell mu11 have 
felt, beholding his own fan thus come and rob him ! He 
for that time ftifled his refentment; but before the thief 
could quit his chamber in the morning, he got up, went 
to him, and found means to turn the converfation into 
fuch a channel, as to afk him how much he intended to 
lay- out that day of his allowance. Nothing, anfwered 
Pafcal. l have given all my ]aft week's money to a poor 
man in the neighbourhood, and mufr deny myfelf a httle 
till next Saturday. 

His father could not poffibly refirain his in<;1ignation 
any longer, hearing fo dete11:able a lie c0me from him •. 
H~ fprung forward, feized him by the collar, for by this 
time he was dreffed, and found five fhillings in his poc­
ket, which was what the father had been robbed of. In 
proportion as he had till now been tender and indulgent 
to his fon, fo much the more feverity and rigour did he 
treat him with on this occafion; for his reprimands were 
only the pteamble to a hadher treatment, and the wretched 
Pafcal was obliged to keep his bed for many days, in 
confequence of' the correction he received. 

How difficult it is to extirpate a vice that has once 
taken root within us ! Pafcal was not cured by this cor­
rection. Mr. Hartwell left his bureau-key one evening 
in the lock,. and Pafcal took a model of the wards, and 
got another made him at the fmith's. This ga_ve him a 
convenient opportunity to rob his father when he pleafed; 
who, as he had a deal of money, and as Pafcal was more 
cunning than to take too much at once, fufpccled no­
thing of the affair. He was at prefent fifteen ye:irs of 
age, and colilld affect fo well, his parents thought h~m 

quite 
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lluite reformed, till his hypocrify was accidentally re--
vealed. _ 

His father had received a piece of for eign coin, with 
other monies, which J1e foon remarked, and put it up iq 
the bureau. This piece at n_jght waq got into Pafcal's 
hands, and Mr. Hartwell miffing it next morning, couldi 
not but bethink hirnfelf of Pafcal's former inclinations, 
and fofpect him. He refolved to fatisfy himfelf that mo-­
ment, and examining hi:s pockets, found the , piece of 
money he had loft, together with the key_, by means of 
which he had obtained it; and which key, as being meant 
to open an uncommon lock , he cauld not but remark and 
guefs what ufe 'twas meant for. 

But Pafcal by this time was too big f?r fuch corretlion 
as before he had received; and therefore Mr. Hartwell 
d id but grievou:fly .upbraid him for the prefen t, ~hreaten­
ing to withdraw the benefits of hjs Jffection from him. 
He confolted a few faithful friends he had, upon. the 
tre~trnent proper to be ihewn him: their opinion was in 
general, that the ha_rfheft method of proceeding would 
moft tend to his amendment, and ad-fifed his being fent 
to fchool in Y orkfhire, where for years he might not fee 
his family, bllt be fobjecled to the rigoro~1s difcipline ancf 
homely fa re peculiar to fuch inftitutions; and of coprfe 
have lei:ure to repent of his enormity, and be accuf­
tomed to a frugal \vay of life . This was their counfel ;_ 
bu-t the combats of paternal love in Mr. H artweil's bo­
fcm, which was very far, as yet, from being quite ex0 

tin cl:, ,, ould not perrni:: Lim to purfoe their falutary ad­
monition ; he inclined to fomething of a gentler nature,_ 
and in grief of hean, a11d as the only moderate me thod 
he could think of to preforve him from deihuction, fentr 
that very d:1y to BriH:ol for-a friend of his, ,·1ho kept a 
boarding-frhool, to \'.hofe attcn,ion he configned, upon 
t he very day of his arri\al, this unworthy fon, with or­
rlers to fopply him with no other 111' ney than was abfo­
l utely neceffary for hi- want-. H ·s friend fct off on his 
return immed ;atelv, and Pde-:-11 with h im . 

This v. as a pr~c:rntion; but it came, alas! too late: 
the youth had utterly corrupted his firft principles. Hi& 
ttltor's table was quite plain, though very plenteous; for 
whic11 reafon Pafcal would go out, and at a tavern gra­
tify his palate with the dwiceft win s and viands, and 

for 
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for which he ·eafi.ly got credit, as his hqft took care ·to 
make enquiry, firft of all, into his father's circumfiances, 
who he found was very rich: nor did he fi:op at this ; 
for to fupply that want of money which his tutor would 
not, he began to p_]ay, and practifed every fpecies of de­
ception at a gaming-houf,e hard by. 

God's providence, as if it interfered particularly to 
reform him, puniilied aJ.l his vices on the fpot. Three 

- players, his companions, who detected him endeavouring 
to deceive them with a _ pack of cards he had b~forehand 
forted for the purpofe, fell upon him unawares, and Paf­
cal was fo roughly treated, that the people who firft found 
him thought he could not poilibJy forvive tlieir ven­
geance. 

He was carried home with fcarce the leafl remains of 
life.,, and put to bed. His tutor ran to fee him, and af­
forded all the fuccour- and ailiftance in his power. He 
waited till he ·raw him almoft re-eftablifhed, to impart 
fuch counfel as might poffibly affect him ; which he did 
with all the foftnefs poffib!e, and pointed out the horrors 
he was plunging into. Miferable youth! began the~ tu­
tor, what can Ii ave induced you to exceffes fo difgraceful? 
You diilionour, by your crimes, a name which in reality 
the probity of thofe before you had exalted, and made 
really refpectable. You rob your tender parents of thofe 
hopes they had indulged when firft they laid the ground-. 
work of your education. When the youth of yonr ac­
·quaintance, who now confecrate that- time to ftudy you 
confume in fcand alous excefies, {hall be fought for by­
their country, and employed in elevated ftations, you 
wiJl be confidered as an abject dangerous character. You 
will be l>anilhed from -all company that have the leaft re­
gard or value for their honour, and the meaneft clafs of 
men will fcorn you. 
. Pafcal was at firJl: affecl:ed with this 1effon.. He broke 
off all commerce with his partners; he was fatisfied with 
his preceptor's table-fare; and feemed as i,f beginning to 
imagine fhidy had fome charms to pleafe him. But this 
qifpofition foon was done away,. and by degrees he had 
relapfed into his former way ·of life. He fold h~s books;· 
his. watch and clothes went afterwards; and he contrived 
to !hip himfelf of his apparel fo completely, that he cQuld 
not flir abroad. 

On 
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On which his creditors came all at once upon him~ and 
receiving a refofal from the tutor to difcharge the young 
man's debts, and fa.ti ate their avidity, wrote letters to the 
father, threatening to arre!l: him if they were not paid. 
Let Pafc.al's fituation now be gueffed at. Overwhelmed 
with the reproaches of his creditors, the indignation of 
his tutor, the contempt of thofe that waited on him, and 
his own remorfe, he had to dread the malediction of his 
parents. He was fenii.ble he had fo much ·neglected to 
improve his under.fl:anding, th~t he could not find the 
Ieail refources againfl: want in any calling or profeffion. 
He began to think his fituation defpe.rate. A whole day 
he paffed in his apartment violently agitate<l; every now 
and then he wrung his hands, tore his hair, and curfed 
his vie.es: but at 11ight, flill borne away by his depravity, 
he went from home to fpend the little money he had left 
in liquor. -

Accident that evening threw two men into' his com­
pany that were employed to raife recruits for India. They 
{.emarke.i upon his countenance the embarraffment with 
which his foul was agitated, \Vinked to one another, and 
began to t:i.lk of India. They defcribed the beauty of 
the country, and what pay was given to the foldiery. 
They fpoke of the advantages a youth of family might 
mfet with there, and what a probability there was, that 
fuch a one might m:i.kc his fortune: nay, they went fo 
far as to affert that many, to their knowledge, had from 
common foldiers been made officers, and married wealthy 
widows. 

Pafral heard this converfa.tion with a vifible avidity, 
made one between them, and enquired if it was difficult 
to be enlifted with_thefe foldiers. If you wifh to liil, faid 
they, we can oblige you, though we've more recruits by 
many than we want; but you, by your appearance, feem 
to claim the preference; and thereupon they offered him 
Eve guin eas if he'd enter. 

After forne flight ffruggles, Pafcal took the guineas, 
.1nd enliaed. The remainder of the night he fpent in 
drinking; and \\hen m orning came, was fent to learn his 
cxercife. He fot..nd himfelf furrounded by a fet of auk­
ward ruftics, run-away apprentices, notorious beggars, 
:rnd convided thieves, \vho had enliHed to efcape the gal­
lows. He \\ ;:is under the tuition of a fur!y corporal, who 

lo:.1ded 
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" loaded him from time to time with c-arfes, and feverely 

caned him, when he could not comprehend his meaning.· 
Pafcal's mifery went on from d-ay to day encreafing. 

All the money he had lately touched at parting with his 
freedom, was already gone jn riot.. He had nothing to 
fobfifr on but the coarfe provifion granted by the company 
to keep their new recruits together. Lucas, who had 
been a fwine-herd, and was then his comrade, was much 
better off.- He had been always ufed to live on oaten 
·bread, and therefore thought himfelf a prince; when he 
could get .i: bit of half-baked meat. But what were Paf-. 
cal's feelings, when, partaking of foch coarfe provifion°, 
he reflected on the delicacies he had formerly regaled on r 

Some days after came an order for the foldiers em­
barkation. Pafcal heard this news with much more fatis­
faction than the people round about him thought he would 
have teftified. lf once you get to India, faid he ro hirn­
felf, as you are young, and of a likely figure, you will 
make your fortune, as a multitude of Englifhmen have 
<lone before you. 

~n the midft of all thefe brilliant profpecb, Pafcal went -
on ,board the veifel deHined to tranfport him and his- com­
.rndes. He drank down a ghfs or two of brandy at the 
moment of embarking, and they ferved to warm his 
head, and make him utter ;)' forget his parents, whom it 
is not necdfary we fhould now advert to. He went off 
with mad huzzas . B_nt then the joy with which he ut­
tered thefe huzzas continued hardly longer than the drunk­
ennefs that caufed them. Thofe on board who were at 
pre-fent for the fi.rft time jn their life at foa, began to feel 
a death-lik.e ficknefs. Pafcal, whofe jn temper,1nce had 
hurt his infide much, endured a great deal more than, any 
other. He was feveral day:; infenfible, and nothing Hai d 
upon his ftomach. Even the fight of food difguf!:ed him; 

. and when ,at laft he grew a little better, c1nd was hungry, 
mouldy peafe, falt beef, and bifcuits full of mag '.:{uts , 
were the only victuals he could come at. V/hen he rirfl: 

. fet fail, the fold1ers had a pint of beer a!loweJ Lhem each; 
but by degrees they were deprived of this indulgence, 
and compelled to put up with a bare fufficiency, of water, 
and even this they had ~o ihain before they could 
~rink it. 

A fte-r 
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After fix long months inceffant fuffering, during all which 
time they were in fear too of con tin ual-ihipwreck,-they ,ir­
rived in lndia, wearied out with watchings for the moft 
part, and a dreadful fcurvy. Pafcal was marched u-p the 
country, with his comrades, to the army :- but his heart,, 
embittered by the horror of his fituation, . was infenfible 
of any thing like goodnefs. His abandoned courfe of 
life, che crimes he was inceffant1y committing, and his 
numberlefs defenions, frequently fubjeB:ed him to puniih­
ment. He was determin ed , if he could, to quit thefe 
regions, watched his opportunity, and got on board . a -
veffel bound to England, where he hid himfelf below till 
it had failed; nor did he quit hi s hiding-plac~, till got 
a great way out to {ea: he then came forth, and being 
brought before the cap tai n, promifed _he would work his 
way to England for his paffage ; which the captain in the 
~nd accepted, as the veifrl was in -w-anc of men. 

What, in the in ·erim, was become of his unhappy pa­
tents] They alas! H:ill lived, if people may be faid to 
do fo whofo fad days are f})ent in angµi{h and defpair. 
The crimes their fon had been engaged in, and with 
which the neighbourhood all round them rung, had forced 
them to renol!nce their place of habitation, ~nd go down 
and live in Suifcx, in a folitary quarter riear t'he fea: 
The !hip with Pafcal _in it, that had made a very expedi­
tious voyage, was by this time got near lrome ; and as the 
will of providence woulJ have it, was direB:ed to the very 
coaH: where Mr. Hartwell 1;ved in his retirement. Pa{:. 
cal, as a thorough graduate in vice, confpired with tea 
or twelve audacious fellows of he cre_w, to murder every 
one on board who had not joined in their confpiracy, and 
fo obtain poffeiiion of the iliip. They executed their 
infernal purpDfe; and foon after fieered to.gain the nearetl: 
courfr, \\ ith all the fail they could. They came in :fight 
of land, and h oifleri out their boat at night, that they 
might come on iliore, .::nd pillage the inhahitants. 

'fl11t very night, the unhappy Mr. Hartwell in his 
houCe was up, and watching by his v,ife's fick bed. Her 
grief for PaJcal's wretched fortune had long preyed upon 
her conftitution; and by this time, afcer havi.::ig fuffered 
gr;evoufly, fhe felt the agonies of death upon her. Jn 
the intervals of her delirium, !he cailed our tor Pafc::tl: 
Where, where are you, faid the dying mother t Come., 

that 
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that I may prefs you to my heart, and pardon you before 
I di~. At this the door is foddenly buril: open, and ten 
villains rufu into the d .. velling. Pafcal, with a hatchet in 
his hand, was firft, and led them on. The father comei 
to meet them with a candle; but before his fon could re­
colletl him--The remainder is too horrid to be men­
tioned : 'tis enough to fay that Pafcal and his gang were 
apprehended on the fpot, and fuffered at the gallows. 

Children, if, when you have read this ftory, you dare 
think of giving way to any yice whatever, tremble at the 
probability of your becoming criminal, and undergoing 
the untimely puni!hment annexed to parricide like 

-pafcal's ! 

; 

HONESTY THE BEST POLICY. 
A D R AM A, in Two Ac Ts. 

C H A R A C T E R s. 

THE COUNTESS OF C-
AUGUSTUS, } 
Tu LIA, 

HARRY, 

ELIZA, 

GABRIEL, 

LUCIAN, 

FLORA, 

RACHEL, 

ADAM, 

her children. · 

a no Me man' .r younger fan. 
his Jifler. 

friends of Julz"a and Augufiu.r, 

fer•vant.r to the Countefs. 

'Ihe /cene is in the country, at the Countefi's, ana' in two 
rooms that open to the garden. 

A C T I. 
S _ C E N E I. 

Rachel, (1-eckon ing up the counters on a taMe.) 'Tl S all loft labour to £1:and counting thus~ I can't 
make m ore th an fifty-four. There fhould, how­

ever be five <l ozen. Wel l, I think there never was a 
hour~ like 01.4rs for hare-brain 'd children; for wherever 

they 
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they once put their foot; one may be fore they'll .jumble 
every thing together, if they don't lofe fomething or 
another. I muH: look about however, or my lady, when 
!he comes, will fc6ld me finely. Here fhe is. 
· ·crhe Ccwittejs, (entering.) You feem uneafy, Rachel! 
what are you in fearch of? , 

Rache.',' Of your -lady.fhip's bell -counte-rs. . _ . 
Vhe Cormtefi. Don't ,vo1:1 fee them on the table:? 
Rachel. Yes, my lady; but thenumb0r isno:: com.plete. 
CJ"he Cauntefl. That fhould not be-.. 
Rachel. That .fhould not be, indee'd; and yet there are 

r.o lefs than half a d0zen wanting. Were there not five 
dozen ? 

Cfhe Cauntefi. Yes ; you know as well as I there were. 
Rachel. Well then, there are bnt four and fifty. 

· V'he Countejs, (after having counted -them.) There are 
indeed no more. Arrd yet faft night the number was 
complete. I put them up myfrlf, when we had finjfhed 
playing. But what c:...1.ufed yoL-t to come now, and count 
tJ1em np? 

Rachel. Becaufe, as I paffed by the door, I faw the 
children had been playing with them. · 

CT'he Countefi. Yet I abfolutely ordered they · £hould not 
be touched : they're ivory ones to play with: who co1.1ld 
give them thefe ? 

Rachel. Thernfelves. 
CThe Co11ntefs. Themfelves ! Where are they/ 
Rachel. In the garden, madam, with their little com­

pany .. 
The Cormtrfs. Fetch Julia here.-But fray, have no~c 

been here but Julia and Auguflns? 
Rachel. Yes, their friends: And wt-io can telI-
CI'he Co,mlefs. \Vhat., Rachel r can :·o u pofiibly fu(prtl­
Rachel. l'il anfwer for your chduren, ple,-fe your la.J ;-

iliip, and lit{ewife the three yotrng St. Lukes, ~s if they 
were myfelf. 

Cfhe Countefs. And not the others ? 
Rachel. I do:1't know them well cnouc-h. 
:f1.J11 Ccm:t(/s. ·what Ra(;hcl, two fuel~ children as the 

little Harry and his fifl:er? 
Rarh!. If your laiyfhip thinks !it, I'il call Mifa J u:i.1 

in; but here fhe comes. 
VO l,. lI l. I 
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The Countefi, (to 'Julia coming in.) Who told you mifs 

to ufe my filver counters ? Did not I- ' 
1 

:Julia. 'Tis not my fault, mamma. 

The Countefi . And whofe then, pray? 

• :Julia. The little Harry and his :fi.fter's. I had _got the 

a.v?r}' counters, v..hen they a!ked me if I meant to play 

with them, as they never had fuch at home, and muft 

have better; upon which they opened all the drawers and 

clofets till th·ey met with thefe. 

CZ'he Cozmtefi. And why not mention I would never let 

you ufo them? 
:Ju!ia . Good! as if they'd hear me. I believe they 

would. have beat us, had we not furrendered them. 

Raebel. V pon my word, thefe children, as it fee ms, are 

charmingly brought up. 
· <The Cotmtefs. You fhou1d at lea11 have counted them 

when yon left off pbying. 
:J;tlia. Thanvas what I wifl1ed to do. But after I had 

got to twenty-four or thereabouts, y.oung Harry_fnatched 

them from me, put them up pell-mell, and dragged us 

out into the garden with him. 
c_r'he Coun[efs. Do you know that fix are miffing ? · 

Jii.lia. Sure, mamma ! 
cr'he Countejs. How! fore! when I have told you? See 

no~v whether one can truft you in the leaH: ! You know i:: 

was your duty to take care of them _. 

. Julia. I was confounded, dear mamma: th efe chiUren 

are fo mifchievous ! l was obliged to have my eye co nti­

nually on them, as I thought they would have broke your 

china. l was obliged frequently to follow them about 

the room: they may have flung -the counr_ers, then, into- , 

fame corner or another. 
c_r'he Countefs. Well, but I muft have them found. 

Rachel. I know but one way, madam. V/ ere I you, 

I'd turn the little mailer's pockets infi.d€ out before they 

left the houfr. 
Cf'he Countefs. Fie, Rachel! would you have me thus 

~dfront their p arents? 
Julia. 0 l'm fore, mamma, not one among them can 

have ftole th~ counters. 
The Countefi. So I think; but c~ildren of their age 

may be a lit:le giddy-headed. So go to them, Julia.' and 

politely afk 1f any one among them may not by m1lrake 
have 
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·have put them up int0 his pocket. Your comrniffion is a 
nice one, and requires a little management . Take care 
you don't off~nd them., by infinuating you think any one 
has got them. 

:J,tlia. l'il take care, rnamma. 
·'!'he Countifs. Accufe yourfelf of negligence, and tell 

them I !hall think you've loft the counters, if they iliould. 
not foon be found. 

:Julia . I underfbnd you -
'-The Cormtefi. And bid Adam, as you pafs, come here.· 
J ulia. I will, mamma. 

S C E N E II. 

Rachel and the Countefl. 

Rachel, ( who has heen employed in looking round the roo?tl.) 
I' ll anfwer f0r it, they're not here ; there's not a corner 
bu t I've fearch ed into it. 

:The Cotmtifs . This !hould not have happened in my 
houfe. I d read, yet long to know, by what means they 
.ire Tani{h cd. 

A dam, (entering.) Here I am, my lady : what's your 
plea fore? 

'The Countefs. To inform you, Adam, I have loft iince 
ye llerday fix cou nters . 

.Adam. Docs your lady!hip fufpect I took them ? 
'!'he Cou11te/s. God for bid I fhould. I am too wel l ac­

quainted wit.h your honefty for tha t. Bu t I fu ppofe if you 
had croifed the room, you migh t have feen them on fome 
chai r or elfewhere. 

Adam. Counters on a chair? 
CJ7.1e Cau;ru .l;·. l know chat's not a prnper place for coun-· 

ters ; but the chi ldren have been pl aying where they were, 
and might h ave inconfiderately left t hem in fome corne;-,. 
and yo!.! feen them. 

Adam. N o, my lady, I have not. 
<J'he Countefi. I 'm forry fo r it; and don't know wha't 

m ethod to p urfoe . They muft have certainly been Jofi: 
fi nce morning, as l counted them rnyfelf !ail nighc.-But 
luok about. 

Racht1l. Y o ur ladylhip has feen how I've been fesrching 
for them, Servants are but badly off, when any thing is. 

J :Z l~ f+-
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lo.rl: about a houfe. Howe\'er hqneft they may be, they're 
conftantly fufpected. · 

'[be Cr,u1J.tefs. Very likely; but the hone.fr fervant will 
on this ocuiion pardon me, if I include her in my fedrch 
of the difhondt. 

_L!dam. Yuu may .firft of all examine me, my lady. 
Ro~ues are confbintiy the firll to be difpleafed when they're 

. f.J 1j_)ected. 
Rachel. God be thanked, I have no fear of that fui:t; 

but j t cannot be a matter of indifference to the honel.l: fer­
varit, wn en a thief is in the houfe. 

Cfhe Countrfs. But put yourfelf into my place; what 
wou l.:i you do? Think, Adam. 

Adam. Do, my lady?- l'\'e a thought this moment 
Hruck me; and provided I have leave to put it into exe­
cution, I'll engage to find the counters. 

ffJ;e Couute/s . But ·you mull not think of giving any one 
occafion to fup_pofe himfelf fufpected.- What is you.r 
de1ign? 

. .Adavz. I can't at pJ'efent tell your ladylhip. A Jingle 
f)IJ!able might fpoil the bufinefs: do but bring together 
al l the children in the adjoining room. · I promife you 
the thief, ~f there is any thief among them, ihall betray 
him(elf. 

;I'he Countefs. I can't tell whether I !hould let-
.Adam. You know me, my dear miil:refs. Be a{fored 

that no one hut the guilty perfon fh all have re ;ifon to 
compl::tin; and him, you, 1 dare believe, would not wifh 
to {pare. 

1le ComttPjs. W~ll, Adam, as I know your prudence, I 
rely upon it . 

.Adam.. Good! my lady. Therefore I'll go ge t my 
conjuring.:flick:; and other matters re ~dy .-_(he goes 01.-t.) 

Rachel. Madam-did he n ot fay . 1omethrng about con­
juring? .But ,th.at I myfelf am innocent, I fhould bcfore­
J1and die of fright. 

'The Countcfs. Peace, Simpleton! What no\v, At1guf4 

tus? (to A11giljftt1, rtJ.Jho comes in.) You feem big with 
fomething or another! have you brought the cuunters 
with you ? 

/lugujlus. No, mamma: I have but learned that fix are 
loft. My iiiler rold us fo j ufl: this moment. 

'[be C~1:n:ejs. And how was the inteWgence re~eived? 
Augujlus , 
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.Augujlus . . \Ve .were exceedingly- furprized. 'The twfi · 

St. Lukes p?.rticularly, and their fifrer, \.Vant to come and 

plead their innocence before you. · -
The Countefi. Plead ! they are the laft I !hould· fufpdt 

of fuch a deed. And Matl:er Harry? 
.duguj!us. 0, he's forious; and told Juli2, that to look 

upon him ·as a thief, . was b.ut a bad reception .. 
Cf he Countefs. Julia was not rude, I hope, in telli~ 

them my meifage. 
Aug-ujlus. No, m:unma,. quite otherwife... She fpoke 

with great politenefs. 
CJ:'he Countefs . . Why then, pray, was Ha:ny.angry? th~e 

was nothing perfona~ in _what your fifter faid. . . . 
Aug1~flus.: .[ can't we!} tell the reafon; but-Eliza drew 

him privately a fide: he would JilOt condefcend to hear 

her. He's determine1 to be gone: bis hat i~ fortunate!y 

here; he'll come and f-::rch it, and declares he'll not re­

main a minute in .. thc ho-ufe. He threatens he'll complain. 

to his papa. . 
'Cf.he Counte.fs. He muft not pofitively go. I'If tell his 

lord!hip of the whole affair myfelf; when he comes to 
take him home. • 

.AugujlttS. 1 he· re.fl: wiili greatly for perrniffion to app,.ear 
and juilify themfelves: before you. -

q,he Countrjs. There's no need of that. I only wifhed 

to know if they could give me any information of the coun­

ters. They are all of them too well brought up, that ·1 

fhould venture to accufe them of a theft. But I am well 

acquainted with the whims of children. They'll f~e 

every thing, and finger every thing; and from a want ef 

thought, might eafily have put a thing into their pocket, 

without any criminal intention. 
Augujlus. Certainly they might, mamma; as I did, 

you remember, when I took my fiiler's purfe up by mif­

take, and would have carried it away. 
'rhe Countefs. But fofcly; here they are.-Go Rachel, 

and enquire if Adam is preparing matters. (Rachel 
goes. out.) 

.-

I 3' 
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S C E N E III. 

crhe Counte.fs, At(gujlus, Julia, Harry, Eliza, Ga/Jriel, 
Lucian, and Flora. 

ff'he Countefs. Well, how fares it with you all,- my litt1e 
friends ? I'm glad to fee you here. 

Harry, Mifs Julia has juft now informed us, you have 
loi1 fix counters of the number we unluckily were playing 
with. I'm ferry for it; but could never thin-k y·our lady­
ihip would have fufpeRed any one of us had taken them. 
At leaft I can affure you for my •ufter and myfelf, that we 
know nothing of them. 

CJ'he Countejs. God forbid I fhould fofpecl: foch _w~U~ 
bred children, as I look upon you aJl to be. Sure Julia 
did not tell you I fuppofed you had the counters. 

Eliza. No, my lady; aH fhe faid, was to enquire if we 
had brought them out through inattention, or to play a 
little longer with them in the garden. 

'f'he Countejs. Which you might have very innocently 
done. 'Tis !he alone I blame in the affair, becaufe !he 
did .not let you have -her counters. 

Galriel. She defigned, I think, to ufe them. 
Lucian. I never dare to !hew my face again, if I had 

·taken nothing but a pin. 
Flora, (emptyin-g her pockets.) S-ee, my lady, I have 

nothing. 
'The Countefs. My dear children, I've a1ready told you 

l ~m far from thinking any of you has them, when you 
fay you have not. They-are certainly of no great value; 
yet I cannot but confefs their lofs affects me. 

Harry. Were · they only worth a ftraw, ~they are your 
ladyfh ip's , and fhouJd not now be miffing. But you 
kn.ow there are foch things as ferv-arrts; and th ey are not 
always very honeit. 'Tis not the firft time we have fuf-
petl:ed them at ~ome. . . . 

Julia. But 'tis the firft time any thrng of the kind has 
happened in our houfe, dear mafter Harry, I a!fore you . 

.Augujlus, I would anfwer for our fervants, men and 
women, 
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'I'he Countefs. I have trufted them this long _time; but 

·f you, fir, (to Harry) have made any obfervatlons, I re~ 

q uefl: you'd 'let me know them. . . 

Harry. Oh, no no !-but when we went rnto the gar­

den, did not what's her name-the honfe-maid enter? 

<The Countefs. Rachel! Oh, I don't fear her. Thefe fix 

years paft that 1 have had her, fhe might eafi.ly have made 

away with thinos of value, had fhe been di{honefi:. · 

liany. Did ~ot your old footman come in likewife? I 

don't like his looks; and fhould not chufe to meet him i~ 

a lane at night. 
CJ'he Countefs. Fie, fir! what makes you thus fufpecl: the 

hone!!: Adam? He was my father-in-law's confidential fer- . 

vant, and has been much longer in the family than even 

I myfelf. If he could poflibly turn pilferer, neither you­

nor I could know· what living creature we might truft. 

Harry. 'Tis not unlikely then, but fame one may have 

r,ot into the room when we were gone. 

<T1..1e Countefi. That's not at all unlikely; and I'm going 

to enquire. Amufe yourfelves till l come back., · . 

Ha1·ry. No, madam; after what has paffed, I can't 

flay any longer here. Augufius, can you tell me where 

they've· put my hat? · 

.Augujlus. 'Tis taken to be brufhed; you'll have it 

brought y0u. 
Har,y. I mufl: have it infiantly. 

Eliza. But \von't you fi:ay a little for papa? You know 

he means to come and fetch us. 

The Co1111tefi. I can't let you poflibly go home on foot . 

You would hare upw·ards of three miles to walk. Stay 

here till I return: I won't detain you lorto-. (She a-ou 

cut.) 
• 0 .:, 

Harry. I'm very much aflonifhed your mamma fuould 

have fuch though ts of us! ,,~e H:e:il her counters! 

Julia . 1 Teither has the foch a thought. She might 

have fancie J \Ve had put them, , ·ith0ut thought, into our 

rockets. 1 might Cclfily h ave t:ken them in this way, as 

you1 !elf, or any other: B t as you fay jleal, £he did not 

thihk of fuch a \\Ord, or any like it. 

Harry. Had there been none here but tradefmcn's chil­

dren, fhe might well have entertained fufpicio1u; but 

Jhould make fome difference now. 

I 4 Gahrie!. 
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Gah1·iel. You fp~ak of us, frr, I can fee. Your Tooks 

inform me fo: but let me tell you, _in ' my turn, that 'trs· 
one's way of living, and not birth, one fhould be proud of. 

Harr_y. How thefe tradefmen talk about their way of 
Eving ! You are very happy there are fo few children here­
:ibout, and that Auguflos and myfelf are forced to make 
you our companions, or have no diverfion. Did you live 
in London, yoq would not have foch an honour, notwith-
il:anding your fine way of liv1-ng. . 

Auguflus. Speak, fir, for yourfeif alone: for juil: as. 
here, in London too, I fhould be proud to entertain my 
1i ttle friends. 

Julia. Yes, cert.ainly.· They give us, to the full, as 
good examples as foch whipper!-fnapper noblemen as you~ 

Eliza. This, brother, you've deferved_. Why firil at~ 
tack them? · 

Harry. And you, too, upon me? You think certainly 
as I do, though you won't confefs you do-. Have you for:­
got mamma's inftruclion on the fubj ea ·of familiarity with 
t.bof~ beneath us? " Never mix with ti·adefmen~s chi'l­
~ren: in the lower ranks of life you'll always have low 
thoughts." · 

./.lugvjhu. And can you poffibly fufpecl rr1y friends are 
capable of being thie·ves r 

Gabriel. Did we approach the table ? . 
Flora. N-o: whereas we faw you take the counters, and 

l-ook at them half a dozen times, I fancy. (Harry aims to jtri.f e her.) · 
..Auguftus. Softly! You'll have me to deal with elfe. 
Ga!/riel. No, no, my friend. I thank you, but I can 

t ake care of my fi!l:er. Let him even _threaten her. l'rir 
not a bit more frightened at-his fize than title. · 

Harry. 0 'tis far beneath me to difpute with traders. · 
'Julia. Very well: I hope then it is beneath you like-

\.Viie to attack a little girl. . 
Harry. I fh:m't permit her to infult me. 

· Eliza. She would certainly have done much better, had 
ilie held her tongue. ' · 

Julia. But being fuch· a ·child, fhe ·mrght be pardoned : 
a nd particularly whei:i ihe fpoke the truth. :-

H.irry. The truth ? 
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Galn·iel. Yes, if you underlland that word.-She faid 

you took the counters and look.ed at them; and this cer..: 

tainlywas true. -, 
H~rry. I fhan't even condefcend ·to anfwer. 

Gabriel. You can't take a better refolution, when yo.u ' ve­

nothing but fuch anfwers for us. 

S C E N E JV. 

A.itguJlzu, Julia, Harry, Eliza, Gabriel, Lucian, Flora~ 
a'nd the Countefi . · 

'The Countefl. What's the meaning of all this? I won't 

have any quarrels here. · 

Harry. My lady, I expect you'll do me jufric:e on thefe. -

little folks._ 
The Gountefs . Folks! folks! ana who are thof::? I'm 

not accuftomed to have fuch as viftt here c,alled fo . 

.Augujlus. He's angry, fince. we were not in a .ha □ odr 

to endure his airs. · 

Julia . He thought he iliould have had a com_?a.ny of · 

dukes at lea.fl: to play with. - _ 

Gabriel. And imagines we fhould be fuffdlcd. of this 

thefc, much rather than a nobleman. 

Lucia11. As if we had no character to keepJ as ·he has~ 

Fio,·a. Ay, and would have beat. me., h_ad -not Gz.l:niel 

taught him better. 
T'/n Countefs . But it can~t be true; howeve r, let us \vi di­

d.raw in to the adjoinirig chamber; Ad am will be wit~ you 

rherc: his fcheme ,~a t leafl:, will certainly divert us ; for <!S 

to any way he has of coming at the truth, refpecting things_ 

hat have b::!en lofr, I laugh'd at fuch preten fions. Yet if 

.:ny of you prefent {hould refufe his company, it could 

not bu-t be looked upon as very firange; and who c:i.n 

tell, if he or {he would not, on that account, inc ur fofp1-

cion? But I make the affair too feriou s.-Go in, my good 

friends : I wi{h .the whole were over.-,~s I fai.d j ufl: now, 

· will make you laugh; and yoL1'1l be reconciled with one 

~mother. 

I 5 A ·c T 
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A C T JI. 

·S CE N E I. 
'!'he Cormtefs, .Augujlus, ·Julia, Harry, Eliza, Gabri,el,. 

Lucia11, and Flora. 

-Eliza. To fay the truth, my ·brother is too hafty~ 
'I'he Countejs. ;He wi!l mend that fault, I dare perfuade 

myfelf, in future~ but here's Adi!m, (.Adam enter.I cwith a 
bajket.) . 

Adam. So; 'tis here your lady~ip fees compapy; wdl 
then, with your perrniffion,. and the littl~: gentlefolks, lJl 
introduce my cock,, who, you muft know be.fore h:an,p., fa. 
a conjurer. (Putting down. the 6ajket rm the tahle_. )-

Flora. 0, a cock! a cock t 
Adam. Yes, nothing more} f0F look you: (He lifts up 

• napkin in the bajket, fa that f fora and the rejf difcern the 
creature's neclt. aud cr.ejl.) Juft like .others, faving-t!Jat my 
cock has not his equal in the world for knowledge ;, why, 
he'll tell me things no other perfon po--ffifuly ,an k,now of. 
If a :fingle ftraw,. atid nothing elfe is mifiin_g, I need only 
run and have a confultation wit:h him; he'll be fore to 
know who Hole it. 

:Julia. You can then fim.d ou-t our counters, can you ? 
.Adam;• Can I? \Vhy laft Chriftmas, at the ale-houfe, I 

had loft my pipe; :fo what does I do.,. but away and fetch 
my cock, wh.o Jet me know the groom had got it: and 
I think you recollect he broke 11.is leg about a fortnight 
after. 

Flwa., He can talk the:a? 
.Adam. Yes, like orher cocks~ Cor;k, cock -a--racw,-On 

which, I unded1and him j uft as if 'twere you fpoke to 
me. . 

Julia. Yet you. never, told us th~ before,. 
Adam. Becaufe we never yet lofr any thing •. 

, ! 

'The Countefi. Well now,. a truce to aLl this converfation,. 
,and begin. 

Adam. Not qu.ite fo fafl:, my lady. 1 mufi go to con­
jLiring iia the dark. 

The Cormtefi, A very eafy matter; you need only clofe 
the ihutters .. 

Juli-a . 
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Julia. I'll go out and pu!h them to. 
Cf'/;e Countefi. You're much too fuort: you cannot reach. 

them. Adam will do that himfelf. 
Adam. ¥ es, madam. (He goes out.) 
Augujlus (with the refl, ex cepting Harry, who appears 

tmharrajfed, lifting up the napkin.) This fame ·cock feems 

fupernacural, I fancy. (looking at him earnejlly.) How his 
eyes !hine ! . 

Julia. And his comb, how red it looks! my patience ! 

h ow ic fl1akes upon his head!' 
Flora. Do you imagine it has fo much knowledge, 

then, as Adam fays? 
Lucian. Papa has often tol<l us, what we ought to think 

of fuch ftrange ftories. 
Ga6riel. Adam is a cunning fportfman, and I'm fore· 

c an make birds hold their tongue, much rather wit111 
his piece, than teach a cock to talk by virtue of his 

w and. 
Eliza. Who knows! my governefs has told me ~any 

wondrous things of conjuration, and all that. 
Harry. I wonder,. fifter, you can liften to fuch frories ! 
Cfhe Cormtefi. I am glad you have thefe notions of the-­

ma tter, and .<hou.!d like to laugh at Adam for his folly .. 
\.Vhat 1implici ty ! a cod: difcover thieves ! 

Harry (forcing a finile. ) I fancy we !hall have a dea1 of 

laughing very fhortly. (7'he jhutters come together.) But 

why put the iliutters tor (with uneajinejs ) I don't love 

darknefs. 
J ulia. Tf the cock cati ' t fee, he'll never find the thief 

ou t.-Will he, pray, mamma r 
Cfbe Cott1J.1ejs . \ Vell afked : for I can't tell you·. 

Flora . l fhonlJ like, if I knew how,. to make him fpeak ... 

C ome pretty little cock, fay fomcthing.-See how dark it 

is .-Look out a little.-He don't fpeak a word! 

J ulia . The reafon is ,. I fancy,. he'll obey his mailer 

o nly. (Adam comes in ag ain. ) · 

The Countefs~ \Vell, you' re fati sfied now,. Adam, fince 

yo u"ve thus !hut out the day-light r · 
Adam. Yes, my lady r every thi·ng is as it fho uld be. 

And fo now, le t tho[e remain that ham not flole the coun­

ters, b ut if any one is g ui lty,. let tha t one go out .- \Yhat 
all remai n t 

Ha . .,J., How cunning! 
I 6 ..!dam. 
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.Adam. I fee clearly then I muft employ my art. (He 

rwa-ves_his wand, and draws a circle on the floor; pronouncing famethmg unintelligihle.) 
That's well ! So now, my cock, take heed; 
An-cl tell us, who are rogues indeed. 

Corne now my little gentlemen and ladies, and let every 
one of you, in turn, Jifr up the napkin here, and with 
.his right hand, do you fee, ftroke Chanticleer upon the 
back. You'll hear his mufic,·when the th1ef once puts 
his hand upon him: but don't lift the cloth too high ·; 
juft high enough to let your hand pafs under it. 

So now, my pretty cock, take heed; 
And tell us who are rogues indeed. 

WeH ! what will none of you begin ? 
The Countefs. \Vhat, every one afraid? ,vhy, one 

would think you all, at this rate, guilty ! 
Flora. I'm the youngefl:, but I'll fet the example. (She 

lifts up the c/i,th, and Jlrokes the cock t,wice 0'Ver in tbe 
6ajket.) Do you fee, the cock don't fpeak. It is not I 
then that have fiole the counters. • 

Adam. Very well. Stand now in this place, with your 
hand behind you.-Is it fo? • 

Flora. Feel, feel. 
Adam. That's right. Now you, :fir. (Cf'o Augujhu.) 
.Augujlus. 0 ! I fear as little as Mifs Flora.-There.-

He h::is not fpoke.-Muf!: I too hold my hand behind me? 
.Adam. Certainly; and every one.-Come here, by this 

-. young lady.-WelJ, another. 
Julia. I'll go next.-(Shejlroles him.) If he had faid a 

word, he would have been a frory-teller.-
.Adam. :Cy your brother here. Who's next ? 
Eliz.a. 'Tis my turn now. (Shejlrokes him.) As mute 

as any mackarel.-Yer. I fl:roked him four times over . 
.Adam. Are your right hands all behind ) ou? Don't 

forge t that part. 
Gabriel (to Harry,) I'll follow yoll. 
Hany, As if I'd have to do with fuch child's play ! 
Cf"he Cozmte.fs. Yon would not furely fpoil our fport. i\ 

little cotnplaifance, pray, Harry. 
Harr_y. If that's all, I've no objeclion.-(He puts his 

h11., .• rl u1Jdcr I he cloth.) There .---I don't End he has f poke 
for rr.e) though I have flrokc;d him more than others. 

- ' o1dam·. 
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Adam. Here, fir, with the reft; and keep your h~nd 
behind you. 

Flora. There are none now, but my brothers left, tha:t 
have not ftroked him. It is one of them !-0, no; I · 
don't think fo. (Gabriel and Lucian imitate the others; upon 
rwhicb, the children all bur.ft out a laughing.) , 

Lucian. And where's the thief ?-Why no-where. · 
'The Countefs. Adam, you {hould fend your cock to Nor­

wood ; he's not deep enough . 
.Adam. I mull: acknowledge this confounds me.-For a 

little while, however, patience ; and don't ilir.-Stand 
frill, I fay.-They're jutl like fo much 'quick-:filver !­
My circle., as I think, mull be imperfect. I'll go fetch a 
candle, and examine. Pray your lady01ip, let no one 
quit his place. 

S CE NE II. 

Cf'he Countefi, A11gujlus, Julia, Harry, Eliza, Gabriel, 
Lucian, aud Flora. 

Harry. I knew before-hand, what all this would come 
to.-Scupid nonfenfe ! 

Flora. Why, this cock's no wifer than his maft.!r. 
Eliza. Truly, lam glad he's caught. 
Julia. And what does he defign to do, when he has 

got his light? 
'The Co1mtejs. He'll foew us. 
Flora. I fhould like to fee the cock now.-He'U fcarce 

hold his head up, l fuppofe, for fhame • 
.Adam (returning ci~ith a light, and going up to Flora.) 

Come, let me fee yonr little hand. ( She h1;/d, him out the 
11t,) Not th is,-but that behind you . Goo<l ! 

Flora (lookiug at her hand, and crying out.) 0 ! what a 
hand I hare! as black as any coal! And will it always 
be fo? 

Adam. Don't be frightened, little rnifs ! I 'll fpeak 
abGu t it to my cock, and yo u !hall have both hands as 
white as foow.-(Cf'he children' ba-ve net patience, 6:et look 
a ll togt tber at tht•ir bands, and injltmtly cry C'ftt at once.) 

Augujius. How black my fingers 2re too! 
Julia. And min .. like\, ife ! V-.' ha does Adam mean by 

1his ? 
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Eliza. I'd twift the creature's neck off, if I had him. 
Gabriel. Fegs ! my wriftbands are come in a little for 

it! 
Lucian. 'Tis as if my hand were painted! 
-Harry (lifting up his hand in triumph.) But fee mine ! 

There's none; but I Jrnve got a hand that's fit to look at. 
Adam (taking hold of Harry by the collar) Very likely ! 

"Tis then you have ftole the counters.-Give them up,. 
young gentleman, this infiant, orl'll fearch your pockets, 
and then blacken you all over ! 

Eliza. Blacken him? 0, brother! if you've got the 
·counter's, give them up this moment. 
. Cf'he Countejs. Take care, Adam, what you fay! 

Adam. I'm fore he has ·th-em. So, quit the counters, 
or expect to have a countenance as grimy as the blnckdl 
negro's. 

Harry (turning pale and tremblin,t.) 1s it poffible I fho uld 
have put them in my pocket, and not thought of what I 
was about? (Ht feels about him.) I recolletl, indeed, I had 
them in my hand. (He fiems furpriztd ·at finding them thrufl 
doriun into a corner of his .waijhoal pocket.) Dear me! they're 
here indeed! Who would 'have thought it? (./Ill the chil­
qren look at one another· with furprife, while Harry jlands 
confounded.) 

fl'he Countefs. Adam! (be approache1) take away your 
cock and candle, and go open us the !butters~ Take 
care, (in a whijper,) and don't tell your fellow-fervant 
how you found the counters. -Say they were thr1,1.ft a great 
way back into the table-cl.rawer. 

Adam. I will, my lady. (He goes out.) 
Cf'he Countefs. Go, my little friends, into the other 

room; you'll find i ►ve ordered water there to wafh your 
hands. Take care, and d0n't fpla!h one another's 
clothes. 

Flora. No, no :-but if this black fhou1d not come 
off? 

'fhe Countefs. 'Tis n-0thing but a little ivory black, and_ 
water will remove it. You,. fir, (to Harry,) as your hands 
are clean, may fi:ay witli me .. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E III. 

Cf'he Countefi, Harry. 

rJ'he Countefi. Well then, my haughty -little gent!emanJ 
and is it poilible you could be guilty of fo fcandalous an 
altion? · You, that fcarce a quarter of an hour ago looked 
down with fo ,m ucb fcorn u pan ,the children of a reputable 
worthy tradefman, and .fuppofed your quality difgraced by 
being in their company. They have at prefent their re­
venge, fince they may call you, and with jufl:ice, a vi!e 
thief! 

Harr)'. Pray pardon me, my lady !-I was playing with 
the counters-and without confidering at the moment, 
muft have _put them into my pocket.-! ha:ve ,no other 
method of accounting for their being found upon me. 

Cf'hc Countcfs. Pitifol excafe ! that aggravates your fault! 
At foch a tender age as y0ur's, could l have po11ibly ima.:. 
gined one with fo much front? 

Harry. Believe me, madam, I had certainly no bad 
defign !-I took them without meaning fo to do, and af­
terwards concealed the matter, from my dread of being 
looked oo as a thief. • . 

The Cou,,tejs_. But after I had bid my daughter m-ake 
enquiry for them with foch delicacy, you might eafily 
have feemed to fearch your pockets., and Teftored them 
without blufhing. Your proceeding would have then 
been looked upon as nothing but an inadvertencyo 

Harry. I did not think of that, my lady. 
'lbe Countefi. What then did you think of,' when you 

d uric drop hints that poffibly my honell: fervan ts might 
have taken them? or that my children's little friends 
were objects of fufpicion? What were your ideas, when 
you made believe t1 fl:roke the cock? 

Hany. But, madam, I did {hoke him. 
Cf'be Count~(!. Hold your tongue., you· little raf-cal !­

for that name is not too bad for your defervings. Hap­
pily, as yet, you h.ave not got fufficient cunning to con­
ceal your wicke<l ack_ions. You did jhr-oke the cock.! Is that 
then your affertion? Don't yon fee, that if you had you 
would have blacked your hands, as all the others,. Adam 
having fmeared him over with a certain compofition? 
Yo u.r companions were not in th.e le aft afraid to frroke 

him., 
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him,, as their confcience did not any way reproach them 
for the theft; but as for you, the apprehenuon you were 
under that the fervant's artifice might reaI!y be conj ura­
tion awed you, and the means you pitched on to avoid 
detetl:ion have betrayed you. Oh ! how politic you 
thought yourfelf, I warrant, in pretending only, as you 
did, to {hoke the coek: but honefty you would have 
found much better policy. You merit I fhould tell my 
lord, your father, of your laudable behaviour, when he 
comes to fetch you. 

Harry (falling on his knees.) Oh, no! Pray, my lady, 
1 befeech you! He would beat me; he would tread me 
under foot. 

CI'be Countejs. And 'twould be better he ihould . do fo, : 
than bring up a monO:er to difgrace him at fome future -
period. For of what hereafter will you not be capable; 
fi nce in the feafon of your infancy, as I may call it, you , 
c an perpetrate fo grea t a crime? 

Harry. Ah! mad am, pardon me for pity's fake, and 
never-

Cf°he Counte.fs. Doubtlefs you have often made thefe pro­
mifes to others ; for this hardly is your firH: tranfgreflion. 
Every circumfi:ance confirms it. So much falfity and im­
pudence-

Harry. Then hear me, my good lady! If yeu ever 
hear in future, th at 1 make free with any thing whatever 

- tha t's not mine-
Cihe Countefs. Inform me, rn the firft place, wha t did 

you inte nd to do with th efe :fix co unters ? You could 
hardly think yo u would have any opp ortunity of ufi ng 
them, but they mu le jn frantly be k nown . You meant to 
fel l them, then, fo r money r 

H arry,. -No..,. bel i eve me ! I was pleaf-ed wi th looki ng 
at them. I confi dered no one wo uld remember h,, ving 
feen them elfewher·e, and on that acco unt foc-.e ted them, 
my lady . 

The Counrefs . And how could you defire to have ano­
ther 's p roperty? Confefs ! I s thi s yo ur fi rii offen ce ? 

H arry (hiding his face ) :No, no i ndeed, m y lady . I 
h ave often been a thief at home; but never having been 
fufpccled there, fop.[h)fed I iliould have had lhe fame good 
fortun e here. 
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&fhe Countefs. A very wickt:d fort of reafoning this ! 
For, granting no one upon earth fufpected yo· , , l'm cer­
tain you well know God fees and punifhes whatever people 
do arnifs. Perhaps, however, this event is for your be ... 
neiit; and .you will prove more likely to amend, when 
you have once been pL1nifued as you merit: : 

Harry. Lee it be by you, my lady, or by any one, but 
not by my papa. Let him know nothing of t,he matter, 
I conjure you. Tell it, if you pleafe, to my mamma, 
but keep the matter from his knowledge. _ 

crhe Countefi. There again ! you would not have your 
father know it, as yon fear the blows he- might beftow 
upon you. Thus 'tis nothing but an abjet1:nefs thn 
guides you, even in the work of your repentance; and it 
is not for his peace of mind you wollld conceal it from 
:him, for you fear not your mamma 010ul<l know it, fince 
fhe would not beat you. 'Tis noti your idea to co11fult her 
peace of mind. · . ' 

Harry. Then tell it my preceptor. 
'.The Countefi. I am fenfi ble, indeed, how much the 

knowledge of your fault would mortally- affiift them; and 
from th.it confideration, not upon yo-ur own account,. 
confent to fpare you; but on this condition, that· rou 
come with your preceptor hither, and before him J:-et me 
liavt;! your folemn promife of amendment . . I will get him 
to keep watch upon your conduct; but if ever you ihould 
break your _v,ord, not only will I mention this adventure 
9f the counters to his lordihipJ but let every body know 
lt, 

Harry. I confent you foould do fo, my lady. 
'£'he Countefs. You might think that, after this, I .£hou1d 

forbid your company with Julia and A uguH:us ; but I 
have at heart your reformation, and will judge thereof' 
myfelf. · You may continue therefore coming here. . 

Harry. I thank you-yes fincerely; but how face your 
fervants? 

The Countefi. You have nothing upon that account to 
fear, for I have had more care and foretho_ught for your. 
reputation than yourfelf, · by telling Adam not to fpeak 
about it in the kitchen; and to hide your lie, have been 
compelled to one myfe lf, that they might 11ot fuppofe you 
guilty. 

Harry, 
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Harry. Ah! my lady, how much am I not indebted to 
your bounty! Never !hall :, if I would, forget the fer­
vice you have done me. But your children ?-and the 
little company now with them r 

'The Counte.,fs. I am well acquainted with their goodnefs, 
2nd am fore tlley will forgive you. Call them. (Hany, 
•with a dorz,uncafl look, goe,Jlow!J• tov.:ards the door, and bid, 
them mter.) 

S C E N E IV. 
V'he Countefl, Harry, Augujlus, Julia, Eliza, Gahrid , 

Lucian, and Flora. 

Eliza. Go, fir, you're a thief! I'll never call you bro ­
ther for the future. 

'The Countefi. No, my dear Eliza, he is not ·fo guilty 
as you think him. He has told me every thing. It was 
to play a little with the counters out of doors he took 
them; but when once · the matter feemed ·confidered as a 
theft, he was terrified at the idea of incurring my fufpi­
cion. This apparent guilt has fprung from a miftaken 
fl1ame, which I am very willing to excufe; but not (look­
ing at the St. Lukes) },js frandalous endeavours to make 
you, my little dears, feem guilty. 

Gabriel. Oh! my lady, we don't wifh him any harm 
at prefent for it, as we know we !hould forgive even fuch 
as wrong us, and particularly when we fee they are un­
happy. 

'the Countefi. Do you mark that, tfarry? Such a con­
cluB: ought lO :!hew you hO\v much nobler 'tis to have an 
e1eYated \\'2.y of :hinking, :h an ro boaft an elevated birth. 
Yo:.i fin,d yo urfelf e:i.tire ly a~ t ~~e rr;ercy e ven cf tho fe vou 
have infol ed; and, "iih ad the boa.ft o f ) ou r nobi if ty, 
you are the object of their pity. 

Harry. Ob, what fuame ! but I fubmit to unJergo it. 
G.ihriel. We will never introduce again the mention of 

this matter. It !h::i.ll be a fecret for the time to come be. 
tween us; !han't it, brother? 
. Lucian. Yes, he may rely upoh my filence. 

Gabriel. And you, ftH:er ? 
. Flora. I'll not have him beat. I know wha"t pain it 

gives one. (Harry, in the tranjport s of his g rnti111dB, em­
~races them.} 
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Har,-y. I de.fire, but dare not aik, to be acquainted with 
you for the future. 

Gahriel. 'TwiJl be doing us an honour, if you'll ftill 
continue upon terms of friendfhip with us. 

Augujlus and Julia. And for our part, we !hall be no 
lefs delighted with your company, as long as you regard 
our friends. 

Eliza. You're all of you too good. He does not merit 
fuch indulgence~ and papa muft be informed of every 
thing. 

Cf'he Countefi. You'd lofe my friendlhip .and efteem en­
tirely, I muft tell you, Mifs Eliza, could you poffibly be 
unaffected with yo"!:1.r brother's laudable repentance, when 
even fhangers overlook his error. Don't employ the ad­
vaQtage his offence affords you, to undo him in his parents 
good opinion; but, in future, let your counfel fhew him 
how to act, that he may merit their affection. I dare 
anfwer, you need never be alhamed of any thing he does 
hereafter. 

Harry. I iliould be unw·- ~hy of fuch bo1.;1nty. if this 
leifon could be blotted out from my remembrance. 

Flora. Take due care it be not, or Beware of the cocJ 
i11future! 

A GAME AT BAC-KGAMMON. 

A Certain Mr. Harper had been buying, for his chil­
dren, George and Lucy, what they call a draft­

board, and backgammon table at the back, with thirty 
men, two red l\!Iorocco boxes, and a pair of dice. 

The children did not know, as yet, both games; they­
were a little !killed in drafts; but then backgammon was 
all Greek or Hebrew to them ; fo they begg'd their dear 
papa to give them fome inftruftion in it. Mr. Harper, 
who was always ready to make one in their diverfions, un­
dertook the tafk with p!eafure; and by turns, fat down 
with both, while he chat was not in the game, look'd on 
to get improvement. · 

I fhall not detain you with defcribing how they reckon­
ed up the pips upon the dies, when they had tluo,\n them, 
. by 
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by the ailiilance of their fingers; or the blunder:; they were 
every minute making. I chufe rather to inform you, that 
in litt le better than a month, th ey nnderitood backn-ammon 
tolerably well; and could li t --!own and play with ;ne ano-· 
ther. Lucy bent her-ftudy to fecure the hit; bu L George, 
much more ambitious, would be fatisfied with nothing but 
the gammo n. 

Their papa, one day, frood by, while they were play­
ing.-After fome bad throws, George loft alLtemper, :ind 
his moves of courCe were very i_nj_ucticiQus; but hrs fa!:er, 
who was calm and fl:eady, carried every thi11g before her. 

George, like other players, while he il1ook rhe dice-box, 
d-i<l•not fail to name the po'ints he wanted, e1thl"r to fill up 
hts table 1 or defeat his adverfory. Cinq and 11.tt1tre, was 
his exclamation ! Size and tre_y ! but no : they would not 
come; and. it v:as always d euce and ace, or double treys, 
or f:-,mcthing- to the foil as bad, that turned up in th~r 
ftead.. He !tamped upon the ground, or when he threw 
the qice, was fo outrageotJS, as to fling the dice-box after, 
crying 6ut, Was ever any thing fo crofs-grained aod uu.­
lucky? one would think the·matter were contrived to fprte 
me! 

Lucy, on the other han<l, when !he, in throwing, caHed 
for fuch a number as fhe wanted, -and was difappointed, 
far from giving way to ufelefs lamentation, thought within 
herfelf what mo-ve would be them~ judicious, after her 
bad throw; and frequently her father was forprifed to fee 
how fhe would make amends for want of luck, and in an 
inftant, as it were, recover, when he thought her on the 
point of being worfted, 

- An-d whenever victory declared for her with all the h.o­
nou.rs of a triumph, !he would confiantly and modeftly 
avoid the glory of her conq ueft; while poor George, 
afharned of being beaten, durit not life his eyes up. Upon 
one of there 0ccafions, when his father had been ftanditig 
by, and noticed his bad playing, he addreffed him to the 
following purport·: George, you've richly merited to lofe 
this game. 

George. And not this only, but the others, I acknow­
ledge, for my fault in playing with a perfon that is con­
ftantly fo lucky. 

Mr. Harper. It would feem; to hear you talk, that luck: 
is ever1, things at fu-ch a game as this then? 

George .. 
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George. No, papa; but when one has fuch throws as­
Mr. Harper. It was fcarcely poffible your throws ~10uld 

benefit you, when you played yonr men fo injudiciouDy~ 
and Lucy with fo much attention: bnt you talk of haviqg 
had fuch throws, and there your fault lies; for you paid 
attention to your fifter's dies, infiead of noticing her men~ 
.that you might learn to move as fhe did. What would 
be your notions ·of a gard.ener, who; without confulting 
the variety of feafons, fhould conduct himfelf by chance in 
his plantation, and complain that in the end, his fruit was 
not fo good or plenteous as his neighbour's, who had been 
attentive to all circumil:ances in the profecution of his , 
labour. 

George. 0 papa, that's very different. 
Mr. Harper. And in what, pray? let me know. . 
George. l can't well anfwer you in that. l think it fo, 

however. 
~NI,,. Harper. I'm afhamed, on your accoun~, to fee yo11 

have recourfe to fuch poor fhifts as little minds employ, 
when they refolve before-hand to fupport their caufe; for 
tell me, have you really difcerned in the comparifon I in­
ftanced, any thing that hinders ic from having a relation to 
the fubjett we are on? 

Ge01-ge. To fay the truth then, no. I did not once 
think of it. I was only anxious to avoid the appearances 
of being worfi:ed in the argument I thought you would 
have entered into. 

111r. Harper. You may fee, then, what )'©U get by fuch 
evafions. You were only to be blamed for wanting judg­
ment; and you added infl:antly thereto a want of juiuce, 
which 'is more condemn2.ble. By ufing fuch a piteous 
fobterfoge againft a thoughtful adverfary, do you think 
he will become its dupe, and yield you up the conquefl:? 
Never. He will fee the folly of it firil:, and afterwards the 
meannefs. You will find you might have bee_n entitled to 
his pity, but will meet with his contempt; and not his 
only, but your own. 

George. I hope, papa, I have not made you angry, that 
you fpeak fo to me? 

Mr. H,..rper. You are fenfible I never fpare reproof, 
when I fee any thing that leads, howeyer round -ahout, to 
meannefs or injull:ice. Such a leCT.on you will get from no 
one but your father; and I give it you from raoti ves of 

4 affec-
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affeB:ion, that another may not have occafion to beflow it 
on yea from morofenefs. The confeilion you firft made 
me, of not having once con fidered what you fpoke of, and 
which only could proceed from an ingenuous turn of ~ind, 
perfuades me you will never want another le!fon of the 
kind.-Embrace me, my dear fellow. 

George. 0, with all my heart! I know papa, you fave 
me many mortifying minutes. 

Mr. Harper. I C3.n hit upon no other way of doing fo, 
than this of giving you inftruction; but at prefent, let us 
come to the comparifon I inftanced; and I hope we !hall 
be no lefs able to derive improvement from it, than illuf­
trate what before-hand we were fpeaking of. 

George. Let's fee, let's fee, papa: I promife I won't · 
feek to contr;idict you: but, provided I obferve it vary in 
the leaft from what you meant it fhould explain, you give 
me leave in that cafe? 
i, Nlr. Harper. I dcfire no gentler treatment. I i11all b~ 
rejoiced to have you give me j uD:er notions; for believe me, 
when I tell you, th:ic a rational [elf.love finds fatisfaccion, 
even in confeffing its miJl:akes. Self-love, if rational, has 
always an t.:nfeigned refpect for truth, a veneration for re­
ciprocal or mutual ju.thee; and that reafon, which can 
fpring thus nobly from its fall, is in the way of never 
Humbling. 

George. Ah papa! I fee, I muH: this long while keep, as 
you have called it, a tight rein on mine. 

1.Wr. Harper. You rn ufr; bat loofen that at leafl of your 
imagination, fo that you may follow while I f110w the way. 
I told you, that a player at backgammon fhonld purfue the 
conduB: of a fkilful gardener in his garden. 1f the one 
endeavours to procure his tree a handfome looking trunk, 
and make foch difpofition of the branches, as may get 
him the moft fruit, the other is employed in bringing up 
.his men in fuch a manner, that whatever points he throws, 
he may be able to fill up his tables, more or lefs. Thofe 
points depend no more upon the one, than the variety of 
feafons on the other; but what equally depends on both, 
is this: that they fhould be upon their guard, jn confe­
quence of thefe uncertainties, and not e-xpofe the object 
they are labouring for, without prec?.ution on their parr. 
The· order of a game has many favourable and unfavour­
able turns, as has the order of the feafons many beneficial 

I and 
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:rnd malignant influences. Now the lucky chances, I may 
fay, have a refemblance to thofe kindly heats that intro­
duce fertility; and the unlucky to thofe nipping winds in 
fummer, that are obftacles to vegetation. The g.rcat point 
is to forefee thefe changes. He that pl~ys, is with difcre­
tion to nm fome few rifques, when nothing from his ad­
,,erfary need be feared, but fi:and upon his guard whenever 
he's in force; and he that plants is to expofe his tree, that 
it may have the beneficial influence of the fun; when all 
the elements are mixed in kindly union; but defend it, 
when the weather happens to grow fi:ormy. 

George. Very well, papa; things hitherto fq uare mar­
veloufly well: but at backgammon, a good player~ _you 
are fenfible, not only profits by his own dexterity, but is 
the better for his adverfary's want of judgment, and the 
faults he makes; whereas, the gardener, jf he plays a 
game, mull: play it by himfelf in your comparifon. 

111r. Hnrper. True, George; but you: mufi: not expecl: 
that a comparifon will take in every object and relation: 
mine is limited to thofe I've fpoke of. 

George Do you think fo? well then, I'll proceed a little 
further with it, if you pleafe, papa. I look on all the 
gardener~ of the village, as if playing with each other, to 
dee rmine which {hall bring the beft and greateft quantity 
of fruit co market. He that plays moll: fk.ilfully, will do 
fo; a 1el of courfe, di/pole of it at higher prices, if the reft, 
through ignorance and inattention, £hall have lefs or wo.rfe 
to fell; and confequently he will win the game. 

Afr. Harper. \Veil argued George! You fee, I hope 
now, what advantages one may derive from entering into 
rational debate, where neither party feeks to lay a fnare 
co catch the other, and to fatisfy his miferable vanity, but 
"here both wi{h to gi\'e reciprocal inftruction, by an inter­
change of what they know refpeclively. I only faw one 
face belonging to the object I exhibited to your confi lera­
rion. But exciting your attention towards it, I h~ve fur­
nilhed you with the occafion of difcovering one that had 
efcaped me, and which very likely may enable me, in my 
turn, to difcern fome other ic may ftill poffefs. lVIe11 
have obtained no fort of knowledge otherwife than by af­
fi mbling and comparing thofe ideas, meditation has fop­
plied them with, in cultivating any branch of f-:ience. I 
compare them to as many lam rs, th~t fhould be pbced to 

turn 
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burn before reverherators of a thoufand different furfaces, 
but every one reAect:ing to a common center. 'Tis the 
bundle of theCe rays, fome far more brilliant than the reft 
indeed, but frreng.thened. all by -one another, that makes 
up that glare of light collected in the focus of their union. 
I fhall really be glad, if you inure yourfelf betimes, 
George, to confider all the objec'cs you would judge of, by 
comparing them with others that already are familiar to 
y-our underfranding; by contrafting them with one another, 
and remarking, in this con traft,. every circumil:ance by 
which they may re fern ble, or be foreign to each other. 
This fame method is moil natural and fore. It is a me­
thod, they have followed, who, by exercifing their imagi­
nation, have attained to the fublimity and pathos of a 
Homer, a Voltaire, a Milton; who, by fl:odying the affec­
tions of the h urn an heart, have m:i.de. them [elves a Sopho­
cles; a Moli ere, or a Shakefpeare; who by riling to the 
origin of our ideas, have become a Condillac, or L ocke; 
who, by invefl:igating nature, have acquired the praifes of 
an Ariftotle, a Buffon, an Edwards; who, by meditating 
on the title to give law, and form focieties, have been a 
Montefquieu, a Mably, a Ro{feau, a Blackfl:one; and in 
fhort, who by pervading the myfterious order of the pla­
netary fyilem, have tranfmitted us, together with the be­
nefit of their refearches, the illuftrious names of a Coper­
nicus, a Kepler, a Bernouilli, and a Franklin; but parti­
cularly, of a Ne\yton: men all famous in the different 
fciences their genius led to, and whofe names I intimate 
tpus early to you, that in time you may be animated with 
a wifh of ftudy~ng the immortal labours they have left be­
h ind them. 

1, N D OF V OL.III. 
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