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T H E 

C H I L DRE N's FR IE ND. 

GEORGE~ 

T HE little George was fond of walking in a wood 
that bordered on h.i s father's garden : Now this 
wood w as fo rmed of little trees~ placed very near 

each other, and two paths cond 11fting through •it, croffed . 
One day, as he w~s fauntering up aRd down, he wifhe:d to 
reft h imfe lf a little, with his b ack fopported by a tree , 
whofe fiem was yet quite flend cr, a nd whi ch the:refore 
ih.oo ic throu gh all its branches, w hen h-is back tirft touched 
i t. As it chanced , th e ruftling frighted a poor little bird, 
that there fo re iffoed from a neighuo urin.g bufh, and fl.ew 
away. 

George faw it, and \Vas grieved. He fixed his eye upo11 
t he bufh, to fee if it would not return; and while he was 
attentively coniidering it, he thought he faw among the 
b ranches, at a fpot where they we re twifred into one ano­
ther, Crn1ething like a tuft of hay. His curiofity in­
duced him to draw nearer, and examine it.. He found 
t1 is tufr of hay was hollow like a porringer: he thrnft 
:1 fi de the branches, and faw certain little balls within ic, 
of an oval fhape, and fpo tted. They were placed befide 

:1ch other, on a layer of grafs. Sure this, faid George" 
muft be what I have heard fornc people call a bird's nefi:; 
::tn d the balls are egg • They are indeed quite little, but 
t he bird is not fo big as any of our hens. 

It w::is his fir.fl: defign to bear away the nefr; however, 
upon fecond thoughts, he was cont-ented with one eg g 
a!one; and having taken it, ran home. He m et his fi ller 
by the \\ay, and thus addreffed her~ H See this little egg. 
I found it in a nefl:: there were five others with it." "Let 
me have it in my h:rnd ;'' faid George's fifrer. She exa­
m ines it, returns it to her brother, and then a!ks a fecond 
ime to have it. In the enJ, they roll it up and dmvn a 
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G E 0 R G E. 
table, juft as if it were a ball. One ihoves it one way, 
and the other pu01es it another way, rill, in the midfc of 
their diverfion, it falls down and breaks . They cry, and 
mutually accule each other as the caufe of fuch a great 
rni,fortune. 

As it chanced, their mother hears them thus complain­
ing; and not knowing why they-weep, approaches to con­
fole them. Both begin at once. She hears their different 
flories, and then taking each affectionately by the hand, 
conducts them to a tree that ovl"'rfhadowed a green b;rnk, 
on \vhich fhc bids them both fit down. 

Be 'comforted, dear children, fhe began. That you 
nave broke the egg betwee n you both, is truly a misfor­
tnne; but 'tis one, however, that fuould not much grieYe 
you, {ince you did not mean to do fa. I migh t not, ith-­
ftanding blame yoll, George, with j ufticc, f. r the atl of 
having brought it from the nefi-. You mull: have feen 
hen's eggs difpofe<l of in a fort of neft. The mother fits 
on, warms and animates them. Chickens in 2.bout three 
weeks are formed within th em, and they p:crc.:! the {he!! . 
1n fome few days, they come and feed our of your 11 .. nd. 
This egg would alfo have become a fort of chick, \.1.-hich 
yot1 have killed by bringing it away . TLe bird that 
:flew out of the buih, s you inform me, was th': m 0the;-. 
Doubtlefs .fhe will come again, and very ihortly, to her 
nefl:: ihe will _perceive one egg is wanting, a~Hl pt'rh:-,ps 
forC1ke it altogether. This is frequent y the cak. 

Perhaps this lofs of but a fingle egg, inforr,s them 
th c:ir alylum is difcovercd; they h:we e\ery thin_g to be 
«>.fraid of from our violence; they guefs t1.c t when their 
little ones arc hatched, he that has already robbed them, 
will return and feize upon their tender family. lf then 
this ncft you have been thus robbing, as I muft call it, 
iliould be to~ally ahandoned ,-tell me, vould you not be 
forrv for it? 

"'i'cs, rnamma, indeed, replied the litt:c George; and I 
;:,m forry I laid hands upon the egg; hut then 1 did not 

1 knc,w a fyllable of \\ hat you h,lVe been telEng us; an<l 
th , ug~ t no harm in bringing ·it to G-io v my iifter, •.vhich 
is al I I meant to do. 

fv1y little fellow, I c,rn eafily hclie"-'e you, Lid the mo­
ther. Should you do b?.J a.'tio:1:, for the p1eafu e fume 
fu1 pofe there is ji1 doinz thrm, )'Gel WO:.Jll1 in that c:de 
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have a very wicked heart, and I fbould be quite forry I 
t.f ad fuch a fon: but that I do not fear; for, on the other 
h;;.nd, ] know you are a fpecial boy. _ 

l\1amma, began the little girl, the neff, for I have fecn 
it, out of which my brother took this egg, does not re­
femble in the leail thofe fwallow's nefrs we fee about our 
out-houfe roof. Henrietta, faid the mother, every nefl: 
is not alike; n or yet is every .bitd alike; for fome c1re_ 
great, and others, on the other l1and, bt~t little. Some 
are never known to perch on trees, and others live at al! 
times in them. Some are large :ind ftupid.~ others fmail 
nnd foll of ind uftry and cunning. Some are beautiful 
beyond defcription in their plumagej which has half a do­
zen colours; others a re of one dull colour. Some fubfi.ft 
on fr uits, fome go in q ueit of infects , and a multitude of 
others feize o n fmaller bfrds, and eat them. 

A h the wicked creatutef ! anfwered H;enri·t tta. I don't 
love the fr lail, and ihould be glad to { poi I their nefts. So 
too would many others, fa id the littie one 's m:::.mma ; and 
therefore thofe great birds that conH:antly devour the lds~ 
conHrucr their nefts in places where they cannot eafily be 
come at ; as for inlh:.nce Ctke ja wood ~, a:1d in the holes 
of rocks, where men appear b ut ve ry -feldom; and 
a t heights beyond ou r reach, however fli lfui we may be 
in cl imbing. 

T herefore, dearcH: chi;dren , fincc thefc birds are greatly 
different from e::ich other , not only in fize, but alfo ia 
their way of Jifo, _a'.1~ in the colour of their fe"ther:, 'tis 
bnt reafonable they fhoLl<l hav.! nefts di{Fercn· alfo from. 
ea ·h other. Thus the l ,r-k Lh.1t ne ·er lives in any t:ec,. 
but fi ngs, ~s you h:1\'c 1 e.:irc her, mo!.:lnting in ti;e a:r, 
conitrnL sher 11cfl: t:· mc. the Q-r0u:1J; the fr.-_.Jlo \V builds 
about th' ro·)fs of hoJ.uJes, lll ZI.'ci· ,v'1.1t i-Ve c;Ji the e.,\·es; 
the O\ l, th:it pe"'.Jic only hc:c1· by night, iecks out de. 
fcrtcd habitations, or fome l o1 'ow trc~ to put her eggs 
in; · n i the e:1gle th;it I {hewed you ~- frerd.1y , a t r·1r. 
l\Ltfon\, in his court- ·:ir:.1 , ch in·.,J, while others of his 
fp ccics fl; aho. e the riouds till' they are abfolutely out of 
fioht. bring: fc;,· 11 their voun£ 0~1e in the cliffs of crag:;-u 

o ., -· , ..... :-i~r 
ro -ks . T!h fe living round abo ut us , make the>i r nel s i11 
trees an2 he 'ges . Thofa that lO\·e the water, :ind wto 
find the food tl' crein, build theirs amo:ig thofe ru01es hat 
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gf'OW near ·it, upon litcle ifl ands, and at times upo_n the ihore itfelf. 

lf o.ne of thefe fine days we go into the little :valley 
terminating our large meadow, we fhall fee a number of 

·thefe little creatures bufy in felecl:ing the materials they 
cornpofe their nefi:s of. One you will obferve employed 
:in_carrying off a wheaten ihaw; another will have in his 
beak fome wool or feath ers, or dried leaves; and very 
probably a third fame mofs. The fwallow, by the border 
of a fl:ream, you v.1ill take notice, rnoifrens with the water­
-,.vhich he takes up in his beak, a little bit of earth, with 
-wlfr::h -he builds his habitation. Such materials as are 
very coarfe and folid, he will take to form tlie outfide _of 
bis neft, but lines it with the foftefr and -the warrnefr. 
Nay, there are fome birds who pull out the_ir own fea­
thers to make up that comfortable bed their little ones 
.repofe on. 

They conftrult large nefts, or fmall ones, in propor­
tion to the number of young birds they are to hatch 

-:within them. Some will hang their nefi:s up by a fort of 
thread, which thread they ha\'e the !kill to form of flax, 
of different forts of weeds, and_ of the webs of fpiders • 
.Others place it in the middle of a foft and gluy fubfi:ance, 
~vhereunto they carefully Hick many feathers. All do 
every thing they can to make it ilrong and folid, and fe­
cure thernfelves from every enemy they ftand in fear of, 
by reforting to .retired and folid places. 

It is there they lay their eggs. The mother, and at 
t-imes the father, fit upon them in the nefl:, with admirable 
perfeverance. They are taught by nature, that the warmth 
proceeding from their body, when they fit upon thefe eggs, 
puts, every thing within them into motion; and produces 
little creatures, that at !aft are ftrong enough to break 
the ilieil that holds them, and come forth. 

You rnufl have often feen a fly in winter, to appearance 
<lead. You took ic in your hands, and through the 
warmth _proceedin,S' fro_m them, it :vas brought to life. 
'Tis nearly thus with birds : the pedeverance of the pa­
rents, wh en they brood upon their eggs, converts them 
in to liv ing crc::atures. 

V-lhen the mother fits alone, the cock will bring her 
v ictuals, and fit by to pleafe her with his mufic. When 
the little ones are once alive, they help them to get clear 

I of 



G E 0 R G E. 
of" thei~ confinement in the egg. Their diligence is no~v· 
redoubled; they do every thing to nonriili an<l defen'd , 
them, and are conftantly employed in fuch an interefting 
office. They go very far indeed to get their food, and 
m:i.ke an equal cli11ribntion of it, every one receiving in 
its turn what they have brought. As Jong as they are 
very young and helplefs, they {:Ontrive to bring them vic­
tuals foited to their delicacy; but when once they are 
grown fhong and older, they provide them food more­
folid. 

There is one, and th::tt a very large one, called a peli­
can, who being forced to go great diltances in queft of vic­
tuals for her young ones, is provided with a fort of bag-. 
She fills it with foch aliments ;.,.s fhe is ienl: ble they Jove: 
!he warms wnac ihc procure , , and renders it by fuch rne:rns 
fitter for tl:i.eir tender Jlomachs: fne rernrns, and empties 
it before them. 

In this ftate of being parents, they appear as .if forget­
ting they want food thernfe!ves, and only think upon 
their 1ittie family. If either rain or tempefl:s come, they 
hurry to their nefts, and cover it as well as they are able 
with their ont-ftretched wings, fo kreping out the wind 
and water that might hurt the broo<l. All night too, 
they are bufy in the work of cherifhing the 11 ttle things·. 
The fearfoleft arnong them, that will Dy away if they 
but hear the flightefl: noife, and tremble at the Ieaft de~­
gree of danger, know not what fear is when they have 
once a family to caie for, but become courngeous and in­
trepid: :1s for in1hnce fake, the common hen. As gieat 
a coward as ihe is when b,.· her,elf, {he grows a very he­
roine, an example of auda .. ity, when fhc has young · 
ones to defend from danger. She attacks the gre..t ttlt 
dog, and will not even fear a man, who fhould attempt t0 
take them from her. 

So too do the little birds endeavour to defend their 
young, wfien any one \VOuld Heal or hurt them. They 

·,vill Hutter round the nett, will frem to call out for aHii1:­
ancr, will attack the in1·adcr, and purfuc him. J; their 
young be ihut within a cag~, they will continue t() con~e 
regularly, and at all time fred them. Freqt..cntiy the 
mo ther will prefer confinement with them, rather t 1nn be 
f reed from the necelli ty of t.e:~ding on them, a::d \Vill 
never quit the little creatures. 

B 3 Poor 
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Poor dear birds! cried out the children, how-we will in 

future love you ! Never for the time to come, depend 
upon it, will we be fo cruel as to do you any harm. We 
will look only at your nefts; we will be fatisfied with 
gni~g-on you, while employed in the delightfµl tafk of 
tending on your young, and contemplate your little 
family, all flying round their parents.-Y es, dear chil­
dren-: faid the mother, th us it il10uld be. Keep your re­
[o~ut10n as you ought, and I jhall love you for it. Never 
1nJ ure any creature, or occafion it the 1eaft degree of pain 
for pleafure's fake: on faying which, the mother went in 
doors, embracing her dear children, who were pleafed 
with what ilie had informed ;hem of. 

J A l\tI E s. 

A Merchant, we iliaJl here eaH James, h:;id bnt a fingl~ 
fon, whom he was very fond of. He \Vas far from 

having a bad heq.rt, his coui1tenance was rather pretty, 
and his friends would all have loved him very much, bu c 
that he fhewed.t._ in every thing he did, a covernus pro­
.penfity that {hocked as . many as had opportunities of 
.knowing him. This covetoufnefs ma<le him violently 
wi.fh for every thing pojfeifed by others. It even wrought 
11pon him to fo great a pitch, that he would conftantly 
1efofe to .fhare among his play-mates, or even .fhew them 
what h~ had himfelf. His father, who poffe{fod a very 
amiable character, wiilied greatly to reform him of this 
fa ult, but never had been qble. All he could do, was to 
.fhew how much it grieved him. 

Little James, however, loft a great deal more by his' 
propenfity to avarice, than he had ever gained thereby. 
Did any body give him f..veatmeats? He would get away 
and fwallow them, cunnudgeon-like, in fome dark cor­
ner of the houfe, for fear his friends fhou1d aik to have a 
part. Whilfi: he was hid, his father would give twice ai 
much to his companion_s: he perceived ft, and no longer 
hid himfelf ;,_ but he no fooner fixed his eye on f weet­
.meats, or nice thing's, than. he appeared as if he would 

· devour 



J A M E s. 7 

devour them: he purfoed the hands of thofe that held • 

tl 0 m, Lnd his own were in a fpec-ies of convulfion. 
Mr. James, as we have foid before, wa~ -very much 

affi.icled in perceiving this; and that he might n0t be 

affiic'ted further than was ab fol u tel y neceffa_ry, ce.:ded to 

give him any more good things, or even have them in-
the houfe. . 

Had little James a wind-mill, boat, or other play-thing, 

he would never fhew it: he concealed himfelf in the en­

joyment of it, and was never happy. Or, fuppofing he 
had any fort of fruit, he would not iliare it with his play­

mates, but devour it all alone, refufing even thofe he hap­

pene<l to love moil:, and foch as might be hungry; there­

fore none among his play-mates would in turn iliare any 

thing with him : they \Vere indeed beft pleafed to leave 
his company; they never wifhed to have it. ·when h~ 
chanLed to have a quarrel, no one took his part, not even 

when they knew him in the right; but being in the 

\ rcng, all joined againfl: him. 
As it chanced, one day a little boy obferved him w:<1 h 

an "apple in his hand, and g·ave him by forprize a k;10ck 

upon the elbow, fo that he was forced to let the appie p;o. 

He picked it up, however; buc that moment, to avenge 
himielf upon the boy that had contrived to play him foch 

:1 ai ·k, fr:t o:"' to catch him, but in running fell into a. 
hog-p0n I, ;.n -l \·{as almoil: fuffocated in the mud. He did_ 
J1is utmofl: to glt out, but could not: he attempted, but 

withouc fuc ceding, to prevail upon his play-matf:'s to 
h )ld out • 1eir h, nds and help him; he obferved rhev 
only bughed at h1s diitr.:fs, and, in derifion J::i, ,__cJ 
about the pon<l, from which he could not extr. ,..,. ii:1n ­

fe]f. Their cry was, " Let him now hold out .1 h:-n lO 

whom ) ou have been generous! Afk ffifl:an e w;1ere yon 

ha, yourfelf obliged before-hand!" F ( r a whi'.c, there:; 

\ as not one compaffionaced his misfortune : one at :a,~.:, 

more pitiful, came forward, and appr,,ac!1ing where he 
ilood, 1tretched forth his hand, and got him out in fd.etv. 

-He iliook off the mud that covered him, and then, to 
fhew hi gra.itude to that good little boy who had deli­

vered him, b:t off about a quarter from the app!e ,\hir! 
h:!d aufi J t!1is fad difaller, and ,vhi h Hill he h,,d f,.fr 
Lol 1 ot~ ,rnd would fa~n have made him take it. 

B 4 The 
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The good little boy., difgufl:ed with the gift, and way of giving; took the morfel, but to fling it in his face; and this was, as it were, a :Ggnal for the re.fl to fcout him. They pmfued our little James quite home, and halloo'd all the way. -
He was not void of feeling, and ha..d never yet been hooted~ he was thrown in~o a thinking humour, and <lid not afterwards come much into his father's prefence, but confined hirnfelf to his apartment for above ten days toge­ther. 'fhere he aiked himfdf, what caufe his play-mates had to hate him. He addreifed hi-rnfeJf as follows: "For what reafon has my little neighbour, he that even held me out his hand when I was ju- the hog-pond, fnch a number of good friends? Why is he loved fo much, while I have not a Gngle little boy \Vill feek me out, nor either be .my friend nor yet c~m panion, nor confole me in af­fl_ic1:ion ? "-He difcovered very foon the reafon, by com­paring the good boy's behaviour with his own. He recol­leEted he was happy to do any one -a pleafore; that . whenever he had any fruit, confeB:ionary, -Or the like, he felt more joy in {haring it with his_ companion, than in eating it himfelf, and had no fpecies of amufement which ]1e did not wifh all thofe that knew him might enjoy their .fhare in. He faw plainly, on this view of things, how much he differed from this little boy in difpofition. He refolved at lait to imitate him, and went out next day with both his pockets full of fruit, ran up to every boy he met, and gave him fome: he coul<l not all at once, however, give up Jel:f, but left a little in his pocket, which he eat in private when got home. 

Although his liberality was no_t entire, he found occa­:fion to be fatisfied with the effect it had, :fince his compa­nions nmv, on their part, were more generous to him :­they fhewed themfelves more merry in his company; they 
100k: him as a partner in their little paftimes; they divided wirh h im what they had, and he went home quite pleafed-. Upon the morrow he did fl:ill a great deal better. When he met his little friends, he did not fail to pull out of his. pocket every thing he ha.cl, divided it into as many fhares as rhere were mouths- to eat it, and referved a fha1e no more than equal for himfelf. Indeed, if there was any difference, fame thought he took the leail, and he was much more forisfied that day than ~he preceding. 

Br, 
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By degrees he was habituated to be generous, and even 

to fuch as he could fee had nothing in return to give: I 
mean to fuch as were in want. Of courfe he grew beloved: 
whenever his companions faw him, they ran up to, meet 
him with the greateft joy upon their countenances; they 
were glad to give him pleafore. Where then is the won~ 
der, if we tell our readers he was now quite hr1.ppy. 

Such a change could not efcape his father's obfcrvation 51 

and it g ave him real fat1sfaction. He affectionately too k 
him in his arms, refufed him nothing for the time to 
come, and even fought occafions to delight him. E very 
day the litt le J ames difcerned, th at to be happy, it was 
abfolutely peceifary he fhould not defire a folita ry happi ­
nefs , but wifh to make thofe round abo ut him happy. 
likewife. 

C ON V ER SA T I 0 -N · J; . 

L I L L I P U T. 

Mr. Howell, harvi Jtg in his hand a parrot jhiffid, ar lJ1'rdl;, 
,z,1.1hen dead, a re commonly prr.Jer·ved, comes iN, a/and, ci ­

thair, and ties it to n cord already htmgi11g .,from tht 
cidi11g. 

Fancy that unl u..:ky Rowland will not reach it at this 
heigh t. O ne fcarc.ely can k ee p any thing from fo ch :-t 

chap . ( He puts the_chair into its place ag ain, and t hen goe: 
out.) 

Ro<tvlnnd (entering a moment afterriuards .) Where, i r1 
the name of goodnefs, can papa h ave poked our p oor 
dead parro t ? I obferved i t in h is h and, when firfl: he 
came in here; but faw hi m afterwards go o ut, q uite 
e mpty . (He look, nmnd abcut the apartme1:t ; a1Jd, at la_fl-, 
.fpies the parrot hanging to the cieli.?g . ) Ah! ha! there he 
is! (He takes a run , and jumps <z.u ith all his mic-ht, b:tf 

1 0 
cu.:ants aoout three fat , or more, to rrach the parrot.) If I 
were bu t as active as our g reyhound ! (He pull; a cl,ai-r 
into the middle of the room, and getting on it , is as ;•ct t a.1 

jhort; h .flnr:d; on tip-tee, and then jv1::p!, but all rwitl•:;:it 

B 5 ~tfe.?. 



1 o C O N V E R S A T I O N I. 
ejfefi, .A thought now jlrike5 him, •when he injla11tly comu 
do-wn, and runs to fetch a fr,lio cvolume, lettered Plutarch on 
the back ; he puts this c-'-!olume on the chair, moupts on it, and 
br,lds out his hands.) Shall I never reach the mark? J want, 
however, fadly to find out how Nicholas has ftuffed it. 
Let me take another jump. (He hends his knees to fpring, 
"When Vincent entering catches him at <v.!Ork, and hums th~ 
following worc!_s.) 

f/7el/ leap'd, in good truth! But don't let me difl:urb 
you; for howe_ver atl:ive you may be, you'll need a thou­
fan~ ups and downs before you reach it. Such a bit of 
manhood, jump fo high! Come down. I think I £hall 
not want your Plutarch. (He pulls him by the coat tilf h~ 
.comes down, then gets up in his jlead, and .lifting both his 
hands, is fiill a great way from Jitcceeding.) 

Ro-wland (l}Z(.rfling out into a laugh.) Ha! ha! ha! ha! 
good Mr. Bit-o.f-ma?Lh.a.od ! By. the manner of your fpeak­
ing, any oue would certainly have fancied you as tall as 
-Rs, at le aft the Monument. 

//'incent . But if I get upon th.e book? (He dr,es get on it, 
is a little nearer, but not near enough to touch it. Rowla112d 
jumps about. the chair, and laughs incejfant£11.) 'Tis not my 
fault; but, on the other hand, your Plutarch's, that 
though thick enough to read in, is not fo to make a foot­
.fl:001. Only think! if there had only been a few more 
clever felipws in antiquity, the parrot would have certainly 
been, mine. 

Rowland. Or rather mine; for I, in that cafe, ihould 
have go t it firft. 

/7incent. Not that I care about it. 
Rorz,uland. No indeed, not more than Reynard, in the 

fable, cared about the grapes: the parrot's poffibly too 
green !-hey, brother ? _ 

Yincenl . What's the ufe of getting at it? I can ufe my 
eyes at this, as well as any other diitance. 

Rowland· (bantering Fincent.) Yes, indeed! 'tis in a 
charming point of view ! b.;H hark ye, Vine.en f, I don't 
think there's fo much difference between our heights at 
Jail, though ,you are three years older. 

Vincent. Only think! how vain the little creature is!­
Perhaps you'd like to rneafore with me? 

Rorwla'lld. Yes, with all my heart. (9.~hcy come together~ 
/; ,rk to back, and 7JUt*e the mojl of their rejpec?iq,•e heights: 

. but 
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lnd Row/and )lands a tip- toe. Fincent is a Jlonijhed -he's fa 

tall, till looking down be fees the reafon.) 

Fince11t, Ah, fly boots ! is it fo ? '! es, yes, indeed : I 
grant you, if you're at thofe tricks. Come, come, put 

down your heels. 
Ro'tu!and (then appearing greatly jborter than his brother.) 

Howe ver, ' tis a plag uy thing .to be fo fhort ! , 
Jl.1r . Howell (coming in .) Becaufe you can't reach Poll ·? 

Yo u mean fo ? Don't you, Rowland? 

Ro-wland. You've been watching_ us, papa, then ?. 

l',,'lr. H ociuell. No; but don't you fee, your feet have left 

i t written on my Plutarch. . 

J/incent . Had we been as tall as you; we i'hould have 

t hen bee n abL to fe e Poll a great deal nearer. 

Nlr. Hoq_,vell . Yes; and plagued him after he was dead;. 

as much :-..s wh ile he lived. And yet you're tall enough 

for any fort of mifc hief. 
J/i11cent . 0, papa: wh at pleafure we {houid have, if 

we were both as tall as you ! 
Mr. Ho-well. I know you well enough: you would not, 

eve n in that ca fe, be content. 
J/iucent . 'Tis true, I had much rather be as tall as-

• what d'ye call h im there , the giant, -who came down to 

fnew h imfelf fo r money, at the fair? 

R o-wla11d, Ay, Hurlothrumbo; but a t prefent, as 

we 're wifh i ng , and as willies coft fo lit tle, we need hardly 

ftop.-Yo u rccolletl our talleft cherry- tree ?- ·Well then·, 

I'd be as tali as that , as tall as-tall as Gulliver, at 

Lilliput. 
Ji.1r. Ho'l..uell. And why ? 
Ro-wla1td. Becaufe I fho uld not want a ladder, when. 

t he fruit was ripe, to get it. D o b ut th in k a li ttle, bro~ 

t her : how delightfu l it would be, to wal k a bo ut th e 

on.hJ.rd , with our heads among the branches of the trees , 

and browze on cherries , pears, and apples, without put ... 

t ing forth our hands to pull them off! 'Twould even be 

m re pleafant, t han the way we have of e:ning curr:rn ts , 

fro.m t e bufh; and would not this be charming enter­

tainment? 
Vi11cp tl . One might likewife walk along the iheet~, and 

look into the rooms on either f:de the \\av, three flor ·es 

high : H 1 1 ha ! I fan 7 we fhoul ! put the ~ eo1"'le in a 

fpcci:il f igl t ! 
B 6 
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Rowland. I fhould not fear the carriages, when I had. need to crofs the ftreet. It would be only ftraddling.­Look ye,-thus: (he jirides,) and I ihould fee carts, waggons, coaches, men, and horfes., all pafs under me, and turn my nofe up in derilion of their littlenefs. Vincent. You know the river that go.es by our houfe in towR? We needs muft take a boat to crofs it, or go round by Wefiminfrer or Black-friar's bridges. Well, I might walk through it then, which would be very cooling in the fummer. 
Rowland. And befides all this, you know, we fl10uld be fironger, were we bigger, If a bull fhould venture to attack me, ,as I crolfed the field, l'a twift his Heck off, juft as if he we;e a rabbit; or elfe chuck him up two hundred yards or higher in the air, while he ihould be fo occupied about his falling, that when down, he -iliould forget entirely to get up and run away. Yincu1t. We fhould not then want horfes for the plough, as we might draw it eafi1y ourfelves: and in ten fteps, g.et quite acrofs a,very fpacious field. I faw, lafr Thurfday, more than fifty men at work, in driving piles to make a caufe-way. And how hard they worked t Well then, with fuch a hammer as my fize would Jet me raife, one man might, in a fingle day, difpatch their work, and no.t be tired at night fo much. 

ll1r. Howell. Fine talking truly, lhis; but do you know tbat after all your cwould-6e's, you're two blockheads? Vincent. How, papa, two blockheads? Mr. Howell. Yes; to think you would be happier than at prefent, were you bigger. 
F"incent. But, papa, 'if we were able to do more a great deal than we do at prefent? 
Ro,wland. For example: would it not be quite conve­ni.ent, could we reach things very high, and take a deal of ground in tr avel ling at a ftep? 
lvlr. Howell. Befc 1:'e I anfwer you, inform me if be­coming thus fo very tali, you would haye every thing · befi.des remain as little as it was before your alteration r Rowland. Certainly, papa • 

. Vincent. Y cs, yes: there fhould be none but we three giants. . 
Mr. Howell.' Thank you; but for my part, I'm con .. tented with my fize, and would not wi!h to change it. 

Ro-tvlnnd. 
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Ro'I.JJland. Yet I think we ought not to be near fo big 
as y-ou : for otherwife, 'twould be the children's part to 

whip their father. 
Mr. Howell. ~Tis a happy circumftance for me, I iliall 

not, in a hurry, be expofed to fo much iliame and 

danger. 
Rowland. 0, but I would fpare you, recollecling you 

had often fhewn me favour. 
Yincent (to his father.) You don't wif11 then to be 

bigger? 
Mr. Ho,well. No, indeed: but Jet us fpeak in this 

place for your brother and you only; and obferve what 
would refult from being bigger. In the firft place, Row­
land, then, if, as you wifhed juft now, you were as taU 
as that fame cherry-tree, hov✓ then would you be able, as 

at prefent, to go out and tak.e your walk among fo many 
trees, as fill our orchard? you would confeq uently be 

obliged to crawl upon all fours, and even fo, you'd find it 
very difficult to get along. 

Rociuland. But you forget, papa, how eafily I might 

put out my foot againi1: the firfl: tree ftanding in my way., 
and root it up. It would be nothing but a wheat-.il:alk to 
me. 

Afr. HO<We!l. Thereby you'd purfoe a very prudent 
plan! and, in proportion as you wanted much more fruit 
to fatisfy your palate, you'd deil:roy the trees that bear it; 
but let's go a little farther than our orchard. There are 
many roads about us, upon one fide !haded by a row of 
tre s, whofe branches overhang the path-way. 

Ro:r.uland. Yes, like that from Tooting, up to Streatham 
church. You took us that way very lately • 

.Jfr. How ell. Right. Well~ men that are of common 
height can walk beneath chafe branches at their eafe 5 

and find the !bade they give quire comfortable in the 
fcorching heat of fummer, and particularly at noon-day; 
but you would be obliged to ,valk along the middle of the 
road, and have no fhade. And then, what would become 
of you, when you fhould have to make your way through 
any forefl:? ·what a perfpiration you'd be in, when you 

had got quite through, by pulling up the trees for ten or 
.half a dozen miles before you! 

Ro't).;lmul. 
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Ro=wland. I iliould be fatigued a little, but not more th an were I now to make a hole fufficient for my paifage thro' a hedge. 
Fincent. I would uproot the talleft oaks, like that fame mad-cap (What's his name?) I've read of in my Engli{h Sophocles. 
Mr. Howell. I iliould fincerely pity thofe condemned to live about yo u; but with fuc-h long legs as you would have., you'd take it jn your head, no doubt., to travel? Ro•wland. Travel! Why, papa, I'd go from one end of the world to t'other. 
Mr. Howell. Like enough! And in a breath ., I fancy! For where, tell me, would you find a houfe, a chamber, or a bed, half big enough for your enormous ftature? You would certainly be forced to lay all night abroad upon a hay-ftack. That would be quite charming! Don't you think fo? 

Ro-wland. I begin to fpy a little inconvenience in my fyfrem. 
f/incent. Ay, indeed; you have not, brother, made your fyfrem, ( can fee, quite perfecl.-No, that's plain; and you m ufr have the rell ?f men as b ig as you yourfelf are . 
Mr. HQ'?J.,•ell. That's more generous, I muft own. But how then would the ground foffice to feed fo many mon~ fi:rous giants? In a parirh that fubfifts at prefent, for ex..­ample ~s fake, five hundred people, twenty would not find provifion. vVe fhouLd each of us confurne our ox in eight and fony hours, and eafily ,migh t drink a butt of milk at breakfaft only. 

Pinccnt. Oh! but I would have the oxen bigger like­wife. 
11!.r. Howell. And how many of foch oxen might b~ put to graze v,ithin a common meadow? 
Fincent . Truly, but a ,·cry few indeed. Mr. Ho-well. [ fee then, that, for want of pafture, we fhould foon want cattle. 
f/i;;cent. vVell, then there's but one thing more to loo to, and the . matter's fettled. We mull: have the world grow bigger alfo. 
_nJr. Ho-well . . Nothing puzzles yon, I fee. To be a few yards taller, at a minute' s notice, yon would !lretch all 

nature. 
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nature. 'Tis a g1·eat great thought indeed: an.d y@.t, I · 

fancy youtd be far from finding any_capital advantage~ 

after every thing were fettled as you w1fhed. 

Fincent. And why not, dear papa? 

Mr. Howell. Can· you inform me what proportion 

means? . 

Yincent. Proportion? No. 

Mr. Howell. Then fi:and here by your brother. Right.' 

Now which is talleft, you or Rowland? ., 

/7incent. You can fee yourfelf, papa; he does not reach 

my ear. 
Mr. Ho<z.uell. Come now, and ftand by me. Now 

which is fhorteft:? 
'J7incent. I am; the worfe luck. 

l.1r. Ho 0weil. ' It feems then, Vincent, you're at once 

both big and little? · 

Vh,cellt. No, papa: I l;>eg your pardon, I am neither 

big nor little, to fpeak properly. I'm big refpeeting 

Rowland; but I'm little wich ·refpeB: to you. 

Mr. Ho-well. And if we_ were to grow, aH three toge­

ther, ten tinws taller, would you then be lefs . refpecling 

me, or bigger in refpcB: to Rowland, than you are at 

prefcnt ? 
, 

Yincwt . No, papa: for there would always be an equal 

di.fFerence. 
llfr. Ho•we!I. Then that's what proportion means. It is 

a regular gradation. 
Yincent. Ah ! I underfl:and you now. 

lvlr. Ho.,,uell. In that cafe, l~t's come back to your idea.· 

If, in nature, every thing were to become prop~nionately · 

b igger, you wonld H:ill be at the point exaB:1y whence you 

firil: of all fet out. You would not then be capable of 

frighting peopl in their garrets , by juft looking at them 

through the window; you would find it no lefs difficult 

to wade acrofs the water, or drjve piles without ailiftance, 

than at ref en t; and be equally unable to twift off, as 

you expreiicd it, :t bull' -:1eck, or fend him up two hun­

dred ynrds into the air: he would be Hill much bigger 

than yourfelf. 
Vi .. 1ce,zt. Yes, yes; I fee he would be. 

J1lr. Ho-u:eli. Rowland, have you heard us? 

Ror..uland. 
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P..owland. Yes, papa. 
Mr._ Howell. And underftood the meaning of pro. 

portion ? 
Rowland. You .fhall fee. Proportion is when any · one 

grows bigger, and another does the fam'e. 
Mr. Ho:wefl. But can you give me an example? 
Ro,wland. I believe I can (after ha'T..ling thought a little) 

a~ thus: 'Twould be in vain for me to tell my brother.11 
with a boafl:, that when three years were paft, I fhould be 
three years older : he would Hill be oldeH, as he alfo 
would be three years older than he is at _prefent . 

Mr. Howell. Excellently well conceived! And thus-,, 
though you fhould grow ,iS large in frature as our cherry­
tree, o ur cherry-tree, in turn, would ha,ve grown larger 
alfo, by the difference now benveen you. 

Ro<v..,•fand. Yes, that's plain. 
}.,fr. Howell. Could you, in chat cafe, take- the cherries with more eafe than now you gather currants? 
R owland.! No, papa, I could not then do any way 

without my ladder; not the fame as formerly. That 
would not ferve me any longer; for in this cafc it would 
be neceifary the proportion fhould be frill preferved. 

· Mr.Howell. And would the carriages then pafs between 
your legs? , 

Ro--wland. No, certainly: I fhould be ilill obliged to 
keep upon the pavement, if I would not · have them 
throw me down. 

Mr. Howell. And what advantage, Vincent, would -you then derive from fuch a general change of nature as 
your pride v,ould introduce? 

Yin cent, _ I don't fee any. 
1t1r. Howell. What then follows, faving this condufion 

-But the bell rings: let's go in to dinner, and referve 
()Ur converfation for the afternoon. 

Yincent. With all our hearts, papa. 

CON-
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C O N V E R S A T I O N II~ 

B R O B D I G N A G. 

Mr. Ho-well, Yincent and Rowland. 

Jl[r. Ho-well. In the morning, boys, I proved tl1at foc-h 

a general change in nature as you wi!hed for, w_ould pro­

duce no one advantage, and was going to propound a 
quefrion, when the bell , rung. Vvithout fortl1er preface, 

'tis as follows: What can be more evident than that you,r 

wilh originated from your ignorance; fince its accom­

pli fhment wou ld not, at beH:, have made you happier? 

Yi,1ce11t. Truly you are right, papa. It would have 

been much better we had wiihe·d we might ·be little;-
yes, qui te little. -

Rowland. What, as little, brother.., as that Gulliver I 

j uft now fpoke of, feemed among the men of Brob-­

d ignag? 
Yincent. Why not? 
11,!r. Howell. Ha! ha! Another firange conceit! And 

what ca n be your motives to this wiih? 

Yi11cent. Bei:aufe among a number of good confe­

quences, one ihou1d never fear a famine; fince a very lit­
t le wh ea t- a handfol only-would make bread enough. 

to ferve a fami ly for four :ind t i,,en ty hours. 

J,.Jr. Ho-1.,ve/l . ·why truly, there rni 6ht be fome favings 1 
FiMcnt. And bel!des, we lbould not then have cauie to 

go to war \ ith one another, as a place no bigger than our 

garden, would be large enough to build a mighty city. 

Men then, having much more fpace to r;;nge in than they 

want, would never go to war \\ ith one anorher for obtain­

ing, ( as I'v v heard you fay they do) an i:1 ch or t ~o of 

land. 
J,.fr. Hu-we/!. I would not anfo1er for them in that point, 

acqu ainted as 1 am with human fol ly: but 1 won't dif­

turb fo ch.:!rmin~ :1n arrangement by my fears; and there­

fore am c-oncenteJ to foppGfe I f:.:e both peace and plenty 

flourifhing among us, and the golJen age, as you have 

read in 0l'id, thanks to) our good management, brought 

b:1ck again an.~ng c: t 
ri11c nt. 
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VinceJ1t. 0, that's not yet all. The tutor tells me, 1ittle creatures are a deal more delicate and perfect in themfelves than great ones, have a m,uch more piercing ·fight, a finer fenfe of hearing; and. in fmell are much fo­perior. Is that true, papa? 
Mr. Ho:ivell. In general. 
/7inant. Th us then were we lefs a great deal than at p refent, we fhould fee, and hear, and fmell too many things, of which, at prefent, we've no knowledge. 1'.1,·. Howell. Thefe advantages, 'cis true, are very pre­c-:ious; yet I O\Vn I ihould be forry to renounce, for fuch. advantages, the univerfal empire we now exercife on every thing that breathes. 
/7incept. There \VO uld be no occa:fion to renounce it; for remember, you h ave ofren told me, men be-ar rule much rather by -!:heir underftanding, than mere fr.rength of body. , · 
Mr, Howell, True; becaufe their ftrength of body is exact ly in proportion to the ir underfh nding. Eu--t bellow upon a Lilliputian's frame the gr-eateH and foblimefr ge­nius; give him even our inven tions, and our arts ad­vanced to th-at perfeclion Lh ey poffefs am~ng us.; do you think he would be able to employ our ilighteft inflru­ments, and man age properly the mean-eil of our numbeT­lefs machine., or engines? How would he defend himfelf again ft wild beans, when even the dog he keeps within his dweiling, would, without defigning any mifchief, crufh him under foot? 

Yincent. But then, if every thi:ng becomes proportion­ably little? There, I think, I have you. Mr. Howell. Only to confound yourfelf; for granting tbis proportionality of littlenefs, and .men immediately lofe all the advantage you would give them. Their deficient harveils would not keep them from the fear of famine, and their wars, while . they were no lefa frequent or fero­cious than at prefent, would be more ridiculous. The inferior animals would frill have finer organs, and more delicate fenfations; and perhaps too, with his littlenefs; which cou ld not but be laughed. at, he would take upon him, as you do, to alter and reform the univerfe. '/Yince1if. I think, papa, you're much too hard upon me; one can fettle nothing with you. · 
Rowland, 
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Ro,wland. For this reafon, brother; namely, thaf you 

fcarce know what you talk of. There is but one way to 

order matters as the,y fhould be. 

Mr. Howell. Bravo !-fo you take the man of confe­

quence upon you. 
Ro-wland. Yes, as well as Vincent. 

Mr. Ho-well. Come, then, let me know how you would 

fettle the afr~:i ir? your f;1 ftem muft be very curious, I 

fuppofe. 
Ro ... r.,•land. Why then, papa, we only want · one thing; 

to have, to ha\'e-but here comes Richard. 

Richard, (entering· .) One, fir, from the city wants to 

fpeak with you on bnfinefs; he's a gentleman. 

J.'lr. Horc.JJefl. Another interruption! Vie muft put off 

our important bufinefs till fome future opportunity-per­

l1aps to morrow. So at prefent, as the afternoon's fo 

fine, am ufe yourfelves abroad at cricket, if you like . . 

Rort»/and. 0 yes ; let's go in Lo the fields, and have a 

game at cricket. Come, come, Vincent. ·. 

Afr . Ho-well. And I'll go and fee this -,,gentleman t.hat 

wants me. 

C O N V E R S A T I O N III~ 

MAN IS WHAT HE SHOULD BE. 

Prefwt. Cf'he former Speakeri. 

Afr. Howell. w ELL-, Rowbnd; tell us now what's 

that one thing we want, . as you 

were faying yefterday. 

Ro<v...·land. We only want 'to have a harder body, one ai 

hard as iron. 
llfr. Howell. And why fo? 
Ro'!u!and. You fee the prick here in my little finger. 

!t {~ems nothing: yet you can't imagine how much pain 

1t gtres me. 
ft.fr. Ho:..w/1. C:m't 1 ! my poor little man! I'm forry 

for it. 
Ro:-:.d.md. And the wound I ga\·e my head about a 

month ago, by tumbling, as you know, do\vn ftairs. It 
was 
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was but cured a week ago: f.ee-l -here,. papa :-there;­tl1at's the phice·. 

Mr. Ho-w.::.ll. I feel the fear indeed. 
Ror,_!:J/,md. \Vhat pleafore it woul<l be to play with Pom 0 pey, and n ot fear the rogue would bite me. And befides, when I were olJ enough to be a foldier, and go fight, I ihould, in that cafe, laugh at balls and bullets. Nay, my head would blunt _ the brnadell fword that ftruck ir: would not that be v?.ftly pre tty f 
ll1r. H,:,well. That it would indeed L .,.! Rowland. In that cafe we fhould want for nothing: we iliould be quite perfrct; fuould we not, pap-a? 
J..1r. Howell, (tc.king out an orange.) See here, my little fellow: fm ell this orange. 
Rorivland. Oh how fine! It mnfr be very good to eat. Do you defign to give it me, for having _fettled matters better th.an my brother? 
Mr. Howell. No: 'tis not for you. 
/7zn ce,,t. For me, then? 
.M.r. Howell. Nor for you. I mean it for a certain-I don't know if I fhould fay, a certain perfon; but however that be-one more perfect than you are. 
Yi1Jcent. And who is that, p<1pa? 
ll1r. Ho-well. You'll wonder, very likely, when I tell' you who :-that !legro figure on my mantle-piece. R.o-wland. You joke, papa! why he can neither fee, nor -<:at, nor f mell. ' ·Mr. Hor-well. And vet he's ma<le of iron. 
Rowland. Yes : ind for Lhat very reafon can't do.­either. 
Mr. Howell. You yourfelf would certainly have fac-ri­.ficed the fatisfaB:ion that refults from feeing, and from eating, and from fmelling, to the boaft that you could never break your head by falling from my mantle -piece: for were yo u made of irno, as you wifhed, you would be only fit to fl:and there with my oLher bronzes. Ro:v..-land. Oh, I don't mean fo, papa; I would be liv­ing while I had this iron body. 
}rfr. Howell. And how then could ic be animated by that blood, and by thofe juices that keep up our life? By what means could irs nerves be flexible, and have that fenfibility which-makes us fa expert or ready in the ufe of 

eveny-
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every limb, and renders the enjoyment of our fenfes fo 
delightful? 

Rocwland. Oh dear me! I fee my fcheme is hadly bet~ 
ter than my brother's. 

//incent. But papa, fince you're fo clever in deftroying 

thus our plans, 'tis your turn to provide us wich a better 

in their ftead. 
Mr. Hocivell: And why iliould I provide one? I am 

marvelloufly fatisfied with that God's providence already 

has efl:ablifhed. Yet, dear children, I am fenfible we 

are completely fornifhed with-whatever can promote our hap­
pinefs; fuperior in our conformation to all other animals, 

we tame, by virtue of our genius, that fmall number that 
in ftrength furpafs t:1s. If we have not the rapidity of 

fiags and horfes, we can make that compofition which 

will overtake the one, while he is running from us, and 

can mount the other, to direct him whither we think pro­
per. "\Ve have not the wings a bird has, but can put in 
motion thofe tall trees that grow in forefts; and whe ,1 

moulded into mafts, and put on !hip-board with them, 
vifit the remoteH: <li!1:ances. Our fight, lefs piercjng than 

an infecl:'s, is not bounded to the narrow fpace in which 

we move about, but can take in an ample horizon_, and 

contemplate upon the miracles of nature. 'Tis impof­

fibk ~e fhould Hand gazing, like an eagle, at the fun ; 

but we invent an inflrument that feems to draw us nearer 

to that luminary, fo that we may meafure his im men fity 

of difrance, and obferve the place he is poffeffed of in the 
midil: of an infinity of frars, obfcured by his fuperjo.r 

brightnefs. Every other fenfe we have, contributes, like­

w ife, to procure us ::i fuc eilion of enjoyment~, and effect 

our fafety. Confcious of our genius, we are every day 

in fearch of new difcoveries; we difarm the thunder, or 

elfe tell it where to fall; \ e make one element refill ano­

ther; we oppofe the beneficial warmth of fu-e to the in­
clemency of frofl:; and keep the land from being o ver­
flowed by inund, tions. Sometimes we defcend into the 

darkefr bowels of the earth, and b ring out thence thofe 

precious metals whi hare purilied ; and thc1' > by an inge­
nious mode we have of mixing them together, form new 

fubfiances. And fometimes we mark out thofe rocks 

that hang juft ready, as it were, to fall upon our heads, 

precipitate them from their height into the vallies, ,nd 
foon 



22 C O N V E R S A T I O N IIL · 
foon after make them re afcend in fomptuous edificesJ or 
in ftately P:'ramids that prop, as we may fay, the clouds fo 
high above them. 'fhe fociety we enter into with our 
equals for the fatisfalhon of our mutual wantsJ obtains 
us, in return for our ov✓ n toil, the labour of ten thoufand 
hands, all e;::ger to procure us the conveniencies of life. 
Upon whatever fide we turn, we have at our command 
the various produB:s of the univerfeJ all brought together 
for our ufe. The fciences exalt our fou1J and charm our 
faculties. The arts, by having introduced fuch number­
lefs machines, affuage us in our hbour, or refrefh us 
when we fcek repofe. Both memory and rcReB:ion give 
us the adrnntages enjoyed by all that have preceded us; 
and aided by the grateful kno\.vledge of our perfonal 
exillence, we enjoy thofe pleafures that arife from family 
connections, and are 1ikewife joined to o:hers by benefi­
cence and charity. Our happinefs depends upon our­
felves alone, amid the haft of creatures that furround us; 
being fore of happinefs, if we but moderately ufc our 
ftrength, and make a conftant application of onr reafon 
to the bufi:nefs of determining our conduB:. So thr1.t if 
we e-ver interrupt our happinefs by going further than we 
f11ould doJ we have nothing we can blame, in thc::.t care, 
but oLu folly. We then feem children as you are; who 
infl:ead of gratefully enjoying the con"eniencies :lnd com­
forts of our fituation, and courageoofly enduring iLs few 
evilsJ vex oui-felves with wifhing for ideal bleffings, or 
d ifgrace our nature by a lack of manly courage. M~n" 
in fhort.., is wliat he fhould be. 

MODER 
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A D R A M A_, _ in T w o A c T $. 

C H A R -A C T E R s. 

M Rs. CouRTLY. 
BERTHA , 

H~LARY, 

her niece. , 
her nephe•w. . 

:rv'f R. Goo nw1N, a clergJ1mm~; for__merb tutr.1' 
to the children's fatper. 

DANDlPRA T, a dancing-majler. 

Cf'he fcene is in the houfa of Mrs. Courtly . 

A C T - I. 

SCENE I. 

Mrs . Court[y, lv11·. Goodwin. 

ltlrs. Courtly. N 0, I can't forgive you, Ivfr. Good­
win. What ! no t come and foe­

·our we! -be1oved little friends , or me, tliefe fiv e years 
p:1/l: ! 

Afr . Gootlwin . Confider, my good lad_v, the inevi table 
d uries of my parifo, the bad ilate in which my heal th is, 
.:::nd the fear of accide nts upon the road . 

A!rs . Crnrt6•· vVhat , forty miles! a very long journey,· 
tfU 1

)' ! 
!.fr . Goodwin. Long to me, that c2nnot eafily c hange 

place . IVIy bodi ly infirmities no more permit me n ow to 
go n gadding, and efpecially fo far from home • 

. Mrs. Courtly . And pray, to what llrong motive, Mr. 
Go0dwin, do we owe at ]aft your refolutio:1? 

J1fr . Goodci.:-·in. To the gre.at defi.re I had of feeing Ber­
tha and her brother, once more, I may fay, before I die. 

1'.ln. Court/_;•. Don't fpeak of di ing, or of feeing them 
bot once more, my good fir; for with refpecl at leafi, to 
Bertha, one might come to view her from the fu:-rhefl: 
Cl'rner of the world! Oh fuch an u:1dcri1::w<ling :rn:i vi­
\'al iry ! 

4 ~r lr . ·• 
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l'rlr. Goodwin. Indeed you make me very anxious, Mrs. 

Courtly, t-0 behold her; pray, where is !he? I am like a 
cb.ild, and lo~ging to em.brace her. 

ll1rs . Courtly . She has not ye t left her toilet. 
Af,·. Good-win. Not at this la te hour! And Hilary, why is not he yet come from fchool? 1 thought he would have _· long ago been here, and waiting to receive me. 
!I/rs . Courtly. You .remember, 'twas a little late when 

your arrival was announced lafi: night. The fervants have 
heen very bufy all this mo.ming, and my niece's waiting­
woman conld not leave her. 

Mr . Gocd,u.;in. Pray oblige me, by difpatching -fome 
on~ infrantly for Hilary; and in the interval, I'll go up 
flairs and fee his filter. 

111n . Courtly . No, no, Mr. Goodwin; the forprife of 
feeing you might overcome her fpirits: 1'11 _prepare her for the interview. (She goes out.) 

Mr. Good-win, ( alonf!.) As far as I can fee in to the mat­
ter, Mrs. Courtly brings her niece up by the plan that 
regulated her own education, and permits her to employ 
.a deal of time in fetting off her perfon ,to the befi: advan­
tage, like a doll, intend~d for the window of a toy-iliop. 
H .appy , if thefe trifles have not caufed her to neglect the 
cultivation of her underfranding. 

Mi·s. Courtly, (returnir;_g.) I have fent for Hilary; and 
B ertha's co ming down th is ioftant. She h as but one fea-ther mo,e to fetcle. · , 

Mr. Goodwin. How! one feather! ju.fl: as if you could 
foppofe a feather more or lefs \Vould interefr ri1e t· Should 
not her anxi e>.ty to fr e me be as great as mine i s ? 

Mrs. Courtly . Certainly it iliould, and is; but then her wifh to give you pleafure. 
Mr. Goodwin. Poffibly it will not be her feathers that 

will do th at; but , if I recollect} you told me you had fe nt 
to fetch 11er nephew? 

111rs. Courtly, (.fame-what piqu' d.) Oh, my nephew! 
_you'll have time enough for Hilary. 

Mr. Goodwill . You fpeak as if I was not to expect great 
things from him. 

Mrs. Courtly. He's far from being v1c1ou s ; but be 
won't attend to my infi:rµclions on the fubjecl: of good ' 
breeding. 

Mr, 
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/tlr. Gcod-1.!Ji.1z, What, is he unpolilhed, wild, or ruffo: ~ 
1i1rs. Courtly. No~ not that. They tell me he has got his 

head well !tored with ufcful knowledge, as they call it; 
but that je 11e fiai quoi the polite ponefs, and that ho,~ 
ton--

Mr. Goodwzn. If tlht be all he wants, he's not a gr ~.:!. 
way from perfection ;-but his heart? 

Alrs. Courtly. I think it neither good nor bad : bu t_ 
Bertha! how accom p!i :bed fhe is ! what enchanting man-· 

· ners ! As for Hilary, we don't fee one another often. 
1vlr. Good-win. And why not? 
1ilrs. Courtly. -For fear of taking him from his beloved 

ftudies; and becaofo, when he comes here, he pay, no 
heed to what I tell him on the way of living in the fa­
fhionJble world . He cari't exprefs himfelf with any fort 
of grace. l fometimes carry him into the _ company of 
womeB, and he never has a handfome word to fay. , 

lll,·. Good-win. Be-cauie, as I fuppofe, the converfation. 
rnrns on matters he is quite a fhanger to. 

illrs. Co:n-t!y. But fore a well-bred youth fhou1d never 
be a fha:1ger co fuch topics as are ftaned in the compai1y 
of women! 

J',,lr. Gaod-win. A refpeB:ful filence foits his prefent age;· 
and 'tis his bnfinefs to be ftlent, and fo learn _to fpeak i11i 
future , when his turn comes round. 

JJ1rs . CourtlJ' · And would you make the youth a doll, 
th;1t is not to have motion till his wheels are on? But yo11 
!hall hear my Bertha talk; ihe does it with fuch eafe ! 
fuch fpirit ! fuch vivacity! There's no fuch thing as fol­
lowing her, when once file's feta going. 

1',1,-. Good:vin. \Ve !h:1.ll fee which of them will be mofl:­
entitled to my love. You ca•rnot but remember, · how f 
promiled at their father's death to look upon them as my 
own, I will p~rform this facred duty. As I Cdnnot tell 
how long I have to live, or rather I thou Id fay, how foon 
rny death may happen, I am come to foe thefe chi!dreu , 
after lnving done them all che fo~·vi es I could at fuc!i ,• 
diib.nce by remittances, 'Tis needful I fh ould know th c>·1 
differen t char, cters, which I d:fign to itudy; fJ th .· -
may regulat" ac-:ordingly the final difpolicion of ruy Lr-
tune in their favour. -

A!rs. Court/_;•. Such proceeding is entirely of f\ pj ·.• 
with every former token of your gratitude and 1,rn,' 

VOL .. IV. ~ L 
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·:fity. My father and my mother's fpirits certainly are 
pleafod at your beneficence. And how can I exprefs my 
~ligations to you as I ought, for Berth;i and her brothe 1 

Mr. Goode-win. What you cali beneficence, dear lady, in 
me, 1s no more than duty. Your cfteemed and worthy 
father trufl:ed to my care the education of his fon, your 
brother; and this brother, anxious for his tutor's happi­
nefr, prefented me the living [ poffefs. To him I am in­
debted, therefore, for my pref=nt happinefs ; and as I 
,.have myfelf no children, his belong to me ; and have a 
right, even whi1e I am living, and much more then after 
I am dead, to all that worldly fortune I po.fiefs, and whicfa 
I fi:udy to increafe for their advantage, and no other pur• 
_pofe. 

Mrs. Courtly. I c.an eafily believe you, and in that cafe, 
.Bertha, as the lovelielt--

Mr. Goodwin. If I make difl:incl:iQns, 'twill not be 
llpon account of frivobus, or outfide beauty; but fope­

,rior virtue, or .fuperio·r merit in them, will obtain the 
preference. 

l,1rs. Courtfy. Ah! here Bertha comes. 

S C E N E If . 

. Mr. Goodr.w:ln, Mrs. Courtly and B ertha , (dre.ffed in all t,ie 
extravagance of fajh ion. ) 

lllr. Good•w in, ( with ajionijbment.) Is this then Bertha? 
Mrs. Courtly. You're forprifed, I r~e, to find her at fid1: 

fight fo captivating. (To Bertha.) . You have made us wait 
a little, my fweet girl. 

Bertha., (11ialing a ceremonious curtfiy to 1',,fr . Goodwin.) 
Becaufe the fervant could not place my fe2theis as I lik'd 
·t-o have them, notwithitanding {he removed them half-a­
dozen times. I fent her off at lafr guite out of humour, 
and did every thing myfelf.-I ho pe I fee yo u well, fir. 

l'.-1r. Goodwin, (goil!g toriuards her, and ojfaclionately hold­
ittg cut his hand. ) . And rnyfelf, dear Bertha ?-(Bertha 
turns awlZJ, and faems ind(fferent.) \Velt !-1re you un­
wiJl ino- to codider me as it l were your father ? 

Mr~ Courtly . Yes, my dear; your father and your be­
neL~lvr ... l itgudl: .(to .. Mi·. Goodv.:in,) you would ex ufe 

h er; 
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hu: fhe has always been brought up in modefty, and f 
have conftantly enjoined her a referve. 

1,fr. Good-win. She would not fore have violated either, 

by receiving me as children <lo a father. I mutt likewifa 

tenderly reproach her for the circumLtance of having kept 
fo long up flairs, while I was all impatience to behold 

her. 
Bertha. Pardon me, dear fir, I was not fit to come be-

fore you with propriety. -
l.vlr. Goodwin. But fo1·eiy a young Iady-fhould be always 

fit to come before a merely decent man_, as I am, with 

propriety! A modefl: dejha-hille is all fhe want-ll, for foch a 

pnrpofe, when ~t home. 
lvlrs. Courtly. You're in the right: but to receive a_ 

gueft like Mr. Goodwin! the refpec1: fhe owes you whif­
p ered the neceffity of putting on--· 

Mr. Goorl-1.vin. One feather lefs; and might have whif­
pere<l the propriety of being eager to come forth and 

meet a friend, who travels . forty miles to fee her. Yes, I 
Ol\'11 my heart wot1 ld have been infinitely more delighted 

to behold my children-for the tendernefs with which I 
think at all times of them, and the gratirude 1 owe their 

father, makes them fuch; and therefore I repeat it-to 

behold my children run with open arms to meet _me ! .. 

lvfrs. Courtly. But the veneration fhe was feized at fjrft 

with?-
111r. Good-win. Let's however drop the fubjec1:. When. 

you fee me next, you will receive me more affeccionately, 

"\Von'c you, Bertha? You are not difpleafed I fpeak thus 

freely to you. I was ufed to fuch a language in yon; 

chiLihood; and the five long years I have confumed with­

out once feeing you, have made no aiterntion in my 

heart. I hope when you are married, I iliall have per­
million to continue fuch a f weet familiarity. 

Bertha. It will be doing me a deal of honour. 

/..fr. Go,;d,win. 0, no more of thefe fame ceremonio u 

C,J mpliments. Say only it will give you pleJfure. But 

how m n h you 're altered for the better fl.nee I fr.w you 

lafi: '. An elegant appearance, eafy manners, and a car­

nage-
.Airs. Courtly. O, qu·te ch:nming ! q uite adorable! 

A1r. Goodwin . • '\nd yet all this is nothing, if one wants 

ihc grace of mo<lefty, the charm of affability, the 1'veet ex-

C z prtllJori ""' 
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preffion, goodnefs marks the countenance withal, and that perpetual fource of pleafur-e, a well cultivated under-ft~nding. _ 

Mrs. Courtly. Yes, that fort of cultivation which can only be purfued by _interconrfe with faihionable people. Mr. Good,win. Fafhionable _pe_ople, madam ? And is Bertha, pray, to fpend her -life witli fuch? I've nothing left to wiih her, if .the has but thofe endearing ·qualities that may obtain her honour' in a chofen company, at times iqdeed abroad, but commonly at home; enfuring her the approbation of her friends, and her own heart. Mrs. Courtly. Yes, yes; that's always underfrood. I ·mean that ihe ihould learn what fort of conduct will pro­eure her honour and ref pea from fuch as know what life · is, as we fay. Come, Bertha, andJet's hear you play fome pretty piece on yo-ur piano-forte. 
Ber·tha. No, dear aunt, it might not be acceptable t0 Mr. Goodwin. 
Mr. Goodwin. Not acceptable, my deareft child! I'm quite delighted when I hear good mufic; and think no amufement more becomes you. 
Mrs. Courtly. What more worthy of our admiration, than thofe charming fciences call;ed drawing, mufic, dan­cing, and perhaps, too, fame fe\¥ others? Bertha, give us that fweet air of Signor Pafqualini's compofttion you're fo fond of. (Bertha rwith relu"'flance goes to her piano-forte, and begins t-o play.) No, no; you mufl: fing too, Bertha. She has foch a voice !-fo fweet !-You'll hear it. If you knew how much applaufe fhe got for her performance a_t the c;encert, you'd be perfeclly aftoni{hed, Mr. Good­ivin. You muft know, however, ihe's a little vain; and .one muft'fometimes kneel, or not a note-
Mr. Goadrw.in . I hope I ihall obtain a note, without proceeding to that ceremony.-Shan't J,. Bertha? 
B ert-ha, (in a 0whifper to her aunt, while looking for tha air.) I'm indebted for all this to you! 

· Mrs. CQurtly, (whifpering Bertha.) For heaven's fake, _ Bertha, feern more cheerful; and do every thing you're a!ked. Your fortune very poilibly depends upon it. Mr, Good-win. If your voice, my love, is not fo clear as you cguld wifh, no matter; only fing your beft, and you are fore to pleafe me. · - ' 
Bertha 
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( Bertha pla)1s-, and jings the following words.) 

Sweetly fmelling flower, 
Thus waking with the morning hour, 
Go to my Laura's breaft, and grace 
With added fragrance, that already fragrant place; 

So thou wilt bloom indeed:-
B ut like a ufelefs weed 

If on the Halk, here, thou remain, . 
Thy beauty wiJl decay; · 
Thy fragrance pafs away; 

And thy bright colours glow-in vain. 
Mrs. Courtly, (clapping her hands.) Bravo! braviffimo ! 
Mr. Good-win. In truth 'tis not fo much am:fs, confi­

dering {he's as yet a ch ild. However, I fuppofed I ihould 

have heard a fang containing fomething of the principles 
with which, no doubt, you il:udy to infpire her. 

Mn. Courtly. How, dear fir, don't -you perceive the 

moral of it? (Jhc Jings.) 
lf on the il:alk, here, thou remain, 

Thy beauty will decay; 
Thy fragrance pafs away; 

And thy bright colours glow in vain. 

Which is as much as faying, our young women fhou!U 
come forth and 21ingle with Lhe world, if they would 

turn their knowledge to advantage, and not die , ihL1t up 
within their houfes. 

111r. Good-win. Trull: me, my dear lady, 'tis much rather 

there than elfe, here, worthy hufbands will be gl<lcl to find 

them: But what's this? (cajling his eyes upon a drawing.) 
Alrs. Court!;•. That's one of Bertha's doing. Don't 

you find it charming? 
/i,fr. Goodwin. 'Tis not bad indeed, if Bertha did it all 

without the ailiftance of her mailer. 
1'.lrs. Courtly. Why to fay the truth, fir, he has tou--hed 

it up a little. 
Afr. Goodwi11. My opinion here again is, Bertha ,vould 

have fhown more judgment in feleB:ing fomething of a 
different fubjeB:; as for infrance, if infi:ead of reprefent­
ing thus a ihepherdefs furprifed while fleeping by a filthy 
faun, fl1e had applied her pencil to fet forth fome virtuous 

atlion: that would have improved her hand as much, 

while it improved ftill more her heart, 

C 3 .d 
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.A Serrvant, (entering ) Sir, (to Mr. Goodez,uin,) your 

portmante::iu is arri-ved.-Where will you have it put r­
ln your apartm~nt? 

~fr. Gooclrwin, (to Mrs. Cot1rtly.) Do you mean, then, 
my good lady, I !hall have my lodging with you? 

Mrs. Courtly. Certainly; and by accepting it, you'll 
do me no lefs honour than myfelf have pleafore in the offer. · 

Mr. Goollwin. You oblige me. Therefore, with per-
1niffion, 1'11 go fee if every thing is right, and afterward :return. 

S CE NE V. 

'--Mr-s. Courtly> and Bertha. 

lJcrtba. He's gone at laft, then ! is he? 
Mrs. Courtly. Softly, foftly, Bertha! he may chance to 

hear you. , 
Bertha. Let him hear me if he pleafes. I'm fo vexed, 

I could deftroy my drawings, tear my mufic book, and 
da{h my infirument to pieces, 

JJ1rs. Cnurtly. Be compofed, my dear; you have occa­
fion now for all your moderation. 

Ber1ha. 'Tis enough, I think, I !hewed my moderation 
in his prefence. You yourfelf both faw and heard him. 

111rs. Courtly. People of his age have always many od­
dities. 

Bertha. Why then expofe me to them? You fhould not 
have faid a word about my finging, aunt. l did not lik~ 
to fing. This always comes of your de.fire to fhew me to 
the beft advantage, as you fay; and though you fee the 
mifchief, you'll repeat it when he comes again. 

Mrs. Courtly. My deareft Bertha, be perfuaded: You 
don't know, perhaps your fortune in the world depends 
on Mr. Goodwin. _ 

Berth.a. What? my fortune? 
Mrs. Courtly. Yes, indeed. M uft I inform you how 

much you're indebted to his bounty? 
Be1·tha. 0 ! 1 know: as far as certain petty prefents 

come to, which he fends me now and then : but furely I 
could do without hi s pre[ents.! 

• 
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Jt.1rs. Courtly. Ah, my deareft child, without him you: 

would be exceedingly ul¼happy. \Vb.at your father lefr 

you is a very trifle; and my ~ncome no grea"t matter. '.Bx 
thefe means alone, it was not poffible - 1 coitl<l have giveu' 

you fuch an education as you have. 

Bertha. And is it poffible I'm foindebted to hjm? Does 

he Jikewife !hew himfelf a frieml an·d benefacl:_or to · my 

brother? 
1:1rs. Courtly. Yes--; 'tis he that pays his boa'rd 'and edt1.­

cat1on. 
Bertha . I was never told of this. 

M1·s. Courtly. Since you have never wanted any thing, 

what need was there' to tell you of it? You obferve. by 

this, of what importance you fhould thiBk ic to keep · 

watch upon your conducl-, and behave to Mr. Goodw-irr 

with refpecl:. Rut Hill., my dear, this is not all; for he 

is come exprefs]y for the purpofe of obferving. you and 

Hilary before he writes his wiil, and· gives you his eft;ne 

accordingly; to each, as ha fuppofes you deferve it. 

Bertha. 0, how forry f am now, I feemed fo v.exed 

and fretted in his prefe~ce ! 
111rs. Court?>' • He is certainly a worthy man; but fliJI 

was much to bbme in hearing with fuch col<lnefs your 

{weet voice, and not appearing charmed with your piano­

forte. But however that be, you mufl: abfolutely feek to 

pleafe him, or your brother will obtain a preference in 

his \Vil l. 
B e,·tha. A.as ! he merits it mnch mnre than I do. 

},In . Courtly.. l\1or.e? You have too mean a notion of 

yourfelf, my J'weeteit, if you think fo; and befides, if be 

!hould really obtain a preference, \\-'hat would be your 

deHiny? A m::in can always m rt ke his way through life ,­

but w:,~:t refources can a woman fly tor 

Btr!;;a . \/h , t indeed! Your argument com·inces me I 

fhould h..1.ve ka·nt t hi ngs much more nece!fary than the · 

u fe of a pi:rno-forte, dancing, or even drawing. 

111 ·;. Co:.rt!y. \,\ hy, yon 11 mpleton; with fuch a fortune 

as by Mr. Goodwin's favour you may hope for, what 

cm }Oll Jefi: c in preference to the arts of fbining in a 

f..1hion..1bl circle? Mr. Goodwin m ufl:: be won: and \vith 

a little complaifance, if you but fhew it, you m·ay do 

whatever you th ink proper with him. 

C 4 CJ'he 
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<Jhe Ser-vant, (coming in again.) Mr. Dandiprat, the dancing-mafter, madam, _ _ , Mrs. Courtly. \Vell, defire him to walk up. ('the Je1·rr.;t111t retires.) 

-· Bertha. No, aunt; Jet him be fent away to:day, I beg; or I fhall once again fret Mr. Goodwin. Mn. Courtly. He rnuft abfolu_tely fee you dance; you move with fo much eafe, you'll charm him, I am cer­tain. (going to the door.) Mr. Dandiprat, come in. 

SCENE VI. 
Mrs. Courtly, Bertha and Dandiprat. 

l'l!rs. Courtly. Now is it riot a truth, fir, Be.rtha dances Hke an angel? 
Dandiprat? · (borwing.) Abfolutely, madam. Mrs: Courtly. Very likely I fhall have a friend come here to fee her dance a little. You'll oblige me therefore, jf you make her fhew her !kill .as much as poffible, to pleafe hi Ill. 
Dandiprat. That you may depend on, madam; and l '11 {hew rn y ik.ill too. 

- Mrs. Courtly. A-propos; for here lie comes. (to ]fr. Goodwin entetitrg.) A chair for Mr. Goodwin.-He.re,­heie, my dear fir.-You're come in time for Bertha's dancing. ltffon; you m ull fee how fhe performs. You'd take her for a zephyr! Mr. Dandiprat, pray let your pu­pil dance the allemand you know of. Bertha. l can't dance it by myfelf. Mrs. Courtly. Fear nothing, Mr. Dandiprat will dance with you; an'd Pll hum the tune. Come, come; you'll find [ do it capitally. 
lvlr. Good-v . .'in, But what hinders we fhould have a mi­nuet? I-1-ike that beft, and beg to have it. : · Dandiprat. I !hall not perform it with a grace, if I muit pb.y as well as dance. 

· . Mr. Gol!dq,uin. Sir, 'tis not your performance we confi­·der, b'ut your pupil's. 
Dandiprat. You would judge much better of her merit in a grand Chaconne. · 

~ Mr. G()odrwin. C,;haconne ! what's that? 

Dandiprat. 
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Dandiprat. A danc~ the quality admire; 'tis in . the 

higher ftile of dancing, and the opera-houfe re-echoes 

with the plaudits of the company; when Vejlris makes his 

entreein it. -
Nlr. Gootf.wi1:1. But Bertha never means to ngure at the 

opera-:houfe. I want a l):linuet: · 

Dan-diprat; As you ·· pleafe,. fir; come ·then, mifs, ,a mi~ 

nuet. (Bertha dances; Dandiprat mo-ves with her, playing 

on bis kit, and interrupts his mujic no,w. and. then with ·tbeje · 
injlruBions.) 

Your head a little ltigher.-Mind·:yo·ur ilioulders.-Let · 

your arms play freely.-Sink.-One, two, and three.- · 
Your partner.-Look at me. . 

Mr. Goodwin, ( when the minuet is finijbed.) . Come, _this ··. 

is tolerable, . Bertha. (to Dandiprat.) Sir, your le!fon, if · 
you pleafe, is fini{hed for to-day. (Dandiprat makei-a ce. .. 

nmonious ho,w-, and-leaves the room.) 
Bertha, (•·whifpering lvlrs . Court[v.) · Well, .aunt, you -fee · 

what compliments I've had? 
lllrs. C1urtly . And is it poilible, my dear good fir, th·at 

you are not enchanted, ravifhed, n·ay, tranfported r Surely · 

your attention was diverted ; : or perhaps you're not re- · 

covered yet from the fatigue your j0urncy has .oc.cafioned 

you? 
M,:. GoodnJ..Jt"n. I beg your pardon, madam. I've al- . 

ready fignifi.ed to Bertha howl liked her dancing; but · 

you would not furely fee me in a tranfport at her merit in , 

this way? No. I referve my extafy for merit much more 

proper tQ excite it. 

S C E N E VII. 

Jt,irs. Courtb•, Bertha, J.tfr. Good"lt,·in and Hilary. 

Hilaiy, (running into the t·oom to-wa,-ds J,,,fr. Good:witJ, 

and embrari,w him <v.;ith ardour.) 0 my dear, dear Mt. 

Goodwin! ~y good friend and father! How rejoiced I • 

am to fee you ! 
J,,Jrs. Court/_y, '\· -e 11, what fignifies all this, pray ? :Should 

you il:iAe 1 r. C oodwin? 
J1lr. Gocd-1.viu. Let him do it, my good madam; for the 

tra11Cport of his j0y delight me more than c0ld and cere­

.m ou ious folurntiJn~. Yes, my dearefi Hilary, come here., 
C j and . 
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and let me pre-fs you to my heart. vVhat pleafing recol­lection you a\vake within me! Yes, thefe open features are the living image-of your dear departed father ! 

Mrs. Courtly. Why not put your beft. clolhes on? Do people vifit in that trimr 
Hilary. But aunt, it would have cofi: me half an hour at leaft to charige my drefs, and put my hair in order; and I never !hould have had the patience to delay fo long the pleafore I expected, wh~n they told me Mr. Good1,,vin was arrived. 
Mr. Go"od'!vin. And' l too, - my dear hor, was quite im­p.atient', and thought every minute half an hour hetweert the time of my arrival and this moment. 
Mrs. Courtly. Have yon nothing then to fay to me or Berth_a? You have !lOt fo mu::h as wiihed us a good rnornrng. 
Hilary. Pardon me, _ dear aunt, I wa-s fo glad, I did 

flOt know wh,tt I was doing_: and do you forgi ve me too, dear :fifter, (holding out his hand ) if without intention I've difpleafed you. Have I, Bertha? 
Bertha, (half offended.) ND. 
Mr. Good-win. Excufe him, madam, upon my account;. I fhould be vexed, were I the caufe of getting him your anger. 

, Mrs. Courtly·, (ofide.) I can hold no 1-onger.-Be fo. kind, good fir, as to excufe me. 1 have feveral orc.!ers I mufi: give the fervants. 
Jiir. Goodwin. Don't confine your.felf on my account. lvlrs. Courtly , (<v,;hijpering Bertha.} You'll hardly jlay and hear their infupportable ·difcou,rf~? (a-laud). Come,. B~rtha, I have fomething co empl-oy you in. 
Bertha. No, aunt; I'll ilay with M1:. Goodwio, if he'll plea{e to let me. _ 
Jvlr. Goodwin. Let you, my de . r child !· I fhall be glad rn h,,ve you with rne. · 
}//rs. Courtly, (gring or1t ,.-._JJitb manife.fl 'Vexation, but re­turning.) · But on iecond thoughts, the fervants are-to lay the tloth h ere_. Mr. Goodwin ,. fhall I beg you to come t fos W?.J r I'll cond uct you to another chamber, where· you wil l be undi.flurbed, 
J:1r. 6ood-1.ub1, \Vith all my h.eart. 

ACT 
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A C· T II. 

S- C E N E I. 

Mr. Goodwi11, Bertha, Hilary. 

Mr. Goodwin. And fo you fay your mafter is con ten , 

with y.our behaviour and improvement? 

Hilary. No, dear fir; I faid it would become me more 

to let him tell you my behaviour and improvement. This, 

however I can fay, that I a·m pretty well efiablifi1ed in his: 

favour. 
· 

Mr. Goodrwin. What are you at p,refent' ftudying? · · 

flilary . Latin, Greek., and geography,; the · hiftory o,f· 

Engiand, and the mathematics. 

Bertha, (ajide.) Here are many thin,gs I foarc.ely know-' 

the name of! 
Mr. Good'1.JJi11-. And pray tellrme, .do-yo·u like th'~rn ?: 

Hilary. 0, the more I learn, the more I wifu, to g9 one.. 

learning; and am not the loweft in my clafs. _ 

. Mr. Goodwin. Then too, 1ou.r draw:ing, m.u.fic, .. dan-- ­

crng---
Hilary . Them too I am learning; but apply myfelf:' 

much more this foltry,weather, to the mufic-rnafter and 

my drawing, as the doctor fays I muft not exerci fe myfelf · 

tee violently. In revenge, when -winter comes, I fha_ll 

apply myCelf more clofely to my dancing, .when ,a deal of.' 

jumping wiil be comfortable. 

A1r. Good-win. Why yaur plan, . I muft a<::knowledge., , 

fe"ms well laid. 
Hi/my. Befides, fir, never iliall I give ·a deal ,of time to , 

da11-..ing; hardly more than what the defter lets me have · 

for recreation. The effential thing, he tells me, is to , 

form my heart, and cu !tivate my underftanding, fo that 

J may liYe v.•ith honour in the world~ become a ufeful 

men1berof foc'ety, an<l make myfelf by'. that means happy • . 

},fr. Good<il'i,1, .mbraC';·ng him.) You are in the right, 

dear boy. 
Be;·tha, (ajide.) If thefe are fo effentia1, how has not 

my aunt neglefted me l 
HilarJ'· And ynt, dear :fir; though you embrace and. 

love me fo, I'm not., perhaps, fo good as you imagine. 

C 6 1',1r 
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Mr. Good-win. How ! 
Hilary. I'm very giddy, and I wafte my time. I can ­not rid myfelf of feveral exceptionable habits; and fo1 want of thought, relapfe into thofe very fault s that I ' ve fo frequently been forry for. 
Mr. Goodci,uiu. And will you ill relapfe into them? Hilary. Not if I've my thoughts about me; but I find it very difficult to keep in memory, at all times, my good refolutions. 
Mr. Goodwin, I am very glad to find you can difcern yourfelf, thefe faults within yoli. To acknowledge we do wrong, is fomething of a kin to doing well. What think you, Bertha? 
Bertha. I believe I'm neither giddy, nor yet wafteful of my time, nor any thing my brother is. 
Mr. Goodwin. You've at-her faults then, I fuppofe? Bertha. I never heard my aunt fay I had any. Mr. Goodwin. She ihould know indeed, and be the firfi to notice them ; but love too often blinds us, fo that we can fee no faults in thofe we're fond of.-1 don't mean to vex you, faying this, believe me. 
Bertha, (ajide.) What a man! he flatters Hilary, -and anfwers me with nothing but vexatious fpceches ! ],,1r. Goodwin., Wait here a little. I'll go fee if Philip }ms unpacked my trunks: I've fomething for you, an4 fliaJl foon be back. 
Hilary, Yes, yes; we'll wait here for you. Don't !lay long. 

SCENE II. 
lJertha and Hilary. 

Bertha. I fancy he may keep his prefents to himfelf! They muft be charming th ings indeed he has to give us! Hilary. What! dear fiHer ! does not every thing you have in yo1.1r apartme1F, and even upon your back, come from our dear benefactor? Should he have the veriefr trifle in his trunk to give me, I ihould ftill be charmed in think­ing on his bounty! 
Bertha. Poffibly you might; but I'm fo angry with him, with myfelf, and with my aunt-that I could find it .in my heart to cuff the deareft friend I have. 

Hila70 
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Hilary. What me, too, with the refl ?--What ails you 

then, my poor dear fifi:er? (taking Bertha by the han-d.) -' 
Bertha. Had you been fo mortified!-
Hila1-y. So mortified! Have you been mortified then, 

fifrer r Who has mortified you ? N-ot my aunt, for fhe 

will hardly let you breathe, for fear of catching cold ; and 

would, I fancy, fuffer you to tread upon her, if to touch 

the ground could hurt you. 
Bertha. Yes, but Mr. Goodwin! he's fo captious! 

Hila,y. How you talk! I find him, on the other hand, 

indulgent and good-nature'tL . 
Bertha. I've done nothing to hi£ liking : when I fung 

and danced, I could not pleafe him; and my drawing had 

no better fortune: he defpifes every thing I know ; and 

{peaks of merit- much more calculated to excite his appro­
bation, than a f!,cill in dancing. 

Hila,y. And 'tis very likely, fifter, you'll confefs he's 

in the right at lafl:. 
Bertha. Confers he's in the right! My aunt's then in 

the wrong, according to your notion, is fhe? \Vhat then 
docs he mean by merit much more calculated to excite 

his approbation, than a fk.ill in dancing? _ 

Hilar;•. 1 can tell you, and yet not be very learned •.. 

Bertha. 0 yes, you indeed ! Well then, what 1s iU 
HilarJ'• Tell me, Bertha, do you ever read r 
Bertha . Yes, doubtlef.s, when I've time. 
Hilary. And what? 
B ertha. "\Vhy plays, before I go to fee them ; and a 

great variety of fongs, that I may fing them to my 
mafrer. 

Hila,y. That's fine reading, truly, for your age! And 

don't you think you might have books much more in­

firuEtive? 
Bertha. If I might, what time have I to read them? 

'Tis full on~ o'clock before I've breakfafted, and got my 
morning- drefs on. Then comes Mr. 02aver; and when 

he h:ts left me, Mr. Dandiprat. I dine at th •-,f!; and af­
ter dinner, drefs for compan y, which we receive at home; 

or elfe go out a vifi ring, and then the day is over, ' 

Hila1y. And is every drtf fpent thus? 
.Bertha. Ne do\l bt. 

I • 
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Hilary. Well, fifl-er, I can tell you Doctor Sharp, my 

mailer, has three cl,rnghters of about your age; but they 
employ their time in quite another manner. 

Bertha. How? 
HilarJ'· Firfl: then, at fix in fommer, and at eight in 

winter, they are dreffed completely for the day. 
Bertha. They don't Deep then enough, and mufl: be 

very heavy long heLre night comes. 
Hi/.ary. Upon the other hand, they're bri!ker far than 

you, becaufe they gcr to bed at }en the over night. 
Bertha. 'fo bed -at ten! · ' 
Hilary. At ten; that they may get up early in the· 

morning. When you're fafl: afleep in bed, the y've re:id 
their geogr:iphy, and counted. , \Vhen the clock Jlrikes·• 
ten, they t ft ke their needle-work in hand rill noon; and 
then a!Eft their mother in the houfe. 

Bertha. Does then their mothef· mean to make them , 
houfo-mai_ds? 

l-Jdmy. She may hope, by means cf foch an educaticrn, 
to procure them fornething better. 13ut howe\·e r t ht; t he , 
fliou]J they not be taught to govern feivants, rcgul .:>, te a _ 
table, and conduft their houfe? 

Bertha. And af,er dinner ar-e they. bufy? 
Hilary. vVhy not bufy? They have then thE>ir hai-r,4-

chord, or writing; and at night, .,Jfer:ible round a ta ble, 
where they read 67 turl1's in the Speclator, .or Miis Moore's 
laft pub licatinn, Sacred Dramo.J.; whi le the two that r1re 
not occupied upon their book, employ themfeJves in 
mending their own garments, or examining the linen of 
the houfe, and mending: it, if needful.. 

Bertha. So they nev~r, take, .then, any recreation? 
Hilary. 0, I beg your pardon: they amufe themfelves 

as if they were three queens; for all thefe tJfl.ts are inter­
mixed with little .fports, .and pleafant converfocion, T!:,,-y 
pay vifits alfo, and receive them; but take care to have 
their work-bags, and I never faw them idle for a mi­
nute. 

Bertha. This is ce rtain ly what Mr . . Goodwin meant. 
And yet my aunt has often told me, . foch an education a,; 
you mention tbe Mifs Sharps receive, is • o.nJy £t for 
tradef rnens children. 

Hilary. But fuppofing they were tradefmen'·s childrt>n, 
would they find this education ufelefa to them? ! They 

ihould 
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iliould certainly know houfhol<l work, or how will they 
be able to diretl a fervant to do theirs? 1f they know no­
thing of it, ev~ry OJ;le will join to cheat t)1em ; and the 
richer they may be, the greater -probability there is th.at 
even the fervJnts they employ, will j J in each other td 
effect their ruin. 

Bertba. 1 proteft you fright me! l know nothing of the 
work about a houfe ! fcarce how to hold a needle ! Yet 
I've j ufl: been told, we've nothing in the world, except 
what Mr. Goodwin's bounty gives us. 

Hilar)', Ah dear fifl:er, the worfe I uck for us! iliould -
he leave us, or unfortunately we lofe him-But poffibly 
my aunt is rich? 

·Bertha. 0 no; fhe told me to the contnry fcarce half 
an hour ago. She has no-more than is fofficient for her..: 
folf. In cafe then any accident fhould h~ppen with r.e­
fpetl to Mr. Goodwjn, what would be uur fate? 

Hilary. I fhould be at firft put to diHiculties; but my 
mafl:er tells me, I fhould put my trufi: in God, and hope 
he never would forfake me. His opinion is, that there 
arc always generous people in the world, whofe friendfhip 
may be gained by an exertion of one's £kill ' to ferve them 
in the way of fome profrffion , and who frequently create· 
employment fo r the indulhious. Thus t!ien, in the 
courfe of fome few years, when I am more <ldvan ::ed in 
learning, I r:.1ight undertake to teach fuch children as 
know lefs than l do. I fhould even improve myfelf by 
fuch an occupation, and with good behaviour on my part, 
be fore of living with fome fort of eafe and comfort,. and. 
perhaps il:rike out a way to fortun . 

Bertha. But what benefit could I derive from all my. 
fkill in dancing, or in drawing, or in mufic? I JhoulJ die 
perhaps of hunger, no:vri hftanJing all theie nin ace m­
pldhmenrs . 

Htlmy. And therefore Mr. Goodwin cannot be well 
pleafed ,, hen he di{covers you've b.een put to not 1ing but 
thofe arts that ferve for ornament or pleafur . 

Bertha. And vexation fometimes, Hilar '; f.) r when I 
dance, or frng in company, if Im nnt p ·, (ed as much as 
I conceive I merit, you can't think hu ' much l"m fretted 
at the difappointment !-Sh:1.ll I alfo tell yo , l :i. ' 1 often 
tired of thofo fine matters, which my a nt 1a; s, Cerv s us 
to pafs time away with.. fatisfaclion. 

Htlmy,,, 
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Hilary. And what then do you refort to for arnufemen tr 
Bertha. To the opera, drefs, fatbions, walks, and fcan­

dal; as we tell in one hou.fe what we have obferved be­
for~hand in another. But thefe helps to converfation. 
and the art of killing time, foon fail us. 

Hilary. I believe fo; and remember what · the doftor 
told us very lately in a lefrure, that the recreations men in 
general refort to, are not worthy being called fo, when 
one thinks of thofe that may be found in art and nature; 
which not only occupy our time agreeably, but teach us 
to refl.ea upon ourfelves. 

Bertha. You have convinced me of it by yourfelf, who 
notwithfl:anding you are two years younger than I am, are 
fo much more improve,-i. Hmv many ufeful things has not 
my aunt neglefred in my education! 

S C E NE III. 

Bertha, Hilary, and Mr.r. Courtly. 

J,fn. Courtly, (having o•verheard what Bertha/aid.)_ And 
what ufeful things have I neglected in your education 
then, Mifs Thanklefs? (ajide.) But all this is due to 
Hilary. 

Hilary. Well, good bye, fifte.r:, and good bye, de2.r 
aunt. I wonder Mr. Goodwin ftays fo long up ftai-rs. 1'11 
run and feek him, if you pleafe. (goes out . ) 

Mrs. Courtly. The good-for-nothing blockhead ! Let · 
his friend be once fet off, and we £hall fee if he prefumes 
to come within my doors again. But what has he been 
faying, that you think your education thus negletted ? . 

Bertha. Nay, dear aunt, that's true; for have you Jet · 
me learn thofe ufeful matters a young perfon ought to · 
know? 

JY[rs. Courtly. Ufefol matters, my divine, dear Bertha! 
Js there any thing then wanting in the leaft to your p~r­
frc1io.ns? Does not every one acknowledge you are qlllte 
accom plifhed ? 

Bertha. Some things l'm acquainted with, 'tis true; : 
but they are only fuch as forve to Barter vanity. Thofo 
arts that ornament the ,· mind, as geography, arithme-
tic--

• Jrir.r-. . 
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lt,lr.s. Courtly. All downright p'edantry ! I ihould be 

vexed to deJth, if I had p·uzzled your poor brains with 

foch old ftuff', that's only fit for fuch a one as Hilary. 
vVhy Bertha, did you ever hear, where I have ca_rried you., 
that fafhionable women mind foch nonfenfe? 

Bertha. No indeed; but ilill, why not inftrucl me in 
thofe houfhold arts at leaft, a perfon of my fex !hould b-e 
complete in? Can I even hold a needle? 

JVIrs. Courtly. No; and why? becaufe I never meant 
you for a man tua-maker. . 

Bertha. But foppofing Mr. Goodwin's death, as you 
· have told me, what I am poifefied of is fo little, how 

fl1ould I fubfiH:? 
Mn. ,Courtly. Jf that be all, I have a fingie word wi11 

fettle every thing, as I can tell you now you'll never want. 

for money, but even fwim in plenty. I've t9rmented 
Mr. Goodwin fo eff'eftually, that he means to leave you 

every thing he has. But here he comes himfelf. I. leave 

yon with him, as he means to tell you h-is intentions. 

S C E N .E IV. 

Bertha, llfr. Goodc-uiin, Hilary, 

Hilary, (runni:1g to his Ji.lier rwith a:watch.) Look ye! 
look ye, fifter ! 

Be;·tha. How! what:s this r a watch? 
Hilary. Yes, fi!ter ! and a gold one! 0 my dear, dear 

Mr. Goodwin ! how rejoiced I am ! Pray let me go and 

fhcw it to the dotcor. I'll be there and back again im .. 
mediately. 

1llr. Good:i1.Ji1t. V:/ith all my heart. Inform him, 'twas 

n ot my de!ign to pieafe your vanity by fuch a prefent, but 
that you might know the different hours allotted to your 
different {hdies, ~nd be always ready for your mafters. 

Hi(a,y. 0, l fhall be al1 ays ready for them now, that's 
certarn. 

JJr. Gocd-1.1.;i11 . Beg him likewife to allow you the ·re. 
mainder of the day from fchooI; and fay I mean to call 
upon him in the afternoon, 

Hilary. Yes, ye_, I will. (He gou out.) 
Jlr. GooJwin. \Vell, Bertha, why fo gloomy? Whar's 

the matter 11 id1 you? 
Bertha. 



·42 MODERN EDUCATION. 
Bertha. Nothing, fir. 
J!,J.i,·. Goodwin. You are pot vexed that I have made your brother foch a prefent? 
Bertha. Doubtlef:s he'li be very careful of it, and knows how to handle it ! 
Mr. Goodwin. I've !hewn him how, and there's no dif­iiculty in the matter. You are fen fible he wan-ted one. 
Bertha. ~ite fo: and I, for my part, could not find a ufe for foch a bauble. 
Jl/lr. Goodwin. I was thinking fo: you have a clock u pen the ftaircafe. . 
Bertha. True; and yet there's hardly a young lady I a!fociate with, but has. a watch. 
}/Ir. Goodwin. That's lucky; you may afk them then the hour at any time. 
Bertha. I may; and when ·they a!k. the fame of me, make anfwer, I can't tell them. 
firfr. Goodwin. Bertha, :Bertha, you're an envious Jitde 

pufs, ·I fee! but here's to_prove you have not been forgot• 'ten. ( gi<ving her a cafe.) 
Bertha, (Mujhing.) 0, my dear good-Mr. Goodwin -! 
Mr. Good-win. ~1 ell, I fee you don't know how to op@tt it. (he opens it himJelf, and foews. a pair of diamond ear­rings.) Are you content with thefe? 
Bertha. 0 yes, if yon are but content with me! 
Mr. Goodwin. To fay the truth; my dear, I am not quite fo: we are now alone, and I muft ufe a little free­'dom in converfing wich. you. Your dear aunt has fpared 

no coft to let you h ,we agreeable accompliiliment~; ancl your appearance is a proof of her affellion and good tail:e. I coold have only wifhed fhe had been minded to befiow 'a 
ufefol education on y0u. 

l}ertha . Hilary h as been difcourfingon this fub'j ect , and convinced me I want ·every thing that would be ufefol to 
me at a future time of life: but how may I acquire a knowledge of thefe ufefol matters? 

JJ1r. Good,win , l'm acqu ainted with a wort'hy gentle­
woman, who in fhucb young ladies in fuch knowledge as 
is foited to their fex. 

B e1-tha_. My aunt, however, mentioned -you woold put 
me into fo ch a itate as would not need this knowledge. 

lvlr. Goodwin. I conceive you; and to fh.ew my real di1-
pofition, leave you quite at liberty to chafe that ,.vay of - • lifo 
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life in which fhe meant to fee you figure, :fince it fuits 

your inclination. Yes, my dearefl: child, rely on my af­

feclion. After my deceafe, I'll give you every ihilling I 

poffefs. 
Bertha. "\Vhat, all your fortune: Is ' it poffible you 

faould be foch a generous friend? 
1.lfr. Goodwin. Yes, Bertha, all; but not without a fear 

it will be Hiil too little to· prevent you're being reaily UR• 

happy. . 
· Bertha. \,Vhat, fir, do you tell me.? 

Jvir. Goodwin. Are you q ualifie.d to db yourfelf the 
flighteft fervice i' or nnke up, upon occa:fion, I don't fay 
a coftly garment, but the plaineft gown. you ever wore?. 

Bet·tha. Alas? fir, I was never taught. 

Ji-fr. Goodwin. 'Tis plain, then, you muft alwa-ys ha"'ve 
a crowd about you to make up thofe articles you have no 

hands to make yourfelf, You know, I fancy, 110w much 

faD1ionable women have occ~fion, to Jay out, that they 

may keep their title up with thofe that are as ga_y and 

foolifh as themfelves ! Now tell me, are you to foppofe my 
property, when you are miftrefa of it, will fuffice for 
this? 
· Bertha. I hope, fir, it will be enough, with the re.co­

nomy I !hall obferve, to render me as happy as you wi!h I 

may be. · 
Jvfr. Goodwin. Trufi me, notwithftanding your recono­

my, if you continue ignorant, it will not. An~d belides, 

when you are come cf age, what prudent man will take 

a woman who po.ffe.!fes no one talent ufeful to his happi­

nefs? 'Tis plain, then, nothing but the fortune you po[­

[c[::; will render you an eligible '>Vife; ;ind you are fenfi­

ple, 1 fancy, fro·m the little knowledge you mu-.ft have of 

life, how miferable money-matches generally prove! My 

refolution is however tdken, and my a il in future !hall be 

) ours: if you are miferable, 'cw ill not be my fault. 

Bertha. 0, fir! but then my brother-

J11r. Good,z,uin. He rnufl: be content with what I do in 

his behalf \Vhilc living, ,rnd the proof of your affection 

when I'm dead. I mean to have him taught whatever 

may be ufefui to him in the !late of life he m:1y incline 

to; as in that, with indu ihy, 'tis not impr1 b -1 ble but he 

may make a fort.une. I m) {elf am an example of this pro-
bability: 
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bability: he need but do as I have;. I fha1l leave you to -reflect on my intentions, - and am going to communicate them to him. Think on what l've told y_ou. · 

S C ENE V . 
• Bertha, (alone.) 

I 0, what p}eafure ! all his fortune! This is what my aunt clefired fo earne!l:ly. I fhould be glad to know what Hilary will fay when Mr. Goodwin tells him his inten­tions. He can't chufe, I'm certain, but be very jealous of me. He will have great caufe: however, 1 !hall not forget him. No, indeed; if I have any thing to fpare. I muitandwillhave fomethrng for him; but I hear,. l farrcy, ·Mr. Goodwin. Yes, he's coming back with Hilary.-A lucky thought! I'll fteal into thi:i clofet here, and liften to their converfation. (She gets in, ant jbuts the doo1·,..u11-.noticed.) 

SCENE V. 
Mr. Goodwin, Hilary~ 

Mr. Goodwin. So your m.after,.s gfa.d then I have made you fuch a prefent? · 
Hilary. Yes, enchanted; but for my part, upon fec@nd thoughts, I'm forry for it. · · 
lvfr. Go0d-win. Sorry, Hilary, and why? , Hilary. Poor Bertha! fhe mu.ft doubtlefs be quite vexed at having nothing, when I've got a watch. I would not feem indifferent to your favours; notwithftanding, if I durft, I would defire you--
Mr. Go.ad-win. Generous little fellow! don't you be uneafy; Bertha has received a pair of diamond ear-rings,. worth ten watches fuch as your,s. 
Hilaiy. 0, my dear Mr. Goodwin ! how I thank you! Mr. Goodwin. And I fhan't confine my friendfhip and affection to the gift of fuch a trifle. 
Hilary. 0, my generous friend and father f Mr. Goodwin. I obferve, with grief, her education can­not-but in future be the caufe of farrow to her. Hila1y. So I likewife. fear, fir; my dear aunt imagines that a little drawing, dancing, fing-fong, and the like., are all ihe is in want of to be happy in the world. 

Mr. 
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!11r. Goodwin. 'Tis to the(e frivolous embelliiliments 
fhe facrifices the much more important cultivation of her 
underfl:anding; and forbears infpiring her with thofe good 
quali ties that have alone a claim on human .approbation. 
As your fifl:er's reafon has been fo neglecl:ed, fhe is pleafed 
with thofe applaufes that are offered on the- altar of her 
vanity. Bue when, in fome few years, ilie fee~ how many 
ufeful matters of infl:rucl:ion, .and ho,_w much ineftimable 
time ibe has for ever loft, {he will inevitably bluih at her 
own conduc:1, and even execrate her flatterers; who, on 
their fide, will repay her hatred with their ridicule and 
fcorn. 

Hila1y. 0, fir, you make me tremble for my poor dear · 
ii.Iler ! 

1.1Ir. Goodwin. And be/ides, what reafonable man wil~ 
take up with a wife whofe want of knowledge is fo glar­
ing; who inH:ead of being able to eftablifh order and 
ceconomy within a houfe, muft diffipate the greateft for­
tune by her love of luxury ; and who will have an incapa­
city, no lefs unworthy the efteem of him that is to be her 
huiband, than the veneration of his children. She muft 
of neceffity be as a flranger in the world, to every one 
about her. What would fuch a woman do without my 
friendfhip? 

Hilary. 0, dear fir, let me befeech you, do not take 
away your favour from her. 

Afr. Goodrwin. No; for on the ocher hand, I'm now 
upon the point of doing fqmething for her. 

Hilary. Yes, dear fir; procure her a more ufeful edu .. 
cation. Bertha does not want for 1.rnderftanding, or good 
principles. _ 

111r. Good-7:uin. I would with all my heart; but at her 
age, can one expect fhe will fubmit to any rigid treat­
ment, after the indulgences ilie has received at home? 
No, no; I fee it \Vill be better to determine upon fome­
thing for her benefit, which fhall take place when 1 am in 
my grave. 

Hila1y. For heaven's fake, fir, don't fpeak fo, I be­
feech you. o: l rruft you are to live much longer for 
our common good; and Providence will not fo foon de­
prive us of our fecond fa her. 

.. lb'. Goocdwiu . I am ienfible of your affection; but the 
fear of death will not delay che fatal moment of its coming. 

5 Bertha' s 
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Bertha's future fortune gives me pain, whenever T reflect 
on what it may be; and in fhort, I am refolved to give 
ber every thing I am poifeifed of, that at Jeaft fhe may 
have wherewithal to keep herfelf from want. 

Hilary {tak ing hold if 111r. Good-win's hand.) 0, thank 
you ten times over! How rejoiced I am, fir! Shall I 
leave you for a moment, and .go tell her this good' news? 
But no; it will be better to conceal it from her, or at lea.fl: 
till fue has been induced to get fome urefol knowledge, 
from a notion fhe mufl: live, in future, by her induftry. 
She will, by that means, know much better how to 
manage what you give her. 0, my dearell: Bertha! after 
all, then, I m :iy hope to fee you happy. 

Mr. Good'7.uin. Worthy little fellow! I'm no lefs de­
lig hted with your genero:fity, than underll:anding. Having 
fuch a heart, could I intend to give your fifl:~r every · 
thing, and leave you nothing? That were to the !aft de­
gr~e unjuft: and therefore I revoke my firft intention. It 
i s you th at jhould be my fole heir, and with propriety I 
ought to m ake my will accordingly. 

Hilary. No, no, dear fir, preferve your firft intention, 
and give Bertha every thing. I fh all be much more dili- · 
g ent in my improvement, knowing I have nothing but my 
learning to fo bfi(l on. I fhall then be much more anxious 
to get ufefol knowledge; which I doubt not, with God's 
bleiling, will foffice for my advancement. 

Mr. Gcod-win. Be at peace upon account of Bertha. 
When l faid you jhould be my fole heir, it was not my 
idea, Bertha fh ould be left without a trifl ing legacy, 
fufficient to obt~in her neceifary things, 

Hilary . We :l then, let's m ake exchange; the trifling 
legacy for me, by way of token from you, and the relt 
for Bertha. 

S C E N E the Jaft. 

Mr. Goodwin, H ilary, and Bertha (ijjiti11g f rom her hiding­
place, and running to embrace" her brother.) 

· Bertha. 0, my dea.refi: brother! have I merited fo much 
affccl:ion from you? 

Hila1-y. Yes, dear fifter, if you will but do as I could 
w ifh, and be what our good benefactor fo much longs to 
fee you. 

Bertha. 
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Bertha. If! Should it become a queftion? I will be fo. 

I difcern how much the difference of our education has 
exalted your ideas above mine, though I am fo much 
older.-My good friend and father, let my future fortune 
be ,vhatever you think p~oper; I can. never be unhappy,i.c 
I leave you to determine for me. I de:fire inftruclion, 
likewife, and will take my brother for a model. 

}/Ir. Goodwin. You will unavoidably be happy, if you. 
keep this prudent refolntion. But pray tell me, whence· 
proceeds this change in your ideas? 

Bertha. From the clofet whence I i{foed, I have heard 
my brother's willies for me; his difintereftednefs and ge­
nerous facrifice. I've heard too how you love me. I will 
reverence you in future, and give up the little jealoufies 
I entertained againft my brother. He iliall be my guide 
and friend. 

Hilary. I win endeavour to be fuch, dear :lifter: it will 
be my boaft and pleafore, if I profper. 

Mr. Good:r,vin. With what pleafing fentiments, dear 
children, do you not infpire me ! l_ am now no longer 
forry Providence has left me-childlefs. I confider you no 
lefs affectionately than I ihoul<l do ha,i I given you ·life; 
and think I fee your father, who looks down from heaven, 
well pleafed in having left me fuch clear pl-edges of his 
k>\'e. (Bertha and her In-other take him /;y the hand, and 
bathe it with their tears . ) 

Bertba. Let us no~ lofe a moment, fir. Where does 
that worthy gentlewoman live, of whom you told me, as 
a perfon who would teach me ufeful things? 

Afr. Goodwin. I'll introduce you to her !hortly. I .fhall 
Jby here fame few days, and will endeavour to bring over, 
jf I can, your aunt, not all at once, bllt by degrees, to 
fecond my defigns. You muft be careful not to anger or 
difpleafe her. She deferves your gratitude. She has but 
erred ref peeling what was likely to infure your happinefs: 
her wifh w:i s not the lefs to make you happy. 

Bertha . I believe fo; but renounce, from henceforth, 
all th e nonfenfe I've been put to fiu:.iy. No more dan­
ci ng, no more drawing, or piano-force-w0rk, in future. 

},fr . Good•win. No, dear Bertha, now you're wrono­
upon the other fide, in foch a refolution. On the con~ 
trary, you ought to cultivate them; for, in tru[h, t hey 
are not undeLirable accomplifhmencs. You are not to 

6 think 
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think meanlier of them, than that never !hou1d a woman 
boafl: they are her only merit. They may render her more 
welcome in good company; untire her -in. thofe cares at­
tendant on a houfe and family, and make her Hill more 
fond of living in retirement; add another tie to the at­
tachment of her hufuand, guide her in the choice ilie is 
to make of mafrers for her children, and enable her to 
forth er their improvement. They are, only prejudicial 
when they feed her vanity, and make her give into a fatal 
diffipation, or contempt of duties in that fiate of life to 
which God's providence has called her. They are flowers, 
in !hort, that may poffefa fome little portion of one's gar~ 
den, if the reil b!l fet apa1·t for fruits and vegetables. 

THE CARE OF PROVIDENCT\ 
A S O . N N E T. 

T HE mother's tender heart, round whom 
Her children throng in youthful bloom, 

With love and tranfport overflows, 
Such as a motlier only knows, 
What time her light defcending 11and 
Gently taps one with aaion bland; 
Another to her heart's clofe fo~ds, 
Inmate already there, fl1e holds. 
A third climbs joyous on her knet>; 
\Vhile pleas'd the little thing to fee; 
Her hand affiil:s, and with a fmite 
IZiffing, flle pays the arduous toil. 
Her foot, held out to ferve as chair, 
Dandles a fourth when feated there; 
So too the reft, if more there be, 
Round her, clofe cling her progeny. 

-She reads all written in their eyes, 
Their looks, careffes, f miles and fighs, 
Thefe f peaking from the heart, declare 
The tboufand little wifhes there. 
Their prattle all at once is heard, 
And foe_ replies without a word; 

For 
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For fmiles alone are her reply: 
While joyous they ftand prating by. 
Yet jf it clunce, a word am ifs, 
A quarrel for the envied kifs, 
Or aught unfit to hear or view, 
Among the little ones enfoe, 
A brow diffati~fied -fhe takes, 
Yet fooM. the low'ring Jl:orm there breaks ; 
And while ev'n gloom o'e1:cafts her mien, 
That fhe's a mother 'tis well feen. 

In this, fo obvious to man's fenfe, 
\-Ve fee God's wond'rous providence, 
That from the ftcres of he.:1venly grac~, 
Pours gift on all the human race. 
The rich, in fortune's lap high frd, 
The poor beneath their lowly il1ed, 
All on her f mi le fubftil: and fhare 
The bleffings of her guardian care. 
She knows their need, /he hears their erv. 
And views them with a mother's ey.e :• · 
To none, among hef' children, blind, 

. But fcatcering gifts on all m .rnkind. 
Let none then, with prefumptuous fenfo, 

D.1re tax the rule of Providence 
With rigorous or even partial views , 
If for a feafon fhe refufe 
Some bleffing, to their heart thought de;;.r_, , .. 
As if averfe their prayer to hear; 
For their foul's good, God's gracious will 
Seems to fubjecl them thus to ill, · 
That thro' affiiction's rigid ways, 
They may attain fair Virtue's praife. 
'Ur rather, for fuch love we tind 
1 n his compaffionating mind, 
,vhen he vouchf,ifes th f" m, or drnit>: -. 
No lefs beneficent he i -, than wi L . 

D THE· 
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THE BORROWEP PURSE. 

SPENCER, though a dull companion_, was a fpeci:il 
workman. He afpired at nothing in his heart f9 

much as to h~come a maiter; but he wanted moftey to fet 
up. -

A merchant, who ~as well acquain~ed with his indufhy, 
was willing to fupp1y him with a;fi ·hundred pounds, that -he might open iliop. · , 

One may, without much difficuhy, gnefa at. -Spencer's · 
joy. In his imaginationJ he ;i.lready had a warehoufefull 
of goods. He reckoned up how rna11y n1(\:01)1ers woul<l 
crowd to buy them, and what money he fhould' have at 
balancing his books . . 

In the extravaga1;1t emotiqns of ~hat tra.nfport into which 
thefe notions th,rcw him, he perce,ived a-n ale~ho11 le. 
Corne, faid he,_ and entered it, Fll ha,-e a little p1eafure-
wjth one fix pence cf this money; -
l He demurred, however, fome few moments, ·to caU out for punch, Vi;'hich was h.is fav.o.utite liquor, as his con ­
fcience loudly told him, th,u ~he moment of eojoy,rnent 
was not yet arrived; that he w.a.s, .firft of all, to think of 
paying what his friend _had lent him ; an<l at prefont thati 
:it was not honefi: for him to lay out a penny of the .furn, 
for things not abfolut:~l•y necelfai:y. He was ret!.dy to 
come out aga.in, .impreiled by fuch right notions, but be­
thought hirnfelf, upan the other hand, that if h.-e fpent a 
fixpence of his money, he fhould full ha'l'e ninety-nine 
Founds nineteen .fhiUings and a :hxpence left; that foch a furn was full enough to fe.t him -up in trade, an<l that 
a fingle half-hour's indu.1hy wou.ld cornperrfate for fuch· a trifling pleafure as he wifhed to Jrn.ve at prefont. 

It was thus, that- taking up the glafs, he fought · to 
quiet his interior fcruples; but a1as, his prefent condutl: 
was to open h1m a door to ruin. 

On the morrow, fo_ agreeable a recollecl:ion of his plea­
fore at the ale-houfe filled his mind, that he was now lefs 
fcnapulous with c:-mfcien~e in expend0g one mo~e !ixpen~e 
at it. He bad mnety-mne pounds nineteen fh1llrngs fhll 
remaiain~. 

On 
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On the follc\ ✓ ing days, the love of liquor had befotted 

him in foch a nnnner, that he confl:antly rett1rned· to his 
beloved ale-houfe, but increafed the quantum nf his liquor~ 
to a ihilling's worth at firfi:; then fixpence more; and fo 
on, till he came to half-a-crown; at which he feemed to 
make a ftand, and every time he went_, he could confolc 
J1imfelf with faying, 'Tis but two-and-fixpence I am. 
fpending. 0, l need not fear but I fuall have enough, 
to carry on my trade. . 

Such then \.Vas his <lelufive way of reafoning, in reply 
to "hat his confcicnce whifpered, which would now and 
t.t.en ·be hearJ. It did not firike him, that his fortune 
wa~ an even hun.dred pounds, and that the ufeful appli­
cation of the whole depended on the fit employ to whid1 
he put its parts. 

You fee then, my dear little friends, how by infenfible 
gradation he incurred a fpendthrift life. He found no 
longer any joy in indulhy, employed entirely as he was 
jn contemplating on his acl:ual Iiches, which he fancied 
jnexhadtible ; and yet, from d:iy to day, he did not 
fail to find it was diminifhing. He was convinced, and 
h ;s convic1icn all at once came over him j ufr Jike a da1~ 
of thunder, that he could not make amen<ls for his pre­
ccdi.ng di1Iip2.tion, as his benefactor would not be fo fond. 
of lending him another hundred pounds, when ·he had 
ee n hi1~1 fo w i fu !e the fir fl. 

~ite overcome \\ ith. fhame and grief, the more h~ 
fought to ftifle his ideas with hard drinking, fo much by 
a great deal fa n~r, did his rain fall upo11 him. And at 
]all: the frightful moment came, when quite difgufied at 
the thought of inJuftry, and being, as it were, an object 
to himfelf of horror, life became a burthen 1 owing to that 
fccne of poverty now opening to him. 

He renoun ed his country, followed by defpair, and 
joined a gang of finugglers, formidable for the ravage!i 
they fpr ad through e\·ery country on the coaJ1. But 
Heaven did not permit their violence ihould loog remain 
unpuniih d. A <lifgracefol ueath foon ended h1s career 
CJf wickedncl'i. 

Aias ! if \Vhen his reafon firll: of all ad<lrefi'ed him, h'! 
J,~d liikned, and been \ rought upon by the reproaches of 
lus confcience, eafy in his fituation might he now have 

D 2 e,. 
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been enjoying, in repute and honour, the repofe of a re ­
fpetlable and opulen c old age. 

You !hudder, children, at his lamentable folly. 1c 
is notwirhftanding that of multitudes among us, in the de 
they put their money to. lt was be!l:owed upon them for 
the beft of purpofes, and yet they exercife themfelves 
thereby in every fhameful diffipation. ·1 Tis but fuch or 
fuch a furn of money I am lpendiisg ! and what's that ? 
They think there will be enough always left them, for 
the proper ufe thereof. Howe\,er in the interval, days, 
months, and years flow onward, and Lhey find, at the 
conclufion of them, they have not made fuch a ufe there­
of. 1n fame fort, they are even happy if their con.du& 
doei not plunge them fin~lly into defpair. 

T\VO MADE HAPPY. 

· A Gentleman of fortune, paffing very late one night 
before a blackfrnith's habitation, was furprized to 

fee him hufy at his forge, when every perfon in the neigh­
bourhood was gone to reft. He had a curioftty to know 
what reafon he could have f<,r working thus at midQight, 
and if twelve hours hbour in the day would not fu'ffice him 
to provide fubful:ence for his family. · _ 

It is not for myfelf l work, rtplied the b1ackfrnith, bu·t 
a neighbour here of mine, who has unfortunately heen 
burnt out. I rife two hours before the ufoal time of labour 
every morning, and continue working two hours after at 
the leafr, ~nd fometimes longer, as is now the cafe, at 
night: and this I do, that I may help him in his deftiture 
condition. If I had but any thing myfelf, I woul<l divide 
it with him; but my all is nothing but the !hop I have, 
and fome f nail llock of metal, which I cannot fell, he­
caufe 'tis what fubfifl:s me. By thus working every day 
four hours at leaft, that comes to two <lays weekly, and 
the earnings of them I can yield to bim. Thank heaven, 
at this time of the year there's work enough ! and while I 
have but firength, it is my duty to affiit the unhappy. 

. This 
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This is very generous, my go_od friend, o~ your part, 

fa iJ the gentleman, as I fu ppofe your neighbour never 

will be able to repay your kindnefs. 

Truly, fir, 1 fear _he will not: but on his acc;ount alone, 

not mine. However, ,I am fore he would rejo ;ce to do a3 

much for me, were I in his condition. · 

,-\ t thefe words, the genclenun, not wifhing to infrude 

upon the blackfmith any longer, wifhed him a good night, 

and went,awav. 
Upon the n~orrow, having put into his purfe a note for 

rwenty pounds, which he coul~ well afford to part with,. 

from his favings, he \Vent ou r, and meant to leave it witl1 

the bhickfmirh, whofo benefidnct! he was refolved to re­

t:om penfe, and put it io his power to bu_y the metal he 

might be .in w.ant of, at the cheapcH m.:1.r};.et, undevtake· 

more bufinefs, and by by a littl t: from his labo·ur, to 

fupport him in old age. . 

But what was not his wonder, when the blackfmith 

bade him take his money back again ! I cannot lay it out, 

£aid he, becaufe I have not earned it. l can well afford 

to pay for all the iron I fnake u fe of; and if ever I !h6uld 

be in want of more, the merchant would fopply me with 

it, on my note. It would be abfolnte ingratitude in me 

to take that profit from him he is ufed tci make upon his 

goods, when he has never hefitated to fupply me with as 

tnucb as I could afk. for, even when I had no other coat 

than that upon my back : but you may make a better ufe, 

iir, of this money, if you lend ..it, free of intereil:, to my 

unhappy neighbour. He might then re·cover his affairs, 

and I fleep out my belly full. · 

The gentleman, with all his rhetoric, not being able 

to prevail upon the blackfmith to accept his offer, follow­

ed the advice he gave him; and was highly gratified in 

thin_king he had made two happy, when at iiril hii gene-

1oucy had wifued to ferve one only. 

D 3 TH:i 
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·TI-IE RE\V ARD OF GRA TIT.UDE. 
'A Lady, we {hall give the n~me of Moreton to, had hardly Jofi her h_ufband, when a law-fuit, he had been engaged in, was determined to her difadvantage; a nd the greatefi: part of her po!fe.ilions, which were a !] de­pendent on the verd ict, were unpiti ably taken from her. S he was under the neceffity of felling all her furniture, a nd fome few j ewels ; after which, wh en f11e kd placed · th e produce at a b.:1nker ' s, ihe withdrew into a vil lage, where the neceifary things of li(e were not fo high, where fhe ap_prehended fhe might live with tolerab le decency :upon her trifl ing income. 

Hardly had fhe pa!fed a month or two in her retreat, than {he was given to underfiand, her banker was gone off, aHd all her money with him. So Jet any one reflecl: upon the horror of .her fituation. Grief and ficknefs had long fince difabled her from doing any thing like labour for her livenhood; and after having paired her youth in eafe and pJ.eafure, fue had 'no refources left her in old age, except an alms-hou(e, or the common refuge of the poor in turning beggars. 
Jn reality, there was not one of her acquaintance who would condefcend to have the lealt: degree of intereft in her fufferings. Brought by her belo\-ed huihand from a foreign country, the had no one fhe could fly to for affill:­ance. None, except a tolerably near refation that herfelf had brought to England; and by granting him her huf­b.and's credit, rendered wealthy. But this man, who fe fordid avarice was greater than. his riches, wa.s not likely to relieve anoth.er, when he would no t even allow himfr lf tl1e necdf.ary things of life. 

Reduced to fuch a he~plefs fttuation, there was, lncki-Iy, _ one means ftill left for her fubfifrence. In the years of her profperity, the had adopted one Clotilda, a young female orphan; and Clotilda now became her guardian angel. Mrs. Moreton's former kindne!fes infpircd her with a wifh of fhewing fhe was gra teful for them. No, faid the, (when her unhappy miftrefs mentioned her defign of feeking the afylum of a pa rifh work-houfe, ) I will never leave you, From your tendernefs, I for-. 
merly 
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merly recei,·ed the treatment of a Ghil·d; and, if in y,our 

profp~rity I thou6 1u i c fo 1e1irable to be re-lated • to you, 

by adoption, l !till think it more fo, now, in yrnar adver­

fity. 
'I hank Heaven and your adoptiot't, I have everx thing 

l wanl, to live with comfort. · Your maternal condutl: 

\vas C\'ineed in teach_ing me all neceffary female arts; I 

fhall, at prefent, therefore, look upon it as a boaft, that 

I c;-.n exercife my kn0wledge for your fake. With hen.1th 

and courage, I fl1aH be at leaf!: enabled to procure a living 

fe r u~ both. 
The unhappy widow was exce·edingly affeded at this 

generous orrer. She embraced Clotilda, a-nd with joy 

confented to accept it. 
\Ve are now, then, to foppofe Clotilda, in her turn., 

become the mother, by adoption, of her former benefac­

trcfs. She was far fro::n thinking it enough to feed her 

with the produce of an unremitting labour; {he confolcd 

her in affiiclion, ajded her in ficknefs, and endeavoured, 

by the tendueft method, to make up. for all the inj u!Hc{: 

of her lot. 
The confl:ancy and ardour of her cares did not relax a 

m oment for two years, in which long time her miftrefs 

wa m~de happy by her bounty; and when death removed 

her, fiie lamented with finceritv, what fhe confidered as ·a 

gt ievous lofs. ' 

Some little feafon after this, died alfo the relation fpoken 

of already, who had !hewn himfelf fo utterly infenfib!e to 

e\·ery claim of gratitude and l·iudred. As he could not 

take his money with him, he fo ppofed it would be making 

forne atonement for his want of natural affecl:i0n, if he left 

th e in_j ured lady every thing he was polTefied of. · 

Bu t 11i:, fuccour ca111e too l,1te, as Mrs. Moreton was 

not able to avai l herfelf thereof. She had not even the 

nfo la tion, tl t h er death, of knowing foch ~ change had 

l1anpcne · i ii her fortune; aci in that cale, file might eafily 

. . ,ve turned it to the benefit of her affectionate Clotilda. 

'I he inheritance in quetlion therefore feil, for want of 

hcirfhip, to the K ing. As Providence would have it, the 

enqu iri~s made on fu"'ch a rare occurrence, brought him to 

a k ~nv!ed o-e cf the ge i',Crous orphan's condult. 

D 4 AhJ 
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Ah! faid he, Clotilda merits this inheritance; and therefore I renounce my rights to favour her's; and will be happy to approve myfelf her friend and father. ~H the nation_ joined in the applaufe of fuch a liberal ·athon; and Clotilda, when po1Te:1Ted of fuch a glorious n•c?m~e~ce befto,wed upon her ·gratitude, ernpl_oyed it in mamtamrng orphans, fuch as fhe had_ been; and took the greateft pleafore in infpiring them with fentimerits lik~ thofe by which fhe had herfelf deferved her fortune: 

T H E D I R T Y B O O T S. 
~ 0 R 1:' UN AT US, proud of his high birth, was noc .l. content with inw·ardly defpifing every · one inferior to himfelf in point 9ffortune, -but prefumed to take foch aiu upon him as evinced the fcorn with which he looked upon · them. . As it chanced, one day he faw his father 1s foot• man cleaning fhoes. Fooh ! what a filthy bufinefs ! was .his exclamation, as he pa!fed him, turning up his nofe: ·for all the worl~ I would not be a ihoe-black.- Very fl{t>1y fo, faid J 0hn; and 1, for ·my part, hope that I .{hall ne\'er be ; 1oi1r {hoe-black. · 
All the ];iit week's weather had been very bad, but now it was grown clear and bright; on which account young .Forttrnatus got his father's leave to take a ride on horfe­back. Now the promife of this ride afforded him the greater _pleafure, as the day hefore, when he was out, he hac:l been hindered, by a heavy ihower of rain, from going far. However, he had been already far enough to fplafh his boots from top to bottom, and they were not yet quite dry. · 

Tranfported with the thought of fo much pleafore, h~­r..2n down to John, who was at breakfaft in the kitchen, ,:rnd employing an imperious tone of voice, cried out, u John, John! l'm going out on horfeback ! Run and clean my boots! Well, don't you hear me?" John pre 4 tended that he <lid not, and continued at his breakfaft, quite compofed. It was iR vain-our Fortunatus put him. felf into a paffion, and beflowed an hundred terms upon him. John con£.dered it enough to anfwer him with 
great 
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great indifference, " I have told you, fir, already, if you 

recollect, I hoped I never fhould become your .fhoe-blac~." 

In the mean time Fortunatus, feeing he could not, in 

fpite of all his menace.s, get John to. do ,\5 he defired, 

returned quite full of rage, and made complaint about . 

him to his father. Mr. Railcon could not comprehen4 

why John refufed a bufinefs that belonged to his employ­

ment, and which hitherto he had performed without .ex­

pecting orders for that purpofe; fo he fent to fpeak a · 

little with him, and was told of the affair. · 

His conduct was approved of to the foll by Mr. Rail­

too, who not only blamed his fon, but told him he might 

go and clean his boots himfelf, or flay at home, which 

ever he thought proper. He forbade the other fervants 

to aili!l him in this bufinefs. " You will learn, fir, (added 

he,) how filly 'tis to look with from on fervices contribLt­

tory to our comfort and convenience; fervices, the rigour 

of which you fhould rather !hive to foften, by a gentlenefs 

of manners in yourfelf. So, fince a Jhoe-Mack'.s trade is 

fo difgraceful, be fo kind as to ennople it, ' by being for 

the fo cure your own <hoe-black." 

Such a fentence turned his promifed pleafure into for­

row. He w;rs very eager for a ride on horfeback, fuch 

fine weather wa5 it; but-to clean his boot~ bimfelf! he , 

could not H:oop to fo Ii an offi ce. On the other hand, his 

pride .yould not permit him to go out with c! irty boots, in 

which cafe e\·ery one he met w0nl d ridicule him. He 

appljed focceffiv ely to every fervant in th t houfe, wjth 

offers of a piece of money to corrupt them; but there was 

not one coul d be prevailed upon to difobey his mafter 's 

order. Thus, then. For :unatus was obliged to fray at 

home, t ill in the end his pride permitted him to froop fo 

Jo ·i:; as the condi,i~)l1S laid upon him. On the morrow, 

John refom d his office without bidding; and _th e hum-

bled Fortu·1:1tlls, having exer ifed it once, would never 

after grat ify his pri,te, l,y vilifying what was ia itfelf fo 

U Lf- ,, 
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THE l•' LIPPA -NT CR IT.JC. 

AUREL I A, thQ_µgh fuffic:iently good--tempered,. had co.ntracled one great fa.ult, an.<l that was cahiml}y.. S)1e p-u.blifued eve.t:y where whatever ilie conceived arni:fs in others,. though they were her dearefi friends. Th~ inexperience of her age induced her very often to afrri\;).e indifferent actions to improper motives; ar,id a fingle w0rd, or volatility of difpofi.tion-, wa-s enough to make her form the wor-fi: futpicions.,, whicfl, as foo0 a.s fhe ha4 : formed them, ilie woukl run into compai:i,y, and broach as if they w&>r.e undoubted fafis. She freg,1J.ently eveii ·adde-tl circumftance~ to them drawn fr.om her imagination,. ,only with a view 0f making them more likely. You may .e~fily conceive what mifchiefs foch a, condutl: could not but produce. It was not fong before one family was fet ~gainft another in her neighbourhood. The difcord after­,vards affected individuals : wives and h ufbands~ brothers,.. ·mafters and domeftics, were at everlafring variance with. each other. Mutual confidence was on a fodden done away from. tho.fe whofe compa-ny the little girl fniq uented wi~h her mother. People went fo far, at 1ai1, as to fhu t :up their doors againft her1 as they would have done again ft a wretched creatnre tainted with the pl2.gue; but neither natr,ed nor htuniliation could correct a vice that cuftom had -J;"o· deeply rivetted w.i thin her heart. This glory.was referved for Agatpa.,_ her coufin, who - alone would now receive her vifits, and r€turn them; as fue ahva_ys lived in hopes of being able, in the end,. to fuew her !he enormity of her behaviour, and preferv.e her life from forrow.. 
Mifs Aurelia went one day to fee her confin, an<l em­ployed ~n hour or two in telling fpitefol tales of all their common friends, altho' fhe knew with what uneafinefa her coufin heard them. It was all the fame to her. . , . And now, dear Agatha, faid Mifs Aurelia~ haring fl:opped for want of breath, your turn is come ro tell me fornething. You foe company enough to have a ftock of little anecdotes at all times ready on your hands. My dear Aurelia, anfwered Agatha, whenever I ar:1 vifiting my friends, f -wifh to . tafte the pleafu.,re of their 

g company; 
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company; and am not fuch an idiot, -as to lofe it by re­

ma1 k ing their defe.:1:s. Befi<les, I find within myfelf fo 

m :1 ny, that J cannot poffibly have time to think of thofe 

jn others. Having every need of their indulgence, I am­

·wife enough to grant them mine. I rather chufe to rivet 

my attention upon every commend~ble quality they have., 

an<l fo endeavour to acquire it. One muft be perfuaded of 

-.a_ faultlefs ftate one's felf, before one can proceed to note 

he faults of others. I congratulate you on this faultlefa 

fta.tc, which J, upon the other hand, am fo unhappy as to 

want. Continue, coufin, this employment of a charitable 

cenfor, who would lead mankind to virtue by expofing 

the deformity of vice. You cannot fail of meriting the 

cfteem of others for fuch generous cares. 

Aurelia could not fail of beingconfcious fhe was, long 

ere this, become a public object of averfion and difguft;, 

un<l therefore felt the criticifm of her coufi.n. She began 

,·om t 1 t d:iy forward, to -reflect with real ferioufnefs 

u;:: n the <fanger of her indifcre,ion. She even trembled 

at the recollection of thofe mifchiefo {he had c~ufed, and 

l OW determined to prevent their progrefs. It was aifficure 

in h:.! beginning, to throw off a cui!om fhe had long in­

dulged in, of beholding things- on the unfavourable fide ; 

but what cm 1ong withtb.nd a fteady refolution? Jn the 

eF1d, fhe was- fo totally reformed, that fhe applied her 

penetration to foch objet1s only as deferved applat1fe; and 

th·' deteibble enjoyments of malignity within her, were 

IL cceeded by a purer fatisfaction. She was now become 

the firlt to fd equivocal or doubtful aetions in foch points 

of view, that others mig 1t excufc them. \-Vhen ilie could 

not put them in a favourable ligh t, 'tis likeli, fhe \Vould 

fay, I don't know every circumilance atLending them: no 

d 1)ubt but there were commendable mJtives, fuch as I 

am not :icq uaintc<l \\ ith. In fhort, whenever, as it fome­

time· ch,lflccd, the ofo would not admit of at1y th-inc-

npro. chinJ to thi n?.tnre of in<lulgencc, fhe would pitf 

the off<11<ling perfon-, anJ impute her fault to inadver cnce., 

or a want of knowing what ihe was about. -

!Iowcver, it was very long in<leed, before fhe conld 

reg 1i.n chef, hearts, her former ways hau alienated. She 

\ •:L cone, by this time, to the age ,. h n mo.fl: youno­

\\'Omen. thjnk of b i0g fcttl,,d, but could -fee no proCpca 

c~· .i h:.J!band. Pcop e had avoided her with io much c:i.re 

D 6 fo 
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for years, that now fhe feemed forgotten, jufl: as if fhe had withdrawn herfelf into a convent from the world. No wonder then !he fhould fuppofe ihe was condemned to pafs her days in folitude, deprived of all thofe pleafures that accompany a happy marriage, and the enjoyment of a chofen fet of friends : but fortune otherwife determined on her defrination; for a gentleman, who came upon a. vifit to her father, having heard her generoufly undertake to 1bield the reputation of an abfent perfon, fame one in the company accufed, was fo delighted with a goodnefs like his own, as to conclud-e ihe was of fuch a turn as could not fail to make him happy. He folici ted her hand, and made her miftrefs in return both of his heart, and -every thing he had. 

Aurelia, more and more convinced of the pernicious confequences flowing from the fault of blazing other peo­ple's faults, and the delightful fatisfaftion, felf-efreem, and the ref peel of worthy people cannot but beftow; - of worthy people I repeat, who wink at the defects of human nature ;-every day propofes her example to the children fue is bleifed with, to preferve them from the ruin !he had nearly foffered. 
She has given me leave to write her fiory in this book, for the infhuftion of my little friends; if there ·be any like her who may read it. I, for my part, know not there are any foch; but if there ihould be, I ·perfuade myfelf, that after the inftrucl::on of this ilory, they will be the better for it. 

THE PROVIDENT FATHER. 
7'he Father. T Hl S is the firfi time, Charles, l have had the opportunity of being alone with you. (Charles kijfes thehandofhisfatber, 1wbo in turn em­braces Charles.) What have you been doing ever fince our , , feparation? , • Charles. I have been inceffantly tormented with a thou .. fand projects that have conftantly deflrnyed each other. f have everlafiingly been working hard , ye t doing nothing., like a mult~t.1.1de of other y0ung people of an ardent inu-

g,nation ., 
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gination, who as yet have no employ to take up their 

attention. 
Cf'he Father. I am pleafed to find you wifh for employ­

ment, and a fettled Hate; but Charles, we oug.lLt to wait 

till foch time as the tree is come to its full firength, if we 

would wifh it Jhoald bear fruit. 
Charles. Do parts and wifdom conftantly accompany a 

certain age? Is it fo very Hrange to fee a young man, not 

even in his twentieth year--- . 

Cf'he Father. Have much more knowl edge and intrin/ic 

merit than old men, bent down beneath the weight of old 

age ?-Agreed; but then 'tis very rare to fee, at fuch a 
tender age, that fl:rength o.f character which makes ma...n: 

aclive. 
Charles. But there mu fl: be fore a ti me when a young 

man feels an irrefiilible degree of ib-ength, that carries him 

along: a devouring fire confumes us; and I, for my part, 

feel a fhength within me that I think half equal to the 

labour of removing mountains. ✓ 

(['he Father. And then you enter into a world where 

nothing of that fort exifts; where every i1ep you would 

proceed to take is limited; where you have confiantly to 

combat envy, fordid intereft, caprice, brutal 11:upidicy, 

and fordid prejudice. Believe me, the moil active virtue, 

and an upright heart, can never hope co prove fnccefiiful~ 

if one has not rherewirhal an indefatigable conftancy, and 

a penetration almofr divine, to fcrutinize deceit and vil­

Li.inr. And if thefe qualities are fo rare, even in the 

wi(efl: men, how can we hope to find them in the effervef­

c nr heart of youth? Do you ·know to what I cornp1re 

rh1s in\ ard confcioufoefs of your ftrength? To a torch, 

that will jndi.fferently carry you before children, women, 

and old men, but which the firll: breath of wind will in­

fallibly put out. l grant that the ftrength of manhood 

may concentrate in your heart, a fire within the fubfiance 

of a ft ne: eternally invifible, when once 'tis fuuck, the 

eye is fore of feein_g fparks come forth. However, what I 

fay is not to !hew l ought to let you pafs your time away 

u.noccupied. At pretent, even 1 am fo happy as to have 

got you an employ. 
,b,1rles. An employ! Oh, fir, how much I thank you t 

5 '.Tl,e 
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'i'he Father. Be perfuaded, that the greateH: joy a father 

can poffefs is to make his children happy. 
Cbarlej. I affLrre you, that if ever induftry, and what is 

mo re, a proper difpofition, are rewa.rded with fuccefs., 
~ you ft1qJt ri ot have to b!ufn for my behaviour. 

'the Father. I rely, indeed, upon your zeal fofficiently 
to be perfuadcd, that at no time you wi1'1 look on any occu­
pation as unworthy of y ur care; for even the flighteft 
inattention in you may draw after it the worft of confe 4 

quences. 
Charles. I am fenfible how much the honour of my king 

and country calls foi• at my han d5. 
The F'ather. Snch honour is ;? great affair, dear Charles, 

and ihoiild entirely occupy a fee ling and an upright heart: 
and that your fentiments may a,lways be adapted to each 
circumftance, obferve and fhtdy what we call the genius 
of rhe nation; do whatever you are able to difcover both 
its fuength and weaknefs, and confult ince11antly thofe 
moft advanced in years, whofe age ha., ripened their ex­
pc;ience. Thus, Charles, never w~lJ you have to fear a 
mifemployment of 1our knowledge, which too frequently 
young men, and even foch as have the befi: propenfities., 
arejuftly to be charged with. 

Charles. I have formed myfelf, I think, dear father, on 
d1e fureft principles. . ' 

'The Fathtr . Take care how you efrablifh novel (yfl:ems; 
but attack all prejudice, amt not that only, but inju!lice 
likewife. Ee a:fEduous to eradicate rhem from the hearts 
of men. ln general, never puhlifh your defigns before 
the proper time, and build not up your reputation on the 
ruins of a rival. Cenfore no one, but proceed in lilcnce 
to the execu tion of your enterprizes. 

Charles. l have frequently remarked, that the ddire of 
imitating upon or,e hand, and of bfaming on the other 
hand, are very cot11mon faults; and that enthuf.aftic imi­
tators- and malignant critics are quite indolent, while they 
announce themfelves to others with a deal of pomp and 
bw!lle. 

'The Faiher. I fhoulJ even like-But I am too verbofc. 
It is a father's heart that lays itfelf now open. 

Charles. 0 ! my father, can you poilibly fupply the fon 
that loves you, and is fo loved by you, with too many 
guides) confidering he is really fo inexperienced, and has 

foch 
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focb a high career dif played before him? For your falutary 
counfcls fo all be always my directors. 

cr'he Father. \Ven, mv thil'd; then have a veneration 
and regard for truth ; that is the bafe of every principle 
of actio n. Never labour to eftablifu even pubE-c welfare: 
b-y improper mearures- ;· and if ever any one iberulJo·ffer to 
p.erfuadeyou torr, on pFetertce~ of net:efiity, ab--ancfun him 
to hi.s remorfe,. and look upon, him as an ene·my, riot _ 
openly perhaps, IDut fo in fecret, to hi-s- ki-fl'g and 
counnr y. 

Ch11rlcs. How my heart is lighter1erl ef a outthen· that 
oppre!Ted it! and how emrndl:ly I mean to put il'l' practice, 
for the welfare of my fov-ereign, aU the eDfervaticns f 
have made! With how much zeal and a:1,dou-r I intend to­
raife my voice againft abufes ! 

Cfhe Fathe1-. Very well! But .then th)nk, think_my fon, 
that men in vain afp~re to reach petfettiion ; and remem­
ber always, that the grea teft art, the grea teft dfore of 
man's g eniu s, is to ch11fe the leaft of fev eral ewil s. 

Charles. Aided by your counfel and experience, .I fhall 
foon arrive at fome m ore elevated fituation. 

Cfhe Father. I fhould rather ch ufe you would endeavour 
to become a n ufeful m an. To be contint.. all y going for ­
ward, and to q nit one place, where we may freq uenri y be 
nece!fary, with the view of filling up ano ther where we 
fl ia ll no t p rove of fo much ufe, is to be tray ot1 r co nn try, 
a Tid to ch c:ipen and degrade our meri t. To be grea t, is 
to b e nothing mor e t han wha_t we ihou ld be. A nd ye t, 
a fte r all, do no t imagine tha t , proceedi,1g in t hi s m an­
ner, you wi ll nerer mee t with obil:acles . You will , 'tis 
very like ly, fail at laft , oppreffed be neath the b urthen of 
thcfe bendics you h Jve conferred , and be co ndemned to · 
l i"e unkno1rn ; and calum ny wiil p ut upon your good 
intentions fin iHer i n terpre tat ion s . Be no t however, upon 
this acco unt d ifco uraged, 6 1:lt purfoe wich firmn"'fs your 
intent' ons ; fo r a time will com e w hen yo, r ali1ftance will 
be fought for . And lho uld even this yo ur e)..;eclacion , in 
i felf fo juit, be difappointed , in foch cafe, the confci­
oufoefs of your in tegrity will be yo ur r -e corn pence and 
{onfolation . 

. jUL I AN 
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JUL I AN AND ROS IN A. 
Q NC E upon a time a certain Mr. Smith was readjng 

in a corner of his parlour, while his wife and daugh­
ter were employed, in - filence, at their ' tarnbour-frame; 
when, on a fudden, their little Julian entered haftily, quite out of breath, hi,s eye brim;:-full of tears, hjs hair in great diforder, and one flocking down upon his heel. He ha~ a raquet in ~is hand; arrd as he entered, he cried out, Come, come 1namma, do pray, and fee the mother 
of poor Chrillopher and Frederic. Alas! they have not had a bit of any thing to eat all day. Frederic entreated me to play with him at fhuttlecock:, that, as he faid, he might forget a little he was hunvy; and they do.n't know 
how they fhall get any thing b~fore to-morrow evening, at the foonei1. 1 wouid fain have given them all the mo­
ney in my purfe; but, would you think it? they refofed it. I made anfwer, Come with me, and you ihall fee­No, no, faid they; we are already fo obliged to your mamma, and dare not go again to teaze her. Then too, their poor mother, hearing thi s, burft out a weeping.­
But I muft pot cry, faid Julian, (crying frill a great deal more,) as' my papa is'· reading. Ah! Rofina, had you feen them, you would certainly have cried as much as l ! 
~n~ 11:ooping as h'e [poke, he laid hold of Rofina's apron by the corner, to wipe his eyes. 

The mother, melted in·to tears at this recital, and the 
little boy's behaviour thereupon, dropped het needle; and the father, to conceal a tear, held up his book before 
him. 

Come, dear children, then, faid Mrs. Smjth, embrac­
ing'J ulia,ri and Roiilia with afr:etl:ion, come and let us (ee1 

if .we can help thefe three unhappy people. 
While Frederic, Chrifropher, and the affiicle,d mother, 

knelt before- their bcnefachefs, Rofi.na pulled her brother by the coat, and in a whifper aJked him if he- recolletl:ed 
that nice little cake their uncle gave them in the morn­
in o-? Yes, faid Julian, and turned round as if he meant to ~un and fetch it. Keep mamma in- converfation here, 
and make believe as if you did not know me abfent; for l'H run and fetch it . No, no, faid Rofina, there's no 

need 
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need of that; for only Jook, 'tis here.-On which the 
little 1a<ly, lifti11g up poor Frederick's. hat, -that acciden­

tally was on the table, fhewed her brother the nice little 

cake, which fhe had watched the opportunity of flipping 

underneath it. 

THE S E P A R A T I O N. 

'The Father and his &n in Law, (entering at oppo-jite doors.; 

'l'he Son in Law. H AVE you coniidered my . propo .. 
fals? ·-

Cf'he Father in La'VJ; No; for there i; nothing to confi­

der. When a couple that have fworn an everlaftlng -love 
to one another in - the chnl'ch, and whom a child, the 
fruit of their reciprocal affed.ion, would compel, as one 
might think, 10 the obfervance of their vows, proceed fo_· 
far as to a f:. paration, what is lef, then for confideration? 
What is one ·co do? . 

Cf'he Son in Law. However .• I am fo determined in my 
refolution, that .it refb tipon · fome few formalities, and 
nothing more, to be complc:-i.t. · ·. . 

Cf'be Fathi:r £11 Law (n'ng ing) Vvell, be it fo. (.A farvant 

inters.) Tell Sophy l11 e i., wanted. ((['h, fir'Vant is •with~ 
tlra-1..1.:h,J, bttt the f afbt'r j i1/t ./ays fomething!n his ear.) 

Cf'he Son in L ariv. Do you approve of the allowance I 
defign to make her r · 

'I'he F m her in Lartv. That's as you yourfelf think fit. I 
take my <l a ugh tcr home, and hope fhe'll never want. 

Cf'he So+: in La:iu. 'Tis, notwithftanding, proper we iliould 
come to fome agreeme:1t. 

T'/.,e Father in Law. Very well: do you adjuft that mat­
ter as you pleafe. 

'The Son in Law ( tah11g up a pen.) It will be done al­

moft as foon as faid. (HijitJ down to write.) 

( <J'he Daughter enters.) 

The Father in Law. You guefs, no doubt, why you ar@ 
{ent for? 

The Daughte,·. Yes; and things between us being got 
thus far, 1 have expecled the arrival of this moment with 
a deal of pl afure. 
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Cf'he Father in Laciu. Yo.u refolve_, then, to· occa.fion me ·this grief. . 
_'The Daughter. I cannot poffibly confent · to live any longer with him. 
'I'he Son in La-w · (getting up, . and putting a paper into his father's hand.) This is the agreement I propofe. Cf'he Fat her in Law. By this, then, y.ou ' renounce each other mutually, upon condition of two hundred pounds a year. Is this agreed on both :!ides? 

. t[be Daughter. Upon mine it is. 
Cfhc Son in Law, No doubt. 
'the Father in Law. 'Tis ufelefs for me to remonil:rate 1.my longer. _ _ 1he Daughter. I muft fay it is. 
"Tke Son in Law. And I muft fay fo likewife. 'I'he Father in L'aw. Then, whatever I might wifh, I am neceffitated to confent. Go,, fign thi~ paper. (They Jign.)- So, ..-airs fettled. There is, notwithftandi11g, one great difficulty yet. With which, pray.; is the child ·to be? , 

. Cf'he Daughter. I am his mother. 
· Y"'he Son in Law (/peaking at the Jame moment.) I,· his father. 

'lhe Father in Law. True, your rights, on either fide,, arc equal; therefore-
Tbe Daughter. I will lofe my ·life, much_ rather than my child. 

·crhe Son bi'La-w. The . child is mine, and I will never give him up. 
' -Cf'he Father in Law. Confider this, dear children! for this circumftance fhoul.d teach, nay force you to ren o unce your cruel purpofr. Hearts that are engroffrd by one and the fame child, as yours are, cannot fure be en emies to. one another: and 'tis 011ly a rnifonderH a nding tha t fi.1 b­fi fts between you.-(He t akes the p(lper.) Sh ail l tear i t? crhe Son in La-w. lf you do--

'the Daughter. By no means, father. 
'I'he Fat &er in Law. ' 'Tis, howevc-r, neceff,uy you fhould come to fo melhing of a rc (olution on this head. Do you confent th at Charles !hall chufe which of yo-u he will Hay \~ith? I 

'The /) augbter. Yes, with all my heart. 
~ be Son in La w . And m ine. too. 

(The 
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(Cf'he father in la~ goes 01.J.t.) 
'1he Son in La-w. For my part, it will giv.e me pleafqre 

if Ihea:r'you're! fa.appy, as· I p.ar-twitb_o"\¾tr tl~e leafr relent-' 
ment in my heart. 

•Cf'he Daughter. And I too wifh. you may in. future be as 
happy as you have been hithert~, though I am fore you 
will not. ('!he fatbe1· in lar-UJ returns with the child: the 
mother cla/ps him in her einns, d11.d /a:)•.r) W~m't you Hay 
with me, my dear? 

The Child. Oh! y€s,. m.amnn,a. 
'The Son in La-w (emhracing hiln.) You· with. tro, reave m~, 

then, my precious little fellow? ' 
Cf'he Child. No, no, papa, I'll fl:ay with you toe. 
Cf'be Fat her in LaC'/,,u. But, my dear, yonr papa and 

rnamma defign to part for evei;; and you mufi: abfolutelf 
tell them \vhich you with to live with. 

Cf'he Daughter. You will live me, my fr.,·eeteft ! won't 
you ? Speak. 

Cf'he Son in La-w~ Witk me-, my child r 
Cf'he Child. With both of you. ('!hey turn a-way: the 

fiiih-er bas his eyes .fixed on them during fiJJne foo1·t p-anfa. J 
.But why do you both turn away? Why look fo melan­
choly? You were ufed to be fo merry in each other's com­
pany? (He pulls thetit towat<ds e-ach other.) You fhall no-t 
go ! I'll live "virh you both at once. (The jott in la,r,v mu/ 
mother fiooping botb at once to embrace t-he!·r child, e11courtftr, 

one another, and embrace.) 
The Father in La<tu. I thank thee, Nature! Thou haft 

11ot forfaken me. 
CJ"he Sou in La--w. Will you forget the paft? 
T he Dauuhter. Yes, every tbi11g. 
'The Fatbn· in La•w (In/ding cut the child,. that they may 

lioth curefl him.) Are you determined now to part ? 
CJ"'be Daughter. No, father-; never. 
C/"J.,e Son in La-w. This tender tie 01al1 re1.mite us now 

for ev r. l will love you for the time to come, and we 
\il l both be happy. 

'.Tb~ F athe-r ilf La'I.v ( C?.Uifillg his rye,.} I ~·eep; but 'tis. 
for joy at foch a rcconcilement. 

TH£ 
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THE PARENTAL STEP-MOTHER. 
A D R A M A, in· two A c T s. 

C H A R A C T E R s .. 

Mr. and Mrs. MAR·KHAM-, 
STEPHEN, 
MIRA, 

MARGARET, 
GRATIAN, 
MICHAEL, 
TIPPLE, 

I Mr. l,farkbam', CMUrtir, 

s 

} Mr.s. Markham's Cbi!Jren. 
.A Dome/lit far<Vttnt. 

A C T 
C E N 

i . . . 

E I. 
Stephen, ·o NC E more then I ar,, got into my garderr, . {alone.) where I have not been thefe fix months! What a pleafare every object gives me! Here's the little fummer-houfe, where I was uf~d fo frequently to break. fail: with my dear rnamma. lf !he were .Jiving {till, what happinefs for both of us t !he would receive me now· with open arms; !he would em brace me-; aw, on my fide, l fuould have to tell .her many little fecrets: but, alas ! (beginn;ng to cry,) I have for ever loft her; and if ftill we are ·to love each other, we can only do fo in another world. My dear mamma ! if you could only hear me, though you can't come back to fee your Stephen. In · your ftead, I have indeed a mother; but a mother, as they fay, in -law: and that, as I am told, is juft as much as if one were to fay, a cruel mother. What then am f now to do? I never fhall dare look upon her. ff at Jeail I might have lived with grandmamma ! but no; p apa will have me here, though poor mamrna is dead. Alas ! l never iball be able to live here. I know fo. l will therefore only fee my dear papa and fifters, and go back . Yes, yes ; I will go back, and m uft. 

C/'ipple (entering.) What, Mafter Stephen! is it you, 
QQme back again ? How goes it with you then ? 

Stephen, 



THE PARENT AL STEP-MOTHER. 69 

StFphen. In health, not much amifs, dear. Tipple. 

And how, pray, are yot-1? · 

'Tipple. QJ}ite well; and not a penny for the apothecary 

out of me ! My draughts are made up for me at the 

George. But what's the matter f I can fee you-h:a.ve been 

crying. 
Stephen (wiping bis eyes.) Crying? 

'Tipple. Yes, yes, crying! 0, you can't conceal it. 

Have you met with any accident r 
Stephen. None, Tipple, fince I left my grandmamma's~ 

'Tipple. 0, oh! 1 underftand: you weep for your 

mamma; but then you have another? . 

Stephw. One in .law ) ou mean ? If I could on!y lhu• 

her ! But how fare my poor dear fifters ! 

'Tipple. Howl ah! had enough. 'At fix they muft be 

up. 1 would not have them lay a minute after. 

Stephe,1. But, fo early, what ha.ve they to do? 

'Tipple. 0, let their new mother find them work! She 

rules us all like ilaves ! and l rnyfelf muft get up with the 

re.ft! I rofe at feven this morning; and behold ye, both 

your fifl-ers were hard at it .in the garden. 

Stephen. But 1 afk you, what about? 

9"'ipple. Why, working at the what-d'ye•call-it ?-for 

their brothers. 
Stephe1J. Yes, I am told that fecond mothers never (pare 

their huiband's children, .while they love their own: and 

J imagine l mun go to work as well. But what's become 

of all my pinks and tulips ? 
<Tipple. 0, they're taken all away. 

Stephen. By whom? 
'Tipple. By, Gratian and his brother. 

Stephen. So then 1 have loft my pretty flowers; and 

thofe two wicked little fellows have deilroyed them. They 

have nothing now to do but take the g'lrden from me 

likewife. Look ye, here they come. 

S C, E N E H. 

Stephen, 7',pple, Gratian, Michael 

Grati1111 ('lvhi/pen'ng Michael.) Michael, who is that 

young gentleman with Tipple? 1f it were but Mafter 

Stephen ! 
Jl[;, bael. 
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Michael ( w/;i/pering (['ipple . ) Is it he? <Tipple (anfwering drily.) Yes, gentlemen. Gratian 0, my dear, dear brother, welcome! \Ve have withed to fee you ! 
Stephen (jbrinking /Jack.) Have we been acquainted with each other long enougl1, that you fhould thus .em­brace me? 
Gratian. We are not acqua-inted with you, I acknow­ledge; but are all three brothers. Btepl.mi. Yes, half brothers, fir. Gratian. Why half? If your papa loves our mamma"'. and fhe loves him, why !hould not we lov-e one another? They are man and wife, and we are therefore brothers. Stephen. If we are, have you a greater right than I have here? 

l\1ichael (ajide .) How quarrelfome he js. Gratian. Why, your papa h as let us work thefe three weeks in it. . Stephen. I was in it firfi; and forely you won't drive me Otlt. 

111ichael. Come, Gratian ; let's be gone, and leave him in his peevifh humour. 
Gratian. No, no, Michael: we muil ftay and be goo~ friends with one another. 
111ichael. Do you like the fulky follow, then, fo much.? Stephen. The fulky feliow ! Do you call me fulky? -Jvlichael. Yes, and envious, and-Stephcn. You dare in f ult me then r and even iri my gar. den, here? 
Jo,,fichael. 'Tis you began; but I'm your match; you u nderftand me? 
Gratian. I-Tear me, Michael; would you !trike your brother? Come along, and let us not, for Heaven's fake, vex our new papa; and more particularly fo, the very day he is to fee hi s fon. (He draws /J im awaJ'·) Michael. Well, I'll go tell marnma. (He and Grat ian 1'oth go out.) 
Stephen. See now if my anxieties are not beginning. They will tell their ~other I've infulted them, and i11e will &et me anger from papa. Unhappy as I am. Dtln 't you tui~k fo too, Tippler 
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:lzpple. Yes, indeed; but notwithftanding that, take 
l1eart. I'll be your friend; and we ihall then~ I think, 
be able to make head againfi: them. · 

Stephen. Yes; but my papa? 
Cf'ipple. Let x:.ne alone with him. I've fomething iri my 

head, and know a thoufand tricks of thefe new comers, __ 

which I'll tell him;· adding they have fpoilt your garden, 
killed your flowers, and callecl you names. I warrant. 
you they'll be but badly off. 

Stephen. So then, my deareft friend, you'll ftand up for 
me? 

'Tipple. Y cs, as fore as I am Tip,.ple. 
Str/>hw. Thank you! thank you! I am not without a. 

friend, l fee then, though l've lofl mamma: but did yo1.1 
notice their fine cloaths? What handfome waiftcoats they 
had on ! Who worked them? can you tell r 

cripple. Their mother. 
St cthen . Yes, ye-s, --I wa5 thinkiug fo: Jhe'll always be 

employed upon her favourites; but who, pray, will work 
111,e fuch a w?.ifl:coat? 

t,j,ple. \.Vhy indeeJ., if you Jhould want one, you mnfl: 
\\ ork it all yourfelf. 

Stephen . And had ·not they new cloa;hs on likewife? 
cripplt. Yes: they had them, as a gift from your papa1 

the day he married. 
St;,pben. 0, he did not make me foch a prefent. I was 

fent with thefe bad cloaths into the country. 'Tis t-00 

much! l can't fupport the thought! My poor rnamma is ­
dead, and my papa forgets me! I have only you now left 
me. 

7'ipp 1r!. Be of comfort: matters may turn -0ut much 
better than you think: but in the firft place, you muft 
fee your new marnma. So follow me, and think of put­

ting on a chearful face, as if you were rejoiced to fee her. 
Stephen. I can never do fo. . 
Tipple. But you mufl, howeHr it may go againft you. 

I do fo, though l detefi her. Would you think it? fne 
begins to tell me I muH: be lefs frequent in my vi:fits a~ 
the ale-houfe; I that was accufiorned to fpend half the 
day there, in the life-time of my laft dear miftrefs ! She 
indeed was quite a la<ly. Things are marvelloufly altered 

now, and we muft alter with them, Patience! when 
we're 
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we're once alone, I'll tell you what mu.ft frill be done. 
At prefent, therefore, fo!Iow , me. 

Stephen. But will ihe fee I have been crying, by my 
eyes? -

Tipple. Why you are crying ftill. 
Stephen. Then I'll not go a: prefent: fue would a!k the 

reafon of my tears. What anfwer !hould [ g!.ve her? 
€f'ipple. You might fay, that coming home, yo!! had 

bee_n thinking of your dear mamrna, 41.nd therefor~ fell a_ 
crying. , . 

Stephe-,,. But, provided {he fhould fpeak abo(!t my 
quarrel with her children? ' 

Cf'ipple. Telf her they began it ; and call me to witnefs 
what you fay. But here !he comes. _ Go and falute her 
boldly. 

S C .E N E IIT. 

111n. Markham, Stephen. 

Mrs. Markham. Where, where is he? (Perceiving him.) 
Is it you, my deareft Stephen? I have now theu got to­
gether all my family. (She embraces him cwith tendernefi.) 
How fweet a countenance! and what a happinefs, that I 
can look on fuch an interefting child. as mine! 

Stephen. I likewife lhould be happy, could I but rejoice; 
and yet-(jighing) . 

Mr.r. Markham. My deareft, what's the rnatter then ? 
You feem quite fad, my charming little man! (Stephen 
cries afrejh, and cannot /peak a :wqrd.) You turn away and 
cry. What caufes you thefe tears? Won't you inform me 
what afflicts you? 

Stephen. Nothing, nothing. 
1'.1rs. Markham. 'Tis enough, howevPr, to diihefs me. 

Say, what gives you all this farrow, and I'll comfort you, 
if poffible. lf your papa or fiiters were to fee you, they 
might fancy you had met with fotne misfortune coming 
home; and they are pleafed in thinking they're fo foon t ,i 
fee you. Would ic grieve you to embrace them? 

Stephen. Believe me, I can have no greater pleafure ! 
But iliall I embrace mamma? 'Tis for her I cry. 

Mr.r. Markham. She died fix months ago, and do yea 
ftill cry for her? 
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Stephen. Y-es, yes; all my life! Oh, my mamma ! my 
61.ear mamma ! 

ll.f,·s. Iilarkham. Be calm, my little dear! Endeavour to 

divert yotu thoughts, and let us fpea'k of her no longer, 

£nee it gives yo-u fo much forro.v. , 

· Stephen. No, no~ on the 0ther,hand, let me be always. 

fpeaking of her, if you mean I fhould feel any comfort. 

vVould you h::we your children willing to forget you afLq 

you were dead, fo foon? 
iltfrs. Markham. 'Dear little fellow! (embracing him.} 

You th.en loved her very much r · 
Stephen. I find fo; much more now than when fhe 

li\'ed. She was fo good! 
Jirs. Afarkham. l wifu I were but able to refrore her to 

y ou; which I cannot do, and th.erefore I will take her 

place, poor little fellow, in your -bofom. I. will love you 

ai fae did, and will be a mother to you. ' 

Stephen. But it never can be you that bore me, fed me 

with your milk, and brought me up. She was my real 

mother, and you only half fo. -
Airs. 11-farkham. But why give me foch a name f I have 

not called you my half-fan. 
Stephen. Prny pardon me! I did not fay fo to difpleafe 

you. I begin to think you very kind; at leaf!: you feem 
fo. Dut then you have children of your own 1 and mufl:, 

of courfe, love -them -much more than me. 

11.Jrs. l'v1arkham. You !hall not find it fo. Some few 

days hence we {hall be more acquainted with each other 

tha we can be now, and you fhall fee if my affection, will 
not rn: kc ) on think )'Ourfelf my fon. 

St1Jh.-·1:. If that indeed could be, without forgettiilg my 
ma'.1111a ! 

Aln. Jl,Jai-lhcw1. I would r.ot wifu you to forget her: on _ 

the ot'1er hand, we \VJlI fpeak often of her, and your 

ten 1 errcfs fh~ll be a pattern for my children. Come-, I 

long to introduce you to them. 
Stephw. Oh! I h~ve already feen them. Have the)' 

not cort1plained of r>1y beha, iour r 
.. ,{rs. l1Iadhrw,. i. o, mv littie man. Have you had :inv 

quarrel then? I Ihould b~ \·cry forry 111 that cJfe, as all 
my wil11 is to b~ '.01d you tcndedy uniced to ea~h o,h",·, 
jutl like real brat\ 1 s. 

VOL, llI, E 
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Stephen. I wi{h nothing more than that. But where i~ 

my papa, and fi.flers? Let me fee them. 
Mrs-. Markham. Your papa will very foon be home. 

He went this morning to difpatch fame bufinefs out of 
doors, that he might have the afternoon entirely to him­
fclf ~ but, in the interim, I can take you to your fitters, 
who will tell you what you are to think of me. 

· Stephen. I wi{h them to fpeak of you ; but not firft. I 
llave a deal to fay of my rnamma. 

A C T II. 

SCENE I. 

Graiian, Michael. 

Michael. Why keep me from_ complaining to m amma? 
What I, that good-for-nothing fellow's f,iend ! No, 
never. When his father once comes home, I'll tell him 
what a wafpifh fan he has, that he may teach him to be­
have a little better. 

Grat/an. Do you think, then, our papa will not be 
vexed, when told of this fame difference between you 
both? and would it pleafe you to affiift _him ? 

l'vlichael. Certainly I fhould be forry for it. -w·hat, 
however, can _I do? .fince, if this little chap is not cor­
rected for his rudenefs the firft day of coming home, there 
will be nothing but difputes in future. He will confiantly 
infult us, but not, on my fide, very patient. 1 fhall 
cenain·]y be warm, and tell him what he ought to know; 
and if hereafter he fhould think of taking on him, as j uil: 
now-

Gratian. I hope then, Michael, you don't mean to beat 
him? 

1',,Jicbael. But you don't fo ppofe I'll let myfelf be beat 
bv him? 

✓ 

Gratian. No, certainly. 
Michael. \Vhat then ought I to do? 
Gratian. T o-morrow, very likely, we f11all fee; but 

riow it would bt ,uong to ftruggle fo1 the ma.fiery with 

,Michael. 
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P.1ichael. Be it now, to-morrow, or the following day, 
'tis all the fame to Michael; but the fooner, in my 
thoughts, the better. 

Gratian. Brother, I befeech you wait a little longer. · 
Stephen cannot be fo folky as you think. 

lv!ichael. And yet I know him, fore, as well as you! 
Gi-atian. His father and his fiil:ers fay he's very conde . 

fcending and good-natured. 
Michael. Yes, indeed, he !hewed his condefcenfion and 

good-nature, when he turned his back u'pon me in rep~y 
to my civility. · · 

Gratian. That was not well; but then he does not 
know us even yet. , 

1,f,chael. He might have tried to know us. 
Gratian. How you talk! 'Tis very likely fomething 

g rieved him. · · 
Jlfichi1d. And arc we to foffer for itt 
Gratian. No; but brothers m ufr pafs bver many things 

that others have a right to be dif_pleafed with. ~ 

klichael. It appean to me he icorns us in the light of 
brothers. 

Gratian. No: I can't perfuade rnyfelf of that. 
frlichuel. \VeJI, let him look a little to himfelf: r fo::m't 

put up with any infult from him. But he's coming with 
his fillers; l'll withdraw. I can't endure the thoughts of 
fuch a fnappifh gentleman. 

G,atian. For heaven's fake, brother, let us fray and 
fhare in their amufement. 

l'.fic{,a1 I. o, no : I might poffibly difturb them, and 
, ill go. 

Grt?tirw. If you're refolved, I'll follow you,-(-1fi/e, 
P 1g out.) I muit do every thing I c:in to foft en him. 

S C E N E II. 

'ftlira, 11Ia1garet, St,:phm. 

}.Jira (holding Stepbw bJ' the hand.) But \'\hy affl.ir1 
yourfelt~ dear brother, any lo11ger? Our affiiclion.s -can­
not bring mamma to lifi., again. 

• Ste/)hw. But ,vill you promife me, ::t l fi, that w~ 
.ihall think a little of her even· ti.ne we meet? 

l'.lira. Yes, brother, I frlalf ::.lw::ys Lhink I fre her with 
11s, juft as\ hen !he was alive. 

E z St f •}hm ' . 
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Stephen, (affellionately !coking at them.) My dearefl 

£Her! this idea doublt-s the delight I have in feeing you. 
' l'rdira. And I and Margaret have been'. wiihing, this long 

while, to fee you likewife . 
.li1argaret. Yes, yes; Mira's in the right, and -we may 

now :ul play with Gratia,n <).nd :his hroth'er : And what 
pleafore will not that afford us? 

.Stephen. 0~ no more about your Gratinn and his bro.:. 
-ther, if you love me. 

Mira. How! 
Stephen. They woold but interrupt our paftime: they 

.ire good ·for noth-ing but to go com_pla-in-ing of us to their 
mother, and convey away our things. 

Mira. They;- brother? .Can yo.u think fo badly of 
!-them ·? 

Margaret. Look ye, Step-hen; (/hewing afJ etwee.) 
'Stcfhen. And \.V'110 gave you that r 
Margttret. Why Michael: he went out and bought it 

·'for m_e, with a crown his mother gave him. 
Jf!l.ira. See, too, this morocco pocket-book. It was a 

p:refent made to Gratian; and he gave it me . 
Stephen. Ay, ay ! 1 fee you underi1and ~a·c'h other's 

meaning, and will al,l four be againft me. 
llffra aud llfargareJ-. Be agaiB.ft you ! 
Stephen . Certainly. I 'know t11ey hate me, havi0g 

taken all my flowers away, and fpoiled rny garden. · 
. }yli1·a. Who has taken all your flowers away, and fpoiled 

·your garden ? 
Stephen. Thofe two little chaps you feem fo fond ,of. 
Mira. We don't underH:and you. Have you feen your 

garden? . 
Stephen. Have I feen it? What a queftionJ Only look 

yourfelf. Where are my pipks aud tulips? 
Mira. ·where? you have not then been at the terrac~, 

under my mam_ma's bow wind0w? 
.Stephen. Is there any garden there? 

· }lfargaret. Ay, furely; and a very pretty one. 
ll1ira. Yo,ur garden here was far too little; fo mamma 

got one marked out for alJ of us, behind tbe terrace, fix 
times larger. 

Stephen. And whofe is it? Do.ubtlefs you·r two fa­
vouricei;l 

Mira,. 
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llli,a. No, no; ic belongs to all of ns, w.it110ut diitinc .. 

tion : we have, notwithftanding, each a porti.ot1. 

Margaret. I, j ufi: like the rell:. 

Stephen. And is there one for me?· 

ll1ira. U ndoubted1y: and you are Iu.ckier by a. deal 

than we. You hare not taken any h.bour in the cultiva- _ 

tion of your part, which, notw~thltandiog, you will .find 

auite full of blowers. 
• ft1argaret. Red, yellow, bltH~ and w:hir-e in plei:ity., _M 

you'll ice . 
Stephm. \Vho got them .for--me? 

1'.tfmgaret . Why, yo.ur brothers. They have 'been a 

month emploving all their recreation-time hlp0n the wor,k. 

T'hey have fele~led all the prettied flower,~ thefr beds fop­

plied, and put tliem into _yours, that at th,e _time of youl! 

return, you might be more furprifed. · · 

Stephen. And have tht:y done all this for me, then? 

Tipple told me they h:-id t<1ken dl my flowers away, but 

did not tell me why .• 
Jl.,Jira. If you give ear to Tipp1e, you'll be worfe oft 

for ii, J can tell you. \.Vhy he wiihed to make us qtrnr­

rel with our l->rothers likewife, How ungrateful! Thelt 

mamma confent to have him for no other reafon than be 

caufe ours begged papa, upon her ce::th-bed, not to tunr 

him off; and all he Hudies, is to make her d1ildren as un­

happy as he can. 
llfargaret. And all becaufe marnma will have him work~ 

foftead of fpending half the day with idle fellows at th(,!­

::dehoufe. 
Stephen. Is it fo? Then I begin to fee he wnnted to de""' 

ceive me, when he promifed he would be my friend. . 

11-fira. How~ver, w~ mui:l: not tell any thing about it to 

papa; he would difmifs him : we mu.fl: therefore carefully 

keep !ilence, and not ruin Tipple . 

Stephen. Oh no, no, indeed; fin{e poor rnamma had 

foch a ,·aluc for him. 

llfira. He will foon go further with you; but don?t 

lillen to him. 
/lfmgaret. Notwithftanding any thing he may pretend 

to cell you; but come now, and pay a vifit to your gar-: 

den, brother. 
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Stephen. Yes, with all my heart: I long to fee it, (l\iargaret and ll1it-a take him 6y the hand, and go out on on, .fide, <i.J.Jithout peueiving Gratian, "l,,vho comes in -with Michael on anothe1· fide.) 

S C E N E III. 
Gratian and Michael. 

' (They enter with t<1.vo plates of cake and fru._it, ,v,-hich thej put down upon a table in the/ummcr-houje. ) 
Gratian. But where is he? 
i1lichael, (look.-'ng every_ ,way. ) Look ye , there- he i5,­There, brother, \.vith his fifi:ers, going to our garden . -Gral/an . Truly, I am gJad of that-; for only think what pleafore he wi11 have: when he difcerns how bufy we hav~ been to ornament his portion of it! _ lvfichael. Do you ·think fo? I, for my part, would Ja..y any wager he'll find fault wi1h e~·ery thing about him, !1e's fo queer ! The flowers , he'll fay, are badl y chofoa, or the box not pl-anted as it {hould be, or the ground too , rno ift, or Jry, and twenty other circumftances. Grc:ticw . Yes;- but do you know 1 am beginning to coniider you as touchy as you fancy him? I never faw you fo before. 

Michael. 'Tis he that caufed it. tfave his fifters ever had occafion to complain of my behaviour r and I only wifh to live l'lpon good terms with him. You know with what impatience I expecl:ed his arrival here, and how I ran with open arms to meet him. 
Gratian. True indeed; but, as I faid before, 'tis very likely fomething grieves him. He's afraid perhaps hi•s father will no longer love him, or our mother fhew him ]efs affection than he fancies fhe does us. If fo, 'tis fore! y then our duty to make much of him in his uneafinefs, and win him to be friends with us, by every gentle me.-thod in our power. · _ 
Michael. You're in the right; I did not duly think ·of that. 
Grntian. If he's as good as every body fays , think, bro ... _ ther, how a little kindnefs on our part will, in the end, affect him; liiow his father will be fonder of us for ic; ;rnd \Y hat pleafure we !hall give mamma ! 
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}/l.ichael. 'Tis I was in the wrong, _I own. Let-'hi'm:but 

e-ome, and I'll be fo attentive to him, he mufi unavoicla-

bly forget the paft. 
. 

Gratian. What hinders us from n,nning to him wher~ 

.he is? The flowers we plant ·:d for him, will make peace 

between us. 
l\Jichael. That's well faid; we'll therefore go 1mme­

cliately.-B ut here he com es himfelf. 

Gratian. And fee how pleafed he feems befides. 

S C E N E the laft. 

Gratian , Michael, lvlira, 'J'.1-argaret, Stephen. 

Sttphen, (running to embrace his Drothen.) My dear g ood 

friends, my brothers, you rnuil certainly be very much -

difpleafed with my behaviour. 

Gratian. vVe ! why fo? 

.Michael, 'Tis over, my dear S tephen, and I love you. 

Stephen . What a pretty garden you have ma<le me! 

You have given me all your fine.fl: flowers, without rny 

having done ,,ny thing to give you pleafu re. 

Grati-;:. 'Tis enough for us, if you are pka fed TVi~h 

our en deavou rs. 

Stepben. If I am ! Forg ive me, pray, dear broth ers . 

I infulted you: I t urned aw:i.y, when you came runn in g 

to embrace me. I will never do fo for the future. We 

,vill alw::iys be good frie nds ; ar.d e ver y thing I have, 

yrrn r1ull pa:t::i.,~e of with me . _ 

Gratim1. Yes, yes, that we will; and e very th ing 

fha.'.I be in common ro us ; not our pleafores o nly , but 

oJr forr0\1.' S alfo . 

li'1ich.·el. Let us then embrace e1ch other, and begil'l 

th: ., fricnJ,hi r>. ( -Th.y cm!Jrace.) 

G,·at;:alJ. l'his i:- a it th u d b ; and now , Stephen , we 

m L.il: 60 c.'ld hav.e a lit.le b.,•1.:;uet that lus been 'prepared­

u · by m1mm:i: we've brought anJ put it in the fommcr­

h lu1·~, :ls yo~1 rn :1y' fee . L.e-'s en,er. Enter you too 

fif'ti:_ ,.· 1h us, and ii t Jo,·;n . (fl ,·e 1../r. and M.rs. Lfar.f-­

h,:•1: p,1,.1'11_; !')', ol~1u-1,·e t ,c tl.'lc.,e'·l tal~i g to each other, 

.fie/• a little, and then g,t i11.·o a cor11.'r, w'J:re un,1oticed th.y 

maJ ;ear their conver/atio,1.) 

E 4 J.I.'chae!• 
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Aiichae!. It is you i- privilege, de2,r brother, now to do th~ honollrs of the fc,dl:. Mamma will have it fo; as you, fhc fays,_ by your arrival ., are the ·founder .of it. Stephen. 0, l'm fore I n~\·er fh;tll _have eaten 2.ny t1'ing wi :h fo much appetite ::is at this feaft of friendfhip. (He prrfents them with the rake and fruit, and they begin to eat.) Michael. ·well; and is not this ¥Gt1ch better than to quarrel with each other ? . 1ffargat·et. I believe fo~ truly! for what 'quarrel ,an .. be wor:h thefe pears? 

Gratian. How giad mamma will be to find we are fuch friends with one another! 
~Mira. She detres we :fhQuld afford her all the joy we can. Vlhen you £hall know-But I .remember you haY.e fecn her. 
Stephen. Yes, yes, Mira; ihe received me with the g re2. tcft kir:dnefs, and has fo agreeable a countenance, fhe cannot be ill tem2er'd. I perceived even by her tone of voice, I foould be eafily induced to love her. llfira. And how go;d fhe is to us! Margaret. \Ve need but p1eafe our.felves, to _giv~ her p1eafure. 

A1ira. VI e were greatly to he pitied at the de2th of our .marnma. Papa, who is employed all day in buf:nefs, -could not look to us. There was for e.ver fom-ething to fi.nd fault .with in o~ur garments, and our education was much more neglected . 
. J.11ar-garet. We fhould 'V,ery probably have fonk from habit into indolence., 
lliira. But fince our new mamma is come, we ar-e both fet to rights. She gives us every entertainment foited to our age, and is a party with us in our little pleafures. One would think her mucn more interefted in the prefer­yation of our health, than of her own. I have not yet had t-ime fofl1cient to remark I fian<l in need of any thing; · ihe makes beforehand foch provifion for our wc:nts ! .NFargaret. But lately 1 was ill; ob, very ill indeed ! and 'tw:ls herfelf that waited on me. She was always by my bed, and doing every thing fh~ could to con.fort me. She made up all manner cf nice hings; and I believe I fuould have died, bnt for her great attention to me. 1/tephen. O.h, my dear, dear fifre~·s l is it po.ff~b'.e? 

}}fir,1 



J..;ira. You know too, brother, that before you left us~ 

, rP had not b~en any ways accufio;ned to employ our nee~ 

cl.c. vVell; mamma was kind enough to teach us. , So. 

th,lL now we know-not only pla-in,_ but every fort of fine 

w rk too. 
Gratian, (to Stephe,;.) See here the neck and wriftband.s 

of this fhirt. Ma.mma extols it very much. Well, Mira; 

<lid jt all herfelf, and 'twas a prefe11t from her to me. 

II-lira. \V hich you meri tcd beforehand; for who made· 

me foch a garden, qr prefcnted me with fuch fine nofe­

gays? Drother Stephen, yon mufl: know, mamma will not 

h.1ve us ob!ige our brother, but they like wife mufl: oblige 

us too; and they do more to plea.fe us, than we could: 

~iave thought to c1!k for. 

AL:rgar.t. Yes, indeed; and as a proof, l'll ilie\v you:. 

the co1 k bo:it of Michael's making with his penknife. 

Yeu f11a 1 f~e its nice filk rigging, fatin fails, and rjb-­

b:ind J~reJmrrs . It fwims chJrraingly , as you'll aclrnow~ 

J._-dge, i i1 the fi •11 -pond . 

111icbael. Since you maJe me fuch a handf-Ome pair 0£ 

g2rtcrs-
]l. ',1rgarc1. G1rters! I can make much better things 

•h 111 garters no,v. Ah, Stephen, we:re you but to fee a 

ccrt:1in green and lilac ftrip'd filk purfe ! The green at 

k.10: is all of my 01' n fancying; or afk Mira. Oh, l'm, 

fore} ou'll he delightcJ when ~ ou hctve it. 

Ste1Jhm. How ! anJ h1ve you made 111'', then, a purfe r 
(Jlira mak;,s a fign that Mar_~arct fo~ulri bold her peace.) 

i.L11~P;<1rtt, (emlia,-rc,jj'l:d.) No, St~p'1en; not for you:~ 

(111 a •whijpi:1·,) aii i yer it is; but you muft know m:imm:i 

enjo;ne<l me not to tc:J vou. ,'\nd befidcs, ihc means fo.r-­

lrizio•r } ou heddf w1,h nothi1ig lefs than fuch a nice 

worked w:1il1:coat as my brothers now have oH-0, yuu JL 

f1..on fee! 
Blira. This little gicdy-brains ca..'1 keep no fecrct. 

Jl..tnrgarct. 1 To, becaufe there was foch pleafure in re­

vealing it. \Ve have been always thinking of you, bro-­

th r. 
S:.'jJhen. Ob, I thank you: but pray tell fne, are~ you 

};, p .' ? 
, 1ira. Ar-.. we h:ippy? \-Vhat i wanting in our -firua­

tion? our m1n,rna is re<dly fo gooJ ~ I don't know ho.v it 

1<G, but ihe has got t e J.ecret of con vertiug e\ ery thi:-lg 

E 5 in 
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into a fort of pleafure. I have no amufement half fQ great as chattering with her: While ihe's joking, {he in. ftru8:s us. 
_ Margaret. You ihould fee us, Stephen, when we're reading certain little tales, a friend of ours compofes for us. 

Mira.· Ay, indeed; you make me reco11@8: he has not­fent us any now -this long, long while. Why fore !Hi can't be ill? 
Margaret. I ihould be very forry, were he fo. He't my good friend. He knows what every little boy and girl does in the world; and 'twould be comical fhould we­be ever mentioned in his book. Mira. I wifh he would put us in it, on account of oure mamma; that all the world might know the goodnefs of her heart, and how we love her. Gratian. Yes, and I, too, for the fake of our papa.:, who treats us juH: as if we were even his real children. A1r. ·Markham, (appearing. ) Yes, and fo you are withil'} my' heart. l make it ali my happinefs to think I am your father. But where's Step}:ien? , Stephen, (embracing Mr. Markham .. ) Here, papa. 0,. how rejoiced 1 am to fee you, dear papa. Mr. P.1arkham. Embrace me, then, once more.-And now let me enquire if you are pleafed with your new brbt-hers? ' ., St i;ohen~ 0, I never could ha_ve chofen better. I will love them, and do every thing I can . that they may lov~ roe likev, ife. 

Gratian. There will be. no difficulty in that matter,. iince we affo art:.! dt.terrn.ined to do ju:t the fame . l~iichad. We fuall but need to recollect. the pleafore we· have had this clay. 
. Jv'D~a. That ycu may keep your promife, I'll be fore to pu_t" you frequentiy in mind thereof. l/laigaret. Oh, filter, as to that, I'm fure I ihall re­member it without a monitor. 

Mr. Markham. l vcri1y belie·-1e you will do fo, from v,,hat l've heard you fay; fo. you omit know, dear chil­chen, I was planted here h.1rd by in fecrct, during alt ' you~ converfation-; and I'm fore l never fhall forget it: ~or I only, but another; Lr another has heard every tlsirg as well as I. C Jme t :n:n, 2car fp_1;rnfc, from your­
conc.eal-

\ . 
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concealment, and enjoy a pleafure fo adapted to your good­

n efa . (He g-oes ajide, and bringing Mrs. Markham forth 9 

prr/enls her to the children.) H ere fhe is, _my litcle ones; the 

p art ner I have chofen. to promote your happinefs; and 

not yours only, but my own. The fortune -providence 

has bl effed m e with already~ and I hope will fi:ill continue· 

to bettow upon me, all of which I fcarce need mention I 

fh all leave you , wo uld be nothing, in comparifon of that 

m ore va luable gifr, a g ood and pr_oper educationr We 

h ave therefo re m :1 de thefe fecond nuptials to procure yori 

e very poffib le advantage. Three among you w anted very 

m uch a mother, wh o might t ake the care upon her . of 

yc,ur childhood: and the other two, a father to advance 

yc n _i n t he \Vorld. Yc ur i n terefts were the fame then, ici: 

t he ie fecond nu ptials ; and for all our benefit have th ey 

b ee n fra med . Do you then promife me, dear fpoufe, as 

I on my fi<l e do, t hat you will _never think of treating 

either of .hefe children with the leaft deg ree of partiality, 

except indec,i what h is fup erior good behavio1,1r may ap~ 

p ear to merit ? 
· 

A!rs . Nfo.rkbam . My repl y to you"> dear hufband, is thefe 

tea~:, ; I can not poffibly reprefs the m; a nd to you, my 

children, thc fe embraces (/he bolds rmt her arms, and all 

tht: clildn!!t; J!ri-ve 'i. 1Jith one another to get clofefl to her.) 

lrf1·, ]Ila, ,,:I.Jam. r' nd do yo u, dear l i ttle ones, on your 

p :' rt, rorn ,{e to keep up a confran t un io n w ith eacl1 

ot li e r, to avod ali j .:-J!o ufy and q ua rrels , and like c11 il­

d. n of one p::rcnr , love eac h other r (Th0• take each other·_ 

ly the .ran I, and k,.ed:ng, a11._/wff,) Yes , papa ; we do, 

we do . . 

Afr . Ill, rkham, (raiji11g them .) C on t inue then to l ive 

iL fo ;: h a ihtc of frien l!hip. You will find i ts c h:1 rms en - : 

crc :.1_1--.: con rnually , :t1H{ the tie bet\,ccn yo u eve ry day : 

"re, ,·,, c:ofe r . Yon v.-ill be as h ,tnp •,r from the fervi ces 1·o lt 
._ 

... 
<.; O e::-:h other, as thofo little facr : fices t 11ac may freq ue'1tly 

be :1 ce <lfo1 fo r th " L ke cf Feac among you . Evcr_v one 

e ·1j c yi ng hi ~ own h::;,)pincls , will no t the Jefs erjo:, his 

br,,tli •· r's ; which, in t CT, h~ may att ribute to him fcl f . 

T here wi il not be :-:n inL ividua l ro ~ nd about y0u, but wiU 

in 1cre1t hi 11!clf in yJur pr~.r eri ty, if his folicitu de be 

w oi Lh t 1e acquif t ion ; and yo ur fu t u re chjldrcn w i!l re­

w :i• d voa bv thei,· tcndcr11efs , for h avino- fo well ln ericed 
• • 

l;;) 

t c aJieaivn of your .2aren ts . 
E6 -THE 
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FROM the higheft fumrnit of thofe.hi!ls that overlook the vale of ✓Lucca in Savoy, an Englifh tra \'ellc>r, we mean to call Fitzwilfo,m, was c_ontemplating the extended .'.Jandfcape round about him: he was quite alone, his faith­ful fervant being ordered to a neighbouring city, there to wait the time cf his return when fome few davs fhould ·once have paffrd; which interval be meant to' fpend in :rambling over that romantic country. More tha,n half way down the hill, Fitzwilliam faw a h:1mlet, that af­fored him of a lodging for the night. Thus free from ~11 inquietude, and fwallowed up in thought, he left his mind to roam at large in contemplation, an(j his eye to ,vander from one object to another of the fpacious view. But foon the fylvan chori!l:ers hft fong admoni{hed him to think of getting under cover for the nigb t. The fun, already hid. behinei the rnounrain , did but colour with his gold and purple rays rhar floated , as it were, . juft clofe above the uees upon it . He defcended Dowly, mortjfied 1:0 fee the fpaci-ous horizon, whofe limits he could hardly trace, contraf. .itfe!f as he proceeded . The crepufcu­hrm, or twilight, no\v began to veil it wit11 a fhade, that every fiep he took grew browner, _ti '. l the em prefs of the night di fpelled th:s gloomy darknefs , with her light more placid, thoug:1 Iefs glorious than the fun's., that had fo 1;-itely funk from fight . Fitz william fat down for a mo­m ent, to enjoy the pietllre . 1o thin__g intercerted , or broke off- his view , throughout the vaH: expanfe . He contem-· plated on the infinite extent at le1fore. From the rrem­b1ing moon and ib.rs that twinkled while he gazed upolll th em, he paITed over to the calm and fpotlefs azure of the £rmamenr. The air was freili, nor did the flighteft hreeze difturb it. Nature was abforbed in univnfa l frlence, faving the low murmur of a fiream meandring thro,9gh the country at a di.flance. Stretched upon rbe grafs, he migh t perhaps have contemplated till the rifing of the fun nex-t morning; but the rnufic of a lute, made more harmonion s by a voice, foon after ftrnck upon his ear. He thought at firH: his ravifhed fenfes were deluded .b_y the power of his imagination1 and experienced the de-~· 
light 
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light of fancying he was foddenly tranfported in a dream 

to what are called the regions of enchantment. ln the 

midfl: of this illufion, while both mt1fics· frill- continued, 

getting on his fe~t, A lute,_ faid he, upon the mountain! 

he turne<l round on that fide whence the melody pro­

ceeded, and difcovered through the darkfome verdure of 

the trees,_ no great way difi:ant, the white walls aBd gar­

den paling of a cottage. He approached it with a beat­

ing heart; but what was his forprife, when he beheld a 

youthful pe~fant with a lute, which he was plafing on 

with exqui:fite addrefs. A woman, feated on l1is right., 

kept loo king at him with an eye of in:finite affetlion . At 

their feet, upon the turf, were many children, boys and 

girls, and ancient people, all in attitudes of pleafore and 

attention . When Fitzwilliam firfr made his appearance., 

feveral of the children came to meet him, looked at o:1e 

another, and then faid among themfo1ves, What gentle . 

man is this? The young mufician turned his head, bu.t 

did not leave off playing . I, that_ is to fay Fitzwilliam., 

for the author hen ceforth, for more perfpicuity, muft be 

foppofed as fpeakin g in the perfon of Fitzwilliam , could 

not poilibly withlbnd the firD: emotions of my heart. I 

hdd him out tn y hand; he ga\ e me his, which I laid hold 

of with a fort of tranfport. Every body upon this got 

up and nude a circle rou!1d us. I- i!lformed them, as 

conc1fely as I cou ld do, of my b~1finefs in that quarter of 
the country, and at fuch a. time of n ig ht. We have-net, 

many miles about, an inn, renurked the youthful pea.­

fant, as our cottage i s no t nnr the road; bnt if you arc 

content to p ut up with a cot tage and poor people.,, \ve w11l 

do our beft to entert. in yo u. 

lf at i~rlt I ,vas a [~oni1i1ed at his excc_µ t ion on the lute, 

and talle in :finging , I was frill much more furprifed at 

the poiitenefs of his m ,urners, the precifion of hjs Ian~ 

guage, and the eafe with which he fpoke. You were not 

born, I told him, in a cottage? Partlon me, replied he 

with a fmile; I was, and even ir1 this. But 1 ou're fa­

tigued, I fancy. Didier, bring a chair. Excufe me, 

fir; I owe my neigh bours this nvft unal entertainment 

l'm now giving thrm. 
I would not take the chai r, b· 1 t laid myfe1f upon the 

grafs, as all the retl: did. Every body had, by this, re­

fumed his former pofi ure ; and the filenr;:e l had inter­
rupted 



t6 T H E M O U N T A I N P I P E. 
rup~ed by appearing as I did among them, now took place 
again. 

The youth immediately- began to play upon his lute; 
and in the intervals of playing, fung a favorite ballad, 
which he did with fo much fweetnefs, that a tear, as I 
could fee, fiood trembling in the eye of -every one about 
him, by the time he had repeated the firft couplet. I 
could not refr:1in from envying the furprizing genius of 
the ruftic bard, whoever he might be, that could im prefs 
fo powerful ly an unlettered, and almoi1 an uncivi lized 
fociety of people. I was charmed in feeing how for­
prifingly tho{e beauties tha t are drawn from nature, pieafi: 
the fouls of all men. Of the _poet's tpuches, none were 
loft; and at the lafr, which was the moft affefli-ng , !heard 
notwithftanrling round about me, nothing but half figh s.1 
and badly fl:ifled fobbings. _ 

After fome few minutes filence, the whole con~pany 
got up, each wiping, as I could fee, his eye8. 'fhe y 
wifhed each oth er a good night with perfeft cordiality. 'I'11e ne1ghbours, with their children, went away, and 
none were left, excep t an ancient man upon a fea t bcfide 
the door, and w horn till now l had not noticed ; the mu·­
fician, with the woman fitLing bi him; Didier, the young 
boy whofe name I recollected; and myfelf. 

'Twas painful foi' me to gi.ve np the charming fi:ate ia 
which at that t:ime .J was plunged. I Hill continued fit­
ting, but g _ot up at lafl, and dra,\ing near thtl young mu-­
fician, put my arms oot, r.1s, it were by inftinc.t, to em­
brace him. Sweet it is, faid I, to meet with people who 
furpr_ize .us at the- firfl: flight glance, and finifu by attract­
ing our efreem, before a q narter of an hour is pa!Ted .• 
He anfwered me no other way than by an ardent grafp, 
while I was fpirnking, of my h2.nd. Dear fir, began th e 
old man upon this, you are content, I fan~y, with our 
evening's entertainment? lam glad you have conceived 
fo fud den ly a fri·cndfhi p for my dear Auvergne , for w hid1 
you· fhall repofe you in ~y beJ . . No, father, in •e rrupred Didier, who came r111rnrn g from t he barn, J have been 
littering me -fome ftraw; and 'tis my bed the gen tlem an 
fhall lie in, if he pleafes. l was forced to promife I would 
yield to this la.it offer. Didier, upon th is , held- out his hand; - the old man~ refted on his fhoulder, and went in, 
whea he had wiili.ed me a good nigh~: and now I found 

- royf.df 
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myfelf alone with A uvergne, and the young woman, who, 

he told me, was bi~ fpoufe. I afk.cd them, if, for my 

fake, they would not pafs ·fifteen minutes more, in con­

verfation with me, as 'twas moon-lightl where they then 

were? '\Villingly, faid Genevieve, to fuch a quefrion, 

who was not a little vain of the attention I had paid her 

hufband. Yes, quite_ willingly, replied Auvergne, \yho 

faw how much his wife defired it. 

I fat down between them, with a linden tree behind 

me; through whofe foliage, the moon darted all her 

brightne fs. 
My dear friends, faid I, and took the woman by the 

hand, pray let me know how long you have enjoyed your 

prefent happinefs? T..hefe :fix months, anfwered fhe; and 

now 'tis upwards of a twelvemonth that Auvergne is hap­

pily returned among us from his tr:ivels . You have 

travelled then? faid I, with foine furprile, excited by 

this intimation . -Yes, fir, anfwere,l Auvergne: I've 

vihted a part of Europe.-Every thing I fee about you, 

interrupted l, and every thing I hear you fay, excices a 

deal of wonder in me ! if you have no fecret motive for 

concealing the tranfadions of your life, do not refofe me, 

I befeech you, when I beg to k:now th em . Certainly yoll 

will not, anfwercd Genevieve, wj h that :fimplicity, which 

confcious of n evil me:rning, ne\•er hunts for phrafes or 

fet form, of fjeech . l his gentleman appears fo worthy 

of the favour he has aiked yo 1 ! and befi<Jes, you know, I 

alway hear t1e 11ory with a deal of pleafure. 

H~ confented, with a fmile, to our requeft; and 'tis his, 

words I am a~ prefenc going to fet down, as far as my re­

membrance ha~ prcferved t'1e narrative. 

As I h :l\ e men,ioned, l \vas born, fir, in 1his cottage, 

towards the end oi fi.·ty -three; at prefenr, being three­

and-t\\enty ye .rs of age . l had the grief to lo1e my mo­

ther, whe 1 an inf..nr, hard]~- being \\eaned . My father 

was in cal:', tnough not in fincnt circurnfbnces, but a 

law-fuic h~ w.1: f r1.,.e 1 into, by one who is n0 more at 

pn:frnc, but ;, as then a \'er· weal thy farmer, ruin~d him 

entirely; 111 • he die., of §;ricf, wh n be was torn from his 

paternal cottag·, and beheld it fol· fr tile adv · n age of 

the l:rn') ers . The old m an you faw ju 1: now, \\ ho is be­

come my father, b:)Ught and came t fettle in it. He was 

firu · with p~t), feeing 1 e an orph;.n at my early time c.f 
hl~ 

A 



88 THE MOUNTAIN P-I PE. 
life, and, thongh fo little, told me I fhould be his {hep..., herd. I was treated very kindly by him; and bis chil­dren looked upon me aq their broth~r. Notwithfr:mding which, the bfs of my p cor father, tl1e unkindnefs of my other kindred who forfook me, with 1:he thought of being nothing but a i1ranger in tb~ _cottag€ \vhere I :firfc had my, . exiftence, and the lonely lifa I led upon the mountain, whither I was fent to watch my father's cat tle, al} at once, affiitl:ed me, and my accuJlomed gaiBty was changed to . melanc holy. I confomed whole d:iys in weeping, while my flocks were grazing round .me on the plain. (Here Genevieve withdrew her hand, which I had got in mine, to wipe away a falling tear, anJ then returned ie me.) , 
One evening [ was fitting ~n the fommit of the moy u~ tain, and amufing my· affiiEted though ts by finging, 10 myfelf, the very b1llad you have j ufi: n.ow he1rd. Toward5 the ·concluifop, I obferved a man .among the trees. I no­ticed he was dreifed in brown: his _countenance was very pale; he feem~d quite rncilancholy; and he waited till my fung was finilbed. Th~reupqn, he came clofe ~o ·me, and, enquired ho·..v far he might be from the p1,1hlic ro:J.d? 0 t very far, ~C::!lr fir, faid 1; above five miles. Can• yo1.1 - conduct me thither? l w9old do fo gladiy, might I quit my flo,ck ......... 'Tis poffible your parents may accommodar~ ·me with a lodging for the . night r-Ah, fir ! my pirents are a great way off.-. Where, then ?-They lived like honeA: people upon earth, and th~y are happy now in heaven .. 

The tone, as h~ informed me after, of my, voice, affetl:ed this good man, an<l rny reply, he faid, toqld not bµt intereft hiri1. He put f~\end quellions to rn~, and· , my anfwers plea-led him. Night by this time being come,. I brought him to our cottage; and my mai1er hcfpirnbly entertained 'him. On the morrow, they had fome dif­courfe together wi~h regard to me, and when I was pre .. pared to re-q{fome my daily charge, tbey told me Didier would in future take it, i:!,S the !hanger meant to have me w'ith him. ''fWOllld be ufelefs I ihould tell you what was my affliaion at the ~hought of quitting this dear cot­tage, though not mine, ai1d p arting from my Gepeviev~, whom ev~n then I loved, though ihe wa$ quite a child. My fituation was not any way a happy one; and yet 'I 
,ould 
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could not quit it without fhedding teairs. I could n.o.t 

p offib ly forefee my foture deft ination was to be decided 

by t he prefent n10me.nt. Yes, to thee, benetl,cent pro­

t e for of my you th, I am a debtor for my prefent happi­

neL ! thou knoweit, generous man, how ardently l prayed 

to G od for thy profperity while thou wert liv.ing, and 

with what exhau(Uefs gratitude I blefs even ftill thy afhes ! 

H e w:is caJled La Rue, and had the place of organift-in 

no gre:-i t p:uifh. You wonldjudge imperfettiyofhisabi­

lici es, if you adverted to the nature and obfcurity of his 

employment. Many travellers turned out of their road to 

he~n his m ufic; but their pn.ifes only made him the more 

mode .ft. I much doubt, if in the courfe of your acquaint­

a nce, you h ave ever met with fuch a genius. H e received 

from th e affect ion of his father, who, when li ving, wa s a 

very great p hy fici a n, fuch an education as wod d certainly 

h ave made him eminent as a phy:lician likewife; but hg 

rather chofo to yie ld himfelf entirely to the ardent paffion 

he had long before conceived for mu:lic. He had married 

the daughter of the organifr, whom he fucceeded, bL,t 

w as childlefs. His dear wife, whom he had loft fo1· 

fe vern l years., fr ill li ved within his he art. Her image, 

·mtd his books, were now the fole focie ty he had in that 

deep melancholy whi ch J1 1 feize<l upon hi s mind; but 

fi i ll, w hile he avoided me: , ', e did not hate them. On 

the o ther h and, he did :,, ,, , good in fecret. He was 

fo rty yea rs of age \\ hen l c;: i ,e lv him. H e inftru Eted ms 

a t firH: to read and writ~, dnd · frerwards took pleafore in 

t he c ul tiva tion of my voice, ::.nd -teaching me to play the 

lu te, wh ich w .. s :1ia favourit e in:Lumenr. He did not 

fi op a t mufical i1~il:rnf, i(rn, he provided me feletl:ions from 

the gr.:: ·1tdl poet's wo, ks . I-le tor med at once my heart, 

my u nd ! Hane ; ng, m1Li my t,~He . ' Twas th us he a-'-1 ed, 

fo r five years, the pan of an affid nous ma!ter, wi thou t a ny 

expefl:ition of re ,,,- ,. rd fo r a ll h is pains an·~1 fa bour, b ut 

frora h im, who bell: knows h ow to recompence the fcrvi ces 

we do our [;.!!low-creatures. 

In the midft of all t l efe occnpations, I had ne,·er ba­

ni (hcd from my min d t he re.collection of m y cottage, or 

the countena:1ce of Genevieve, the part ner of my child i!h 

p~!limes. l w~s often fpe:iking of them to my p:-ttron, 

ind ;:ccor\.i.•ngly one day - I never fha ll forge t i t, 'twas 

rJi~ fl._, of J u1 e, fo ur ye; rs ago-he rofe betimes, .anci 
goiug, 
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going, as his cuftom was, to take a : morning's amng., . bade me follow him. We talked of -many matters while -we went along, as chance prefented fubjetls for our con­verfation; till at laft he brought me to the very moun:­tain where at firft I faw him. Dear Auvergne, fa.id he~ I have fulfilled the duty Provid ence 1 thought irnpofed upon- me, the firfl: time I faw you. I am fen:fible how much you iigh, when you reflecl upon the habitation-­whence I took you; and have h ad no other view in under­taking to protea and educate you, than at laft to put you in a way of getting once again poffeffion of it. I now fuew it you ; look at it : but take notice, I forbi<l, on pain of my difpleafore, your returning thither, till fuch time as you have wherewithal to purchafe it. I give you my own lute. I have inftrucled you to play upon it. Tra­vel. You are not without a charming voice. Wherever people hear it, you will be the firft of artifl:s in your way, and need not be .averfe to take the name of an itinerant - mufician. Such a novelty will never fail to get yon audi­tors and money; only be difcreet anc;l frugal; and when rich enough, retllrn into your country, and buy out your father's cottage. 
My heart beat high at this difcourfe, and grew enlarged with hope and joy. He held me to his bofom., fhedding tears. They were the firft I ever yet had feen fall from him, and they made a fingular impreffion on me. After this, we thought of coming back, and he conducted ms in filence to his houfe. 

· Upon the morrow, at the break of day, I was to leave my benefactor: he beftowed, at parting, the inftruftioa he imagined I mo!l: needed , with two louis-d 'ct~. In four years time I footed it through Italy, all France, and Germany, equipped like what 1 was, a peafant of the mountains, with my hair as you may fee at prefent, Boat­ing in large cu rls upon my fholllders . I took not ice that the fing ularity of foch a dre/s increafed the effect proceed­ipg from my mu{ic ; and particularly in the capitals of every country I pa!fed through . Few noblemen, I fancy , eve-r travelled more delightfully th~,n I did . Every where I found a good-recept ion, and not onl y from the middl ing fort of peop le , but the moft polite . The quality in cities made up concerts, for no other purpofe than to hear me, and in vill ages, 1 verily belie ve they married _for the mirth ) - • of 
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of dancing to the mu(ic of my' inftrument·. In many 

places, I had advantageous 9ffers made me to take u_rt my 

reGdence among them. They feducec}. rne fometimes, I 

t1cknowledge, for an inftant; qut as foon as I again, re­

Recled on my cottage, every thought. of fortune vanifhed; 

nor of all my projects, left one trace rem ain1ng. I re­

member ftill what fweet fenfations feize me every time, 

while travelling, I went over any 'inoun tain, or even cam~ 

in fight thereof. I fought this hamlet on it, and 1(Ilagined 

for a moment I could fee my cottage. With my mind 

continu ally fu 11 of fuch an jmage, I endeavoured to expt,efi 

my notions, and thefe couplets we~e my compofirio.n._ 

Sweet little cottage of my fire, 
Where when a child I play'd; 

In foreign realms, my whole defire 

Pants to enjoy thy ihade. 

Each objeEt lives within my mind, 

-That there the eye runs o'er; 

The hamlet and the nill behind, 

The linden tree before. 

Aftoniih'd at men's pomp and pride, 

Vaft manfions oft I fee; 
But only can be fatisfied, 

Sweet rural cot, with thee. 

Whence then would fpring that blefs'd content, 

. In n arne alone even fweet, 

I fhonld enjoy, had Heaven but meant 

To keep me that foft feat ? 

I fhould indeed live happy there, 

Nor thro' the world thus roam; 

And Genevieve the blifs would £hare 

f my paternal home. 

Sweet breathe my pipe then, fince the ftraia 

Pleas'd c.laily l renew ; 
For if my douh;e \\ i!h I gain, 

To mufic's po~\er 'tis due. 

Aurergne 



9z T H E M O U NT PJ. I N P I P E. 
Auvergne went through thefe couplets with foch fweet~ nefs 2.nd expreilion, that the fabulous ideas of Apollo \'VaKened in me; and methought I heard that exiled deity on earth~ and in the vales of Theffo.Jy, complaining he had left Olympus. I defired to fpeak. I \.vanted to cry out; bot found my tongue was without motion. Au­vcrgne could not but conceive the meaning of my filence.t and went on a-s follows: 

I am now about to tel1 you by what means I came agai1t into poffeffion of this precious co ttage, . . Towards December lafr, when I had taken up my dwelling for a feafon at Turin, and had been twice from one extremity of Itaiy, in which Turin is fituated, to the other, I examined what my fortune came 'to, and con­ceived myfelf then rich enough to pay a vifit to my native mountain. I immediately fet ont, and after feveral forced journeys, came in ten days time as far as to the city where my benefaEl:or had refided. With what anxi­ous expectation did I not that moment enter it!· and as I went along, afk every one I met, what tidings he could. give me of him? But, alas I I was not to enjoy the ple.t• fore of expreffing what I owed him ; or behold him, happy in the confequences of his friendfhip fhewn me. He had two months fince been dead. I went to pour my tears C>ut on his tomb, and made a vow to heaven that I would call my firft child by his name, if I fu,:rnld ever be fo. happy as to prove a father. On the evening of that day, J gained this hamlet. Every one, I found, fpoke favour~ ably of me, without knowing who I was at fir.fr. My lute, and the remembrance of our friendlhip, foon obtained me Genevieve's .iffeEl:ion. I received her from her father .. I bought back, with his confent, the cottage, and the field belonging to it, for two hundred crowns, with which his eldeft fon procured a farm below us, in the village, and has now been fome time fettled in it. With rcfpect to him, he acquiefced to pafs the remnant of his days with Didier, in our cottage. 'Tis from him I learn the art of hufbandry; for now that I am once more in poffeffion of my little patrimony, the amount of my ambition is to be, ~s was my father, a good hufband, a kin<l parent~ and a virtuous peafant. 1 have not, as you may fee, forgot my lute, the precious initrumerit that made my fortune; but 
frill 
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,fl.ill keep it at my fide, and often put it to my lips, for my 

own recreation, or to pleafe my family and neighbours. 

He fl:opped ilJOrt .at this; but frill I thought I heard 

him fpeaking. My attention, capti'![ated by his narra­

tive, was turned infenfibly upon his perfon, after he had 

fini!hed. His ingenuous a0imated countenance, the con­

trafl: of his drefs a-nd converfation, his attachment to a 

ruffic habitatioh, and the gratitude with which he che­

rifhed the remembra'11ce of his benefaclor; his uncommort. 

fortune, travels, and profeffion; every thihg, I thought.D 

exhibited the youth, in fome fort, as a being of enchant­

ment, and foperior to the -ordin.a,ry 1·ace of men. 'Twai 

Genevieve firfl: roufed me from my contemplation, by her 

motion in the acl of leaning forward to embrace him : f 
embraced them bothJ and was ern·braced too by them, 

vVe got up, and went into the cottage, where, ,to my 

afioni1'hment, I faw an air of order and propriety about 

me. After having made a plentiful, but light re.pail, 

upon fuch fruits as J was told the mount<iin yielded, 

Didier led me to a niche in one of the apartments: it was 

r~itber narrow but the bed that filled it, was both clean 

.i.nd wholcfome. Of this bed, the little fellow told me, 

he difpofed with pleafure in my favour. 'Twas not long 

before l fell into a downy flumber, and my fleeping 

thoughts were occupietl upon the charming ohje'tts l had. 

re,.:ently been witneis to. l did not, all the foilowing <lay~ 

once quit this happy family, when they ,vere either un­

employed or occupied . 
• 1uvergne related to me many e11tertaining matters that 

occurred to him in travelling, and explained how .Ji.e 

.i.cq uired that eafinefs of manners and politenefs of expref­

iion that at firft had charmed me, and which afterwards., 

as I difcovered, notwith-H:anding his great youth, conci­

liated the refpect and love of every aged individual tluo' 

the hamlet. The acatenefs of his underfl:anding, the 

unfi:udied opennefs of Genevieve, the old man's blunt 

good fenfe, the reftlefs curiofity of Didier, made their 

converfation interefiing, and diffofed an undefcribable 

variety through every part thereo(, th:.it ch::.rmed me, a1 d 

connecled them much clo{er to each other. I was fore I 

could have pafied my life away quite happy with them. 

But why, faid I to myfelf, \vhy brood on foch a contem-
plation? 
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plation ? 'Twas that very night I was to leave them. r confefs I felt a pang of fadnefs to reflect upon our fepara­tion, 2.nd imagined, by their looks, it would . occafion them forne farrow like\.\ ife. If my fortune fn.ould in (u­ture let me, with more liberty, d-ifpofe of the remainder of my life, I then intended, and do ftill, to make a. yeariy vifit to this moutain, for the purpofe of revifiting my friends, and filling my whole heart with thofe fenfa­tions of contentednefs and peace which their fociety ani habitation can~ot but infpire. 

MONEY_M..AKES THE OLD WIFE TROT,. 

Derby and Si'!2on· 
Derby. GOOD morning, neighbour Simon! I have half a dozen miles to go, and fuould be glad if you wouid lend me Ball. 

Simon. I !hould be quite rejoiced, friend Derby, to oblig-e you, but muft needs fet off myfelf immediately to , fetch three facks of meal .home from the mill. Mv wife wants fome this y-ery morning. · Derby. She muil want it ftill , then; for the mill, I can inform you, does not go to-day. I_ heard the miller tell fq uat Thomas that the water was t~o low. - Simon. You don't fay fo? That's quite un1uckj'; for in fuch cafe I mufr gallop up to London for the meal. lVJy wife would m ake a fine to-do, !hould I negkcl it. De1·ty. I can fpare you fu_ch a journey. I have feveral facks of meal at home, of which I'll lend your wife <\S much as !he can want. 
Simon. Ah! Mafl:er Derby, I am fore your meal will never foit my wife. ~ You can't conceive how whimfical fhe is! 
Derhy. Let her be ten times · more fo, and I 1rn notwith-ftanding certaia fhe will like it, as you fold it me yourfelf; the beft, as you a.ffored me, you h ad ever had. Simo11. Y ~s, yes, thac's true, indeed; l always have the beft of every thing. You know, my good frie1:1d 6 

Derby, 
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Derby, no one is more ready to oblige tha11 'lam;. but 

the mare refofed this morning to eat il:raw : and truly I'm-

afraid !he would not do to carry you. · , 

Derby. Oh, never fear! ihe ihall not want for oats 

upon the road. 
Simon. Oats, neighbour! Oats are very dear! 

Derby. They are fo; put no matter. Having a good 

job in view, one never ftands for trifles. 
Simon. It will certainly be foggy, and the road is 

fli ppery enough. If you ihould fall and · break your 

neck--
Derby. What fear of that? the. mare is certainly fore­

footed; and befides, you talked yourfelf of galloping to 

London. 
Simon. Well then, to fpeak truth, my faddle is all in 

pieces, and I've fent my bridle likewife to be mended. 

Der-bJ•· Luckily, I've bo_th a bridle and a fadd le hang­

.ing up at home. 
Simon . Ah, like enough! but I am fore your faddie 

will not fit my mare. · 1 -

Derby. vVhy, then, I'll borrow Goodman Clodpole's. 

Simon, Clodpole's ! his will no more fit than your's 

does. 
Derby. At the wori1 then, there's our "fquire. · His 

fl:able-boy is a friend of mine, and he can lend me one to 

fit her, or the deuce is init, Ollt of twenty that his mafter 

has, at the leafi. 
Simon. You know, friend Derby, no one is more wil­

ling to obiige his neighbours than mj,Jelf. Believe .me, 

you f110uld have the beaft with all my heart, but Die has 

not been curried, I believe, thefe tnree weeks paft. Her 

mane is quite out of orC.er; and if any one !hould fee her 

in this trim, !he would not fetch two guineas, ihould I 
wifh to {i 11 her1 as 'tis probable 1 may do. 

Dt:rb;•. Oh! a horfe is very quickly curried; an my 
plO\\ boy ll1all difpatch her in a quarter of an hour. 

Si 1M. Yes, very likely; but l've thought a little, and 

no v recol leEt the crea rure m uil be !hod. _ 

D erbJ' , ·vell, is there not a farrier here, hard by? 

Simon. Oh, ) es! fo ~h a bungler for my mare! I would 

not truil: him with my af;j; and no:1e but Spavin, the 

king's farrier in the Meu[e, at London, will fuit me. 
Derby. 
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, Derhy. As luck will have it, when I get tc London, I 
fhall go quite near •the J.\,foufe. 
, Sin,on (feeing Frank, his manj calls out) Frank! Frank! 

Francis (appro·ac-hing.) What want yo·u, mafter? 
Simon. Look, here's neighbour Derby, and he wants 

the loan of BaH. You know the ·fkin taft Mouday was 
rn'bb'd off her mack a harni's hre0ad th, if not mcwe. ( He 
t-~ps Frank the n..JJink.) So go and fe.e ifl1-l'e is well. (Franlt 
lets his majler fte be underjiands him, and goes out.) I think 
ihe muft be cu·red 6-y this: Oh, y-es ! fo fnake hands, my 
good friend! I'm glad I fhali be able to oblige you. We 
m_ufl 1help each other in this Efe. Had I at once refufod 
to let you have the mare, you wou'ld youtfel.f -in fu.ture 
have refufed me fomething or another . Yes, that's plain. 
The worft t-hat can be faid of Simon is, that his ac­
quaintance ilways fond him ready -when they want affifc. 
ance. (Francis no-w re-enttts.) Well, how fares it with 
poor Ball? 

·F-rcmds. H-0w fares it with her, mafte;? 'Bad enough 
indeed! About a hand's breadth, clict. yon fay? You 
meant about the breadth of both my fhoulders. The 
poor creature carrnot ftir a flep ! A ncl then too, I ha~·e 
promifed her to Goffip Blaze, t_o carry her to market. 

Simon. Do you hear that, neighbour? · I am ferry mat­
ters turn out t·hus. I wo-uld not for tae world haYe dif­
·obliged . you, bnt_ muft not refofe the mare to goody. 
Truft me, I am very forry, for your fake; dear Derby. 

Derby. And I as much for your's, dear Simon; for, to 
te'll the truth, I had a 11ote this morning from Lord Ha­
zard's fteward, and he tells me., if I can but get to London 
time enough th•is very day, he'lJ let me h ,.ve the .fi:i;ft 
refufal of a deal 0f ti·mber th-at l'l1y lo-rd is mii1ded to cur 
down. It will be upwards of a hundred guineas profit to 
me, out of which l meant to let you have from fiheen up 
to twenty, as I meant that you 1hould fell the trees. 
l3ut--

Simon. What, from fifteen qp to twenty guineas, di,d 
, ·you fay? 

Derby. Ay, truly, did I; .and perhaps it might have 
been a great deal more. B u-t, ii nee your mare is out of 
order, Pll go fee if 1 can get old Roan, the blackfmith'_s 
horfe. · 
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Simon. Old Roan! My mare is at your fervice. Here, 
Frank! Frank! tell Goffip Blaze fue can't have Ball to­
day, as nejghour Derby wants her; and I won't refufe 
him any thing. 

Derby. Bu.t what are you to do for meal.? 
Simo11. l'vly wife can go without it for a fortnight, did 

you want the beaft fo long. 
Derby. And then your faddle, that is all in pieces? 
Simon. I was fpcaking of the old one: I have got ano­

ther fince, and you !hall have the firft ufe of it. 
Derby. So then, you would have me leave the mare at 

Spavin's, to be !hod.? · 
Simoll. No, no: l had forgot our neighbour £hod her 

here laft week, by way of trial ; and, to do hirn j uftice, 
I muft own he fhoes extremely well. 

De,·hy. But if the creature has loft fo much !kin from . 
off her back, as Francis-

Simon. 0 ! I know him. He delights to make things 
worfe a great deal than they are; and I would lay any wa­
ger 'tis not bigger than my little finger. 

Derh;•. 'Well then, let him curry her a little, as thefe 
three weeks paft you know--

Simon. Thefe three weeks paft ! I would not have him 
fail to curry her a iing]e day. 

Derb;•, At leaft, however, let him give her fomething 
fue will eat, fince !he refufcs fl:raw. 

Simon. She did, indeed, this morning; but the reafon 
was, that !h.e had had a belly-full of hay. Don't be 
afraid of any thing! She'il fkim along like any bird : 
the read is very dry, and :i;e iliall have no fog. I wi~ 
you a good journey, and a profitable job! Come, come 
this moment, and I'll hold the 1l:irrnp for you. 

VOL.IV, F THE· 



THE REFORMED SLOVEN .. 

E UDOCIUS paffed, and very juftly, for an admi­
. rable boy. He was extremely gentle, always ready 
to oblige his little friends, and never once difpleafed his 
parents or infl:ruftors. 

He had one great fault, however, he would lofe his 
books, with other matters, and pay no attention to his 
cloaths, which were, in common, very dirty. In one 
word, he was a floven. 

He had often been adrnonifbed of, and puni!hecl for, 
his negligence. This punilhment and admonition grieved 
him on his 0wn account; and as he knew his friends were 
forry to proceed thus harihly with him, he had many times 
refolved upon amendment; but the habit was fo il:rong, 
that, notwithfianding every refolution, he had always the 
fame ilovenly appearance. 

His papa forne time ago had promifed him, and alfo 
his three brothers.., on the firfr fine day, to take them out 
upon the water, Such a day as he could wi1h, now came: 
there hardly was a cap of wind, and he remarked the 
water very fmooth. He therefore called the children, 
told them his defign; and as he lived quite clofe befide 
the river, went himfelf into the garden and picked out the 
Deateft boat then p lying. 

How rejoiced the little gentlemen appeared! and how 
alert r.o make their preparation for a day of pleafure they 
had been fo long expecting! , 

They were now all ready to fet out when Mr. Wefton 
came to take them. They j urnp·ed round about him in 
the tranfport of their joy; and Mr. Wefton, on .his fide, 
was very happy to remark their joy: but what was not 
his wonder, when he faw Eudocius, to obferve the un­
feemli nefs of his apparel. 

Of his ftockings, one was, as they fay, about his heels; 
the other negligently gartered, if at all, in fome fort made 
his leg look like a twifted column. Two ~reat hol•es 
were in his breeches knees; his waifkoat was tram top to 
bottom ftained with greafe or ink; and there was wanting 
half a collar to his coat. 

The 
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The father faw with forrow it was impoffible to take 

]1im in fo :flovenly a frate; as every one they met, with. 

reafon would have thought the father of a child fo out of 

forts, as the expreffion is to-mark a perfon carelefs of h.is 

drefs, muft be as negligent himfelf to fuffer foch a fault~ 

And feeing l\1r. W efton was a man of merit, and efreemed 

by thofe that knew him, he was far from wifhing fuch 

addition to his character. · 

Eudocius had another coat; but that unhappily was at 

the taylor's, who had got it to repair, upon nG mean 

occafion, as it wanted one whoie fkirt, which had bee~ 

torn. The fcowerer was to have it afterwards, and work 

a day, at leaft, in getting out the dirt and fpqts. 

What therefore happened, my dear 1itt1e friends'! 

There is not one of you but eafily may guefs. 

His brothers, who had proper cloaths to drefs in, and. 

whofe general appearance did their father credit; got into 

the boat. The body of the vehicle was painted blue, as 

were the oars. The gunn-el and the edges of the oars 

were of a deep vermilion. In the boat there was a line.ri 

awning, that is roof, fupported at the corners, to pre­

ferve the company beneath it from the fun: the water­

men had nice white linen ihirts on; three muficians had 

their ftation in the fi:ern; they were provided with a haut­

boy, .pipe and tabor, and began to play a march in con­

cert when the watermen firft dipped their oars into the 
water, upon which a crowd aifembled at the ftairs, replied 

thereto with joyous i110utings. 
Poor Eudocius, who h2.d pleafed himfelf a long time 

with the thoughts of fuch an airing, was obliged to fl:ay 
at home. It is true, he had the pleafure from a windoiv 

of obferving his papa and brothers gctr into the boat, and 

fol!owing it as far upon the river as his eye would let 

him, while a gen tie breeze fwelied out the fails, and 

ma e it feem to 1'!..:im along Ll!JOn the furface of the water: 

;rnd it is true, his brothers, af er ::heir return., related ::?.11 

the ple:ifurcs they had ta!l:ed in their day's excurfion; 

:ind of which the recoHeclion made them fl:ill jumo up and 

down for joy. ... 

_-\nether day, as Jae was pbying in a meadow, with 

a little friend of his, he chanced to lofe a buckle; but 

infiead ~f fecking dili6ently for it, begged his comrade: 

for a 1i tle while co lend him his; becaufo, in w, lkiog to 

F z .i.nd 
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and fro, the fhaps, which now and then he trod on, had 
already more than once been like to trip him up. 

His little friend confented; and Eudocius, being quite 
intent on fomething, and extre.0.1-:ly anxi,o.us to renew his 
motion, fafcened itfo negligently that in lefs than twenty 
,minutes time he loft that alfo. 

They were both exceedingly embarraifed when the time 
was come for their returning home. Night overtook 
them, and the grafs was· grown fo , that a lamb might 
ea-lily have hid himfelf entirely in it. How then could 
t hey find, at du:!k, a thing fo little? They came home 
both,_ clumpetty clump., clump, each leaning on the 
other, and quite fad; particularly fo Eudocius, who pof­
fefiing real Ienfibility, was grieved in having thus expo_fed 
.h is bofom friend and playmate to the anger of his 

';parents. · 
On the morrow he_ appeared before the family, whe11 

they were got together with a fin_gle buckle for two !hoes; 
fad fight for- Mr. Wefton ! who perceived by that how 
much his exhortations frill were thrown away. 

As oft as Monday came about, he was accuftomed to 
fopply Eudocius and his brothers with a regular allow.: 
arice, rhat they might not be without the ~a-n~ -of fatisfy­
ing what are ufuall y the wants of children, but particularly 
3ny impulfe to be generous which they might feel wichin 
·them. · This allowance he was ufed, I fhou!d have rather 
Jaid, to pay, not to Eudocius, but his-brothers, who had 
con11antly the pleafure of receiving it; while he, poor 
fellow, hardly ever got it, on account of ftop pages for 
.buttons, handkerchiefs, and oth~r things he loft, whi ch 
Mr. Wefton looked on as the only likely way to make 
liim more attentive to his little matters. 

But a filver buckle is of no mean value; nor was this 
•the whole. He had to pay for his companion's likewiie. 
How was he . to do it? his allowance would not have 
,,enabled him in three months time to clear this debt. 

His father lu ckily had taught him, even in his earli eft 
infancy, to ufe a pen; and; to employ the common 
phrafe, he wrot~ already an exceedingl y fine hand. 
· This, therefore, was the only occupation he could earn 
a little money by; and, to his praife I muft acknowledge, 

'.he confented with a deal of willingnefs to an arrangement 
,made on this occafion. 

' His 
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His companion's ather was· an ,e,mi-nent attorney, and 

.em ployed above a do2;en clerks to\ copy pa.pers for him. 

Mr. Wefl:on, t herefore, offered him Eudocius·'s fervices i111 

this way, 'till foch time a.s he had .ea1·ned enough to pay 

him for the- buckle; and requefted, the attorney would 

confent to fuch a way <lf fettling matters., , as jt was very, 

probable Eudocius might be greatly benefited by ir~ 

The attorney freely acquiefced:, and cl.own Eudocius.~ 

fat to work in copying la·w proceedings, _which at beft,, 

were very tedious, an-d in general. fcrawled over_ fo that 

he could hardly read them, whilfi: his brothers · went a 

walking in the fields,. . or entertained.themf:elves.by playing: 

with each other in- the garden. 

0, how mnch he :fighed by reafon of his inattention r 
frnftble, as now he grew, what pl-eafure he was lofing .. 

He had time for making mauy falutary comments. 011 

his conducl; and ref.o1ving, for the time to com.e, upon. 

a change. In ih-ort,. he kept his r efolution ··; fo that were . 

1 now to point him out, d ear little friends, to any of 

you-when you noticed the propriety about his -perfon, 

and the neatnefs of his general appearance, you would 

find it difficult to think he could be the fame little boy 

vvhofe hiftory I have j f1: now written, to procure you 

every one the joy of going out with your papa, the fir-ft 

.fine day, in boats up0n the water. 

THE FLOWER THAT NEVER FADES. ­

Emily and Fla:villa. 

Emily. GOOD morr_ow, dear Flavil!a; I confider it 

extremely kind that you are come to fe .;;"! me. 

Fla-villa. My mamrna ha5 jult now given me leave to 

p afs the e vening with you. 

E,,-:i{., . Has ihe? l'm quite glad. ' T is fu .:: h fin e 

\ e, t ,1 r ! 1 t appears to me as if o_µr fr ie,lds \\ ere much 

m or e welcome when all nature f miles a. bo ut us. 

Fla-vii/a. So I think too. T ere ' s my ha11d : ihake, 

ih :.1 ke. How fweetly we ih all pafs the time in talki.1g 

wit h each other! 
Emily, 
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Emily. Yes'; and running after one another! Shall ,ve 

,£x upon the grove for our diverfions] 
Flarvilla. 0, with all my heart 1 A fpecial thought! 

as we may not be inter:upted there._ 
Emily. [ fuall requeft you oniy to permit my fitting 

<lown a little, fo that I may give about a doze-n il:itches 
to this apron I have brought here with me. 

Flacvilla. Do: and more than that, l'Jl help you. 
Emily. Not for all the y,orld, Flavilla; tho' I thank 

you: but the truth is, that I \7\.'.0t1ld not have a :G.ngle 
.Hitch in what I a:-n now making but my own. 

Fl,n;il/a. I judge, then, you de£gn· to make a prefent 
()fit ? 

Emily. Right. 
F/ar-Jif/a. And are you in a hurry to complete it? 
Emily~ See, Flavilla_, 'tis an apron. Wel-1, I would 

n ot for a deal .bnt that it fhould be fi.nifhed by the I 3th, 
·which is Mifs Le Fevre's birth-day. _ 

Flavilla. Mifa Le Fevre, fay you? l don't recoIIe~ 
at prefent, any one with fuch a name among our common 
friends. 

Emily. The reafon is, fue's mine particularly; one who 
is fo good to me, fue feems to l1ave no opportunity, or 
rather time, for being good to others. 0, an excellent 
and tender friend ! to whom I am indebted very poilibly 
for all my happinefs. 

Flwviflp. And how fo, pray, dear Emily? 1 long to 
know her. 

Emily. vVell, what think you of my governefs? 
Flavilla. Oh, ihe ! you know you cali her generally 

M ad'moifelle . 
Emily. Yes, Mad'moifel1c, or Mifs Le Fevre. Now., -

pray have you not remark'd-I don't mean when I came 
from France, but nearly ten months iince, a wond'rous 
change in my behaviour? 

Flavilla. 'fo confefs the truth, I have; and think you 
hardly tbe fame perfon you were formerly. What is it 

· can have caus'd fo great an alter2.tion? 'l ill you quitted 
Engl'and, ay, and fin e you came from Fran.ce, I mufl 
a.cknowledge you were prond and huffifh. YrJu offended. 
evtry body without fcruple, and the leafl familiarity from 
others wa3 con:fidered as an infult by you; but at prefent 
your behaviour is er.gaging. You have that complace;1cy 

a ul 
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and affability which cannot btit win people's hearts. I 

freely tell you, I myfelf even love you ten times more ' . 

at prefent than I did. You took foch airs upon you as 

difguil:ed me. I. was a hundred times difpofed to break 

off all conneftion with you; whereas now, I find a real 

pleafore in your company aud converfation~ And what 

pleafes me ftill 1nore than all is, that you foem yourferf 

much happier than before. 

Emily. And fo I am, dear friend. I was an objea to -

be pitied at the time yon f peak of, l occafioned all our 

family, and every one that wifhed me well, a deal of 

trouble. Mifs Le Fevre, in particular, was grieved to 

think of my behavrour, as !he loved me tenderly; aml 

yec, while I was grieving her, I knew fhe fai-thfully fol­

filled the promifc made my dear marnma, upon her dying­

bed, of loving me with all the afleclion of a mother. 

Flarvilla. Every body m ult confefs you could not poffibly 

have fallen in to be teer hands; and the advantage of your 

trip to France would have been really confiderable had it . 

only been the means of introducing foch a perfon to you . 

l am told, there are few families but what would wi!h to 

have her for their chi ldren. 

Emily. You are yet to know how rn uch I owe her; 

therefore I defign to tell you. 'Tis the fiory of a morn­

ing that will live for ever in my recollection: 'twas the 

morning of the 13th of lalt June, and as I knew before, 

her birth-day. We had been in England after our return 

about four months. I was awake betimes. She muft be 

ft ill afleep, faid r; for then we did not Ji~ together, no 

not even in the fame apartment. I'll forprife her, if I 

can, before !he _rifes; fo I dreffed myfelf as nicely as I 

cou ld, then took the bafk.et that a charming Ii ttle lady, 

you know who, (Jhe Jquazes Flwuilla by the hand) had 

o-i\en me as a prefent, anJ ran down into the garden to 

get flowers, that I might fratter them on Mifs Le Fevre's 

bed, as is the cuil:om upon birth-days in her country. I 

ilole fecretly along the hedge, and, unperceived by any 

one, had gathered three frefh rofes. I now looked about 

for honeyluckles, jeffamin, and myrtle: I bethought my­

felf they grew below the arbour at the bottom of the gar­

den. I was running thirher; but when going by the 

arbour I faw Mifs Le Fcvre on her knees within it, and 

both lunds b-::fore her face, I turned to !hun her, but it 

F f wa.s 
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:vas all in vain; fhe heard my fteps , on which ihe raifed her head, perceived me, and called out that I fuould come that moment to her. 

She had not as yet had time enough to wipe.her eyes:. I faw fhe had been crying; but her tears were not like thofr I had fo often feen her fhed at the recital of fame jufi: or generous action. Noting her reception of me, which was friendly and affcc1:ionate, I could not hut ob1 

ferve the had a countenance of forrow. , 
With one hand ihe inftantly took hold of mine, and paffed the other round my middle. We walked up and down the terrace twice in this pofi.tion, and were filen t;. for, as Mad'moifelle forbore to fay a word, I durfl: not move my lips, fo much was I affo€ted by it! 
But at length ihe pre.lTed me ftill more clofely to her bofom, and beholding me with tendernefs, and likewife glancing at my baiket with the rofes in it, I obferve, faid .ihe, dear Emily, you have loft no time to think upon my birth-day. This affe8:ionate attention you evince would. m ake me certainly forge~ the melancholy thoughts within me upon your account, but that your happinefs occafioned. them. Yes, dearcfr Emily, attribute only to my friend­fuip what I am now about to mention. 1 am anxious to difcharge my bofom of its load, that I may welcome afterward thofe more delightful thoughts I owe you; for the prefent, I obferve, you were preparing for me. 

I was dumb, and in a tremble, while fhe thus addreffed me: it was as if my confcience had addreffed me by her lips. 
You, Emily, continued fhe, that have received from nature foch a difpofition, and have had that difpofition fo well cultivated by the example and inftrutlions of your good mamma, will you pervert it by a fault that of itfelf alone muft put out every virtue? I'll not mention it by n~ me; and now particnlarly, after what I have already told you. It might make you very likely look with too , much horror on yourfelf; and I have no defire to mortify my lovely child. It is fufficient that your heart acknow­ledges this fault: and I perfuade myfelf, I know you well enou!;h to be affured your utmoft efforts wi!l, in future., be excited to deftroy it. 

Let us not go too far back; but only think of your behaviour yefterday. 
Do 
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Do you remember the deci:five tone of voice you fpoke 

with when at breakfaft, to difpJay how much you kn ew 

of hiftory? You cited, I muft own, even ts fo:fficie nt1 y 

inihucl:i ve to have m1de . the company attend to what you 

faid, but that they faw you were refolved, if I may fay 

fo, to excite their admiration. You appeared fo marvel­

louily well contented with yourfelf, that they were really 

afraid of praifing you, which would have unavoidably in­

flamed or aggravated your felf-love. Remember lik:e­

wife, with how much attention they gave ear' to little 

Arabella, and were really enchanted with the grace of 

_ her recita1, and the modefty with which fue Mufl1ed at 

being thought fo well informed. I faw you, Emily, turn 

pale with fpite and envy. Tears of rage were in your 

eyes, and it was in vain you il:rove to hide them, while · 

the company were inwarqly rejoiced to fee you fo com-

pleatly hum '1Jed. · -

Jn the aftern oon, when with an air of triumph i11 your 

eyes you came to iliew your writing, and it paifed with- · 

out receiving any of thofe praifes you expecled-with 

what vifible vexation did you not receive it back -when 

every one had feen it ! 
And at night, wnen joining Mifs Elizabeth on the · 

piano-forte, the bad time you kept, perhaps cm purpofe, . 

put her out; and when {he afked yon in a whifp_er to pbiy 

better, what a hideous look then did you not put on, in- -

.Head of dcing as fhe bade you? · 

Ah! for heaven's fake, intfrrupted I, and therewitha! ' 

burH out a crying: Do not· go on, for you muft know_, -. 

Flavilb, her difcourfe had pierced me to the heart . . 

It was vanity, faid I to Mad'moifelle: that vice you i 

durft not mention by its name. I never. faw its frightful,_ 

nefs fo much, belie\ e me, as at prefent . . 

I could fay no more; but the was able to difccrn my · 

th ughts. Her arm in agitation ·preifed me once rn we to 

~her b ,fom \\i th a tendernefs I a r:.1 una6:~ to de(cribe. [ 

f·1t her tears fall p!e nceouny upon my cheeks, white with 

her eves Jhe lo ,ked in filence up to heaven. -

'[ he eh,quence of this mute pr.,y~r ccn,pleatly o·,er­

whe,r:1..?d me . \Ve, ere cor:1 e , without po-cei\·ing it, 2s 

far as ,, ,1ere we are at prelei;t. ro he f ot of ti1:s 1· r3e 

tree. \Ve !lopp~ cl (~ by this v.?rdant hilkck, and I 

fdl ha f 1\rnoning · s it w re. She in11a: 1y afforded me 

F 5 the 
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the tendere11: fuccour, and reftored me to new life by her 
affectionate care.fies. 

Being ju11: o pon the point of going in, I faid, renew­
fog my embraces, dry your tears op, my good friend; 
they are the lafi: you. ihall have caufe to ihed on my 
account . 

On her part, fhe embraced me ftill more tenderly, and 
anfwered, faying, You could never have rejoiced me fo 
cornpleatly on my birth-day as by foch a noble refolution. 
1 t is the fi tel1: nofegay for us both, the nofegay that I hope 
will never 1o(e its beauty. 

By degrees we_ both became more tranquil. She re­
marked the finenefs of the morning; and my heart, now 
eafe<l of an intolerable load, was in a proper diCpo!ition 
to enjoy the beauty of the day that was to follow. 

I grew fenfible how fweet it is to have the experience 
()f this calm within one's felf. I begged {he would in­
ftrutl me by wh::i.t means I might keep up fo pleafing a 
ferenity. Two hours thus paired aw.ay between us in a 
,converfation fulJ of friendfhip and affectionate inftrutlion. 

fv1y papa, without informing me of his intention, had 
prepared a little banquet; \Ve were prefent at it, and 
gave :Bgns with how much joy our bofoms overflowed. 
Since then, dear friend, I have begun to put away that 
<idious vice which made me jnfupportable to others and 
rnyfelf. I leave you ·then to think, if I can poffibly omit, 
f)n the return of foch a day, to tefl:ify my gratitude for 
foch a "vorthy friend, who was the m ea1:s of making it 
the .:era of my happinefs. 

Ffaq,·i!!a . My dcarefl Emily, fince we have ftill a.little 
ti me., I alfo will prep~re your friend a nofegay as a -fign 
of gratitude for h:wing heightened my enjoyment in con­

. tinu ing fl:ilI to love you. 
Emily. Come then: l!ve now done; and will affift 

you, 

THE 
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THE M_ILITARY ACADEMY<t 

A D R A M A, in two A c T s. 

C H A R A C T E R- s., 

The MASTER. 

An AssISTANT. 
EuGENius, the mt7jhr'sfan. 

SAMPSON, Scholars. EDWARD, f 
THEODORE, 

The Sc ENE fw· in the Mafler's Study. 

A C .T L. 

S- C E N E I.. 

CJ'he fi1ajler, <rbe A.ffejlant~ 

'l'h ll.Jijlant, (knacking at tbe door, and opeJJing z·t to !/a-ve­

a little con-vafation ,with the m[ljler , . ... uho it •w1,iting at 

his table .) ' 

W ILL you permit me.,. fir, to interr•!pt you for a, 
moment? 

Cf'he 'i11ajltr. Come in, l\tfr . Blandford,. without afking­

leave: you kn-ow whateve r time I have belongs of jnfi:ice· 

to the duties of my place. 

'Tbe .dJli/lYmt. I wifh to teH you of a circumfui.nce not 

very common, that h.,s happen'd in the fchool within. 

thefe few days pall:. 
CJ(he .1.l-lajlcr. ~ ' hat is it? you· alarm me!' 

<J'he A.ffejlant . 0, there's no occafion, fir, for that ·: 

·h :tt I have go t to fay iliould rather in terei1: you. · \Vha.t 

are yo ur ide2.s then of our laft pupil, Edward Barton? 

Cf'he Jfajle,·. For thefe ten days pafl:, that he has been 

:i.mong us, you are fenfible I have not l11d an opportunity 

of even fpe1king to him, This, however, I can fay in 

his behalf, that when his parents brought him, I remark­

,..d there was a fomething in his countenance that plea/d 

F 6 me 
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me mightily. Do any of the Affiftants take offence at hii behaviour? 

<The Ajfiflant. The reverfe. They give him all the praife his di ligence lays claim to; and the greatnefs of his unde.dl:anding alfo charms them. He is come among us with more knowledge than our three year-fhnding-fcholars generally have; in fhort, his fchool-mates only and my­felf have reafon to be difcontented with him. 
<The Mafler. How, Sir! have you reafon to be difcon­tented with him? I am ferry for it. 
'I'he .lljjijlant. I am fo i_ndee~; but much lefs on ~y own account than his. I don't know what it means, but there rnufl: be fame · deep anxiety he broods on. I have llad recourfe to many methods for difcovering it, but have been always baffied. 
<The Mafler. What is his behaviour! 
The .AJ!ijlant. In the firfi: .plac~, fir, he's very ftudious when in fchool, and noth-ing can divert him from the _ bufinefs of it: but in play-time he is filent and referved among the fLhol 2, r -. _ I have given him two, that are al­lowed to be the fprightliefr, as companions, a_nd enjoined them to do every thing. they can to pleafe him. He is fenfible i ·.1 deed to their endeavours, and acknowledges their km d ne(s; but when all is done, their fire is utterly incapab le of warming him, and he appears between them jufr like fo much ice. Ye.s, gentlemen; no, gentlemen; and fuch like monofyllables, are all his anfwers to their quefticn s. 
Cf'he 111afor. He is fad, no doubt, at being feparated from his parents? 
'The ./lj/ijlant. Yes, 'tis very natural~ think fo; yet :his fadnefs has continued now ten days; and can we think a child of only twelve is really fufceptible of an :im preffion for that len ?- th of time? 

. crhe ll1ajter. Not ohen: but a child of fo much eleva­tion as I hought his countenance gave figns of? 
rr'he AjJijtaht. Pardon, :fir, my contradicting you; for if that age is very lively, fo too is it variable; and fince l' ve been a ~u·or here, l cannot but have noticed who all thofe that have been moft affiiEted at the thought of being feparat ed from their parents~ have, and very tl1ortly, been jnduced by their companions to forget that feparation. 

Now 
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Now whatever Edward1s notions may be on this head,. 

what will you mink when I have told you every thing? _ 
Cf'he JYlafler. You raife- 1ny curiofity. Proceed. I look 

to be informed of nothing on the fobjefr of this Edward 

but what's great and fingllbr ! 
Cf'he Ajfi.Jrant. Would yo u beiieve it then, fir, he re­

fufes every thing at meal time, but a little bread and. 

water. 'Tis not poffible that any criminal iliould be con­

demned to coarfer fare than what he willingly puts up 

with! 
Cf'he Majier. You don't tell me fo? He fhould have liv'd. 

at Sp~·na. 
Cf'he Ajjijlant. True, fir; but with us, where iingula­

rity mutt not be foffer'J, and the little fuldier is . to be 

fobmifiive to the general fobordination, there is room to 

fear fome danger to the reft in his example. Twenty 

tjrnes would I have m·1de him eat the victu a ls fet before· 

him ; but to all my inJbnces, he has no otherwife made 

anfwu·, than by turnin<Y towards me, and in tears,-! 

weep myfelf to think of his affecting \Vay. 
Cfhe 111/ajrer. I too am not unmov'd. This difobedience 

is, how ever, blameable , and mufi: not be unpuniili'd. 

If he fh0uld perfift therein, whatever cau fes it, he cannot 

poflibly fray here. The intention of a military fchool is/ 

no thing 1efs than that the fcholars fhould be abfolutely 

fubjecl to the will of their infiruttors. 
'[he .,~(Jiflant. His difmiffion was indeed the circum­

ftance [ tear'd ; aud therefore did I put off fpeaking of 

his difobedienc-e to you. I was every day in hope his 

reC,lutinn would be conquer'd; but it fiill continues. 

CJ'he Mafie-r. Is it pofiible, that at his tender age, he 
fhou .d be fo far maaer of himfelf, as to conceal his 

tho ghts from one fo cxercifed as you are, in examining. 

the J1f'pofition of young- people? 
The .d,(lijla11t. He is what you call'<l him j uft this mo­

m, nt, a true Sp · rtan. His behaviour, though not 

tinclur'd with a gr:1.in of pride, is perfe8:ly (educing. 

Such is, I may fay, his man11er of concealing what afflicts 

him, th:u one ca1:11ot but be really aftoni01ed at his 
:filt>nc", :i nd vet not h:-:.rili enou?"h to think him obH:inate. 

cr'he :1.Jajh;· . l'll fo ud him th· n my(e!f. The light in 
which y ,ll p'ac{; h:s pun .. ir, .iu ·s c nfiderably to the fair 
opinion l firit form \l at foeing him. lf I can pofi:bly 

prevail 
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prevail upon him to reveal the -caufe of his affiiclion, I 
perfuade myfelf I !hall be fully compenfated for my trouble 
in obtaining it. -

'.The Aj}ijiant. On my part, threats, entreaties, and 
perfoafion~ have been all employ'd without effect. Of 
courfe then I muft fear your efforts 'will be no lefs un­
foccefsful, tho~1gh I wifh the contrary, and ihould be 
even happy if it proved fo. 

'.The Majier. In the fir ft place then I mean to q ueftion 
thofe you faid you had cnjoin-'d to keep him company.­
Who are they? 

'.The .A.ffeflant. Theodore and Sampfon: but your fon 
Eugenius, fir-, will give you better information. 

'.The Majler. How! has Edward intereH:ed him then? 
'.The Affijiant. He thinks more, I verily believe, @f 

Edward, than himfelf. I have obferv'd him ftudy ing 
-filently his actions. -He has never ucter'd then a fyl!able 
to you about him? 

'.The Majier. No: but I am equally well p1eas'd with 
his referve as his attention. It proclaims a fecret fym pa.­
thy between him and the youth, that has attracled him. 
You w.ill oblige me by conducting them all three together 
liere th'is inftant. 

'.The .Aj/ijiant. I would rather fend them; as who knows~ 
iir, but they'll think my prefence a reftraint. They will 
be free if Pm ab fen t. 

Cfhe Majier: Right: fo let them come alone; and fend 
me Edward likewife, when yon find they've left me~ or, 
on fecond thoughts, lee him fit down and wait my coming 
in. the parlour, l'll be with him fhortly. 

S CE NE II. 

'.The M Pjl er, (alone.) 

This affair is all a myftery to me ! 'Tis l/ery natural 
that Edward !hou]d lament at being feparnted from hi,s 
parents. 'Tis not poffible ' but that a boy of fuch great 
h0pes ihould be extremely dear to every one that knows 
him, and have had continual marks of their indulgence; 
but that nothing !hould have mitigated his affiiction in 
the period of ten days, furrounded by fo many of his 
~ge, and all no doubt defirous to amufe him; and ftill 

more., 
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more, that he fhoulcl wifh for nothing in the. world but 

bread and water, is inexplicable! What the children ha~e 

to eat is very good, and theref~re could not from its 

qLiality difo·uft him. Add to which, that he was neveri 

us'd at ho~e to better fare. His father bringing him to 

fchool, inform"d me he was far from rich, and had a 

numerous family to keep. The more I think of his be-

. haviour, {lill the more I think it wonderful! (he cwa/ks 

about a little while in thought.) 

s C E N E nr. 

Cf'he lv[ajler, Eug·enius, Sampfon, and <J'!:nodore. 

Ettgenius. \Ve come, papa, according !o your order. 

I\lr. Blandford told us we \.Vere wanted; Theodore, and 

Sampfon, and myfelf. 
<Jhe 111ajler. Yes, Eugenius. I defire to hav,e a little 

converfation with thefe two young gentlemen and you. 
Sampjon and Theodore. JTis doing us a deal of honour. 

Eugenius. Yes, and pleafore too; at leaft I think fo. 
'[be Majlcr, (to CTheodore and Stwipfon,) I am told you 

are not quite contented with your new companion's 
conduct? 

Sampfon. To confefs the truth, :fir, he's indeed a little 
of the dullefi:; this fam e nufl:er-What's his name now? 

<J'hrodore. He has fpoke fo little to us, we don'c recol-
leEt what name he goes by. ' 

Euge,z;us. E dward Bnrcon: for his name, I don't think 

much of that, in preference to any othe;; but his perfon, 

that's another t hing, , nd I am happy l'm acquainted 

with him. 
Sampfon. Edwarri ?-a good name enough, if Dummy 

were but added. 1\1. Her i~dward Dummy! 
E11genius. 0, papa ! pray don~t let Sampfon ridicule 

poor li.dw:ird in this manne . 
c_r'he Nlajier. Mafter amp{; n, who has autho.rw.'d you 

to difl:ribute epithets <'.moJg your fc\ool-mates thus? 
Sam;fon, Becaufe he does not !peak three w r ls in half 

an hour. Had he come to us from the moon. I fh c uld 

11ot wonder at it. He's fo pale and mopiili, he ~-ould not 
bely his country. 
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CJ'he Mafler. Should his palenefs then or mop_ifhnefs., as 
you are pleas'd to call it, make you hate him? 

Sampfon. I am not his enemy; far from it, fir; but 
cannot b e his friend, fince he does nothing to divert us, 
aftf'r we have t_aktn fo much pains to make him fpeak. 

Cf'heodore. The night, fir, fore is •Jong enough for 
file n.::e 'Tis to laugrr and prate together, day was made. 

Sampjo11. Mufl: I be dull, becaufe he takes fo much 
delight in dulnefs? · 

Eugenius. Poor young man! You ihould not call it duI­
nefs, 'tis unea.finefs. 

Sampfon. And did we not do every thing we could to 
make him chearfol ? But the more we play our monkey 
trick. to make him fall a grinning, ftill the more his 
fober fadnefs gains upon him. We have_ done with him 
at laft at our diverfions; bnt !lill find him when we come 
to dinner, where he makes fuch faces as do every thing 
but fright away our hunger. 

<The lvlajler. H as he any fickening method, as fame 
children have, of eating? 

Sa111pfon. He rnuft needs be very aukward, were his 
manners ficken1 ng; fince he eats bread only, and drinks 
nQthing but clear water. 

'theoclore. He affects a puny ftornach, merely to per­
fua,1e us what good things he had at home. 

Eugenius. You very much rniftake him, if you fancy 
'tis from pride. I watch'd him ye11:erday, when he had 
good roafl: beef put down before him, and could fee, 
though he conceal'd his face, his eyes were 'full of tears. 

The Majler. You don't fay fo, Eugenius? . 
Sampfon. Yes, indeed; he very often whimpers, and 

if once Don ~ixote fuould return again to life, they'<l 
fight to know which of them fhould be call'd Knight of 
the Woeful Figure. 

<The Jv.lajler . Are you fo unfeeling as to make a j oke 
of his affliction ? 

Sampfon . He's enough to make us alfo of Don ~ixote's 
order. 'Tis qu i te difmal to fee fuch a counten anc~ at 
dinner: it dt prives us of c ur ftomachs. Look ye, recom­
mend me Theodore ; he'd give you a good appetite to 
fee him eat. 

Cf'he Maj/er . Yo 1 would be glad then, I fuppofe, to rid 
_)'QUrfelves vf Edward at your table i 

Sam/Jon, 
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Sampfon. Yes, fir, and with all our hearts, unlefs he-
would become a little merry. · 

Eugenius. Well then, let him fit, papa,,. at ·mine. I 
fuould be glad to have him by me, and will take care of 
him. 

The Majle.1·. You are not afraid then of his fadnefa, li.ke: 
thefe gentlemen? . 

Eugenius. l'm doubtlefs forrowful tG fee him fad; ~ut 
merely upon that account would fhew him all the friend-­
fhip I am able .: he would not,..very .likely,.be fo_ unhappy 
<lid he know we pity him. 

Cf'he Mafler. Can neither of y"ou guefs the· reafon of his­
melancholy? 

c_{heodore. To confefs the truth,. I never though.t of a!k.ing. 
him. ' 

Sampfon. Why wi!h to know things that are fure to­
mak e one fad? 

<The 1.WaJler. And you, Eugenius, can you let me have­
no better information? 

Eugenius. No, indeed·, papa. I ihould have been re .. 
joic'd to know the fecret, and confole him were it in my 
power. Thefe three times have I begg'd him to reveal 
it; but dur1l: go no further \.Vhen I faw he was refolv'd to­

keep it. Doubtlefs he don't think me yet fofliciently his 

friend to trufr me with it. I mnft therefore merit his 
reliance on me by my fervices. 

'The 1lfafler. But why, Eugenius, tell me nothing of 
all this before? 

Eugeniu.•. Becaufe I thought you would have forc'd him 
to cond L1cl: himfelf upon a footing with the reft, and re­
primanded him in cafe of his refofal. Y oa have given 
me your permiilion to be always in the fchool; and I fhall 
never be fo mean as to betray my dear companions as a 
tell-tale , But if e\·er they do any thing that merits com­
m endation, never fear but I wrn co1ne and make you, 
pri \ y to it. 

CJ'he A1ajler (emhracing Eugenius. ) I expeB:ed nothing 
lefs , my uear Eugenius: from your fen1ibility; and am 
quite charm'd to find m:fdf not difappoint~d. (CJ'e 
<Theodore a,:d Sampfon,) I am forry, gentlemen, I can't 
beflow the fame eulogium on :our cordnc:1. I cc nld cer­
tain ly ha\C wi!h'd you had evinc'd :1 little tendernefs, or 
at tLe leaft confideration for poor I::d½a ·d in h is forrmv. 

Go, 
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Go, return to your amufements ·;- 'twere a pity to difturb 
you in them. If your turn of mind preferves you from 
fame fort of farrows, I am grievouily afraid it hinders you 
from reli!hing thofe exquifite delights a generous heart 
partakes e,f. (Theodore and Sampfon lea'1Ji the 1·00,n ill, 
manifefl coJ1f ujion.) 

S C E N E - IV. 

<.The Mafler, Eugeniu.r. 

tJ'he lvfajler. 'Tis you only that are worthy to enjoy 
thofe exquifit~ delights. How I rejoice to_ find you fo 
comoaffionate towards others in their forrow ! 

E;{genizu. V{ho, ~papa, could poffibly refrain from pity­
ing the unhappy Edward? His dejeclion, and his pale­
nefs, every thing announces fome uncommon caufe of 
forrow in his heart. So young! and yet fo miferable ! I 
a voided him at fir.ft, j uft like the reft, and thought he 
was morofe and favage. But when afterward I noticed 
his confifiency and perfeverance, condefcenf.ion and po­
l itenefs, I was gradually attracled by him, fo as in rhe 
~nd to give him all my friend 01ip; and I think I ihould 
conceive a gr{;!at deal better of myfdf, could I but merit 
his. 

crhe MaJler. You know, however, he has fo hehavid 
as to incur the crime of difobedience? 

Eugenius. Yes, at table.-I can't poffibly conceive the 
meaning of it; but, perhaps, he fancies every foldier 
Jhould live coarfely. After all, his :fingular abfierniouf­
nefs is better than the gluttony of others; and the example 
he holds out can inju.te no one. Pray then le.t him frill 
continue what is fo much to his liking, being, as he is.P 
fo p1Jnctual to his duty, and fo diligent ·in frhool. He is 

, . the firfi: of all his clafs in mathem-a.tics, geography, and 
drawing. 

r-h_e l'4ajler. But a conduct that fo openly infringes upon 
rule and order, cannot be excus'd in any circumftance, 
nor· yet from any motive. I perceive I !hall be forc'd t0 
fend him home. 

Eugenius. You don't mean fo, papa? What! for fo 
!light a fault, and one that very likely merits rather praife 
than cenfnre, ~ill you fend him off as if his principles 
were vicious! Let me go then with him likewife. 
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</he Majler. How, Eugenius? are you fo attached them 

to him ? For what reafon ? 
Euo·enius. I can't- tell you; yet, if you'll but have 2 

little 
O 

converfation with him, you'll perhaps difcern the 

r eafon. How rejoiced I iliould be, were he bat my bro­

ther ! I fhould only have to fear, you'd love him more 
than you do me at pref en t. 

Cf'he Nlajler. I have fent to have him in the p~rlour; ancl 

by this time I foppofe he':; there. I rnall difcern if he is 

worthy of infpiring fuch a fhong attachment, and fi.n­

cerely hope I iliall not find you have misjudged in the 

affair. If fo, I promffe-but of that in future; I'll go 

clown and fpeak with him a little; and do you, Eugenius, 

go into the adjoining room, that if I call, you may come 

to u .-In the adjoining room-you underftand mer 
£11genius. Y cs, papa, 

A C T If. 

S C E N E I. 

F.chi:ard (.ft thzg in a thoughtful pojlu1-e: the mafler coming 

iii, and fitting do ,v.m, he rifes "With re/pefl, a11d jlands be­

fore him.) 

The Jifajler. You are here then, Tv.Tafl:er Barton? Can 
you any ,vay conjecture why I fent to fetch you? 

Edward. Yes, fir, I'm afraid I guefs the reafon. 
CJ""he Blajler. Is it true then, you difdain the company 

an.::l converfation of \-OUr fchool-mates, and diil: urb their 

paf imes , by foch whi111, and affectations, as were never 

heard of in a per la:, of your age? 
Edq,uard. l d,irc anfwer, fir, with all the deference and 

refpect l osc yon, it was never my intention to do either. 

'The } .. J j!Jr. You've been told, for inil:ance fake, w'.1at 

rules the fcholars are to go by, when at meals, and yet 

will fo·e on lne2d and water. 
EJ ·ard. True, f !', I want noth~ng more . 

o/1/. c! l► : ''Jc·r . The affiH:.m r, Mr. Blandford, has en e3.-

11 oured to. co11V i ncc you how jmprope r fuch a fingularity 

.,rnft _be co 1fr 1ered ; and yet fir1ds } ou fixed to perfevere 

tucre 111. 

EJ1..Jartl. Ye~, fir. 
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'The Majier. And think you fuch a perfeverance com:~ 

mend able? -
E d,ward. Not,. fir, in your thoughts, I ,own .. 
<The Mafier. 'Tis then a matter: of indj:f.ference to you,. 

whether you do right or wrong in my opinion? 
Ed-ward. No, fir; for in that cafe, I ihou.ld heed as­

little yo ur reproaches as your praife. I know what obli­
gat ion I am under to obey you, and have often blamed 
myfelf for not complying with your pleafure, in the regu-­
lations of this pl ace; but frill,. have found 'it utterly -i m-­
pofiible to do fo. Heaven is,- notwithftandi:1g, witnefs 
for me, th at I am not q_ uite fo guilty,. as appearances 
proclaim me. 

CJ''he MaJler. I will ·11ead-ily al1ow you are yourfelf p-er­
fu aded of you-r innocen-ce, and therefore think you have 
fuch reafons as wil l j ufiify your difob.edience . .-Have yol:L 
any thing to, fay the n ? · 

Ed-ward. Nothing, fir •. 
Cfhe JJ,faJleP. But forely, you• muft know, that- difobe­

rl'ience is a ba:d example, even t-hough you think your, 
motives willexcufe you. 

Edward. I h ave had the honour to acknowledge that 
myfelf. 

'fhe Jl.1a.fler. That hitherto it has been borne with, from 
the hope of your amendment?, 

Edward. Never •. 
<The M ajler .. And in fhort, that by your obftinacy yoti 

have merited already the frvereft punifhment? 
Edwm-d. I'm ready to endure it. 
Cfhe Mafier. But not re ady to amend yom condncl? 
E dward. 'Tis impoffible. 
<The lvlafler. I fee then, and am ferry for it, but 'twill 

be impoffible for me to keep you here a -moment longer; 
· as the king will h ave-no fuch examples of rebellion in a 
houfe maintained by his munificence. 

Edward. W hat will become of me at that rate? wretched. 
as I am! Oh, :fir! rn uft I then be at la.ft a burthen to my 
parents-, a0d an object of contemp t for ' others? Have I 
merited this fen tence ? 

The Mafier. Have you merited th is fe ntence? _When· 
you will not place the leaft degree of co nfi de nce upon me, 
do you aik. that q_ueft ion r \ Vould. you. hide a fe cre t from 

y_o nr 
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your father? I am here to be a father to you, and yo11 
will not !hew yourfelf a fon to me! 

Edward. Ii fuch, fir, be yoL1r condefcenfion, I will 
give you the poffefiion of my heart. I could ftand patiently 
and hear your threats, but am not unaffecled. by your 
friend!hip: yes, fir., I will lay out my whole heart before 
you, and make known the affiiB:ion Jam under. 
· Cf'he Majler. You are willing then to think yourfelf my 
fon? 

Edward, (throwing himfelf into the Mafler's arms.) Are 
you then willing tn become my fecond father? 

Cf'he Ma;?er, (embracing him.) 0, my dearefl: Edward 1 
call me for the future only by that name. 

Ed-ward. We_ l then, my fecond father, I have one at 
h0me fo poor, that he fobfifi:s on fcarcely better food than 

bread and water. l\.1y poor fnother likewife is -as much 

reduced as he is; I've two fifi:er , and as many brothers, 

who enjoy no better fare. And can I then iodu lge my 
appetite, and live on your good things, while they have, 

as it were, no more than bread to moiiten with t·heir tears? 

No, no; much rather would I die of hunger. I am 
Edward Barton, and there never was a father of that name 

who had a fan unworthy of him. 
r:_r'he M.ijlel', Vvh i:l:t ! has no one then folicited the go­

vernment in fav-0ur of fo old a foldier? 
Ed-ward. No one, fir: but he is def1itute of all things, 

after having ferved his country two and twenty years with 

honour, and confomed the liftle he had left him in folicit­

ing a penfi on. On the eve of my departure for this place, 

I heard him read the ftory of Count Ogolino, who was 

{hut up in a caftle, with his family, to die of hunger. 
Since that m ment, this fad ftory has been always in my 
mind. I think I hear inceffan tly the paritb bells a tolling, 
for the burial of my father, mother, brothers, and poor 

fiH:ers. Can I then make merry, when my heart is over­

flowed" ith tears? and eat foch food as my afflict d parents 

cani.ot purchafe? 1f I could, l !hould no longer then be 
EJ\ ard Barton. \ -h ile my fa her is nnhappy, in what­

ever corner vf the earth I may be, nothing !hall prevent 
me fr r : 1 enduri ng his .,ffiici ion. If the king-

Cfhe "JI.fa/hr. The king for certain knows not of your 
father's fituatio n: if he did, he would have foftened it. 
I'll ufe 1:1y intere l to convey the knowledge of it to him; 

.md 

• 
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and do you rely upon his juftice. - My dear Edward, why 
not tell me this before? You might perhaps have fpared 
your family ten days diltrefo, at leaft. 

Ed<V;ard. You think then, fir, I iha_ll become fo happy 
as to fave him at my years? 

Cf'be Majler. I hope fo; and at leaft, am certain your 
behaviour has relie-ved him. Generous child ! Why are 
you not indeed my fon? · 

Edward. My love and gratitude confider you my fa­
ther. 'Tis a debt I owe your genero:lity, fol! wiihing thus 
I were your fon. 

CI'he Majler (looking at bim ,with affeclion.) My dear fon 
Edward! 

Ed-ward. Yes; I am, and will be' fo. You are the 
father too of all my family, _ if through your friendfl1ip 
they may be ailifi:ed; but al_as, , £r ! we have been fo lon~ 
unhappy., 'tis not to be hoped-

GJ'he JJ1a.fter. Hoped! Edward? Should you doubt of 
what I tell you, it would be an infolt to me. I have told 
you I was certain your behaviour had relieved your parents, 
fince relief depends upon myfelf alone: and therefore, 
(going to his hureau a'nd gi--ving him a.fifty pound bank note,) 
'till I've tried the effect my intereft, which is not inconfi~ 

~ d_erable, may command from goven)ment, take this: it is 
a fifty pound bank note, and what your father gives you, 
as the firft fruit of his love. 

Ed'Ivard (interrt1pting him.) Give me, what need can I 
have for it? Send, oh, fend your generous prefent to my 
father ! there it will be ufeful. • 

'The 11_1ajlet·. He fhall know he is indebted for it to your 
filial piety, and therefore, my de~r Edward, you'll no 
longer live on bread and water ! 

Ed-ward. Not till my poor father is reduced again to do 
fo. 

Cfhe Majfo·. And in foture, you'll be joyous with your 
c-0mrades? 

Edcwa;·d. While my father's joyous with his wife and 
children. . _ , 

'The Mafler. Well then, run, and write your father an 
account of this tranfaBion. I'll go drefs myfelf, and in­
fiantly fet _off for London, I ihall fee the minifl:er this 
very morning. 

Edw(lrd. 
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EJ.1uard. How !hall I collea my fpirits 1 to return y0tl 

thanks. in fuch a manner as I ought, fir? 
'The Mafier (finiling.) Sir ~-It feems then YQll forget 

already you 're my fon r 
Edward (falling at his mojter' s feet.) 0, father ! oh ! · 

my dear, dear father! pardon me, if being, ~s I am, 
be.Gde myfelf- ' 

'The Jl!Iajler (raijiitg Ed.ward, and co11dulling him affec~ 
tionately to-wards the door.) Go, go, my child, and leave 

me here a little. I have ,no lefs occafion to cornpofe my .. 
felf than you. -

Edrward. I'll come back very !hortly, with my letter. 
You muft fee it. So don't go, dear father, till I have 
once again embsaced you t 

'The Mafler. No, my deareft fon ; I'll_ not deny myfelf 

that plea1ure. Run and write your letter: I'll wait (or 
you. 

S CE NE II.-

'l'he Ma.ft-er (afone.) Forttrnate occl)rrence ! happy period! 
What -a number of a:lfecting objeB:s all at once prefent 
themfelves before me ! A brave foldier, but unrecom­
penfed, whofe fervices I am about to plead for! and his 
fon, whom I may form into a man, and fo contribute to 

the glory of my country! My Eugenius, who appears 
fo fenf..ble of the im preilion made by virtue on his heart, 
and worthy of the friend he has fcleB:ed thus! My fove­
reign, to whofe notice I !hall introdtice a little hero, 
fuch as his munificence may chetifh ! and a fufferfng wife 

and children, fuch as his cornpaffion may deliver from 
.afiliction. 

S <:; E NE 1II. 

CJ'he _ fajler and the .A.Jliflant. 

CJ'he J1afl,·r. Blandford, you are come quite a-propos 
to !hare my tranf ports. 

T'he ... -!.Jijtant. '\Vhat has caufed them, my good iir? You're 
no lef.s agitated than young Edward, who ran by me wild, 

as one might think, with pleafure; for he did not fee me, 

~i<l not ft.em as if he trod upon the gro~nd. His eyes, as 
z I looked 
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I looked at him, beamed with rapture, though the tears 
he had been fhedding were not quite dried up. I called 
out to him, but he could not hear me. 

Cf'he Jvlajler. 'Twould have charmed you, had you wit. 
nefied whac has paired between us. It was a moment, 
fuch as does not twice occur in any one man's life. 

'l'he A.fli.ftant. Your hope then is not difappointed. You 
have wrought upon him to reveal the caufe of his af. 
flitl:ion. 

'l'he 1vf17jler. But what difficulty to obtain my wi{h ! 
what pain it gave me to upbraid him ! and how nobly he 
withfi:ood me! How much honour fhould not even his 
.difobedience, in the eyes of every one, devolve upon 
him! 

<J'he A.lfiflant. I forefaw as much in general, though I 
could not clear up the particulars, to reafon on them. 

Cf'he Majler. Who could poilibly have gueifed at the ex. 
cef~ of his affection! he was prompted to deny his appetite 
at table, that he might not in the leafr degree fare better 
than his parents. At fo great a diftanc;e from them, he 
fupported foch privations, though he knew by doing fo, 
he could not fuccour them. What think you of fo rare a 
youth? What think you of a father, who, forrounded by 

, misfortunes, has been aqle thus to form his fon to virtue? 
What exalted pleafure for a monarch to reward fuch vir­
tue! I am proud., my friend, of the employment here 
befi:owed upon me by my king, and of the office I have 
taken on me, of conveying to his royal ear, intelligence 
of this poor youth, and his affiicted father's fufferings and 
defert~. There is but one would yield me greater fatis­
faaion. I ihould like to be in fuch a fituation, as to give 
him an account of all his meritorious fubjects. I would fo 
exalt his throne, that he 1hou ld then be able to look down 
on every virtuous man in his dominions, while thefe laft, 
b_y looking up, fhould fee him in the afl:ion of appla'tding 
and encouraging their virtue. Thus, without the wretched 
breath of adulation, might a king be really among his 
fobjecls called their god. 

'l'he Afftjlant. Our king is worthy your folicitude, to 
intereft him in behalf of Edward and his parents. 

Cf'he Mafler. That is what I told him I would do; and 
what was not his gratitude? We-called each other fon and 
father~ and1 I verily believe, experienced the affection in 

4 our 
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ollr he:l1·ts, of fuch ;,_ffinity. But don't I hear, them 

corning? - I believe 'tis he . Step therefore into this 

ap.irtment: you will rind Eugenius there by this- time. 

I f11all foon require your prefence here again, if it be 
Edward. ·(Cf'he AjJijlant '"luithdra:ws, when Ed-ward comes ziz 

fight.) . 
Cf'he lt1ajler (alone.) Yes, 'tis he; and how affeB:ingly 

exprcffive, even at this diihnce, is not his whole counte­

nance! 

S C E NE IV. 

'The Jifaj!er ami Edward. 

Edn·tml, (rujhi;zg to em6i·ace his 1,wjler.) Father, dear 

dear father ! he,e's my letter. 
-J.'hi: '/\Lif!cr. 'Tis not fealed, as I obferve, and therefore 

you would have me read it? 1 

EJward. vVould? 'T'is every line about you. 

CJ};c lllcjler (reading.) Papa! mamma ! Gerald! Timo-

1eon ! Claudia\ Habel! Come all of) ou togeth~r, while 
this letter's reading. 0 that I \Vere p.refent, and could 

re:td it you myfelf ! but I am prefent, and ob.ferve you. 

'\Veep no longer, as I rruil: y0u are no longer to fu bfi.ll on 

bread and tears. There are on earth here, generous bo­

foms, as in heaven: of whom, the rnaHer I am under, as 

l'v-c found, is one. He is my father, let me call him fo; 
or rather, the protecting angel of our family. Would 

you believe it! he has font you this, as from himfolf, and 

wiil folicic you a penfion, which he fays he doubts not of 

obtaining for you! F, 11 upon your knees, and blefs him, 

as I do-( Tbc ma/hr Jlop..s, al!d fieiilg Ed-ward on his knees, 

•,.r;;"th '-1ands a11 { (JO tc--.»m d hea--ven, qjji:aionateg raifes him 

a:1d fap,) ,Vhat means this my fon ? ~ 

E,-1...vt!rd. I'm off ring yo 1 my life: It is at your 
di Ii ofi l. 

<Th· klaj o~. 1\.0, my dearefr Edw::rd, keep it for the 

ace mpli!hment of \ orthy and illu!l:rious a'.:lwns. 1 line 

is po1ng fat'· to its decay; but by yom· condu.1, you may 

lengthen it. 
Ed---.. .. ar/ (c:;go-1 ·.) I, father! ha:l I e\ er 1 '= fo h~.?PY? 

-Spr~k ! 0 liJe.t'~, fir; an:l inform me bv wh, t me:ins I 

m:1r expt.riPnCe fo m:1d' h~art-fe,t Cnisfa tio .• 

" L. l v. G :lh 
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Cf'he MaJler. B.y your friend/hip for my fan. (He oppu 

the adjoining chambe.r-door.) Eugenius enter, and embrace 
your brothe.r. 

· S C E N E V. · 

Uc Majler, Edward, ·the Ajlijlant and Eugenim. (Edward 
and Eugenius rujh mto ·each other's arms.) 

<The Mafler. Edward, he is worthy of your friend!hip~ 
.his a.ffeclion for you went before his father's. 

Ed•ward. I could clearly fee indeed my fofferings moved 
him. 

Eugenius, You .!hall never fuffer for the future, but my­
felf.will be a fuarer with you. Shall I not, dear Edward? 

Edward (taking Eugenius /Jy the hand, and prefenting it 
ez,vith his own to the .IJ1ajlei·.) Well ther;, my Eugenius, 
let us thus connect ourfe]ves as friends for ever, in the 
hancts of our refp·ectable and common father. 

Cf'he Majler. Yes, dear children ,: I approve your wifhes., 
and beftow my bleffing on them. Let rhofe happy days 
return, as far as your example can have influence, when 
the field of combat wa:s a theatre for friendfhip. I would 
give you infl:ances from Engli!h hifl:ory, if I re·rnembered 
any.at this moment; ·but you're not unread in the events of 
other nations, and mull: learn to emulate the virtue you are 
told of, fhould i't be an enemy that teaches you. Let 
Gafton then, and Bayard, be your model; and live frjends 
.as they were. Serve your k ing, as they did; and as they 
1.lid, if neceffary, die fo_r the fervice of your country. · 

p H I L I P. 

0 H ! I'll be revenged, and make him, heartily re_pent 
it, cried the little Philip, while his countenance 

turned foddenly quite red with anger, and he walked 
along, not feeing Stephen, hi:s dear friend, who, at that 
inftant, as it chanced, was coming on to meet him, hear­
ing what he faid with fome degree of pain. Who is ir, 
Stephen aiked him, you defign to be revenged on ?­
Philip lifted up his eyes; he faw his friend, and reaf-

forned 
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fumc<l the fmile ,wi-th which his countenance was generalJy 

glowing. Ah ! faid he, come, come, my friend, and 

you !hall fee whom I will be revenged on . You remem­

ber, I believe, my little ji1pple Jack, that pretty cane rny 

father gave me : fee, 'tis all in pieces, and young Robin-, 

fon, the farmer's fon,- that lives at yonder cottage with · 
the thatch, has broke it. And pray 'rvhy, faid Stephen, 

did he break it~ 1 was walking peaceably along, faid 

Philip with the greateft agitation, and was playing with 

my cane, by putting it quite round my body; one of the 

two ends, by fome means or an(?ther, got out of my hand 

when I was oppofiLe the gate jt1H: by the wooden bridge, 

and where the little blackguard had put down a pitcher 

foll of water, which he was carrying heme from the well. 

My cane, in fpringing, Hrnck the pitcher, overfet but 

di<l not break it. He came up clofe to me, and began to 

call me Rames. I ferioui1y affured him l had not in- · 

tended to do what I did, and was extremely forry for the 

accident. He would not hear me, but got hold that mo­

ment of my fapple Jack, and twiH:ed it as you may fee. 

1'11 make him, not\'rithfranding, hea1 tily repeiit it, and 

know how-- . 
H e is, indeed, a very wicked boy, faid Stephen, bn t is 

alrec'..dy punifhed very well for being fo, fince every one 

dete/1s and fhuns him, If he wi1bes to enjoy a little play, 

he never can get hold of a companion: if he comes where 

any boys are met to play, they always thrufl: him out; 

but if he will not quit them, they leave him. The 

h atred he is looked pon with canllOt but fufficient1y 

avenge rou---
Yes; but he has broke my cane, faid P.hilip. My papa 

but ,·ery lately gave it me; and 'twas quite pretty, as yon 

know. 1\/ly father will not fail to afk. me what is come of 
it: he will imagine I have loll his prefont; pofiibly he'll 

f, 11 into a p:1fTion, and this little blackguard will have 

caufcd it, l <li<l bim no harm. I offered to fill up his 

pit her, h1, ing knocked it down without defigning fo to 

do.-The vi ll ain! I will therefore be revenged. 

BeI:evc me, my dear friend, faid Stephen, 'twill be bett r 

not to mind him. Your conccrnpt is pnnifhment enough 

for fuch a one. You :1re not foch as he is; and, deoend 

pon it, he will 11.ew hjrnfclf at ,.ll tim~s abler t; da 
G a mif-.:l-i~.e ·· 
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:mifchief than yourfelf. And, now I think upon , it, I 
muft tell you what but very lately happened to him. 

Q.Ei te unluckily fo~ him, he faw a bee upon a flower: 
he tried to catch it, and pull off it1 wings for pafrime; 
but the bee contrived to Hing him, •and flew off in fafety 
to the hive. ~ite mad with rage, he faid, as you di~, 
I will be revenged for this ! Accordin g ly he cut hirnfelf a 
{witch, thrufr it through the hole into the bee-hive, turn­
ing it about. By thefe means Robiofon· killed feveral of 
the little treatures ; but in an infi:ant the whole fwarm 
:flew all at once upon, and fiung him in a thoufand diffe­
rent places. You- may guefs he uttered piercing cries, 
and in his agony he rolled upon the ground. His father 
ran up to him, and could not, without a deal of difficulty, 
put the bees to Bight, by fiingi.).lg bowls of water on him. 
1-Ie was ill, in confequence Qf this, for fcveral days. 

You fee then, that his vengeance had no very great 
foccefs. Revenge -not therefore his infolts: he will 
meet with fome one who will punifu him, with out your 
t aking any trouble in the m atter. _And be:fides, as he is 
wicked, would you likev.: ife be as wicked; for, my friend, 
he is much flronger than you are, and, to be fore of your 
revenge, you rnufl: be much m0re wicked th;m he is. 

I think, faid Philip, you are in the right; fo come 
along with me. I'll tell my father every thing, and he will 
not be angry with me, as I hope; for look you, I can ea:fily 
take c_ornfort for my broken cane, but not fuould he ima­
gine I neglected to t ake care of what he gav8 me. After 
this, they went together. Pnilip told hi s father what had 
bappened. The good gentleman confo]ed his fon, and 
thanked the little Stephen for the advice he had im-
parted. · 

On the day fucceeding, Philip 112d · :mother cane, ex­
actly like the firft. He paired the farmer's ho ufe: his fon 
was at the door, and hung his head whi le Philip went 
along. ' 

However Philip, fome days after, faw this little pea­
fant falJ ti '> he was car!yi ng home a heavy log of wood, 
and which prevented h im from getting up again. Philip 
ran up to h im, took the log from off his fhoulder, helped 
him to ge t up, and t <1 ke his load once more upon his 
fhoulder s~ R obir::fon wa~ n ow quite overwhelmed with 
fu ame &t i.he i'1ea of rcce: ~ ing aid fr om him whom· he had 

• :Cerved 
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fcrved· fo ill, and heartily repented his behaviour. Philip­

aFLe!'\vards went home quite fatisfied. At firfi, h~ had 

nHiH:ed one he did not love, and for no other reafon tha11 

becaufe he could not fee a fellow-creature fuffer without 

aidi g him ; but afterwarJs he was rejoiced to thii1k of 

his beh1viour. « This (fai<l Philip) is th.e uobleft ven,­

geance. It is imp.offible I 1hould repent theteof." 

C H A R L O T T K 

BEFORE the houfe that Charlotte's parents iived in,. 

you m uil: know there was a little opening, orna­

mentd with a grafs plat, and quite overf11,?-ded with a 

noble tree, from whence the eye could plain ly fee what­

ever pafled along the public road . Mils Chadotte fre­

quencly would come beneath this umbrage wi th her litt!e· 

chair, and in her hand the Hocking {he was mak.inz for 

her dear mamma, who had inil:ruc1e<l her to knit. One 

day, as fhe was fitting there, {he- faw a poor old man 

advancir g very flowly towards her, on the 1yad: his h air 

w.1s of a 1ilver white, his back was bent with age, he 

refted on a ilick, and feemed to walk-in pain. Poor-man! 

faid Charlotte, looking at him , he ieems very much jn 

p;;.in, and probably is poor. If fo then, he is doub.Jy 

miferable. -

Further on, flie faw a company of boys together, who­

came ::1.fter the old m:111 . They ver_v quickly r eached. 

him. They remarked his thread-bare coat, that was 

excecd in 6ly Ion_; fkirtcd, and had ileeves a deal too fhort. 

His hat q ui.te ru11y, did not efcape their notice, as the .flaps 

hnn;; down upon his fooulders; he h:i.d hollo·,v cheeks;. 

and feeing him they all burit out a laughing. As it 

chanced, there lay a £tone upon the ground before him,. 

which he !tumbled ov r, and wls aJm0!1: down : th is fet 

them once ag:iin a laughing, whiie the poor old man , f r 

his part, fighed. 
r once WJ.s youno- ~s ye u are, fa.id he to th :! boys, and 

did not laugh at the i ,1firmiti s of fuch as I am no v. You. 

will i·1 t:1 ;e be olt... y0urfel\·es; and every day you are 

aypro:i hi 5 t ,.v~~ds 1,i) time of lite. Yoa'li then be 

3- fenfib 
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fenfible of the injuftice of your ridicule. So faying, he went on again, but made a fecond {_tumble, and in fhug­gling to preferve himfelf from falling, loft his cane, and down he went. Ac this, the boys renewed their laugh a. third tjme, crying out, ah~ ha! oid daddy-; well now, how will he get up?_- - ' Mifs Charlotte, who had heard the old man fpeak, was toucbed with pity for him, fiw his fituation , put her .fiocking down upon the chair, ran towards him, picked his cane up, put it back .into-his hand, and taking hold that mGment of his other arm, as if foe had been very ihong, exhorted him to lean upon her, and not notice any thing the boys might fay. The poor old man looked at her. " Lo vely child," faid he, " how good you are t ] am at .once confoled for all the ridicule-with which they treat me. May you be for. ever happy!_" and fo faying, they walked on together; but the boys no longer fol~ lowed him as they had clone before : 'tis poffible they were a.fh2m.ed-- of their proceeding. 

Sor1;e frw mo:nents after, one of them fell down him­frlr-, 2 n<l 3ll the ref!: budlout a laughing as already they had 1.1-ooe: fur his part, he was very an?ry, and when up ,;gain rau after his companions, pelting them with fion es. He was convinced then how unj uft it is to laugh at any one's diftrefs : he formed a refolution never, for the time to come, to laugh at any old man's pain, and followed him he had been laughing at, though at a diftance, hoping he might haye the opportunity of making fome atonement for his fault. 
In the mean time the good old man, zilifted by the friendly aid of Charlotte, now went on with flow, but yet fore fieps. She offered him the opportunity of flopping to tepofe himfelf a little. D o you fee our houfe, faid [he? Pray flay and fit ~ little under that la rge tree; my parents neither of them are at home, you will on that account be worfe received; yet frill , you will enjoy a littfe refi. The poor old man accepted Charlotte's offer. Charlotte brought him out a chafr, and then to hearten up his fpi­i-its, let him have fome good fmall beer and bread and cheefc, The child had nothing elfe to give. Her guefr could not refrain from thanking her conti­nually. You have frill your parents, he began. They love you; you lov,:, them. - The.y c.1.nn0t therefore but bG 

ven· . 



C H A R L . 0 · T · T E. t 27 

ery happy: may they alw~ys be fo ! And you, good. 

old man, faid Charlotte, have not you got children? I 

had once a fon, faid he ; he lived in London., affefrior ... · 

:itel), loved, and often came to fee me; but alas, he is 

now dead, and I am left without the leaft degree of con­

folation. In reality, his wife is rich; ihe takes the lady 

on her, and imagines it not worth her while to know if I 

am dead or living, as ihe willies to forget her hufband's 

father is a peafant. I do not even know her children, 

which in truth are mine. He was fo much affected while 

he fpoke thefe words, that tears roLlec:l do_wn his withered 

cheeks. 
The gentle Charlotte likewife was· affected~ and cried 

cut, Can any one be half fo cruel! Ah ! my mother, my 

dear mother would not aft fo wickedly. On this, ihe 

1})0ke of other matters, that fhe might not grieve him; 

when he arofe, and thanked Charlotte with a bleffing; but 

:/he \Vould not leave him fo; {he meant to go a little way 

fii11 farther with him. · 

On the way, they faw the little boy who had been' fol­

lowing them; for he had r_un a great way on before, and 

now was fitting on the grafs; he caft his eyes down whe11 

they looked upon him; got up after they had pa!fed~ and 

followed them again. The little girl obferved him; buc 

would not fpeak of him. She afked the old- man if he 

lived alone. No, little lady, anfwered he, I ha-ve a cot­

tage. See, 'tis there, bdide yon tree acrofs the meadow. 

You obferve 'tis no great dift•ance off. 'Tis in the middle 

of a little garden. I've an orchard, a field likewife, and-

1 told a poor old neighbour, who fome years fince loft hi,s 

cottage, that fell dov;rn through age, that if he would but· 

come and live with me, he f110uld in futllre cultivate my 

ground. I told him I would Jive with him, he fuould . 

enjoy whatever I might have, and l ,vould only aik him 

to provide me neceffaries. He agreed; he never had ~. 

ch i'.J ; he is extremely good and honeft; and, for my 

part, lam quite at e.1fe in his f:K1ety. And yet, in fpice 

of all his d iligence at times_ l think myfelf deferted .. I 

no onger fre my fon, and I was conibntly accufi:omed to ·• 

rccc i\ e from him the tendereH: tokens of affection. ln the 

\'er:,, pl?.ce where I have feen him run up toward me, I 

am now a!Tifted only by the hand of ihangers . I no 

fonger fee his child ren that have utterly forgot me; I~ 

G 4 . iliaU~ 



12S C H A R L O T T E. ' 
fhall live far diftant from them ; I f11a1l die, and -very likely never fee them more.-Ahs ! if their poor father were but living ftill !-He could not utter one word more. 

The gentle Charlotte, touched with thefe complaints, fa.id to him, - I \V1ll come and fee you wi'th my mother. :,Ve will fa~equently be with you; but her kin<lnefs only ferved to aggrante his grief. The fenfibility ~nd kind nefs of the little girl but ferved to make him recolleEt, of bow much confolation he was utterly deprived; and in rernrning her his thanks, the tears he could not keep from ihedding, hindered him from feeing where he walked. 
He took his handkerchief to wipe his eyes, and, trou­bled by fad thoughts, infl:ead of putting it·again- into his pock.et let it drop upon the ground, without perceiving what he did, nor did his young companion notice it, The boy however that kept fullowing them., obferved the -whole tranfaclion, picked it up and ran to give it him. " Here, good -old man/' faid he, " you dropped your handkerchief: 'twas on the ground ." 

Thank, thank you heartiiy, my little friend, made anfwer the olcl man. God's providence be praifed for all things! Here's an honei1 litt1e gentleman, that does no.t ridicule old age, and laugh at the affiiB:ions that attend jt. Oh no, no, you do not look with fcorn upon a poor old man. I fee it in your eyes. You are not of the num­ber of thofe wicked little fellows you mu!l certainly J1ave paired, although you were not with them. Char­lotte recolle8ed having feen the little boy among them, _ and remarked hi31aughing jnfi as they did, but fhe would not fay a word about it; although ihe did not in the leafr approve the boy's behaviour , yet fhe did not like to gi\·e him pain, by telling what foe knew. 
The little culprit, in the interim, held down his head, and thought of lying more than once, but was not ufed to fuch a crime. Iiis heart, be:fides, was not fo wicked that he needed to conceal the truth, left people Jhould defuife him. " Pardon me," faid he, cc I was among the·m, and infulted you as they did; but am now ex­tremely forry for it. I have found cut, fome time pail-, that when I mix with children of my age, or therec1bouts, I am more wicked by a deal than when alone. No) ne-

ver, 



ver, hcl\d I been but by myfelf, ihould I have laughed at 

thofe faUe f!:eps you made; but on the other ha.nd, my· 

fid1: defire woulJ certainly have been to help you. I 

fhould now be very I1appy to affifi: you., if 1 c·ould, and 

that w.1y make amends for my offence/' , 

" You have already done. fo, my gc·od little friend,';>· 

faid he: You have a deal of candour and good-nature~ 

and will certainly become an honefr man. l dare believe • 

as much. Come therefore both of you to my. abode •. 

'Tis jui1 before us, but a few ikps_off, and we, fhalI then 

be there. 1'11 let you have fome milk, and we will drink. 

together." At this invitation of the gooJ old rnan, our 

little boy was ve..ry h-1ppy. Charlotte' would have wi{hed. 

ihe had been ,.ble to rcfufe, but did not, from a fear 0£ 

grieving him. They reached the hab-itatio'n. .He brnu.ght_ 

out fome milk, two porringers, a loaf of 'bread a little · 

coarfe, it muil: be owned, but very good. They all fat. 

down upon the grafa, and made a comfortable tne:i.l_o 

u \ Vhat pleafore ycu both give me, faid the good old 

man. Yes truly; l am \'erv much cl· lighted upon this 

occafion. l har·e found out t
1

wo good little frie1;ds, that 

ceither fccrn the poor mao, nor the infirm. Ivly fieep at, 

night will be the f\\'eeter for it." 
Both the boy and girl th:lt fat befide him, tefti:fied their 

joy and grat!lrdc; I.Jut yet tl1e.ir looks weie more expn-1:. 

ii~ e than their wcrds. Hmvever, they began to t-h ink of 

goin6 . Ch~:rlcttc F ctr{' 1 her parc:1::, might come home, 

.iod be unc:1~v ::.t her abfcnce; and the little 1:1,rn exp:-e1-

f·d how grieved he w.1s .o fccn to qnit him: but hi mo­

ther, as he fe~rcd, ,.v ot.!i<l f~ lJ him, ilic~~d h-; t:-iink of 

ft:1ying lonp·er. 
l.:'h ,, . i f , . i -

u e muit tnen ,)e \·ery cr0 ,, t.11s mot,1er yoJ are i. > 

~fr;,id of, r 1 cL pear old nnn. f · ot alwa)'S, faid the 

· littL b "· ,:h'-- i~. h.-~wever, fomeLrnes fo, ::md tbouo-h. 
[) 1 . ,.. .. I b 

lH c'.cs me, \'Ct., L.ir 1er r,-re:itl-.1.-A::J vour frrhcr?-, 
. ~, . . 

Oh, l Laree kne\ ':1irT1 : ' e l1as been d~ait tLefo ±,, n year:-; •. 

-De:.i ~ t l. fe f,rn:- ) d~S ! i:1terr p~e l the o:tl mm, a:id· 

f.xed h1s e es upo'. th~ chi1d.-oh:rn'd it!)..: he.' l h:-,\·e 

fomc re ~au 'C ic,1 ·· hi.s tea urcs !-:;!~o.1L:1 it b'- the .it!..le 

Franc; ?-f e•, ,·.e,; l•r::r:.ci:: 1s m, n •. me ! 
The old m:i. 1 1.·001 fo.- for, . .:: ~~T.; r;cmen s mot:anie,:;, ;:i, -1 

,vith a, a' r'd ..-a~ e · ;s c·· hr,·~ f, 1 ,,- ~ ·?.r~ a• d , .. -., 

extrndeJ ,.rm , cri·c · t;t· t; I~r:i.1;;:s, l\ ty u.·; ... ~' \i ·~ ! .. ~-. 

G 5 U,J 
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do not · reco1lelt your grandfather.-Embrace me.-You h ave got the very features of my fan. My deareft child, you were not thinking of me." Ftancis tenderly careffed him, bu.t endeavoured all in vain to fpeak. The little Charlotte, too, fhed tears of joy to fee the old man com• forted. 

You fee him, faid this laft, you fee him; he is in reality the living picl:ure of his father. Yes, he is my fon. My­fan affectionately loved me, and his fon will love me too. I fhall not be fo wretched as I thought for in old age, nor will the evening of my life be paffed without fome· joy. I fhali depart in peace; but I forget th~t by detain­ing you, I may fubjeet you to your mother's a11ger. I was fo much pleafed, Jhat I forgot that circumfi:ance •. Depart then, my dear boy; I do not wi!h my joy fhould. coft you tears. Depart qnd love your mother, be obe­dient to her, even though you fhould not come and fee me. 'Twill be very hard, however, fhould you quit me now for ever. Come and fee me, if you can, provided­yo n don't difobey, or tell a fi:ory, to obtain permillion. Turning then to Charlotte: And for you, dear little · maid, faid he, I am con vinced you ought to leave me, as _ }'Our parents would be certainly uneafy fhould you fray •. I owe you all my joy, and fhall for ever blefs you. Come at times, and fee me . . Do not, I befeech you, my dear · children, utterly forget me. May you both be happy. At thefe words the children went away, affecl:ionately holding one another by the hand: but every now and then they looked behind them, while the old man on his £de kept lookjng confrantly at them, and did not turn to go in doors, till they were out of fight. The little Char­lotte got home fafe.. Her parents were not yetseturned, but did not fiay out long. She told them whither fhe had been, ancl. wha t, too, !he had feen. lt was the fub-ject of their evening'..s converfation. ~ On the morrow, they all went t0 fee the good old man; and in the fequei, frequently repeated their kind vifit •. Francis, likewife, carne to fee his grandfather. He was rejoiced to fee his fan, to hear him f peak, and to receive the rnoit affeEl:ionJte carefies from him ; while, for his part, Frar.cis was as much rej oicecf, excepting when he did not fee his Charlotte: he was then quite forrowful, and \,'ent home fad. The more he grew towards man-
ho~d, 
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hood, fl:il1 the more he loved her; and accordingly when-1 

he was old enough to take a wife, he would efpoufe no · 

other woman, though {he was noc rich. The olci man ·, 

Jived to fee them married, bleifed them, and- foon af,eri-

died .in peace. · 

T H E 

T HE litt1e Margaret returning. from a vHit ihe nad.1 

jull: before been paying to an intimate of her's, , -

came home quite mort;fied and fad. She found her fifters 

encerL1ining one another with that innocent and lively joy_: 

heaven fecms delighted to infufe into the fports of infancyQ. 

]nfh:ad of making one among them, wit:h her ufual play- . 

foln L {he got into a corner of the room, fat there as if 

it vexed her rn behold their gaiety, and when the little 

ones began to prattle, hoping ihe would join in their di- -

verfion, peevifnl,v replied to what they afked her. When 

the father, who loved Margaret exceedingly, beheld her • 

thus dejected, which !be was but very feldom, he began , 

to be uneify, p1..t her on his knee, and taking.her aftec­

ti.onately by the hand, enguired what,ailed his little child, , 

th t t /he :1l--pca1ed fo melancholy? Nothing, norning, an-

fw "red I\'Lrgar.et at firfr, to all his q ueftions; but at -

le ngth, on being preifeLl more earneftly to tell him every 

thing, replied that all the little ladies !be had feen that . 

evenrng at her fr:tnd's, where fhe had been a vititing, had : 

ench reccivt:d a \·ery p re tty prelent fr0m their parenrs, qr 

elf-! fricn,L, by w:iy of fairing; though not one among 

t he·n was fo far advanced in learning as herfe lf. She 

n1L·nrio'1ed morn p:1rticul.1rly one Mifs Mills, whofe un-

cle h.id, that vny mornin ~, purchafed her a fine gold 

watch, fee ro und \Vilh brill i;rnts. 0 what pleafure, ad­

deJ fhe, Mi"':. Mi.ls mu! ft,el in having fuch a handfome · 

watcn bd1de her! 

This then is the caufe of your une afinefs, I find, faid 

i'.I:-. lrecon \\'l ha !mil . Thank he,1Ven, 'tis not fo bad 

:.s l im.,gined ! J fup_t? , fed you m1gnt have met \\ith fome 

nnh: l py acciden t. A.,1d \~ ha, then w ul<l you do, my 

.e,tr fweet i\lLi . .rga et, with a watch: 

G 6 Margaret •. 
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!,fargaret. What others do, papa. I'd have it faftened to my girdle, and look at it every moment of the day, th:1t I might know what time jt was . 
.1Vlr. Ireton. What! every moment, l\.1argaret? Yonr morn en ts then are very precious; or perhaps your hours of needle-\vork and ftudy hang too heavy on you? Ji,iargaret. No, papa; for you have often told me I'm at p.refent i.n the happieft feafon of my life, Jvir. Ireton. vVeLl .then, my child, if you ha-ve no em­, ployment for a watch befide you, but to know the hour, ,v~ Ha,-e a clock here, at the il:air-cafe foot, and that will 2.lways tell you. 
Margaret. Yes, papa; but th_en I need not mention, that up {birs I cann_ot always hear it ftrike, and ;Bridget's very feldom thne, to come dov.n for me, and fee what <.,'clock it is. Now when I want to know,. if I defcend rnyfelf, that lofes me a deal of 'time; whereas a watch at hand woul<l let me know the time at once : nor fuould I need then trouble any one, or lofe a mcment of the day n1yfolf • 

.1llr. Ireton . 'Tis true; a. watch muft be exceedingly c nvcni<m·t, though it were but to inform one's mailer he .has ibid his hour out, if through friend/hip or politenefs he fuould willi to :fit a little longer with one. 11,fargaret. Dear p::tpa ! how pleafed you are to vex me upon all occafions with your bantei- ! . fii'r. Ireton. \Vell then, Margaret, if you de.fire more frrious converfation, tell me frankly, \Vhy you fo much v,,;[h to have a w~tch? 
}rlargaret. -I have, papa, already. 
lvl,·. Ireton. -But I wiih to know yourreal motive; you a;·e fcn.Gble, words only never fatisfy me.-You're afraid, perhaps, to teil me. \Vell then, l ciuil/ for yoll . J, that dr-al more frankly with yonp as you'll fay yo~ufelf, than you v. i,h me. The reafon why you vant a watclS. is this : that .vhen folks pafs you, they may fay, Oh ! ho! fee what a charming watch that little lady has l She mnft be vailly rich indeed! Now tell me, don't you think it very p~tifol to boail of being richer than the 1 eft of peo­}1k, ::nd difpJay fine things about } OU for tl1e multicude to gae ;,t? Do you fancy any reaCor.able perfon will efteem ;; little lacly more, becaufe her fathc:· has a deal of money? 1tou )OL,rft:it~ do you _e{leem thde mare wno m~y 0e 

richer 

• 
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richer than- you are? When you behold a handfome watch, 

and are not in the le aft acquainted with the wearer of it, -

far from fayi ng, There's a worthy little lady with a 

pretty watch before her, don't you rather fay as follov:,s,. 

th ere's a charming watch that littie lady wears ! 'Tis 

plain, that if a •watch does any honour, 'tis the workman 

claims it: but the wearer of it, if fhe boafts of any merit. 

upon that account,_ I cannot but defpife. 

J,,Jarga,·et. You fpe:i.k, papa, as if you were perfuaded; 

'tis from fuch a motive I defire a watch. 

JI.fr. l1·eton. I rnuft confe!s, I grievou11y fu[peB: as much. 

· You'll not allow me this. Well then, I think I ihalt 

c0mpel you very foon to fuch confeilion. 

/k.!argnret. 0 don't tell me fo, papa; for you muft own 

a watch is very ufeful, fince you always have one; you. 

that talk fo mu ch againfl: my vanity. 

Jir. lrt'lon. 'T;s true; but then vou lrnow·r cannot cfo­

witl out one. V/h~t I have to do at· home, is often inter­

rupre,l by my public avocations or employment; fo that I 

n_Hlil be exact and pu_ndu.J in allowing each the neceuary 

time. 
B.:(rgaret. And have not I, papa, a dozen different 

ftndies in the day to be employed in? Wh:1t would any 

of my maH:crs fay, if when they came, I had prepared to 

fit down with another, knowing nothing of the honr. 

J.,l·. l1etcn. You're right. You fee, by this, l'm not ' 

• obftin.i t . \Vhene,,er J he:i.r re,1fon, I can fay I loff to 

be rcrfuad ed: ar.d fo, .t\1:1rgaret, you may depend upon a 

wat..:h. I'll gi\'e you one. 

;• :,1rgaret. Ah ! yo_u now joke, papa! 

1 :-. !-.ton. No, cert. inlv; for _·ou !hall have one; 

but on th:s pr0\ifo, th::it ya'u don't forget to take it with 

you whc!1 :·ou go abroad. 

!llm~~-r.,e:. c~.n you fuppo e I !'hall forget it? Oh! hew 

r-l"d 1 thou d have been oi one this afternoon, when l was 
u 

. 

viliting ! 
.!.Jr. lretcn. ! o 1 m;:.y return t -morrow morni; g. 

1 larg11 ct. So l may_; and ery probably i ,ifs 1Vli11s 

will fl::l! l~e there, fo let me have it eadv in the mornincr. 

J !· . .t,L:::z. You ih:lll h,H e it now. ·You know my lit­

tle re ,r up 1:airs? BeJiJe my bed, you'll find a watch: 

,vdl, M:Hgme,, 'ti. )OUn in future. 
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ftfargm·et; What that warming-pan·, papa! as old, for-·· 

what I - know about the matte..r, as King Gondiberc's, 
with which he ufed to ring his huntfmen in to dinner. 

Jl,fr. Ireton.. 'Tis a very good one, 1 a1Ture you ; aod 
was al i the fa!hion at the time 'twas made, for fo my fa­
ther told me. When he died, I found it wi th the reft of 
hls effects, an·d was refolved to keep it for myfelf. But . 
fince I put it into your ·po:lfeffion, I confider 'twill not leave 
the family .:... and what's frill more; as I .!hall often fee it at 
your :fide, I fhall have frequent opportunity of thinking 
on my father.-

Margar£t. Yes; but what will people fay, who are but 
ten years younger than m.y grandpapa would be at pre- ­
fent? · 

lvlr. Ireton. J ufr • the thing I looked · for! You perceive 
the motive of utilitrwh-ich .you infifled on juft now with . 
fuch importance, .was -a vain pretext to hide- yoqr vanity; ; 
for this fame watch we fpeak about, would do you all the 
fervice you could pofiibly derive from one enriched with 
diamonds • . Why -take up your. thoughts wi th wh at the 
world may fay concerning you? Howe ver, in this choi,e 
w.ill they · applat:1d your judgment, wh ich coul-ci chufe a 
watch that will not very foon be good for n 11 thing. 

Margaret. But papa, why hinder me from having foch 
a watch, as wj_ll _at once be ftrong, and cut a handfome 
figure ? 

Mi·. Ireton, . You, fuppo[e then, , tliat would make you 
happy? 

Margaret. Yes; q uit'e happy. 
M1·. lrtton. 1 'could wifh my fortune were foRt cient to 

convince you by experience, .how fallaciou s is the happi­
nefs proceeding from fuch trifles. L ook ye; I wotild lay . 
whatever wager , you thought prope r , that before a fore- -
night were well over, you would hardly caft. a. look. upon 
your watch; that in a month you w0uld for g_e,t.-to wind i 't · 
up, and very qu ickly after ceafe to keep it in a be t ter : 
ftate of order than your own· jdeas. Do you hear that, , 
miffey, with your ·fine gold wa tch?-

Mmgaret. Don't talk, papa, of wagers; y<:rn'd be fore 
to lofe . 

Mr. lr.eton, 'Tis true, I will not lay; not that I appre- -
hend l !hould come olf .the lofer, but beca ufe a trial would . . be · 
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B-e neceffary, which might coft you dear as long as you . 
fuould have to live. 

Margp,ret. So then yo.u think, papa, a handfom.e watch , 

would only make me miferable? · · 

~1r. Ireton. Think fo, . Margaret? I am. fore it wou.]d 

have that effelt; for all our happinefs on earth confi i'.h in 

being fatisfied. with fuch a fituation as the will of P_rovi­

dence has meant us. There is no condition. in the wor.ldl 

fo humble, or fo elevated, but a vain ambition .in it may 

induce us to imagine we want ev~ry thi0g our neighbour · 

ii poifeffed.of. 'Tis ambition that torments the hu.fband­

man, however eafy in his circt1mil:ances~ and .inclines hi.m . 

to ·behold with envy the 111.ore fenile field, as h.e imagines 

it,. belonging to his neigribours ;. while it' fi.imulates the 

rnafter of a mighty empire, and perfua~-es him, that fome 

province bordering on his realm,- is wanting to complete·• 

the figure of its boundary. The rice fpring thofe cruel 

wars that princes carry on to defolate · their people; and 

thofe law-fuics individuals are engaged in, or thofe quai· 6
• 

rels that difgrace man's ' nature. What were your ideas 

with regard to that Mifs Mil Is you {poke abou.t j uft now 9 .., 

when you were looking at her handfome. watch, at1d 

which (no doubt) {he did not fail to make her boalt of? 
Did you feel within your bofom that alacrity of friend­

fhip, frill fubfi!hng in her favour, you once cheri.ibed r 
Think, would you have done her, at that moment9 any 

fervice, or at leail: with equal joy, as yefterday. That 

fec ret enmity her watch infpired you with againft her, 

w ould not fuch a watch in fpire your friend, or very pof­

fibly your lifters with, againft you alfo? Think then- for 

how defpicable an enjoyment you would b.reak the deareft 

tie of friendfhip and alliance, and the affection nature 

plan ts within us! \Vho would think .ibe could he happy 

upon foch conditions? 
JJfaiga ret. 0 papa, you make me fhudder ! 
Alr. Ireton. Form no more then, my fweet Margaret, 

any ,- ifh; th:1t bei ng fo unreafonable as the one we fpeak 

of, cou1d not but ddl:roy your happinefs. What is there 

wanting you can really make u fe of, . in the fituation Pro­

vidence allo ts you & Have you not g.ood food in plenty? 

and convenient raiment for the var ious feafons of the 

year? Does not my love provide you mafters co improve 

your underftanding, while I form your heart, and do 
rny 



t 36 T- H . E W A T C H. -. 
my utmoft to endue you with thofe fcveral accomplifu.­
ments, that will in future make you welcome to all de­
cent company? You want, it feems, at prefent, a gold 
watch enriched with diamonds! iliould I get you fuch a 
watch, how then_ to-morrow would you look upon your 
falfe pearl ear-rings? ·would you leave off tea zing me, 
till I had bought you real peads? Nor be- a{fore-d would 
-this be all; for you would- then \.Vant foreign lace, tne· 
filks, and waiting-women to attend you. Peop'. e cannot 
go on foot, like others, through the iheets, when they 
are pompouily fet out from he-ad '.:o foot; but muft h~tve 
footmen, fafhionable carriages, and high-bred horfes. 
You wou'ld want all thefe, and having once cbt,.ined 
them, would be fit in.deed to go to operas and a11ernblies, 
or pay vifits at the honfes of our firf'r-rate quality: but to 
receive them in your turn, you muft poffr.::fs a fplendid 
habitation, and give fomptuous treats. Codider then, 
if I fhou1d fatisfy your firft uprice, how many v-.-ants 
would follow! They would every day go on inc.re-afing, 
_till in confoq uence of having wiihed to rife above } our 
ftation in one article of luxury, you would, 'tis very 
likely, come to want the neceffary things of life. Look 
round about you, and obferve how many foffer real indi­
gence at prefent, who fo lately, as I may fay, as yefl:erday, 
were wafting an eftate fo-Hicient for their h'.lppinef:;: Re­
flect \-vhat very probably would be your cafe, and that too of 
your :lifters, if my great afFecrion fo, you did not, as it 
does at prefont," turn thefe fad e::2..mples into matters of 
infiruftion ! I have frequently been tire<l \\hile I was· 
walking through the {lreets upon my buJinefs. A good 
carriage wo1:11d have been no l-efs acceptable than what my 
vanity perhaps would boaft of. By allotting to the pm·­
chafe of a coach the money I er:iploy, that I may educate, 
maintain, and now and then divert yoll, 1 might poffibly 
be rolling in it for a time; but in the end, what wou1d­
my fortune be and yours? l Ihould behold you every day 
fink deeper than the day before, into iL.1pidi y, and have 
no reafon to expect from you, in ~y old age, thofe cares 
I had refofed your childhood. For a few fhort years, con­
fumed in all the jnfolence of 1uxu1--.r, I .fhould be doom'd 
to languifu out the remnant of ID/ life in chat well-me­
rited contempt a guilty poverty draws after it. With 
what affurar1ce could It ~ink to anfwer at the judgment-

2 feat 
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feat of God, for theomifi].on of thofe dutie_s towards you~ 

, which the wiH of Providence impofes upon every father; 

when by w.;,y of heritage I fhould have n-othing to beftow 

upon. you, but the fad example of my gnilty conduft? I 

Jhoul<l finiih then m·y- life jn the convulfions of remorfe, 

def pair, and terror; and your curfes might even execrate 

my aibes. 
0 papa, cried Margaret, embracing him, how foolifhiy 

h:ive l been wiihing ! But no watch en11ic-hed with dia­

monds now. But if I had one, I wo·uld inft~ntly rec 

turn it. 
lvir. Ireton was rejoiced to fee his· daughter fo acceffible 

to reafon and perfoafion, and embr~ced her with the 

greatell: heart-felt fatisfaclion. . 

From that happy moment, Margaret refome<!l. her for­

mer gaiety; and when fhe faw in future any of her little 

friends make boa!l: of precious ftones., or other ornaments 

aboLlt them, was inclined muc_h rather co take pity on thei.r­

vanity, than look with envy on' their finenefs. 

THE WILD G E E S E. 

T HE little Arthur , Parry fa\V one morning a great 

number of wild geefe, as his papa informed him, 

flying through the air; and was afionifhed at the height 

~nd order of their progrefs . . 
Look, pa pa, fa.id Arthur, you take care l:o feed your 

gcefe, but who., pray, feeds then thefe wild geefe? 

Jlir. Pan]'· Reflect a little.-No one. 

Artbu,·. How then do they live? 

ltlr. Parry. By feeking food themfelves; for forely 

they have wings. 
Artlmr. So alfo have our geefe that walk about the 

ponltry-yard. ,vhy therefore don't they fly? 

/J.1r. PanJ'· Bec,rnCe di creatures that .:ire once made 

tame, degenerate, a \ c fay, or Jofe a gre, t deal of their 

fir~ngth 1nd irJL ct, that is, underil:anC.:.ino-• 
.A,·t/;;(f'. Luckilv the, c:.1~ nat ery badli oif; for !\far .. 

tlu gi\'e~ th"m ali the i-oo~ c;1cy w:i.nt. . 
ltfr 

\ 
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lvfr. Parry. 'Tis true, fhe regularly feeds them; ·but I need tell you why ;-that we may eat them, after they have once been put into the coop and fattened: but the wild geefe have no fear of this fort hanging over them. As-they get food \Vithout affiftance, they_enjc_:iy the privi­leges qf their freedom : and 'tis thus among mankin_d too. He that fhould without a blufh rely .entirely on the· care an_d forethought of another for his maintenance, · would l9fe his birth--right, and be forced to fell himfelf for bread ; while he, who on the other hand provides for what he wants, acquires new faculties, and is abundantly fopported. . Not that we fhould live apart from one ano­ther, or be wholly occupied t1pon ourfelves; for on the other hand, thefe birds, by whofe behaviour I would have you regulate yo1u cendua,--form among themfelves a re­gular fociety. They fit upon the eggs, and nurfe the young ones of f~1ch mothers as have loft their lives by any accident. They likewife aid each other in their long· · and painful flights.. They take their ftation in the front>. by turns, to guide the flock, and regulate their flight .. Now, Ar.thur, you muft know this two-fold fpecies, that - is forts of geefe, originally formed but one. Such dif­ference will a different way of life effect in every crea­ture! 

.drthur. 0. papa! were I a goofe, no creeping rn ~,... poultry-yard for me!. I'd be at liberty, and fly. 

A TRIFLING PLEASURE PARTED WITH FOR ONE MUCH GREATER. 

Mrs •. Necville and her daughters>- Lucy, Henrietta, and 
Louifa. 

Louifa. DO you fee, mamma, we're ready?" I could 
wi fh the boat were come. 

Mr-s, Ne<Ville . A little patience! 'Tis as yet not fix. And till the wateimen appear., l fancy we had beft walk up and down the garden. -
Henrietta. Yes, ye~ ; up and down the path that leads . directly to the water •. When . the boat comes., we may · · then1 
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then get in, fit down, and off directly. (Cf'hey farce their 

mothe•t' to·wards the <walk.) · 

Lury . Dear mamma ! how fine a morning! one can 

hardly fe~ a cloud. And look how btight the fon is in 

the water. J uft as if 'twere full of diamonds. We fhall­

have a deal of pleafure, and be very happy, whe1i1 we fee 

onr nurfe again . . 
Airs. Necville. And fhe will be as happy, I am fore,_ to 

fee you likewife. 
Henrietta. Pray mamma, how far from hence does 

Phrebe live? 
11lrs. Ne-ville. 'Twill take us up at Ieaft an hour before 

we get to land; and then as much to walk the re~t; for 

Phrebe's houfe is three miles difl:ance from the water. 

Henrietta. Charming! charming! we fhall have a bet-' 

ter i1ornach, in that cafe, for breakfaft. And when 

breakfail's over, tell us how .!hall we div-ert ourfelves, 

mamma? 
lrlrs. Ne-ville. \tVe'll take a turn or two, if you think 

proper, in a grove that's near the houfe. And there you 

may arnufe yourfelves, and not be interrupted; run 

about, catch butterflies, and let them go again, 

Lucy, Let me conduct you, fifters. I've been th~.re 

with my mamma already; and I'll take you to a little 

pcrnd, fo clear that any one may fee the gravel at the 

bottom. · 

l,frs. Ne,-ville. Right. I wonder I forgot the pond. 

vV c'll fit be!ide it in the fhade, and read a little book I've 
taken care to put into my pocket. 

Henrietta. \~'hat! a fl:ory -book, marnma? And will it 
make ns laugh? 

./lln. Xe-ville. You'll fee. 
L11c_;1

• But pray, mamma, don't let us come from: 

nurfe's till the moon is up; and rhen \'Ou'll f,ng us that 

fwect fong you know, that makes one cry f 1 mucL To 

be by moon-light on the wate-r, and he:ir foch a fang" 

mufi: be delightful, fore! 
H ,:nrirtta, (-:vbo has run a lit! 'e forcz.uard during this laji 

/JN·ch.) The boat ! the boat! I fee it corning. Where's 

LouiLl? At the bottom of the garden, when the boat 

Hws for U:, ! J ufi: her way !-Louifa, (runni11g trn.u.art!J 

b~·1:) here's the boat. 

Lor:ifa, 



140 A TRiFLING PLEASURE PARTED 
, Louifa, (coming up.) You don't fay fo?-However7 give me each of you a fix-pence: there's a woman and a 
poor old man, with four frna.11 children, at the g,uden­
gate, to whom I'll take the mon_ey, with a :fix-pence of 
my own. I won't detain yon long. _ 

Mrs. Neville. And where, then, did you meet with thete poor people ? 
• , Louifa. At the gate below: the gardener opened it to 

throw fome we~ds ant, he had juft before be€n raking up. 
1 put my head out, to obferve if any one was going by,. 
and two poor children came up to me. 0 mamma, how 
tattered! and how huno-ry thev both feemed ! there were b ; 
two other children, not far off, as little as my Brother Leflie. 

fifr.r. Neville. Come; we',11 g~ and fee them. 
Lvuifa. Yes, yes, that we will. I bade them wait tiU I returned with fomething for them. (They all go together 

to•wards the garden door, and enter into conver.fation ,-with 
them. Cf'he old man is fiated an a .flo11e; the woma7? leans 
ag·ain.fl the palli.fadoes, with. a .fiuking infant z'n hei· arms. 
A girl of ten years old, or thereabouts, has one a !£ttle older­
them the infant; and a hoy is pfrking ztp the pebbles fo1· 
tlmufament.) 

]Vlrs. Neville, (ajide.) What a piteous fight! (Aloud) 
Poor woman l you can hardly Hand. Sit down upon thi~ 
ft:one. Whence come you, pray ? 

cr'he Poor l-Voman. From Portfmouth, my good lady. _ I was married to a. fifherman. One night they •pre:ffed 
him, and he ferved two years on board t he Foudroyant, 
a man of war. He came home alrnoft dying with the 
fcurvy. He had loft his ftrength, and could not work. 
I was obliged to fell his nets, that I might buy him phyfic; 
but his illnefs l afted very long. Our creditors laid hold 
of every thing we had ; and as we couid not pay our 
debts, t11e landlord we were lodged with turned us out of 
doors. A neighbour, very nearly as diftreffed as we were, 
took us in, and robbed his childreh of a part of what 
they had to eat, that we mjght not be left to perith. 
:Beiri-g brought to fuch a diflreffed .fit-uation, I fell i11 with 
grief; and {hortly after; my poor hufoand died. As foon as 
l got a little better, I refolved to be no forther burthenfome 
to my good benefactor, but fet out to feek ailiilance 
from a worthy family I once was fervant to at Epfom. · We 
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We are fiill a great way from it; and I don't know how I 
!hall ge t thit her . I'm unable to proceed. 

Jlfrs . l•:erville . And who may that poor man be? 
The Poor Woman . He's my father, madam. He has · 

li ved a o-rea t while with us ; and J thought I !hould have 
b een inbcircumfiances to h ave ftill provided for him, but 
am difoppointed in my hppes. Alas! his iitoation adds -
to my afHiclion . Having neither fhoes nor ftockings, he 
was walkino· yefterday acrofs a common, and unfortu-

o ' 
natcly run a thorn i nto his foot. I took it out; but his 
fatigue has grievoufiy inflamed the wound : his leg is 
now quite fweiled, and he c an hardly touch the groun d, 
it gives him fo much p:1in; fo r heaven's fake, my good 
latly, have the charity to give mc- two or- three old rags to 
wrap the wound up when l're wa[hed it·, and a bit of 
bread for thefc poor children. 

ftl··s. Nn.1ilfe . You .!hall have whatever you mav be in 
want of. I'll go up into the hou fe, and fee what I have 
got to gl,·e you. ln the mean time come jnto the gar­
den, anJ fit down on thefe four chairs. (She takes her 
.da11gl-tas, r!.l'ho had all the while been liftening to the wo­
man's co .-1•vcrfatio11, and goes up the gr:rden with them. Lucy 
had expreffid her p:"ty at the tale, b}J jhrdding t eq_rs : Louifa, 
by dividing into tqual parts among the little ones, a bit of 
cake Jhe hed prorvi.{cd for her .fo11n1e_y, as n:frejhment hy t!:., 
,w~ry : ani He11rictta, by r !iervi1Ig he1· that had the infant, of 
her lmrtho,, <iuho fi.·1115 qaite e:daujhd,) 

11;.fu. Ne,,il!e, (ir cow·i.1erfa1ion cz.r..,•ith her daughters, rJJhi!e 
thq're <tualking fc'lvards tle houfe.) Well, children, and 
what think you of thefc fix poor people? Run you, Lucy, 
,viti your filler, to the cook, and help her to prepare 
t hem fomething they may bre~kfail: on. I'll pay a vi!it to 
your fath r's \\.ardrobe, and get linen, fhoes, and'ftockings 
for the poor old rn:m. l 'm forry I can be of no great fer­
vice to them. 

L~1l}• In reality, a br(!akfaft, and the left off linen and 
fio<· ·i•1gs of my father, \\ill be no great matter for them 
in their fituation . Don't \Oll rccollc;ct, tl:iev're fiill to 
walk, · far as Epfom? They muft go very Do.wly , as the 
old 11:ln' bme. If then they iliould be taken ill upon 
the ro,.d ?-J frmm:1, you 're , cry ch:!ritable lo the poor ; 
f t F ro~e rou \\ ere to let them 111,·e a li•tle money for the 
outll e of t'1c co~cn, ~ncr fometti11g O\ r, to fupply them 

\\1 en 
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whea they get to Epfoni, till they find the family they 
mean to wait on? 

Mrs. Ne'Ville. Do you know me, my dear Lucy then, fo 
little as to think I fhould not have this notion of myfelf, 
if I were able? But alas! 'tis no way in my power; for 
you are fen11ble we are not rich. I cannot poilibly afford 
as much as would be needful to procure a iittle cart to put 
them in, as being cheaper than the coach. 

Lucy. If what we have were but fufficient? , 
Henrietta. We would give ic them with all our hearts, 
Mrs. Ne'Ville. And how much have you? 
Lucy. I have-let me fee-one, two, three, four, and 

fix-pence, and thefe ha}f-pence; four and ten-pence. 
Henrietta . I have half-a-crown. 
Mrs. Ne'Ville. And you, Louifa-? 
Louifa. l have nothing left me; I had fix-pence jufl: 

this moment, but I ilipt it, unobfe1=ved, into the poor 
man's pocket. 

lvlrs. Neville. You have then, you two, but feven~ and 
fix-pence nearly; which is half enough to pay their 
carriage? There's but one way I can think of to complete 
the money. 

Lucy. AL1d what's that, mamma? 
Mrs. Neville. I don't know how to mentioi:i it. 
Henrietta. Why not r 
Louifa. Fear nothing; let us know it. 
Mrs. Necville. The excurfion we intend to make this 

day, I have a long time promifed you: it is to recompenfe 
your good behaviour; and believe_ me, I've denied myfelf 
this month paft, many things, that Imightfave as much as 
it will coi't us; for you know the boat is not the only thing 
we have to pay for. When we reath a town, we muft lay 
out a litrl \.: to give Phrebe, as a prefent, for the expence 
we put her to in treating us. This money's in my purfe; 

_ but I confider it belongs to you, and leave you to employ 
it at your pleafore. .Should we add it to your pocket­
money, there would be then a fofliciency to have a cart 
for thefe poor people, and procure them via:uals till they 
reach the family they know of: but the facrifice, I muft 
acknowledge, is too great. I dare not recummend it. 
Our long wiih 'd for day's excurfion would be loft this 
year. 

Louzfa. Dear me ! 6 
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A1rs. Ne<Vilie. To fay the truth, I fhaU myfelf be forry 5.t were loil. So iun .and tell the watermen we're 

comrng. 
Louifa. Prefently, mamma. (She flops, and rvie<,i,U her 

J,jlers rwith concern.) 
Henrietta. ,vhat refolution fhall we come to? 
Lucy. I, for my part, know what I would do. 
Henrietta. And l, too, were it not for poor Louifa. 
Louifa. 0 don't pity me. I'm only grieved for Pha:be : but 1'11 write her by the coach . that g,oes at nine. 
Lucy, {jo_yfully.) Well then, mamrna, we're all of us 

agreed. So t~ke our money, and let thefe poor people have it. 
Mrs. Ne'Ville. But perhaps you _have not thought enough. Reflect how fine a day it is; and what a deal of_ pleafure you would have . 
Lucy. But I fh all have no pleafure when I think Pm riding at my eafe, while fix poor people drag alung the road, j uft ready to drop down with wearinefs, becaufe I 

had no pity on them. 
Henrietta. Are they not the fame as we are? They'll h ave certainly enough before they die to fuffer, and we ihould not grudge that fuccour we can give therµ. 
Mrs. Nervil!e. And do you fay nothing then,. Louifa? · 
Louifa. I was th.inking all the while, rnarnrna, our plea­fore_is not loft; for we fhall _ follow them a mile or two, 

while they are riding in the cart, which will be ftill a _ walk, and very pleafant. 
111rs. Necuilie, (embracing them.) Oh ! my lo.v,ely chil­dren! How rej oiced I am to find you have fuch feeling and com paffion ! You will never want enjoyments in the world, :fince you can turn your difappointments into plea­fures. Come then, we'll not lofe a moment's time in having this enjoyment. 
(lvlrs. l\-e•ville 110:w goes in, nud fends afer•vant out to pay 

t he wmermrn . 'I he three young children go and come betrween 
t he houfe and garden, rwith aj/ijfance for the man, the 'V.:o­man, and her children; Lucy helps the woman, ,whiie jhe 
tends the old man's wounds, and Henrietta ar.d Lout a gi<t•e 
t he children 'Uiftuals; after 'i..vhich the)' all return to th,ir 
mamma.) 

Henrietta. Ah, my dear marnma ! you fhould have feen 
how eaier and rejoiced the children looked at both Louifa 

anJ 
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and myfelf, when we v;·ere came \vith milk and bread t~ 
feed t.hem ! They all got about their mother, look'd up 
in her face, and were fo glad they knew not what to do! 

Loui/a. For my part, I began to be afraid they would 
have eat me up, fo fami!h'd were they, and defirous to be 
eating! 

Lucy. Sure, mamma, the elder girl mufl: be a charming 
child. She would not rouch a bit till {he had made her 
~ittle brother eat, who is too young as yet to feed alone. 

Mrs. Ne'Ville. Poor thing! ihc's greatly to be pitied. 
If the care of looking to the little ones be always laid up~ 
on her, ihe will have no op-portunity of getting any thing 
like knowledge, and be very miferable all her life-time _; 
,vhile, h:id fl1e the means of learning fomething of a 
bufinefs, ihe might prove -of fervite to her mother., and 
affifi: us in bringing np the others. 

Louifa . Well, mamma, do one thing for her. Let her 
flay with us . I'll teach her any thing I know myfelf: 
She will be able very foon to knit and few, when fhe may 
fell he-r work, and Jend the money to her mother. 

Henrietta. No bad thought, mamrna, I take . it, of 
Louifa's this? 

L1tcy. Y ~s; do us foch a pleafure, pray mamma; for 
what a pity this poor girl ihould come to want in future, 
merely for not knowing how to work at :my bufinefs like 
the poor old woman _we all know of. She would then 
turn beggar, and receive no benefit from what we're 
doing for her now. 

Mrs. Neville. But do you know, my dear, what you 
would undertake? Reflect a little. 
- Lucy. Why, rnarnma? 

lvlrs. N::ville. ]'11 tell you why. If we fhonld take this 
_girl into the houfe, we then m uft give her cl oaths. I can­
not go to the expence, unJefs you're willing. I fhall tc:1kc a 
little fr0m )'Ottr drefs, and make up by that means what 
it will cofr. And fo, infter.d of thofe filk Dips I meant 
to gire you very fhort1y, you muft be content with linen 
go(vns, or very likely itaff, and have no fe·athers or Italian 
flowers upon yo.ir he~,d in future; nothing but a ribband 
round your hat. . · 

Lucy. And yet, rnamma, I told Mifs Raby and her 
fifter Kitty, I ihould \'ery fnortJy have a fine filk flip as 
good as theirs. 

.Hrnrirttn. 
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:Henrietta. A linen gown wi-11 never look fo W€1l as one 

Qffilk, pray, will it? -
lvlrs. Ne-ville . Certainly it will not. 
Henrietta, (ha-v ing thought a little,) But prov1ded it_ 

won'c fet me off as well as filk would, the poor girl will 
cut a much worfe figure iii her rags. 

Lucy. And then_, if frrn continues half uncovered thus 
much longer, ilie may run the 1·ifque of being taken ill, 
befidcs the inconveniences her dirt- may bring upon her; 
for yon know, mamma, you~ve ofcen told me how 1.rn­
who!efome dirt is.· 

Mrs. Nevi/It-. Yes, indeed, I have; but you, Lo"trifo_, 
wlmt fay yoo to my propofal r Shonld you like to _pnt a. 
!tuff !)"Own on? 

Lc:~.fr. Oh! very much, mamma. One jumps the 
better for it. 1 remember what the Cbi!drm's p,.:iend faid 
lately in the 1lory of poor Jfa.bella, whofe fine deaths 
oc~afion'd her fomuch anxiety, when !he was out a. walk~ 
i1,g-, 'ith her little friends, and fought to mortify them 
with the fight of her 1ilk flip, embroiJer'd 111oes, and 
frizzled head of hair. 

Jlrs. Nt"ville. ~Nell then we ;,.re 1ik.e1y, I perceive, to fix 
on fornethin.g; and yet this is not the whole. L,ouifa, .it 
w s you firit offer'd ro inflrult the little girl in fewing; 
~wJ of cour.fi 1 ught to give the prefereuce to you in foc'1 
a. harge; but ti en you mufl: coufefs yourfelf a deal to~ 
.::-iJdy headeJ for it, and befides not quali.fied entirely. 
1 1either I or Lucy can pretc:1d to undertake it, as the 
h~1finefs of the houfe alre;i_dy t:-ikes up our attention-.. 
\V c>ll then, Henrietta, 'tis to yo.: f give th~ employment. 

H, ·nrierta. Thank you, dear m,unma. 
i~frs. N,•ville. :Vait fomc few d-ays, however, til! you 

th-rnk me. You can l ar<liy guefs what p:i.tience you will 
jh1~ in n ed of to go throu :rh th~ em,2! ,y. l k .ow you. 
I ·uie, .. t:i., yon are fometimes very haf1:y; ;rn<l at firft :, ou 

canr:. t but pe.1 the Jict!e girl will hardly compreh~nd 
your mt'::n· r. ". 1 ou \\ ill be...1c h r very likdy; jf you do 
it) f {h~H C lt'O be for 'd, ;:;gai:iff my wi'.!, to p 1.l 1i1h }"0".h 
\\'ell, c'::re you promife me ~·ou'l 1 e\er lee }Our pec,i1:.1 
difpo 1tion get the better of you ? - • 

H •u:cttn. I n~ufi: f; y cl e truth, mar.1ma, that's, ·h:n I 
cannot 1 omife : I fu ppofe you recollect tie oth r .y 
when you rt ov'd me. 1 ouL: then ~1;,re 1.."d my r Je { 

'\." l L, ! \'. H 
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·fhollld not do the fame again; but you had hardly left 
the rcom, when poor Louifa wet1t to put her fiockings 
on, and broke a il:itch that ran from top to bottom. I 
had fo much work to take it up ag.ain, I fell into a paf­
i1on, and even beat her. I was qu,ite a~1am'd a moment 
afrer; but 'twas done, and coula not be amended then. 

!Vlrs . .J.le•ville. 'Tis .fingular, ind5ed, that children who 
.:have need the1l'lfelves of foch inrlulgence, !hould have 
none for others! Truly, you woHld cut a pretty figure ill 
.iociety if 1 were never to -corretl: you for this fault. 

He11r.ietta. I wifh for nothing half fo much as to get rid 
.of it. 

Lucy. For .my .part, dea:r mamma, I think 110 method 
.can be half Io _good for fuch a purpofe, as to truJb her 
:with th is office. 

HenrietJa. I may guarrel with my fifler., fi.nce ihe's not 
my debtor: .but depend -upon it, I'll be much more 
patient and good-natured with my fcholar, otherwife fhe 
rnight ima,gine l was g1:ieved for having been of fervice 
to her. 

Mrs. Ne'Vilfe. And dear Lucy, y,ou mnft have an -eye 
to fee they do things properly. 

Lucy. Yes., ye.s, mamma, I'll be the infpeclor 
.general. 

Mrs. N-.e:uille. Come then, let's make hafie, and carry 
our poor people this good news. 1 hope their joy wi}J 
.l)oth .encourage and reward _your kindne!s, 

MATI - LDA .. 

VO U remember, my dea-r little friends, the raging 
.l. heat that made laft fommer fo rernar1rnble. 1 recol­

lect it:, I a-ffure you, to my farrow; fince by having an 
effelt np0n my health, it hindered me, for many weeks., 
from farisfying yo-ur impatience to hear from me. To 
indemnify y.,oa., therefore, for ·fo tedious, though un­
willing a delay., 1 fba11 relate an -in-terefling circurnftance 
:that happened when that heat was at the greateft. 

I wenc down to'Windfor on a vifo to a lady, who with 
-.fo mut1h zeal and prudence _educa tes the children tru fre d 

to 
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to .her care and forethought; that lhe grafrfies the choice 
their gracious mother h.a:, made of her to direct d1em. 
We were all employed in innocent amufement, when a 
furious ftorm began to rife :- the th under rolled above u~ 
with a dreadful noife, with which the houfe even fhook to 
its foundation, while the lightning feemed as if it would . 
con fume the dwelling every momen-t. One young lady • 
of the company could not refrain from being frightened. 
There were heard too cries and ilirieks proceeding from a 
chamber-maid in one of the apartments. In the midft of 
this confufion, Jhe I fpe~k of, on a foclden difappeared. 
Her noble mother, who was J:,"'fi!ng from one chamber to 
~rnother, faw her kneeling in a corner. 

Cf'he !11other. \Vhat are you about-there, my dear child? 
l-rlatilda. Oh, nothing, .nothing. 
Cfhe flllctber. Are you frightened at the ilorm? 
l-rfatiida. Oh, no, mamma. You J1ave inftrucl:ed me 

yourfelf, if you remember, not to fear the c:hm1d.er; and 
you faw juil now I was not in the lean afraid. 

rhe fe1other . And why then were you kneeling? 
Matilda. I obferved Eliza tremble; I heard },.itt-y cry; 

and that made me wnhappy. l was praying therefore for 
them, and for every on e that is afraid of thunder, 

SEQ_l EL TO THE MILITARY ACADEMY. 

S C E N E I. 

Gera 1d, Cf'!mc!co11 , l.'laud;;,c, [/abel and Pipes. (Claudia aud 
lfabel are l1oth emploJ·ed; the one in reading, and tbe other 
at her tambour-Ji·ame. 'fimoleoJJ bas a pencil, and u 
dta--wing. Geral.l jbcu.!Jrn Pipe's ~rutch, 

Pipu, (.'o Gi:ra,/d,)M AKE ready !-Prefent !-Fire! 
-Come: very well !-Another 

lelT.rn will compleat you.-Gi\·e me back my crut h. 
CTo Cla,ufia and lfaoel) y OU '11 n erer lee me teacl1 ) 'O:t 
then ? • 

C.',,:rdia. Teach w? 
lj;d,1 I. Y oun.g l.tdies? 

H z 
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Pipes. And why not? A foldi~r's children fhould all 
learn their exercife. One nevn looks fo well as with a 

.gun. 
Claudia. Particolarly when a crutch rnufl: reprefent it. 
Piprs. True ! but I rnifl:ake it fiequentl-y rnyfelf, Mifs 

Claudia; and incline lo put it rather on th2n underneath 
my fhoulder. 'Tis, in truth, a fort of inflinftin me, my 

.foll motion. Ah, poor Pipes ! to have a crutch, infl:ead 
of mufquet in my hand. Thefe ten years I have carried 
it ahout, and am not yet accuftomed to its ufe. 

Cwald. BGt recolleB:, Pipes; at your age you would 
have certa1nly been otherwife difmifs'd. 

P,pes. D ifrnifs'd? what mean you, rnafl:er Gerald? 
,Had it not been for my wooden leg, I fuould have died a 
foldier. Curfed leg! Ten hundred times a day I find 
myfelf Jifpofed to make a bonfire of it! For a fine white 

,f,patterdafh, when [ fee nothing but a wooden peg! I 
.hardly know myfelf, and fall into a pailion. _ 

7'imoleon. V/ould you wifu to have it otherwife? Why, 
man, 'tis not'hing b~t a confequence of war. 

Ija6el. And is it thus Timoleon comforts you! Don't 
.be afflicl:ed, Pipes. 

Pipes . . You're in the right, my dear Mifs Habel; for 
after all,- it bears me witnefs I have feen hot fervice. If 
my leg had not been in the fire it would be fcarcely now 
fo dry. In fact, I know fame legs, that are, at prefent, 
in their place, for having borne the wearers of them out 

,Qf danger; and I would not change my wooden leg for 
twenty foch. Young gentlemen, 'tis happy for vou both 
that you're to ferve: but take my counfel, and :0fe arms 
as well as legs, much rather than receive the leail degree 
.of fpot, for want cf courage, in your honour. · 

'Timoleon. Yes, I prom1fe you I will. 
Gerald. And fo will I: when I am fighting I will h.ave 

you always in fllY thoughts. 
· ~Pipes. Do, mailer Gerald. Your brave father and rny­
felf. Barton and Pipes fh all be your charging words. 
'\-Vith thefe two names between your lips, you will be 

.always firil to do your duty. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E ' II. 

Gerald, CJ''imoleon, Claudia, l.fa'1el, Pipes, · and Captain 
Barton, ( who has entered to-1;vards the clofe of the precc:i­
ing fcene.) · 

(The children feeing Captain Barton, run f(}gether toward,; 
l . TJ . > I him, and cry a I at once,) uerc s papa. 

Cfhe Captain, (anbracing dmll,) Good-morrow to y@a 
all, my de,trs. Good-:norrow, Pipes, to . yoll, (holding 
tmt his hand,) and th ank you heartily for your inihuctions 
to my children. .. 

Pipr:s. Ah! fir, my inflruclions I befiow upon th_em 
with a deal of pleafure, when you are not by: but feerng _ 
you, l'm almofl: forry. 

:!he Captnin. And why fr,, m_v friend? 
Pipes. Becaufe I fee, by your example, what it gene­

rally ends in: don't I, fir? If I am wife then, fhall I 
Hutly to make fold!ers of your children, that the king in 
future may difmifs them after they have worn. themfelves 
out in the frrviC'~? 

<The Cnptai:,. Bu t why cail my fortune b:i.ck thus to re~ 
mem brancc, fince myfelf .have labour'd to forget it, and 
corn plain no long;er of wh:it you fuppofe hard ufage. 

Pipes. Pleafe your honour, 1'11 complain for both then. 
Domb3 and· cannons! is it not a iliame ! \Vhat, turn me 
off for having one leg lefs? A foldier's ahv2ys fit for duty, 
if his heart and hc,ld are lefc him. If they think we 
cripples m::.·e no fh~w at a revie ,·, why, let· them keep 
us for ab; tt1e; we'll be pu into a corps apart: we '.Von't 
CYen condcfcend t0 r:1:x v,:ith ot!-lers. 1 o 2ff.-ont to vonr 
Co-n,\ lliff ., \'O-r E!liots, 2nd vour Tarle·ons, ,ve'll be 
fir!1· of. lJ, l wjrrant \lou, dear 1n.: .er. 

T e Ca, ' t.-/::, (f•.•.'l)11g,) GooJ old friend! how much 
1'1:~ r ca~'d to fee his tire of youth and courage burning 
foll \\ id in you! 

?,-J,s. B mb:. and c:rnnons ! I'm quite vex'd to fee you 
fmil~, ''- hen \'OU iliould itvrl:1 much more ch:m l do. • 
J m a •:ulg,tr · doo-; I'm nobody; :rnd they may thinic 
thy otgh to overloo - me, having 101¼: a limb; but)'au, 
a '-.-~.p:ain, that l-1.,,.v 111d fo ma'1y v-:ounds in twenty b r-
t:les) ancl have fuch a f mil; of -- 11i'. ' ren) to put furh a 

H 3 nc 
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one as you on what they call half-pay, and fend him ofr 
wi tho ut a penfion ! who can think of fuch a treatment,. 
and be pa tient! 

'.lhe Captain. I find · fault with no one. There are 
otners more unhappy. 

(He tunu to G erald, and the re_/l, <z.vhofeem zmea_fy,.) My 
good little one, , you've done enough this morning to re­
':! uire fome recreat ion. Go, then; but fide vifi.t your 
111 amm 1 : fiie>s in her chamber. 

·'The Children. Yes, pa pa; and afterwards come back to 
iludv. · , 

S C E N E nr. 
CJ"he Captain and Pipu1. 

77.•e Capta:·11. My old friend, I'm pleas'd with your af~ 
fe [hon; but itill like not you fl10uld fpeak before my 
ch il dren as you do. I would not have them think they're 
-a nrhoriz'd to hate their fellow-creatures: foch a notion 
wo~1 ld ctifcourage ·them in their purfoit of fortune; and 
hefid cs', they're dellin'd to acquire thernfelves a rcp~Ha­
tion by. their aB. ions, Is it likely then they fhoilld tak,e 
pains for fuch a purpofe, if before hand they·are told men 
xnerit only their centemp.t? 

Pipes, (i ronicallj·,) Yes, ye~; your honour has great 
r ea fon to defend mankind, they have refpected you fa 
much! 

:the Captain. T~ere are more good than wicked men 
abont us; and if on ly there were you, thatthought would 
reconcile me to humanity. 

P ipos , (gra/jing the c ·aptain's band , ) Oh, Captain! 
CJhe Captain. You have been fo willing to attach your .. 

felf to my .ill fortune! and befides, you know 1 am in. 
debted to your friend!hip for the prefervation of my life. 

Pipes. And if I faved it, I was under obligation to do 
nothing lefa, my worthy Captain, for your having fent 
me to che drill fo oLen. H ad it not been for your ho­
nour, Pipes would have turn'd out a vagabond and 
drunkardr like fo many others. It was your attention 
t '.rnt made a man of me ; I fhould have been my whole 
hfe long a common fo lciier, h ad you let me grovel on. 
From rank to rank l've been promoted, and at lafl- made 
ferjeant; and that's fornething , every one will grant me ! 

and 
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and no inconfide·rable lift towar<l-s colonel; but a plague 

upon the mufquet-ba_ll, fu.y I,- that to my heart of ord~ 
has a<lJed this deal I.cg. _ 

The Captain. G-o, Pipes;- the worfl: is, you have now 
repofe, and th3.t's as good as honour a-lways. 

Pipes. I !hal-1 never have repofe as long as I obferve 
your honour all at e::i.fe.. Th.e produce of youx field, rh•is 
y ear, h.1s fail'd, and I am now become a bnnhen· to-you~ 

CT'he Captain. Can- a ch·ild become a hurthen to· -h·i£ 
father? _l\nd pray,. are you not as on among my chi! '.,, 

dren? Thanks to heaven! I fhall b: ahv,1ys fore of a 

fubfiftence. If our ration is a little ltfs, .there fhall be 

11ill an equal fh.are for you, Pipes. 
Pipes. And I take it; but have hopes r /11-1 ll he able to 

pay handfomely for all your favours, having met with ari 
employment. , 

'IbeCaptain. So much, Pipes, the better! I am charrn'd' 
to hear you have· fo, for )'Our fake. \Vhat is it? 

Pipes. Could you have fuppofed wh:i.t I am going now 

to tell )OU! but 'tis true, fir, that a hofier offe(J met 

t-he other day, employment in his !hop, if I would knit. 
him ftockings. 

<J'he Captain. Good: at lcafl:, you'lI not be idle, by 
accepting it. 

Pipes . How! good? I could have knotk'd the fellow . 
-down; but that my crutch had tumbled on the ground. 

<J'he Captain. I hope this knocking people down is not 
~he employment you have met with? 

Pipes. 'Twould be better far than what the hofier meant 
to give me. A fine fight, indeed !. Pipes knitting like a 
woman! I WJuld fee his H:ock of knitting-needles atJeri ... -

ch o hrit : and yet, I had a thought th is circumH:ance gave 
birch to. I can work, I faid, it feems then; fo I went to 

l\Ir. Wilkinf..rn's, and told him I would forbifh up his old 
fword blades, if 1Je would but employ an ancient foldier. 

He confcnted; fo that I fhall have ·the handling ftill of 
warlike weapons; and befide, receive a !hilling daily. Do. · 

me, captain, fo much honour as to take it for my enter- -
tain ment. -

<J'ht! Captain. No, no, friend: k eep what you get your­

fe]f. A drop of liq u~r, now and then., is uece!fary to a 
perfon of your ag e. 

H Pipu, 
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Pipes. A <lrop of liquor! 0, 1'11 take ' care how I play 

at fu::h a game as that again. I know myfelf too well. 1 ihould drink _a fi.ngle drop to day; a pint would hardly be enough to-morrow, and fo on. · 
'fhf Captain. But you J-iave other caIIs for money; and for my part, l want nothjng. 
Pipes. Nothing! when you <'llmoft live on bread and 

water r Nay, now captain, you are far too proud, believe 
me: and refufe my !hilling, for no other reafon than be_. 
caufe I'm not yollr egual ! Bombs and cannons! and a 
vengeance on this wooden leg of mine! that has pre­
vented me from being now a coloael, for wh.ac any one can te-11. _ 

Cfhe Captahz. You don't yet know me, I can fee, my 
friend; for were I to accept a gift from any one, it fhould he only from the king and you. 

Pipes. What, both of us together thus! and in a breath! 
'The Captaitz. My king is but my rnafter: in my friend,. ✓ I fee a fort of god: and yon, Pipes, are the only friend that's left me. . 
Pi/ies, (throq;_n·;;g himfilf into the rattain's arms,) vVeU then , my frientl-Captaio, take my ihilling: 
CJ/u Captain. I've already told you, l co9-ld put it to no 1Jfe; an_d did not mifinform you _: but on fecond thoughts, 

a time may come, when I fh:ill need a great deal more. Lay by as much as you ca-n fave out of this daily 
fhilling, that wheneve.r 1 may want your favings, you may then affi!l: me. 

Pipes. 0, I underfl:and you. 'Tis for my fake, r~th er than yourfelf, you cou-nfel me to act thu s favingly. No. i:natter: 1'11 purfue your co unfel literally;· an<l my money 
ihall be facre<l; it fo ,,Ji go in nothing but tobacco; and 
1'11 take care how I fall into a p:-iflio !1, that I may not brrak my pipe. 

Cf'he Captain. I praife )'Olli' refolution; but at pre1e1h 
go and fmoke one to the honou r of our frie11dfhip. Mrs. 
Barto,n, I obferve, is c~ming: and I wiih to have a lirtle 
c0n verfation with her, by m yfelf. 

Pipes. Yes, yes; I'll leave you: and befi.des, a littl e air­
will be of fervice to me. Your difcourfe has had I don't 
lrnow what effect. 'upon my fr,iritE. I fuall quickly be com pofed again. ' 

SCENE 
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S C E N E IV. 

'Tbe Captain, and Mrs . Bartc,n. 

'ft1n . B ar·ton. V/hat circ umftance has happened, my dear t 

l ife? Yon fo1t the chiLire n to me; and I thoug ht l fa,v 

U?On the ir co nn tenances fom etl1i -1 g not quite na tural to 

the m . I con ceived i t no t fo p roper, to afk them the rea- · 

fon; b uc woul d come and kn ovv the whole from ynuo -

Hide not! ing fro m me, l befee;::h you. Are we doomed 

to f 1fF·r an_v new mi,,for t nnc ? Tell me ev~ry thing, that I -

ma~ 6 ;vt: yo u a lt the co n!.)] ,~ion love can offer. . 

Cfle Cqp:ain. No, dear fpot~i"e ; with your affiftance, I 

can bear all fo rrows ; a nd if unforefeen aflb'lion were to 

come upon me, .wou ld n-ot heficate to tell you of ir, after -· 

t he expe r ience I have had 0fyour philofophy and fortitu~e. 

Bu t be of com fort, nothing fatal or unfortunate, thank 

Hf:':tVt:n , has happened . 
.Airs. Barton .· \Vha t th~ n could occafion that uneaGnefs , 

l .. 10 Li ced in their counten:.i n~es ? 
'ifJe Captain. Onr old loklier ca u(ed it, whofc excefa o f 

n, 1 and friendfh ip fo r me, carr ied hi m [o far , whiLe th ey 

were prefrnt, Rs t~) vent complaints concerni ng the rnju f ... · 

t i c l'vc been ufed wirh . l obfer ved they were affe{k.i by 

the !lrength of his exprd111tB; an:1 beca uCe I apprelle nd ecl •. 

fo ch invccti\·es mic' b t idri ire difcou rao-ement, ir d ed 
- C> 

t11<..m U) go in to your char.1be r; fo that Pip'.!s's murm·11s 

might I ot make a b:id 1m 1
Hei"i:on o n them , being fotb wed. 

l·-11 1··1)· b·, ··oL r c~~en·.~ 
l, l, .ll..l ) ) L1j, Jl-...J. 

~1. Jj7) p 1 
., rs. .:ir.'on. O,)r unn:ip? / 

k:1ov,: no wrult a [; d cond~t ·on 
little things ! Ahs, they 
they are do med to , upc ,1 

'!.2l Captain . I hope ::heir fo rtu ne will no t be f.> bmfn ­

.r,lc 35) .::>ur motherly aff'-c•io n ferms co fo 1r ; fur },ir\1 _ ~. 

t • ::t l~".c, t hey h, .ve no gr~,lt o c.i.G.on to cor:1pl.,i:1 cf 

t ' •tir ont:i tion . 
f.1:·J. Bnrtun . V?r:H ! r:1y dear, w.1en ther are t:•~erly 
~, r. \;' ..... f ...., ~ i t j- p . ') 11 t rr ,C ~ ·-11 C)' 1· : L. t h "'\,~,-I,- r ~. . .. , \..,? -

~• - • .i..1 •- t.. n •-~~~ , , •• , 0 .i •-" - -..,.l'J!. lu, .. 

lo'.">kcJ to h.n-e ? 
'-7 ,_, Ca/!,:··! . T he: ne ·er k1 cw them ; thert;fo.:--~ r.e:·"t' 

..:c2n the \\c'dlt f rn· 1e ad;,L .. :~'"'es 1~11c ... th::,n. I) -l~, r 

,.k f m(gh c h:i\ e <. n !y ftrvc - JLc.1 ;v l.r.:. ,c~v~ rh , 1 

1 i:.; ,-\j .: , ) 
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fl:rength, as well as underitanding. The hard life to 
which they have been ufed, has given them a robuft and 
found conHitution, and an energy of mind. - Jriftead of a 
frivolous or puerile amufemen-t, they already can convert 
their labour in_to pleafure. If God's Providence !hould 
grant them any of the gifts of fortune, they will therefore 
yield the more enjoyment: but, fuppofing they are all 
decreed to pa-fs away their days in the privation of this life's 
conveniences, they will have learnt to undergo their for­
tune without murmurs or complainings. Shall_ I telf you 
what I think, my dear? I do not look on the condi­
tion we are left to live in, as fo very lamentable; for, fur­
rounded by the pleafures of the world, fl10uld we have 
known- thofe tender infpirations for each other, which \Ve 
certainly have learnt, in what men call the fchool of hard­
.fhip r -Hurried on ·by pleafore, we !hon kl eac-h have gone 
in queft of friends, who would have left us in adverfity, 
and very likely aggravated our afr1ichons by their treachery: 
whrle now, affiicted as we are, we are convinced we have it 
in our power to make each other happy, by - oar mutual 
1ove and friendfhip. There are many miferable indivi­
duals in the world, even defi:itute of bread to en; which 
we have never -been in want" of, withoui condefcending ro 
procu're it by difhonour. If, as is the cafe, we are necef .. 
:fitated to put up with what may certainly be ca1led a ver·y 
c0mmon diet, that our children may not ,v.:rnt fo r edu :::a ­
tion,-we enjny, upon the other hand, their gratitude, 
and the improvement they are making. V./e are con­
fcious to ourfelves we have neglected no one tittle of our 
duty to them. Every generous notion they evince already, 
js om· ,vork. It is our leffons, and example, have enabled 
them to entertain it. They will do no la udable or vir­
tuous action in their future lives, but wh at an hor.eftprice 
·within us will permit we fhould attribute to ourfel ves; 
and granting any one among them fhould be raifed into 
difl:inction by his meri~, 1 am confident he v,r:ll not leave -
us in old age, when we may more particularly want his 
foccour. 
~ lvfrs. Bartcn. 0 my dear, and worthy huiband ! how · 

does not your fortitude foibin me! 
9-"'he Captain. On the other hand, dear partner, 'tis 

your conftancy upholds my fortitude. \iVichout fopport, 
I 1hould have long fince fonk beneath the bi.u then of my 

for-

, 
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forrows; b~t beholding you renounce your former incli­

nations, and fnbdue the weakne!fes infeparable from your 

tender fex, that you might properly difcharge ypur duty_. 

how could I have feemed lefs firm than you were, and not 

blufhed at being called a man? · _ . 

lvlrs. Barton. Afcribe not fo mqch honour to me., for 

thefe f1crifices I have made. They muft be notl1ing to a 

mother's fenfibility: and I would mak~ Hill greater, if, Qli 

foch conditions, I might have the profpecl of a happie11 

fortune to befal my children. But, my dear, have you 
renounced all thoughts of foing, for the time to c9me., at 
court? Are- you without a hope, that freili foiici;ations -

wou Id not be attended with fuccefs? 
<The Captain. · You know the i{fue of my former' appli­

cation/. lf then I experienced nothing but deni aL, 

when more recen~ fervices fpoke for me, fhall I hope a 

better fortune now? and if the hollow-hearted friend, who . 

then deceived me, \Vould not fecon.d my juft expect-1.tio}ls 

With his influence, who will now efpoufe the app-licatio:1 of 

a man fo many years forgot? My very filence fin:..:e th:it 

period, would be urged as a pretext for new refofal s; and 

frcth difappointments- but re-open wounds, · as yet not . 
qL:ite healed up. I've thrown away almoil my whold de­

pendence co procure me nothing but vexa t i.oJ ; l fhalt 

t herefore hardly be fo ra/h, as to confume what's left •lne 

in foch Heps a , if they failed, would end in <lefperari sn. . 

Jllrs . Barton . Defperation? 
cr'he Ca/'tain.- : es; though they {hould coll: me n{}thing ~ 

but the t.ime I rnuH: purloin froin the inftruchon of my · 
ch iUren. Ifl dur!l h.tve any hopes, :ind fl1 .1u ld again be · 

di appointed , I'm conviace<l I could not pcHibly fur vive; 

or dOU ld, c1 t 1eaft, drag on th~ ·wretched remnant of my 

life in forro\V . No, dear fpoufr; let us not imitate thofe 

parents, \\ ho imagine they have <lone enough, in yielding 

fome Cm. 11 portion of their fuperfl uities ; and that too with -, 
r cl...i ance, that their children m ay obtain an education, . 

Let us prove our lo ve, by ded-icating even our ncceffaries 

t o th •ir wants. Let us confent to live on bread, if foch·· 

a foc rifice be need fol, th , tin future they may ihew they _ 
have been educated in a manner \VOrthy of us. 

J,fn. Barton. And I rru ll in the Almighty, th a t they 

'\-ill do fo; for fore, we have not given life to moniters. 
H 6 rfJ;,~ 
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Cf'he Captain. I've already fuch a hope concerning Rd·- -

ward. Child, although he is, yet have I freq u, ~.tly re­
marked his depth of underfi-anding, opennefs of temper::, 
2nd ingenuous way of thinking; qualities I would de:!ire 
to meet with in my friend.. To be promoted, he will 
have two motives, and thofe foch as operate very forcibly 
on noble rnin<ls :. he wi1! have Qhfiacles to overcome, and 
therefore fo much the more glory to acquire. With how 
much ardour have .E not obferved him, and particularly 
thefe two years laftpa.fl:, refign himfelfeotirely up to ftndy, 

· and ..__d igefl: the greatell: difl-iculties ! \Vidt. how much en­
thufiafrn has he not been feized at the recital of fome 
glorious action!· I have often noted him reiiring, as it 
were in thought, that he might narrowly examine the 
tranfaclions both of Rome aml Sparta, and obferve the in .... 
fancy ofi their mofr celebrated heroes. In a fearch like 
this, no w.ondc-r that the atchievements of a Cyrus fhould 
jnflame his natqre to refernble him iu tempe_rance, forti­
tude, and reputation: on the whole, I verily believe, tha~ 
nothing but fome happy circumftance is wanting, to pro~ 
t1aim him foch al.r-eady, as, in future, he may be. 

1l1r.s. Barton. But, my deat, in .. fuch a ficuation as at 
prefent he is <loomed to, when, alas! can we have li.ope., 
f ·is happy circurnftance will happen?--

The CaP(ain. To the weak man i~ can hardly ever hap­
pen : ~ gree.t h€art will frequently create ir. Yes, my 
Edward, there is hardly an-y thing 1 have not room to 
l-iope for from you. · 

S ◊ E N E v~ 
'.{he. Captai__n and 111rs, Barton, Gerald, Timolcrm> Claudici; 

and lja/;e.l. 

Gerald. You were {peaking, I ~believe, papa, about my 
b,r.ither? 

'lhe Captain. Tru€; I was fo, Gerald. You are fcn­
fi.ble ther.e's fcax.ce a moment of the day, in which I do , 
not think of one or other of you. · 

!fa.he!. Have you.had any le tter from him? 
The Captctin. Not to day; but then I know him, my 

dear child, fo well, that I can tell_, at any time, what h€'s 
ab.out, withou.t his w1~ting t>Q me. For example, I am. 

foro 
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fore that at this 'very moment, he is thinking to afford 
me a proof of his afFeB:ion, by a diligent attention to hia 
fl:udies. Gerald, I am fure his good behaviour will be 
ferviceable to your introduction, \Vhen the time comes 
round that you· mufl: go to fchool, and have the fame in~ 
firtJcl:or. 

Gerald. And for my part, as you knew, papa, I am tq 
go before Timoleon, l'li do every thing I ca n tointrotluce 
him likewife, with the fame degree of credit. 

'The Captaii'l. I was fore within myfdf you would have 
m ade me foch a promi(e. In your ·p1efer~t i]tuation, my 
near litcle fellows, de41icute, as ycu are ftnfible you are, 
of we ;i} th and patrons, your advancement. in the woriJ m uft. 
he at firfi entirely owing to yourfelves., as it depends upon 
the e.fforts you wiil make, at all times, to excel €ach other. 
And what's mc)re, the elevation of all three may be the 
h:.ippy confeguence of good behaviour in one only; as the 
bad behaviour of one only may involve t he other two, and 
be a b,,r to their good fortun.e~ So that yo.u may fee, on. 
one hand, what difgrace, and on the o ther' hand, what 
honour may refpellively be feared or hoped for. 

Gerald. But, papa~ you know we heard Pipes fay jufr 
n;l\ ', the king h::id not rewarded you? 

'l'imoleo1: . l'm fore, however, you were never found de-
ft ci n t in your d u t y. . 

lii!Jel. So µray te!l us. why the kin g hJ.s for fo many 
1 c:lrs forgot you? 

'I'he Captain. PofFbly, becaure there have been many to, 
rc'w.'.lrd, . much worthier than I'.1) felf; or elfe, bccaufe the 
espenccs he is at, prevent his generoiity: beride~, I ha~•e 
ncglecrcd, flr a long, long t~me in ' eed,. all app]icac:ons 10 

hisju{lice; that the ti me they wo dd Jnve taken up, mi oh t 
be ter be empioyed upon your education. B lt when o~ce 
you enter into pubJic life~ you will be ab 'e, by a proper 
condu:t on your port, to turn his roy-al eye upon vour. 
father ; and if fo, I filall enjoy his benefits t\ i.:e over... . 

Gtrald. 0, if i depend s upor~ my co. ,L:c1-
7m.r,!eo11. What! and fhal! we then be able to rep:-:y 

you every th ing· you've done on our a count? 
71.,e Cailain. Yes; nn to the full. I will notr :1 ife the 

\:educ of thof .. facri, .:es yo ur good mo her :rnJ my:elf .. ve 
rn1Je, to the affair of r ur inlhucrion. \Ve h. ve con­
ftant.y Cubm.it ed to them unrepiningly, and ercn v.:ith 

t.1 e 
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the greateft pleafure. Providence already recompenfes ­

us, by planting in your hearts the promife of tllofe virtues, . 

that will gratify our hopes. But if you were in future to 

deceive us, and condu[t yourfelves in fuch a manner that 

the fruit of all our facrifices would be loft, .what then would 

be the difmal confequences? Your poor :filters brought to·· 

poverty! your mother in defpair ! and my grey hairs de­

fcending to the grave with farrow!_ 

Gerald. N 6; it never ihall be fo. 
Cf'imoleon. And, therefore, if you love us, be, aifured we 

{hall do every thing we can to make you happy. 

'the Captain~ My exiftence totally depend~ upon you;. 

and through you l am to live or die. 

Gerald. ln that cafe, you will live while we've one fin­

gle drop of blood within us. 
Cf'imole.on. We will rather die a tho ufand·t.imes-that wil-

lingly dii11onour you. _ 
CZhe Captain. Well, I receive, my children, this aifor­

ance in the fight of Heaven, and can have nothing elfe to 

wi.1,11 for. I will be indebted to you for the greacell hap­

pinefs to be enjr,yed in this world. 
Claudia. 0 papa, how badly off are we, that cannot by 

our conduc.l make you happy! 
Cf'he Captain. You ·may make my happinefs {lill greater, 

by fo acting, as, in this retiremen r, to occafion me the per­

manent and tranquil joys peculiar to a father. Vlhat will 

there be wanting to my happinefs, if, while your brothers 

honour rriy old age by their illnfl:rious actions, you, toge­

ther with your fifte~, comfort it with your attention, and 

adorn it with your virtues? What addition al fe]ici ty can 

I intreat of Heaven, if I but live to fee you merit the dif­

tincl:ion gained yon, by the fame and glory of your bro­

thers? (He takes Mrs. ftarton bJ the hand, ,whom an excefs 

of Jenjihility had rendered .fpeechlefi, during all the Jcene.) 

Deareft wife! can you imagine what woul<l be our tranf­

po,rts at fo fair a profpeB:, when both joy and honour, 

caufed by every one ourfelves gave life to, il10uld fill up 

our dwelling! ' 
Gerald. You fay nothing, dear mamma? 

Claudia. You weep? 
J.-Jrs. Barton. It is for joy, my children. I had yielded 

up rriyfelf before.hand, to the happinefs your father was 

defcribing. 
Gerald. 
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Gerald. 0, we p·romife we will do our utmo!l: not to 

di fap point you. .Yes, upon our knees we promife you. 
And as for Edward, I w·iJI anfwer for him juft as h e him­
fclf would, were he prefent. (They fall upon their 'knees 
before her; jhe_ajfellionately raifu, and embraces them; as 
like-wife doei their father.) 

S C E N E ·VI. 

!f'he Captain and ltfrs . Barton, Gerald, 'l'imoleon, Claudia, 
lfabei and Pipes. 

Pipes, (rnjhing all at once into the rr,om,) 0, my WQr~hy 
Captain! 

'T'he Captain. What's the matter? · 
Pipt·s. l have feen him! he's 1_:eturn'd ! 
Cf'hc Captain. Return'd ?-who, Pi pes? 
Pipes . vVhy he, I tell you, my b_eft friend .! the only 

friend I have! except, indeed, your honour! 
The Captain. Edward, do you mean? 
klrs . Barton. My fon? 
Gerald. My brother? 
Claudia and lfa!nl. V.7hcre, where is he? 
'FimoL•on. 0 my de:ueH:: Pipes , js Edward coming? 
Pipes. Do yo n afk me, when I've told you? 'vVhy, he 

:-Jmoit beat me backward, throwing, as he di<l, his arms 
;,J 0ut my neck. The excellent young man ! frill, Hill 
th fame! He's coming after me. I hear him on the 
!birs, 

A.Jrs . Barton. Bu t why does he ret urn? 0, heaven! 
He has been only ten days abfent ! Is it pollible, that­

rrhi: Captain, (i11t,;rrupting her, ) What! fufpecl my Ed­
ward? This is the fi rH: reafon for difpleafore you have 
ever caufed me! 

ftlrs. Barton. Pardon my uneafinefs; and yet, what are 
we to foppofe on this occafion? 

Cfhe Capai11 . Any thing, or every thing, mu ch rather 
than imagine he has done ami fs . 

Edward, (mtering to his father, who Jpring1 forward 
and embraces him, ) My dear, dea.r father! how rej oiced [ 
"m to fee you! 
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The Captain. rvTy dear Edward! is it you ?-embrac:e 
me cl ofer ! clofer !-\\'hat can be the reafon of your com­
ing back fo unexpefredly? 

Ed•u;ard. 'Tis mentioned in this paper. Read, read, 
rc.aJ. (He gi·ves a paper; and then running up to his 1JZothPr, 
falls into her arms.) My dear mamma ! you will be very 
haopy ! (he retz1.1·ns to his ln·others andjijlers, and embraces 
th,~n too.) And how are you , deareil:: Habel and Claudia? 
and you, Gerald, and Timoleon ? You were far from 
thinking me fo near }'OU , we-re you not?· however, you'll 
be glaJ of my return, when you ihall know the reafon 
why. 

l.faliel. 0, wear·? glad already, without knowing it. 
Edward. I had drawn up a letter yeflerday for my 

papa, with good news in it, and the promife of much 
better: but my mafier being then upon the paint of fet-. 
ting out for London, on the fobjecl: of that better news,. 
thought proper to detain the letter ; and fuccee<ling in 
the object of his journey, it was infl:antly determined .I 
ilio.uld come myfelf this morning, which was full as well 
1 fancy : - was it not? 

Claudia . 0, cenai.11ly.. 
Cf'he Captain. \Vhat's thi s ! · a penfion, of three hundred . 

ponnds a-year the king allows me! 
Mrs . Bartcn . Is it poffibLe? 
Pipn , Bombs and cannons! if 1t were but -true!' 
Alf the Child,- -n .- How , how , papa! 
'Ihe Captain .. There, .i::ead the . whole yourfelf, dear 

"fpoufc.---...-And wJ-10 'then is. the generous man that has . 
thub condefcended to en um.er ate rn.y fervices in p refence 
of the king, whe n e very one befides him had abandoned 
me? The king then knows I have not fervcd .him without 
fome degree of glory! 0, my prince! I co uld have cer-, 
tainly been happy, though deprived of your munificence, 
but not of yo u.i.: 'eJleero . fy'.ly Edward, _who has been my 
hcmefactor ? 

S C E ~,J E · 

. 
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S C E N E · the laff. 

(J'be Captain and lvfrs. Barton, Gerald, Timoleon , Claudia-!} 
l.fahe/, Pipes , Edw ard, and the Majler of the Military 
School, -with Eugenius . 

( E,lv.Jard runs out hajlily ,' and <Very faon retm~n.f, bringing in 
his majle;· by the hand.) 

Edczvarr!. Hete is our friend , and :fecond father-. See 
my brrithcr too, E ugeniu s. A new fo n, for you and my 
mamma. . 

Cf'he J,fajler. V ouchfafe to pardon me, that I h ave been 
fo free as to intrude upon you without leave: I was not 
willing, I confefs , to lofe the affeB:ing fcene, - io which I 
am at prefent witnefs. 

'ibe Cflptain . You may well expect the liberty of being 
witue(s to i t, fin ce 'tis all of your creation. · 

ldrs. B artOJt . And has wherewithal, no doubt, to pleafe 
yo ur unrleierved beneficence. 

Cf'he Majier . I am indeed moil: happy, madam, to per­
form a charatter thereia, though not the hero. ' Tjs to 
Ed ward, to your fon , that glory appertains. 

11/rs. Barta11 . To Ed,vard ! 
'·Fhe Captain . T o my fon r 
Cfhe Mujle1· . You h:1d deprived yo urfel f of every com­

fJrc in this life, that you might fo rm his hear t and un <l er­
ft.tnding ; anJ on his part , he deprived himfrlf of his en­
jo_vmencs, to evince the gratit ude he owed yo u. Pardoi'i 
me, good fir, if l ap?e'.lt' acquai.ited with che fec rets of 
your family. Your fon hr1s 11ot betrayed them. It was I 
that re:1d them in his bofom . Ever fi.nce his firft com­
mencement with us, he would take no fuHenance but 
b1ead and water . All our menaces were not fufficien t to 
procure an explanation of fuch ab.fl:ioence; and by in fi nua­
t.on only diJ 1 come to know it. He refolv 'd to be no 
11appier than his father, who enicd himfdf fo many 
th:ng on his account. ,ve fpoke about you, and I 
lcarn'd your fituation. I h:.'!ve had no other merit than 
the trifling one o!: c,rnfing intimation of it tq. be made to 
our good fovereign; but yom name, it feein ·, was in his 
r-:co 1edion; ·.nd he fJid, as I was told, he thought him-

felf 
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felf quite happy, in the me:rns of lecompenfing.,, as- he­
did, your ancient fervices, as well as fore-thought, in 
l>efl:owing fuch an education on your children, as mufl: 
make them fubjects of the greatefl.: hope. The worthy 
minifrer even told me-, that in fayin.g what l've mention­
ed, he ihed tears. 

Cf'he Captain. 0, fir! forgi·1e the weakne.lT.es of natureM 
1 had firength fufficient to -endure misfortunes;. hut not 
half enough to bear foch joy! My fon ! my deareft -Ed­
ward! it is thus then you efteem an d lo ve your father? 

Edward. Pardon· me: I have but for a mome nt done 
in your behalf, what yo u h Jve bec11 ernploy'd in for fo. 
many years, on my accoun t. (He tur}ls tow~irds his mo­
ther, rwho is jujl 11-p 'J11 t he p<1int of f ainting.) My dear. 
mammal don't die then, · I befeech xou, now you're rich ; 

(Mr_.r. Barton is re-vi•v'd in confiquence of his Jolicitude,,, 
· and a/mo.ft over,whelms him w ith embrace1 ,) - _ 

Cf'he Ma.fter. \Vhat an affetling picture r Edward, you 
remember I too mean to be your fath er? 

Ed'l.<1ard. 0, yes; always, always ! So, p:ipa, embrace-­
Eugenius my new broth.er: we have f worn for ever to, 
love one another. 

Eugenius. Ye~; and I, on my :fitJ-e, never fha11 forget 
my promi(e. (Cfhey embrace each 9ther ar.dently; as do the 
Captain and the Majier.) , 

Cfhe Ma.fter. I have been fo fr.e_e, fir,. a·s to bdng hint 
with me to your houfe,. that he· might contemplate the 
virtues reigning in it; He had read the heart of Edward 
many days before myfel£.; and he it was that firft of all 
delired his friendfhip. 

Cf'he Captain. If you give him thus a friend then, in 
the perfon of my fon, I ought to find another for him in 

.the perfon of his father. 
<The Ma.fter. I can wiih for nothing with foch ardour, 

as I do the title you allude you; and, on my part, offer 
you my pledge of foiendfhip. (holding out· his hand.) 

P ipes. I can. be no longer an indifferent looker on ! (he 
lets fall his crutch, and rujhes in between them .) Excufe 
me, fir; bu..t where my Captain gives his heart, mine alfo 
J;n ufl: go with it. You 're a generous man L I tell you fo,. 
and Pipes knows what he talks about. 

Cf'be Captain. You'll pardon, fir, the bluntnefs of a, 
foldier: he is full. of honour., and this mark of his af­

feilion.-
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fdlion for -me, cannot be a matter of indifferen-ce to you·. 
lt has been my confolarion under many fvn-ows. 

'The MaJler. Say you. fa? I take then his affeB:ion in, 
good part. Your hand; for _fokiiers are all brothers. 

Pipe1 0, my other good fupporter, where now are-.. 
)'OU? But I'll dance withol.:lt you at the thougt.J.t of fach ~ 
happy day~ 

FOOLISH FR I G HTS .. 

M R. HUN TE R was one afternoon at home, and i11, 
the drawing room. with his four children, Pawl.ett.11 -

Cherry, Der:nis, and Eliz-a, whc:n three gentlemen. whof.e. 
names were Bleville, Fairfield, and Macauley, .crtrne to fee 
.him. They were Mr. Hunter's oldeft friends; the children 
likew.ife lov'd them greatly, and were very much rejoic'd 
to fee them. They would always lift.en to their conver­
fation with a greedy ear, as being not infl:rutli·ve onlyl>. 
but amufing; and on this particular occafion fat with fuch ­
attention, that they let the night come on without on.ce 
thinking that they wanted candles. Mr. Bleville was;by. 

ithis time, got into a very curious- ci-rcumftance that hap- · 
pened to him in his travels, when a dreadful noife was 
heard from the fecond pair of frairs. The children got 
together in a fright, behind their father's elbow-chair, in­
Head of going out and feeing what it was, '?-s Mr. Hunter 
thought they would have done. He had bid Pawlett, his 
eldeft fon, ftep out; but Pawlett pafs'd the order to his 
fi i\:er Cherry; Cherry to her younger brother Dennis; and 
this younger brother Dennis, to the leaft of all, Eliza. 

During thefe negociations, which indeed were all tranf­
nB:ed in a minute's time, the noife continued, and came 
nearer; till, at laft, it ended; ?. nd another fort of noi fe 
began upon the landing place, fer all the worl d , as afte :·­
ward the children tcld their father, like a be:ir, that as he 
mov'd, might nib againH: the w.:infcot; a nd they thought 
they heard him fnuftte likewife. They kep t liiten.iog , and 
as yet not 0!1e am ong them left his ibtion . 

l\ r. 
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Mr. Hunter ey'd them, juft as if he meant to a!k if he~. 
or either of his friends, !hould rife; and fee what accideni;. 
had h:1.ppened? 

Upon this the four began their march together, towards 
t1}e door, but in the figure of a fquare batralion, each fop­
ported by the other. They were now come near the door , 
when Pawlett, with a fearful frep, advanc'd his foot and 
open'd it; but infrantly fell back into his former pla~e. 
The little ones, however, were not in the Ieaft delivered 
from their terror, when they faw an apparition clothed in 
white, and crawling on all fours. In fhort, qur Socias, at 
the fi:ght, tun'l.ed tail_, and fetting up a ihriek, retreated to­
wards their father, who got up, and going towards the 
landing-pla.ce, cried out, who's there? 

I, :fir, replied a voice, that frem 'd to iffue from the 
flooring. 

I, faid Mr. Hunter ? And who. pray a re you? 
The barber's boy, iir, who am looking for your wig. 
I went up Hairs to fetch it down, but let the box fall, that 

:has roH'd down flairs, and broke to bits.-Think-, litde 
friends, what burfts of laughter now focceeded their preced- · 
ing filence-. Mr. Humer rang the bell for light, aod when 
ic came, perceived the wig-box fmafhed to pieces.,. an~ the 
wig about the boy's rig.tit foot. ~ 

Th:e tumult 0f_.i:his hfoghable adventure fcarcewas over, 
_ when the father ridic;,uled the folly of his children, afking· 
what they had beeIJ. · thus afraid of?· They could hardly 
tel1 themfelves, as having beea accuftomed from the cradle 
not to be afraid at night; an<l as the fever al fer van.ts in the 
family were told, they never were to tell them any foolifh 
ilories about ghofts or gobliris. 

Their preceding con verfation being th ns derang'd,it came 
:at lafl to turn upon this fobject, and they wifh'd to know 
what coitld occa.fion thofe forprizing fears, fo common t0, 

all child ren in darknefs. 
'Tis the natural effects of darknefs, ancl that only, an­

fwered Mr. Eleville. As they cannot properly difringui!h 
objects round them, their imagination, which is always 
fmitten with the rnarveilous, fhapes them out extraordinary 
fig~res, by enlarging or contracting what they look at, juft 
as circumH:ances govern. Upon this, the notion of their 
weaknefs eafi.ly perfuades them they are uttBrJy unable to. 
refill: thof~ monfl:ers they think: arm'd to -hurt them. Ter-

ror 
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Nl>r thus obtains poHefiion of them, and too frequently im­
prefies fears that have the woril: of confequences. 

They would be afham'd, -faid Mr. Hunter, if they faw, 
in open day, what often gives them fo much fright by 
night. 

'Twas juft for aJl the world, faid Pawlett, jufl: as if I faw 
it: but I needed but to touch it, and then knew precifely 
what it was. 

Oh yes, fa.id Cherry, you have given us indeed an ad­
mirable token of your courage . Needed butt, touch fr ! 
And therefor~~ I foppofe, you would have let me tauch the 
door, but that I pulh'd you forward. 

It becomes you well, to talk about my fear, faid Pawlett; 
you that got behind poor little Dennis. 

Ancl poor li tlc Dennis behind me, rejoi n'd the f!y 
Eliza. 

Come, faid Mr. Hunter, I can fee you've nothing to 
reproach eJch other with. But Pavvlett's notion is not, 
upon that acccunt, leis rational; for as in all the monfirous 
fhapes we image: out contineially to ourfeh·es, we have but 
natural accidents to fear, we may ward off all danger by 
the fen!e of feeling_, that diilingui!hes what frequently de­
ceives the fight. 'Tis the n r>g]eet of this precaution in our 
infancy, that makes fo many of us fancy ghofis in every 
object round about us. I remember, on this head, a Hory, 
comical enough, and \vhich I'll tell you. 

The four children now came round their father, crying 
out, a fi:ory ! oh a CT.ory ! and their father thus began it. 

In my parent's houfe, there liv'd a fervant, who one 
night w. s font for beer into the cell ar. \-'e were every 
one all ready feated at the table, but ~::rnlJ not fet eyes 
upon the iervant or beer. My mother, who was rather of 
a haity te nper, rofe from table, and went Ol!t to call her. 
As it chanc'd, the cellar door \Vas open; but fhe could not 
make the ferrnnt hear. My mother orcer'd me to bring 
a candle, and go do1\ n in to the cella r with her. I went 
fint to light the way: bc1t as I look'd !craight forward, did 
not mi;:,d m v fkps, and all at once fell over fomething rather 
fofr. 1''1,-1ight \\·enc out; and getting up, I put my h .rnd 
upon another hand, quite motionlcfs and cold. Upon the 
cry I utter'd, down came lJ rfula, the cook maid, \ •i ch a 
candle. She drew near, and we di~~o\·cr'<l our poor fer­
\1ant ill along u OR the ground, face downwarJ, in a 

f 00,1. 
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{woon. Vie got her up, and Jet her hat•e a fmelling bottle • 
.She reftrm'd her fpirits; but had hardly lifted up her eyes., 
but fhe cried out : There! there !he is! there lhll 1 
Who'~ there? re-plied ' my mother. T'hat tall white wo­
man, anfwered fhe, there hanging in the corner. See! 
fee! fee! We look'd che wayibepointed~ andin facl:did 
fee, as fhe defcribed it, fomething white, and of a tolerable 

length, fu{pended in a corner. Is it only that? replied 
the -cook-maid, buril:ing out a laughing. Why that's no­
thing but the leg of mutton which I bought laft night. I 
hung it there, that it: might keep quite frefh, and cool; 

and put a napkin round it, to keep off the flies. She raa 
immediately, took off the napkin, and exhibited the leg of 

mutton to her fell0w-fervant, trembling as fhe i1:o.od with 
fear. It was above a quarter of an hour before fhe was 
con,vinc'd. or her rid-icHlous. mifi:ake. She would at firft 
•infift .upon_it, that the phantom flared her in the face with 
faucer eyes; that fhe had turned to rt.rn away, but that the 

ghoft had followed, faftened on her petticoat, and -feized _ 
upon the candle in her hand. What happened after this 

Toe could not tell. .· 
'Tis very eafy toe.,xplain all this, faid Mr. Bleville; and 

affi.gn the reafon, why your fervant fancied thu·s extrava­

gantly of a J.eg of mutton. When the fright firft feized 
•her, and fhe fwooned, the cir.culation of the blood was 
flopped, an<l fhe could not run away ; ihe thought fhe had 
been held. -S.he could not hold the candle, .and foppofed 

the fan.eied fpetl:re :took it from her. 
· "\Ve· are happy, added Mr. Hunter,tlut the -underftand­

ing and good fenfe of people has begun to diffip~te thefe 
foollfh notions, about ghofts and goblins. There was once 

.a ti.me of fo much ignorance, that thefe ideas mix-ed with. 
fuper ili tio.us notions, and deprived the boldeft of their cou­
-rage; but thank heav·en, the¥ are at iength completely 
ilone away in towris, though they fob:fift, as 1hong as ever, 
in the count-ry, that are frill fupp0fed. to be -rnhabited by 
~titches, and a train of evil fpirits. What I am,going now 

to tell 3/0 t1, is a laughable example of it. . 
Dick, a labouring man, one evening ,vas ·rerurning from 

a fair, with Humphrey .and Sufanna, his two children. It 
was towards the end of aurnmn, when the day !huts in 
beLime.s .• 
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· Dick, going by an ale-houfe, told the children he would · 
-enter, and refrefh himfelf a little; orderfog them, as t-hey 
wei-e well acq uainteci. with the road before them, to go 
onward, and in half a dozen minutes he would overtake 
them. Humphrey and Sufanna therefore went on flowly, 
talking of the drollery of the puppet-fhow they had beea 
feeing; and, as welt as they were able, talking like the 
wooden figures in it. All at once, about the middle of a 
path, that palling rnund ~he corner of a little wood, came, 
where th.ey flood, into th.e public road, their eye was caught 
by fomething very bright, that feemed to dance upon the 
ground, or rife and fall by turns. The father, formerly a 
foldier, frequently had told them they mufc never be afraid 
of what by night, and at a diH:a111;-e, ""'rnight aifurne a fright­
ful figure, but go boldly up, when th°ety would find it no­
thing. H urnpluey had forgot all this jnfhncl:ion. H.e 
could hardly [peak, he !hook all over, and perfpired abu~­
-dantly; whereas his fifter laughed to fee him frightened_, 
faying fhe would go and fee the apparition nearer. Hum­
phrey, all in vai-n, informed her ic was a ghofc, who cer­
tainly 1Vould twill: her neck off. She was not difcouraged 
by thefe foolifh notions, but went omvard towards the lightjl 
without once flopping. 

She w.as got within a dozen yards of what fhe went toJJ 
when, behold ye, .f.he di[cerned the very puppet~fuow-rna.n 
th at had entertained her at the fair, and .who was feeking 
-fome thing with his Ian thorn. 

For in drawing o-ut his handkerchief, his purfe had foI­
lo\'ved; and for upwards of ten minutes, he had looked 
about to find jt on the ground, about the fpot. Sufanna, 
~vho had always got her wits about .her, went and fearched 
the hedges, and found it hanging on a fprig. The fhow­
man gave her, .as a recompcnce, the .punchinello that had 
m=ide her laugh fo much; and as they went along, in­
ftructed her to twitch the ft.rings, and make it play in that 
diverting manner fhe had lately feen. 

They were butjufl: got home, when Dick came in. The 
p uppet-man informed him wb:tt had happened, and ex­
tolled Sufanna:'s courage. lt was now extremely dark, 
h riwc,·er, and the little Humphrey was not 1:eard of. Dick 
bC',cran to fear fome accident ; and therefore took a link, 
~nd with Sufanna, ran ·to fee if he could rind him. 

They 
2 
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They went \·try fa!l, and hatooed. 3.s 11' :,~.• ran, b)' turns. 

At lafl: thev he.::rd, a f.'.T(;::tt wa,1• ofr, \he v.::-ice of fame one 
,I ~ ' . d. ft - 'T" . 1 • ~ · .. ~ h . 1n 1 -re,s. _ r.ey maC!e t:p ~o 1t, 2.n..1 !c '..,, .1. rL::mp rey in 

a ditch. u::c~ble top-et rut, He was OL~it~ ,:cvcre<l with a .. I..~ .... 

cake of mud from head to r.:Jot, .:nd haC:. Li~ face and hanqs 
torn fadly with th~ b11:r:blcs. 

How the de~·. · 0
, fa~(l Didc t Humphrey, came you 

here? and helped bm out. 
Ah father, l was !'t:1rn-irg v·ich my head turned towards 

a j2.ck-a-lanthorn t;1;:it ran after me, and, cJS I could not 
fee my way hefore me, tumtled in . I wanted to get out, 
but could find only br::irnbles to Jay ho·Jd of. See 
how they h;lve fcratchc:d my fa.cc and ha1,ds; and there­
upon h_e recommenced his cries and iamen tatio ns. 

Dick reproved him very roughly for hi, cowardice; but 
HuQ1phrey was a deal more vexed when told his fi.fter'~ 
luck. He could not be confoled for having loft his fbue 
in that diverting punchinello fhe had go t, and which D1e 
knew, by this time, to play off with great dexterity. 

The lanthorn, in your tale~ faid Mr. Illeville, makes 
me recollect a fingular a4venture with a la11thorn in it, that 
performed its part fo well, as to affright, not merely 
foch a little peafant as your Humphrey, but a whole 
village. . 

I was coming home one night on horfe-back, fro m a 
vifit I had juft before been making to a number of the 
neighbouring villages, where I had quartered my recruits. 
It happened there had fallen a deal of rain that day, fince 
noon, and during all the evening, which had broken up 
the road, and it was raini~g frill with equal violen._ce; but 
being forced to join my Company next morning, I fat out, 
provided with a lanthorn, having got to pafs a Hraight 
defile between two mountains. I had cleared it, when a 
guit of wind took off my hat, and carried it fo far that I 
def paired of getting it again, and therefore gave the matter 
up. By _great good fortune I had with me my red cloak. 
l covered up my head and fhoulders with it, leaving no­
thing but a little h.crle to fee my way and breath e th rough; 
and for fear the wjnd · fh ould take a fancy to my c1o:ik, as 
well as hat, I paffeJ my right arm round my body to fecure 
ir, fo that riding on in this pofition, you may eafily con­
ceive my lantho.rn, which I held in my right hand , was 
under ooy left D1oulder. At the entr~n ce of a village, on 

a hill, 
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a hill, I met three travellers, who··no fooner faw me, than 
::hey ran away, as fai1: as if old Harry followed them. Foi· 
my part, l went on upon the gallop, and when come into 
the town, alighted at an inn, where I defigned to reft 
myfelf a little; but foon after, who fuoul<l enter bLtt my 
three poltrons, as pale as death itfelf. They told the 
landlord and his people , trembling as they fpoke, that on 
the road they had encountered a great figure of a man all 
over blood, \Yho{e head was like a flame of fire; and to 
increafe the wonder, placed beneath his ihould er . He 
was mounted on a dreadfu I horfe, faid they, quite black 
behind, a11d grey before, which, notwithihnding it was · 
lame, he {purred and whipped right up the mountain with 
extraordinary fwiftnefs. Here they ended their relation. 
They had taken care to fpread the alarm as they were 
flying from this wonderous apparition, and the people 
had come with them to the inn rn fuch a drove, that up ­
wards of a hundred were all fqu eezed together, opening 
both cheir mouths and ears at thi.s tremendous H:ory. To 
make up in fome fort for my difmal journey, I refolved 
to laugh a little, and be m erry at their coft, in tending 
to cure them of fuch fright, by fhowing them their folly iu 
the prefent infl:ance. With th is view l go t upon my 
hork again behind the inn, went round about till I had 
rode the di!lance of a mile or thereabouts; when turnin c. 
I difpofed of my accoutremer..ts, tha t is to fay, my cloa': 
an<l lantern, as before, and 'on I came upon a gallop 
towards the inn. You iho1.ild have feen the frighted mo!;; 
of peafants how they hid their faces at the fight , and got 
into the p:1i1age. Ther.:! was no one but the hofc ha 
courage to remain, and keep his eye 11pon me, I was 
now before the door, on which I {hifted the pofition o f 
my lantern, let my cloak drop down upon my fhoulders, 
and appe:ired the figure he had feen me by his kitchen 
fire. It was not without real diffisulty, we could bring the 
iimple pe,,p!e that had crowded in for fafety from their 
terror: the three travellers in particuiar, a: t11e fi.ril im~ 
p:-diion w s t iL ilrong within thcrn, cou ld ?:0t credit wh at 
they faw. "\~ u ifhed by a hea.i ty laugh at their ex pence, 
and drinking to he man whoJe head was like a flame c.,f 
fire, and placed beneati1 h. ih · ul er, Thi wa what 
meant to dl you, :i d pt'r np:; ir· foch ·nnvidion. of th 1r 

grou,,.Jlefs app1eht, fi.on~ !} d not been a1.'."01ceJ hem, 1L~ 
\.' o L. I Y. 1. tlorv , 
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ftory of my fhange appearance would h,nve paffed from 
-one old woman to ano ther, and for c enturies occafioned 
.;nortal fears through all the cou.ntry. 

So too, did it ref!: on me alone, faid M,r. Fairfield, t0 
.fopp:y a fine relation to the goffips of my county, in a 
,matter that one night befel me, at the time I went to 
[chool, or rather had j uil left it. 

I was come from fchool at Midfumrner, and had re­
.ceived an invitation from my u-ncle; to be with him for a 
month or thereabouts. I went accordingly; and being 
t-here, I bad occafi.on to get up one night, or rather 

..... --norning. l had a .gallerr to pafs along between m.y 
chamber and the place I wif11ed to vilit, and had nothing 
bnt the moon to guide my fteps, and ihe was very rnnch 

,obfcured by clouds. I happened to go by a window open­
.ing to the garden., and methough t 1 faw a .mon!lrous 
Egure, moving at a little diH:ance from the gallery where 
J was. The moon, that ihed his rays obliquely on the 
1nonfl:er, gave it an appearance rather frightful. 1t wa£ 
Jike a great Colo:ffus, with the uppeJ· part inclining for­
wards. As it went away l faw it by degrees diminifh • 
. A 11 at once, however, it appeared to come in two. One 
-h alf feemed motionlefs anJ dead, the other greatly agi­
tated; bnt as neither of the two approached me, in the 
-fear that fe ized me, I h ad fl:rength enough to bawl out 
,help ' ! help! help! I had b.Llt rime to Lltter thcfe three 
words, before the living half of the pretended ph antom 
san up to the gallery where I was, and in a fuppliant ac-
0cent, faid to me, ah maHer F?,irfield., don't cry ot:t fo-r 
•heaven's fake. I remembered, as I thought, the voice.; 
and therefore t a.king courage went up boldly to it, crying 
out who are you? Some houfebreaker donbclefs.-No, 
.no, mafter, I am ·Sam the coachman. Sam the coach­
J1lan ! anfwered I; .and what are you about .at foch an 
,hour as this? I followed him, for he was now gor.e from 
'lne, and perceived a fack of fomething pla·ced againfl: the 
,wall. l now faw clearly what had given him fo rnonf'uous 
·,rn appearaJ'lce .as of late; and why he. feerned to come in 
.two, when he had thrown the fack from o.ff his ihoulders. 
J demanded what' the fack had in it. I am g .oing, an­
f wered he., betimes to town. Laf!: . night J quite forgot to 
bring my horfes their fopply of oats, and they muil: eat 
,before they lea.ve the .Hable. So Ixofe to get it; but pray 

do 
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do not fpeak a word about it in the houfe, I beg you: 
they mig-:1t think me very carele!s, and perhaps a thief. 
lt came into my head, upon the fpot, he might in facl: be 
what he teemed afraid of being thought. I had myfelf 
the night before, I remembered, met him with a fack of 
oats upon his back. Befides, it was not towards the ftable 
h.e was ioing; he was very near a little door that opened · 
at the bottom of the garden towards a lane; and more 
than that, I tho~!ght two facks of oats were more a great 
deal than three h orfes, for my uncle had -but three, could 
want. At breakfafl: I informed my uncle of this bufinefs. 
After fame examination it \Vas found the -coachman had a. 
key in his poffeffion, , that would operr wl~en he pleafed the; 
corn -h.o ufe door, by means of which he had at feveral 
times purloined the corn inten.ded for a very different 
purpofe. 

Now, if when the phantom had approached, and calied. 
me by my name, I had not got th.e better of my fear, l:rnt 
run away to !hun him, with what terrible ideas !houlJ I 
not have bee:1 poffeffed all night-? The monil:er, , I 
foppo fe<l. I faw , might very likely have purfued me my 
\1hole life, and rendered me a coward, if it had not touched 
, y brain, and robbed me of my underfl:ar1ding. 

1 fr. Macaulay, in his turn remarked, that nothing could 
have been more likely; as a proof of which, faid he, I have 
been very lately told of an unh appy incident, that fhows 
ho v terrible the Hefts of fear may be on children. I will 
tell it yon at length, my lit tie friends, faid he, add.reffing 
the fo ur young gentlemen and ladies; and I hope the ftory 

·ill not fail to cure you of a wifh to frighten one another 
\:t.·hen it i dark, if ever you give way to fu ch a practice. 

Peregrine, a child of great vivacity and underftan ding. 
h ad a<lop~ed fuch a turn tovvards nrnficJ t ha t befides his daily 
1 ffon on the orgar, , \ hich hi mafl:er came to give h im every 
morning.-, h.... \\ uld r;o at ni~ht upon a vifit to his maftert 
\vho reli -id in the ncighboJfhoou , and t ,1ere repeat it. 

Per grine s brother was a go:-id boy Iik',,wi ie, but hatl 
fom_th(ng cf a turn to, ;~rd ::i <l7-oi1ery; -~nd tj.11:nt the tirne,. 
, ·h.:;n I eregrinc wa at his book, in ah ''.l\'S frllemincr ho,v 
he rnigi1 p!ar o f--imc rri .... k or 0.1 r>rJ rio ,vays m~1t.iing 
who be-.:amc t'1e objeu: of hi5 wag.,·e~/. Be took notice 
that hi brother frequen·ly came 1;0 ... 1c 21onc, anl fo·i1e­
timcs \1,hen it w· s <l rk, ~nd t irne ;1i t ho.: 111;:s ~pon '!. 

l 2 "~ne ;:~ 
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fcheme to frighten him a little. He could walk in fiiJts., 
One evening, therefore, at the time his brother was ex­
pected home, he put himfelf into a pair of very high on es, 
wrapped a great white fheet ab@LH him, that trailed far be­
hind upon the ground; and took a broad brimmed hat, 
which fir.ft of" all he flapped, and having covered it with 
crape, of a fufficient length to hang a great way down on 
every fide, but moft of all before him., pnt it on his head. 
Thus frightfully equipped, he placed hirnfelf upright, a:id 
at a little difl-ance from the houfe, clofe by the garden-gate, 
through which his brother always entered corning home. 
This lafi was now returning in the innocent delight pecu­
liar to ?-. child, and humming himfelf the tune he had been 
playing. He had got within a dozen paces of the gate, 
when he perceived the vail: Coloifos, that held out hi s arm $, 
advancing to attack him. Agitated with a mort al fright., 
at fuch an flpparition, he fell down upon the ground, de­
prived of und erltanding. Poor Auguitus, who had not 
forefeen the confeq uences of his fatal frolic, threw away 
im,mediately his mafk, and fell upon his brother's almoll 
bveathlefs body; and did every thing he could do, to rea­
nimate him: but alas! the unh appy little fellow, as he 
found, was every thing but abfolutely dead. His parents in­
ft antly came running to the fpot,and with a deal of difficulty 
brought him back to life. He opened his eyes, and -view­
ed them with a vacant ftupid look. They gave him every 
tender name they could invent, while he appeared as if he 
rlid not comprehend them. He endeavoured, but in vain, 
to fpeak : his tongue effivyed to do fo, but without articu­
lation. He is now deaf, dumb and foo1ifh, and will very 
probably remain in fuch a fituation all his life-time. Six 
or [even months have pafied, fince this deplorable occur­
rence, and the doctors that attend him have, as yet, done 
nothing tO\vards his cure. lmagine little friends, if yo u 
are able, the difl:refs and farrow of his parents. 'Twou ld 
have certainly been better, both for them and him too, h ad 
he died upon the fpot. They would n ot t !1en have every 
day before them fuch a piteous object of affiicbon and de­
fpair. But their diftrefs is nothing in com parifon of Au­
guftus's. Since the unhappy accident, he has been like a 
1keleton, much more than human creature. He can nei­
ther eat nor fleep. His tears exbauft him. Twenty times 
a. day he walks about the room> and foddcn!y fraps .fhon: 

he 
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he wrings his hands, pulls up his hair, and curfes even his. 

L>inh. c.:He calls on and embraces his dear brother, wh o, 

no longer knows him. l h ave feen them both, and cannot 

tc.ll which of the two is moil: unhappy~ 

I.N I OCENCE IVIADE MANIFEST" 

P A R T I. 

LE AVE we t he degenerate crew 
That 3.t female virtue rail; 

Hufban<ls, to your wives be true, 

And your peace can never faiJ. 
For falfe rumours, muil your wrath 

Arm itfelf agai nft their li fe? 

Such as urge they'll break their troth, 

With their , irtue are at fi:rife. 

Ancient ftory proves t his truth, ' 

ow the fobjecl of my fong; 

Sweet it is, by {peaking footh 
To acquit the fe x of wrong. 

Yet wha t pleafore can this give; 
If mv heart no other fee l : 

\\'ives,' if you but happy live ,. 
I'm rewarded for my zeal. 

Beauteous in her prime of days, 
Br~bant's daughter, meek and ndd~ 

Blanch attralteJ gentle praifo, 

Gentle as a new-born child. 
T\\enty barons for her ftrove; 

iffroi only ga-in'd the prize. 

Hymen quickly crown'd hi love-,. 
\\ ' it!1 indiffolublc tie,. 

Ilut tho' wedded, !1:ill Lev{; em'd 
N_·mph and lover as be.fore; 

Jn their cou n tenance, how betim 'd 

Of love's fmiles,- a c.oLJntl fs flore ! 
13 Anxi .. 
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Anxious cares, the fpeaking eye, 
New enjoyments day by day; 

Not a dove their dwelling nigh 
Thought it lov'd as much as they~ 

But fad tidings foon he hears ; 
Farewel all his l ove 's delight! 

Sal ad in in arms appears; 
Siffroi mui½: go join the fight. 

0, how many a fierce affauJt 
In him love and honour make! 

He' ll in honom's path not halt, 
But Blanch left l hi~ heart muf!: break, 

Waking with the early fun, 
Up o,1e morni;1g then he rofe, 

Bla nch, while pangs his bofom wrung, 
Skpt in undifrurb'd repofe. 

How much more his e;res he'd treat 
V/ith an object dear thereto, 

So much more he dreads to meec 
The dangci s of a fad adieu. 

He goes, returns; while in his ear 
Glory uttns forth a found; 

Mounts his Heed, and void of fear, 
Travels, Holy-land-ward boLrnd. 

Blanch awakes ; what pain for one 
Widow'd when fo newly wed! 

What difi:refs her bofom wrung 
When fhe found her Siffroi fled! 

Siffroi's fenefchal confomes, 
Long :fince taken with her charms, 

Thinks in tears fh.e brighter bloom s; 
And would clafp her in his arms. 

Blanch his daring hope reproves 
Lefs feverely than fhe ougkt; 

\ Vherefore to revenge he moves, _ 
And his impious fcheme thus wrough~: 

Leis at length a prey to care, 
Blanch this news to Siffroi fent: 

ln my {welling womb, I bear 
What will both our loves content . 

No., 
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No,. no, writes the adulterous fiend, 1-
Bl anch deludes your ardent vows;. 

Read thefe letters fhe has penntd, 
Complots to abufe her fpoufe •. -

N o one pang had Siffroi known 
If his weal th had al! been loft;-­

Blanch's ch eer lefs fiare· alone 
Would his bofom pain have coft~ 

But that th"us the perjur'd fair 
Should his Jove and name difgrace,, 

' Tis roo much, he cries, to bear ! 
Vengeance now of love take p_lace ! 

Jn his mind's .firft wrathful plight 
No calm reafoning- he'll alio"fl: 

Death fh·ould, as he thinfo.s, requite 
Such as break the ma1~age-vow. ­

Specds the order: but ·hi5 heart · 
Shock'd at Blanch's dre adful fate, 

CoLrntermand the murd..:ring part: 
\.Vrccdied ~iffroi> 'tis too late! 

Soon as the firft mandate came, 
On dire thollghts of blood intent.P 

Moves the affailin to his aim , 
Fearing Siffroi may relent : 

Blanch had with a fon, it feems, 
After nine Jong months been blefr 

"\,Veak defence againfl: the fchemes 
Cherifh d in a vill<lin's brea!U 

To two thieves, a hellifh pair, . 
This vite murder is affign'd: 

To the foreft Blanch they bear, 
Wife nor child muft pity find. 

\Vould you friends, fhe faid and kneir, 
Prove more cruel than needs mufl:: 

If com a!Iion e'er you felt, 
Sp:ue my chifa or kill me firft. 

I:.r.o~ 

.. 
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Innocence, how ftrong thy charm ! 

Of this murderous pair, fo fierce , 
One, tho' lifted is his arm, 

Wants a heart the wife to pierce, 
P.iteons breaft and flowing eyes~ 

Wherefore do ye thus relent? 
I can ' t ihike, the villian cr ies, 

Here then let your life be fpent. 

Blanch , with fear and fright half dead, 
Hafiens to take up her ch ild ; 

And, all tre·rnbling as .fhe fled, 
Traverfes the pathlefs wild. 

B ut foon after, in her joy, 
!.low ihe clafps him to her heart ! 

T racing in th e unhappy boy, 
Siff'roi, ft:ill her foul's beft part. 

7 et what fharp inqu ietude, 
Thefe vain tranfports foon enfue t 

In a place fo wild and rude 
Haple(s pair ! what will you do?­

Day de(cends .: Blanch wanders on, 
Not hing knowing where to go, 

While) oh grief! her pangs fo ftrong, 
Stop her milk's late plenteous flow . 

How fo all I defc;ibe her fears, 
And umitterable fmart? 

·while fhe m il ks the babe with tears, 
Warm'd by preffu re to her heart. 

If he cries, a r ending pain 
Feels fhe , p ierce her bofom thro'; 

If h e ce afes to complain , 
Thinks him dead, and mourns anew. 

Pityin(J' d ames, your heart 'twou]d break, 
Kne~v you ho w fhe pafs'd the night: 

A t d ay 's dawn, {he went to feek 
Fruit for famifh'd appetite. 

l3 ut what faw fhe, whe-n return'd, 
Shall I teH it ?-a young deer, 

Frifking by its dam that yearn'd 
. O'er the babp, and milk.'d it th ere. 

God_, 
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God, that all we want canft give, 

Mothers are thy work alone: 

Hoping now the child may live, 
Grief fhe feels not of'her own. 

In a cave no great way thence, 

(Blanch conducting o'er the wildS 

No,v to be her refidence, 
Feeds the deer, both fawn and child:. 

Thus thought Blanch 'twould be her fate;, 
Life's whole courfe to pafs away.,, 

In a folitary fi:atc, 
Known by non e but beafl:s of prey •. 

U11concocled fruits their food: 
Nothing but dry leaves their bed: · 

Winds that fweep the folitnde . 

Pierce their lodging-, when day's fled'~-

D1 earns of fofi:'ring hope, at leafl: 

Gr.mt the face.our you can give,. 

Famine, God can turn to fealt; 

Blanch, in patience therefore live ;, 

I f he finites us, he's our :fire, 
And his children he holds dear·:: 

Comfort then! h-is darting fire, 

W ickedncfs alone needi fear •. 

P A R T III. 

T han the fenefchal not lefs 
Think ing Blanch among the dead~. 

if-Fr )i undergoes <liflrels, 
By a troub '. cd conf ience bred: 

If he driv\' ,; he r fro m hie; mind, 

Thither !he re turns anew; 

Often like, 1 ife, he ·s inclin'd 

'1 o fu Pt o!e no gu ilt 1he knew. 

T orn with angu · fh, tir d of breath, 

He would gladly di i n fi ght: 

Bur Hern Fate, i'l 1u c bv death : 

Termi1: tc hi wre tche'd plight. 

I 5 Vte rie 
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Vv~e:i.ried out at la.fr, one day 

Rufh'd the foe: 'twas vain to flee; 
Seven long years in bonds he lay, 

And re-crofs'd the main, when free . 
Brabant, thy lov'd land now chang'd : 

Will not his foul's pangs allay, 
From all joy he feems efhang'd, 

And to Sorrow's tooth a prey. 
How forlorn the regal court ! 

And foll feaft of fo much co!l:! 
·will his- bark, no friendly port 

Take in fafe, t~us tempeft toil: ? 
Verging now on life's laft goal, 

Does the Senefchal repent, 
And behind him leave a fcroll 

Proving Blanch was innocent. 
Oh ! what horror felt not then 

Siffroi when he faw and read­
Blanch, by me, he cries, of men 

Guiltieft, has though guiltlefs bled . 
Henceforth does a haggard fiend 

Stalk where'er he turns his fight; 
On his path by day attend, 

And difturb his Heep by night. 
He beholds a ghoft pale-brow'd 

With her babe go glarjng by: 
J'ierce they frown, and yelling loud, 

Cruel fpoufe and father cry. 

Wine and pleafure both in vain 
Minifler their foothing balm: 

Refpite he finds none from pain, 
Tofs'd by ternpeft without calm. 

Mofl: however he inclines 
To purfue the flag's fwift pace; 

Leaft diftrafted, when his mind's 
In the turmoil of the chace. 

One day, as it chanc'd, his dart 
Wounds a deer, that wounded fled: 

He purfoes her ftep s, in part 
Guided by the blood fhe fhed, 

Bn t 
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B ut while traverfing tpe wild, 

What {hange objefcs foo n appear-! •, 

What but a fair form , nd child, 

Comforting the wounded deer! • 

Upon this fai r form, half bare, 

Scarcely had he turn'd h;s view, 

The.n fhe redden'd, and her hair 

Inftantly before h er threw. 

F l"om the world, cry'd Siffroi, torn 

With this child ... ~hat do you here? 

Seven long_ years, faid Blanch, I mour~." 

One tho' cruel, yet frill dear. 

C ruel, Si.ffroi cried, and why? ; 
By a villain's arts, faid fhe, 

Was his ear deceiv'd, and I 

An adnlterefs thought to be. • 

vVhat then a re you ?~but go -on: 

Blanch I was, when for tune fmil'd.: 

Si.ffroi heard -and ruih'd along 

Crying out, My wife and child! 

Yes, 'tis you; wit-h raviih'd fe nfe, 

Siffroi faid, and many a kifs, 

O h I know your innocence: 

But long thought you dead ere this. 
C ruel-as I was, dear wife 

To reduce you to this Hate! 

No, faid Blanch, yo u give me life)) 

If you own my truth, tho' late. 

B\lt, by th is time, round about, 

Crowding his companions throng: 

See your mi!hefs ! he cries out, 

he for whom we griev'd fo long, 

Sec my fon too; of his face 

E\' i:y region fays I'm fo. 

Come, and from this tr ,lcklefs p lace> 

Happier than we came, let's go . 

Moves the train; and firft the deer 

Pro ud the play fol chi ld to bear; 

Next the hunt, and in the rea1· 

Follow the now happy pair; 
I 6 
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Family, thrice fortunate! 

Go, your fuff'erings now are o'er; 
Go, at length you're in a fiate 

Happier than you knew before. 

T -HE S E P -A R AT I O N" 

L E T T E R I. 
MADAM, 

T H IS addrefs, perhc1ps, will caufe you fome for . prize; or poffibly you may have looked- for fuch a ireeting.-I, for my part, find it neceffary; and of courfe, without another line of preface, I pafs over to the fo_bjecl th at extorts thi& letter from me. 
You may well remember, there was once a time when I fince.rely loved you> and when you yonrfelf appeared to merit my affefl:ion. Now that time is pa[\:. You have found out an objea worthier of your love than I am . Since you aft from the idea of promoting your felicity by Li ch a preference, l don't wifh to thwart you.-We are free.-Do you retire where you think fit, while I live _.where I pleafe; and that is here. I grant you a week's time to make your cho ice. l go away to-morrow morn­-iog, and lliall ftay from home till Monday next, that you may not be incommoded with my prefence, or endure that trouble, which it does not fuit me in the ]eait to be a witne-fs of. Refpecting our tlnee ch ildren, you may be at peace on th eir account. Their mother, after her beha­--;:-0ur, rnufl: no longer have the leaf!: communication with them; ~n.d. whenever I ch ink frt to make enquiry, I fhall find fometove nefs w"rn will -not be wholly unqualified to bring them up according to their birth. Receive for ever my adieu. Enjoy rn peace your new condition, and endeavour, all you can, to blot out the remembrance of 1hat man, who former y was proud to fuew himfelf your ioving hu!b.and, but is oow no more than, &c. 

WnLIAM BARRYMORE 
• 

LET-
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L E T T E R If. 

S I R, 

I Sl_10uld i_n_ vain_ en_deavour to defcribe the different emo­
tions raiied w1th111 my foul, by the perufal of your 

letter. You refolve a feparacion iball take place between 

us. Since you judge an open ru~ture needfo I, I fubmi t 
to your good pleafure. Jf when '.Ve were firft united, any 

one had told me all Ollr mutu::d vows would come to this,.. 

I fhonld not certainly have been perfuaded it was poilible. 

'Tis notwithflanding brought about. In my misfortunesll' 

I have fl:ill one confolation left me; namely, that in hea­

ven there is a God< who has the meam of manifefting 

innocence. My confcience clears me of reproach. My 
heart has no idea of an objeB: worthier of me, as you fay 11 , 

than you are. It has always been devoted to you onlyo­

J protefl: all this, not making ufe of oaths, but by a fim~ 

ple affirm:nion th;-tt my heart pronounces with aifurance. 

I will make no effort to convince you of my innocence, 

and your injuftice. I fhall patiently purfue the path 

God's providence points out for me to tread in. God's 

providence, I fay, that hitherto has heap'd i ts bleffings on' 

me; and, I hope, will flill continue fo. to do. It is a ­

cruel fi:ep, fir, to take all my children from me. I may. 
think, the tnother who firfl: gave them l~fe in angui{h, 

has a greater title to them than a father; and tl1e laws 
wo uld grant me the fociety of one, at leaf!:: but don't 

imagine I have fuch a doubt of your paternal tendernefs., 

and wifh to make them happy, as to have recourfe to 

legal aid again ft: you. I will figure to myfelf "ith re­

fignation, that God's will, by death, has torn them from 

me, or that I myfelf am dead, and fnall be very quickly 

follo,"ed by them. F:ire you well, and be at all times· 

ha?PY, moll: unjul1, yet dearell: hu{b nd. Every night 

and morning I v..-ill pray to God that, for your own re­

pofe, he m:iy r emove Ire bandage from before your eyes, 

convincing yon how faithful and affectionate a fpoufe yo 

are at preient wronging, in the perfon ot your defolate 

ELIZA BARRYMORE • . 
SCENE 
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S C E N-E I. 

JVln. Barrymore, Harriet, cr'hereja, Caroline. 

Harriet. Here. we are, m~mma. 
Mrs. Barrymore. Come hither, my dear children. Sit 

down by me: I have fomething I would tell you. 
Caroline. Take me on your knee, do, pray mamma. 

(Mrs, Barrymore takes up Caroline, embraces her, ar,d 
r;,veeps.) 

Harriet . Why do you cry? and what's the matter, dear 
mamma? 

Tberifa. At leait I have do·ne nothing, that I know of; 
to <lifpleafe you. 

Caroline. Nor I either, dear mamma. 
The Children; ( riJJhile t~eir mother cannot JpeaJfor tea11s.) 

Mamma ! dear, dear mamma ! 
11-frs. Barr_ym.ore, (re.firaining her tears.) Don't· be un .. 

eafy, my fweet children, I befeech you. Don't cry_ thus, . 
or you will certainly diftraft me. 

Harriet. Wherefore did you cry yourfelf, then, firfl: of 
all? vVhy did you weep fo yei1:erday? the day before r 
and every day fin-ce the receipt of my papa's lail: letter? 

Mrs, Barrymore. Don' t afk me, my poor girl! You wiil 
know all in future. Every thing I can inform you of at 
prefent, children, is; that I am forced to leave you on the 
morrow early. 

CJ'herefa . And you don't intend- to take me then this 
time, as I was promifed? Harriet, you remember, went 
with yon laft year. 

Mrs. Banymore. I wifu I could,. my life; and not yoit 
onl y, but your fifters likewife; but it is not in my power. 

Harriet. At leaft, rnamma, I hope you mean returning 
very foon. 

Therifa. And won't you bring me fomething pretty? 
Caroline. And me too? 
Harriet. What, :fifters l can you fee how fad mamma is, 

and yet think of aiking her for play-things ? - If I 
aon't-

Mrs. Barrymore. Well; what, my deareft Harriet? 
Harriet, (burfiing into tears anew.) You will nJ!Ver come 

back to us. I'm afraid, at leaft, you will not. You are 
always fonowful when you are quitting us; but yet you 

neve 



THE S E P A R A :r I O N. 

never wept fo much as now, when you were going on a 

little journey. 
Mrs. BarrJ1more. Don't alarm yourfelf without occa-­

fion, Harriet. In about fix weeks l !hall come back and 

fee you. 
There/a .. In about fix weeks! and what are we to do, _ 

fo long, w~thou t you? 
Carolille. I can never play fo well, you know, mamma, 

as when you're with me. 
Mrs. Barrymore. Your papa is going out to-morrow 

likewife, but returns next Monday. 
Harriet. A11d not find you here then, to receive him? 

T'he1·ifa. He'll be very forry, when he comes to find 

·ou're abfent. . 

l.a;-oline. So prny fray at leaft till he comes back. 

Mrs. Ban-_ymo1·e. It wiM but give him greater pleafure~ 

:1.t the time of my return, to fee me; and fix weeks will 

oon be paft. 
Harriet. You won't inform us; but I know papa­
.Nlrs. Barrymo1·e. Dear child, you wound my heart; 

and I have griev'd enough already, at the thought of 

parting with you. Pray be comforted. We ihall again 

fee one anothar very foon. Receive this kifs as an af. 

forance . 
Harriet, (clinging r~und her neck.) Oh, if it were true! 

lt,Jrs. BanJ1more. When fix weeks are once paft, you,11 

fee. I promife you, we ihall; and never yet deceiyed 

you. Take care of _your health, dear babes, an<l ftudy 

to amufe yeurfelves till I return. ( She embraces them one af­

ter the other.) Harriet and Therefa, you that are the eldeit, 

take \Vhat care you can that nothing happens to poor lit~ 

~le Caroline. Think frequently of me, and I, on my 

part, will do fe of you. -- Farewel, farewel; ( She 

forcu herfelf from them, a11d goes out; while they Jlatzd mo 

1i~1df/s '1.Vith grief, and utter d()liful cries.) 

ET-
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L E T T E R III. 

To LADY LAMBERT. 

Dear a.nd Worthy FRIEND, 

I Send you my three girls,.. and earnefl:ly conjure you to 
beftow your tenderefi care upon them, fo that they 

may find a. fecond mother in you. . After the deplorable 
event that has deprived them of the mother who .firft gave 
them life, I look upon it as a fpecial bleiling that your 
ladyiliip fo generoufly condefcends to foperintend their 
education. I am fenfible how great a burthen you fub­
mit to, and how utterly unable I fhall ever be to fhew 
my gratitude for fuch a favour. But then-what will nor 
a father cl.are do for his children-? Condefcend, my deareft 
lady, therefore, upon- t-hat account, to pardon my pater­
nal indifcretion., and difpofe for ever both of me and 
every thing belonging to- me. There is one particular 
I cannot recommend. fofficiently to your attention; 
namely, the feleclion- of a proper governefs. Endeavour­
to fecure them one· according to your principles and mine. 
There are fo few, my lady, fit for any thing but dreiling 
and undr,effing dolls! and rather than deliver up my chil-­
dren- to fuch crea tures, I would leave them in a wilder-· 
nefs, to vegetate, without receiving any education. But 
as fouls that afterwards prove 'w'.._Orthy of each other, have 
a fpecies of reciprocal attraction, by a fecre t fympathy­
fubfifting in them, l am not without the h ope that in fo 
elegant a place as Bath, you will at leaft be able to pro­
cure fome woman of a fuitable behaviou r, with fenfe fuf~ 
ficient, and knowledge to bring up my children as I wifo. 
I beg yon would fuppofe yourfe lf at liberty to entei- into · 
any term s with foch a one as you yourfelf think proper~ 
:fince I mean to f1-are no coft upon a po i t of fuch impor­
tance. I am quite impatient for a letter from yo u. It 
would highly pleafe me, if your lady/hi p wo uld charge 
my eldeft daughter Harriet with the gen er ::. l corre(_pond­
ence that will ·be bet\,,een us; as by fti ch means, fhe 
will come he rfelf b t times to wri e correcll y, and ex prefs 
herfelf with fome degree of e.i fe. ' Tis in your po ver to 
render more fupportable the great misfortune I have un-

dergon " p 
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dergone, and give me in my children all the joy of which 

their mothe1· has deprived me. In reality, I cherifh foch 

a hope within me, to drive out the uneafinefs that other~ 

wife would overwhelm me; and fubfcribe myfelf, with 

very fentiment of gra tit11de, efl:eem and friendfhip, 

Yours, &c. 
\,VI L LI A M BA R RY M O R E • 

S C EN E II. 

k lrs. llanymore, R,itb, (the maid) and Jofipb, (her 

footman . ) 

J oftph, (enteriug ) H ere's my lady Harbord's anfwer, 

madam, to your let ~er, with her compliments. 

Mrs. Barr ymorr . That's well ! Is Obadiah in the 

hou(e? Bid- him come up: and come you with him 

lik ewife. 
ll1rs. B arrymore, (lia-·ving read the letter.) I've focceeded 

then.-Thank Heaven !-('lo her maid.) Hold, Ruth: 

'tis meant for you. 
Ruth, (readi11g). " I'm quite happy, madam, to re­

ceive the chambermaid you recommend me. One, of 

whom yo u fpeak fo very handfomely, muft be a valuable 

fervant ; and l thank you for the preference you have af­

forded me on this occafion. She may come whenever fhe 

thinks fit." 
R uth, (gi•ving back tbe letter with a trembling hand.) 

A. las , my deareil: mi fl:re fs ! wh at have I then done, that 

You are iendin!! me aw a v? In what have l deferved dif-

~iITion ? ..., " 

Jfrs . Barr_rmorc . You h aYe not deferv'd it, my poor 

P 1.1th . Y o u ha ,·c, a t all Limes, been a duteous girl, and 

jf, i n future , Prov idence thou Id otherwife difpofe my lot, 

i \Vil l hw e non e but y .u to w·1i t upon me. But at 

i: rcfen t , 'tis i mpo1ibL you fh ou ld con :inue with me any 

longer . V:1'e mufi: ;16.~ iu•elv part. Be com fo rted: it will 

!'Or , l pcrfoa le myL!f, be long bef.n e I have you back. 

l , ou.d, ci: then, h:H·e gi, en yo u , herewith· I to live; 

l ut th<1t l frar the d~ nger th::it rn'ight threaten your yo uth 

a·1d incxpe•i~nce. i ot ,, i'l be. wi th Lady Harbord , no 

leis h.-1 y ·h n yo· w"'re wit 1 me as I haYe r ecomm end -
ed 
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ed you to her protection in a very earnefi: manner. Tafe:­this little prefent as a token of remembrance; there is like­wife in the bottom drawer 0£ my bureau, a quantity of-­clothes and linen which I give you. Go, my poor dear­Ru th, do, and not cry before me thus. My eyes are folL enough of tears already. Go ; and, when you have got­all your things together, I will once more fee you. Go . Ruth; (rwri,tgi11g her hands.) And muft I quit you then,,.. my deareft lady ? No; I cannot live without you; and: will therefore follow you wherever you are going. l..frs. Barrymore, (•with a fleady <voice.) Let. me beg1 . dear Ruth, if you but love me, not to hurt my mind at prefent with your lamentations:· leave me to myfelf. I. w.ant to be alone. Go, go,-my poor dear friend. I have · already mentioned I would fee you once again before we. part. 

Ruth, (going out.) My worthiefl: miftrefs ! Obadiah, (entering with Joftph.) Do you want me,~ madam r Are you going out this morning r 11rs. ·Barrymore. Wait a little, Obadiah, . (T'o J.ofeph, 1 Jofeph, how much may be coming co your Jofiph . Only for a quarter, madam. 
Mrs. Barrymore. Th.ere it is, befides a haif year more;. that you may have a trifle to fubfift on till you get. a11other place, as my affairs oblige me to leave home. I have b<1en pleafed with your behaviour in my fervice, and , dr-1wn up this character, that you may !hew, wherever you apply to get employment. You are young, and know you.r buftnefs. You will eafily procure a place. Farewel,. and God be with you. (Joftph is ajfeflec! at the fce1te, and quits the room cwith forro-w.) 
Obadiah. Ah! my dear good lady L I would fain be-lieve my turn's not corning. , 
Mrs. Barrymore. 'Tis with great reluctance I inform . you we mufl: quit each other. 
Obadiah. What, l quit you,. madam! l, thatfaw you born, and followed you, wh{"n you were married, from , your father's ! I, whom yon confider'd as a portion of your dowry, and declared you did fo; · will you fend me off, when I have been fo many years your fervant? · Do you think I am at prefent l"efs attached to you than formerJy I was, by reafon of my age! Alas! l have ~o 

w1fe 
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:vife or child. All my conneclion is with you, my dearefl:­

miftrefs ! wJ.iat will then become of me, if l muft now be· 

p:irted from you ? 
il4rs. Barrymore. My dear Obadiah ! you may ea:G.Iy 

believe me, when r fay this parting cannot but affiicl me. 

But you fee I have difmi£fed my maid and fo otman, anc\ 

may judge I cannot have occafion for a coachman. 

Obadiah. Can not have occafi.on ! Are my mafler's . 

matters then difordered ? I have wherewithal to feed your 

horfes many years to come, and 'tis your bounty gave it­

me. Pray, let me die then in my feat, and ftill continue· 

with you. 
ll-11~s . Banymore. Such a proof of your attachment can­

not but affec.1. me, and I feel it at my heart; but 'be youi 

comforted. Your ma!l:er manages his fortune as a man of. 

pru<lence ihould do ; and his. wife is not in, want of any 

thing: in proof of which., I give you my three io.orfesil. 

and a trifle every year to live on. · 

Ohadiah. \Vhat, for me, fo much, dear miflrefs ?­

What employment !hall I put your bounty to? I fhould 

but die the fooner, after 1 had.got it, out of g rief for 

having loit the woschy giver of it.. Never, therefore~ 

1,ever - ~ 

!firs. Barryman. I infift on your acceptance of it, for 

my own, though not your farisfacli.on, l would willingly 

be happy in the thought of having given you peace and 

comfort for the refr of your old age. Go then, my friend:. 

you will di!l:refs me, !hould you Hay a minute lon ger. 

01'ad;ab. Let me wifh you then, at lea fl:, a thonfand. 

bleilings. I am old ; yet were I younger, !hould not have 

fufficient time to weep for having loJl you. 

THE RECONCILEMEN-T~. 

SCENE I. 

Lady La,,16ert and /1,,Jrs. Barrymore, (under t e feigned nnma 

of H''iiliam/on, a11d i11 dif :tije.) 

'Afrs. BanJtJJore. Pardon me, o-ood lady, if I take the 

Jiber y of this intrufion. I have been informed you wane 

.:i go\·ernefs for clue.., your.g ladies. Though I'm far froin 
· thin . ing 
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thinking I have all the nece{fary qualifications for fuch an arduous undertaking, yet the fituation I am in, induces me to beg you would have fo much goodnefs as to matce a trial of me. 

Lady Lambert. May I afk you, madam, who you are? and what your name is? 
11,frs. Barrymo1·e. Vlilliamfon, pleafe your ladyiliip ; I am the unhappy widow of a man 1 loved, and fiill love better than myfelf. In the affiiclion that befets me, I foould look upon it as a confolation, could I fill my time up with the education of your little ladies; I conjure you, madam, to beftow this favour on me, if you have not yet engaged with any one. I dare perfuade myfelf, you will be fatisfied with my folicitude to pleafe you. I defire no · falary, I am above the poilibility of want. 'Tis only an employment I requeft, to drive away the thought of my misfortunes. 

Lady Lambert. So affecling" is your motive, that it in­terefts me in your favour. You have then no children, madam? 
Mrs. Barrymore, (aJfe!led.) I had three, that conftituted all my hope and fatisfaB.ion ; but, alas ! my cruel for­tune has deprived me of them. 
Lad_y Lamhert. I fincerely pity you with all my heart! You feem a very tender mother; and deferve they .lhould have lived to recompenfe your feeling and affeclion. lvlrs. Barrpnore, (with ajigh.) Ah, my lady! they are ftill, frill living. But, on that account (however ftrange my ftory) not lefs loft to me. ( She weeps.). Lady Lamhert. I cannot comprehend you, madam ; either your affiiclion has impaired your underftanding, or you ftifle in your heart fome very great misfortune .. Would you fear to trnft me with it? Poilibly, I might be able to afford you fome degree of confolation. Mrs. Barrymore. Yes, my generous lady, 'tis you only on afford me coufolation. 

Lady Lambert. \Vhat ! r only? Let me know then what l can do for you? There is nothing I would not with chearfulnefs perform to comfort you. 
ll,Jrs. Barrymore. Then make me gov:ernefs, of your young ladies. 
Lal.}• Lambert . Is that all ~ 
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Mrs. BarrJlfltore. I can have nothing elfe to afk.; but 
what [ afk will make me happy, if you grant it. 

Lady Lambert. I can no how extricate myfelf from the 
aftonifhment you plunge me into. All this converfation 
is in fame fort like a vifion. Though you do not think 
me worthy of your confidence, I feel within me a deiire 
to give you mine. I'll bring you in the three young 
ladies. Will you undergo a flight examination of your 
talents to difcharge the employment you folicit? If~ as 
I have not a doubt, you j uftify the idea I have formed con­
cer?ing them, I promife to intruft you with their edu-
cation. ·· -

l\,Jrs. Barrymore, (in tran/port.) 0 my noble bene­
faclrefs ! 'fis impoffible I iliould cont~in my joy! I have 
your promife then? 

Lady Lambert, Yes, madam; but on foch conditions 
as J {poke of. 

111rs. Barrymore. Yes, my lady, I defire no better; 
and thank Heaven and you I have again recovered my 
three chiidrcn. 

Ladr Lambert. Your three children, madam! What 
th rec children ? 

/'.!rs. BanJ"nore. Thofe your ladyfhip has undertdken 
to l:'roteft:, the three Mifs Barrymores. You fee before 

ou their unhappy, but yet guiltlefs mother, whom her 
fj ou fr has parted from them. I have left my property 
heh ind me, and difguifed my name and circumftances, to 
pr uire an introduction to my children. I was fearful of 
dif O\ eri ng \\ ho r wa , till I had got your promife. I am 
fen ib le my f poufe has written to you about fomething 
h imagines l have one amif! ; but yet, l dare perfuade 
m, {elf, my preient cunduc has already proved how inno­
cent l muil be of his accufation. A good moth·er c::.nnot 
forcl · be ~ \\ icked "ife ! 

Lt.:lj Lm:ibort, (wibracing hc1·.) 0, moft affectionate, 
but! ct c:unrageous woman! 1 want words to fl1ew my joy 
:-. n<l .1 n ir~1 ion. Cou 1d it poflib!y have c me into my 
he, d, that lVIrs. Barrymore \ a5 hid beneath this forrow­
ful d1fguile? 

l\,1rs. JJ'tirr_ymore. The metarnorphufis has not been pain­
ful to me; and, in future l am frrioufly dece.F111ined co 
fopport it. 1

0 one in the \Vorl , except . our hd)·lhip, 
i11.illcver be acquainte who .n. C nfi eupcnn,y 

promife. 
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promife. By whatever you yourfelf conceive moil facred, 
will 1 f ,ear , that not a word ihall ever efcape me, to re• 
veal the fecret. 

Lady Lambert. And on my part too, I promife you the 
[, me difcretion. But your daughters? 

J.Ji-s. Ban:vmore. I fhall find it a hard ta!k, indeed, to 
keep my(elf a !hanger, as it were, to them, and fo fup­
prefs the workings of my motherly affecli'on: But no 
o th er way is left me. Only aid me while I perfonate my 
p:.irt. As foon as the deception is efl:abJifned once, it wilt 
fopport itfelf. I fhonld be quite without anxiety on that 
head, if it were not for my el.deil: daughter, Harriet. She, 
l am afraid, will know me. I mufl: perfevere, however, 
in the pious impofition. 

Lady Lambert. I can bear no longer this affeaing fcene, 
but will be gone, ::nd bring you in the child ren . (She goe.r 
out, and almojl injlaJ1tly returns, r<1Jith Harriet and herjijlers; 
quho al! make a eztr(i<'J' lo Jlfrs. Barrymore, conjidering her 

J1·om head to foot, rwith great attention a11d em6an-ajfinent.) 
Lady Lam6ert. My dear little ladies, 'tis to let you fee 

this gentlewoman I have pitched on to be with you , as 
your governefs. I dare engage you will be happy under 
her. 1 think I may affure you of her care and friendfhi p; 
and expc.·{t that you, on your part, will obey and love 
,her, juil as if you thought her your mamma. 

Harriet (falling into lnr anm.) 'Tis our marnma ! 'tis 
fhe herfelf ! 

7herifa and Ct2roli11e. Mamma ! rnar.1ma ! You are re­
:tun cd then? (:r'h,y all cling to ·her, -with repeated kijfes; 
,but jh r: l:eeps up a refer•-ved and ftrious countenance.) 

Lady Lam bert. 'l'ruly, l was thinking yo u would all be 
..rnuch deceived. J had rnyfolf th~ fame •idea of the lady; 
nor can tell, w_hy I fhould think he1· your mamma. 

Harriet. r...nd fo {he i s,; my heart informs me fo, as 
. rul-1 as my eyes. . 

,ff hcr~/a. And have yo u brought me any thing? 
Caroline. Ay, where's the doll yon promif-ed me, 

,mamma? Pray let me have it. .. 
Nlrs. Barrymore. My. dear linle ladies, I am forry you 

are ail in fuch a n error. I am not you r mother. Yoll 
,vell know fhe is a great way off. 

Harriet. No, no: you are our d ar rrnimma. We 
,annot be deceived. You have not fuch a charming drefs 

on. 
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"On as fhe wears, but then you have her figure, air, and 
manner. 

Ji.1rs. Barrymore. Is .it poffible I !hould refernble your 
mamma fo much? If foll I'm very glad, on your account, 
as well as mine: 'twill make us •fo much better friends to 
one another: will it not, young ladies r and already 
don't you love me fomewhat -? 

cruerifa. 0 ! rnnc'h, rn uch, rnamma. 
Caroli7te. Andi too? lf you did but know-
Harriet (weeping.) What have we done, mamma, tha:t 

you !hould g,rieve us thus? that you tbould tell us -you are 
not our mother? but however that be, we are, notwith­
·ftanding, all of us your children. 

Lady Lambe-rt. Come, good madam, you muft be what 
they would have you; and fince they Tefolve to call you 
mother, take that name upon you .: it will'give them plea­
fure. And, young ladies, if you like it, yuu ma·y call me 
mother lik:ewi{e. 

Hmriet. ,ve don't wi!h to vex you, when we fay, · that 
,thouo-h you love -us, you will never be Ol!r mother. 

Jl.1,-s. Banpnore. Well, my dear young ladies, if you 
.\·ifh to make me your mamma, I wi!h it likewife; and 
will ha.ve as much affetlion for yoll, as if really I were fo. 
i\tiy dear Harriet, and my d ar Therefa, and my dear> 
{weet, little Caroline. ( She embraces them e·with trai~lport.) 

Ht!rriet. How happy we aTe all, in having oLir mamma 
again! '\Ve thought continually of you, in your abfence; 
a11d did hardly any thing b L! t cry fince firft you left us, 

J.frs. B arrymo:·c ( :-;1,·hifpering Lad_;• Lambert.) I forefaw 
.that Harriet woulJ diL )ve r me; and therefore I muft 
rn, ke her of my party, by difcovering my intention to 
h r. Take away then, if you can, her fiHers, for mo. 
ment, my good lady . 

Lad_y Lambe.! (-:.(,'hifpering ll1rs. Banymore.) Yes, I 
und ribnd you -(Yo -Therifa and Caroline,) C ome my 
lied ange , and I'll lee you have the play-things· your 
m amm a, as you would have her called, has brought you. 
(She crcts out ·w:'th CJ'he1·efa a1Jd Caroli1;e .) 

Alrs. B LJTJ'mort' . \Ve are no\'✓ alone, deJr Harriet; and 
without one fear of confeq uences, I m y prefs ) ou to my 
heart. 

Harrie! (fa ling fr-to her c.rms.) Ah, now you are my 
good man1m:¾, indeed ! and fay yourfdf fo _; though I did 

A no 
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not doubt it. But pr'ay, never for the future, tell us y0u 
are not. 

ll1rs. Barrymore. Be it fo, my deareft Harriet; but 
there's one thing I infift on, in my turn. 

Harriet. 0, any thing you pfea[e, mamma. 
Ji.,fr.r, Barrymore. If then you love me, Harriet, don't 

tell any one, I am your mother. Call me only Mrs. 
Williamfon, you underftand. 'Tis of the greateft confe­
quence co my affairs; and for a reafon, which I have not 
time to tell you now, 'tis neceffary I ihould be unknown. 

Harriet. How would you have me ceafe t0 call you my 
mamma? you that I love fo much? 

Mrs. Barrymore. And do you think my love confiders 
it lefs painful, to deny myfelf the only na.me that can at 
all times make me happy? 

Harriet. WeLI then, I obey; but every time it comes 
not from my lips, when I am [peaking to youJ think,-! 
have it in my heart. 

LETTER I. 

Dear papa, 

I HAVE fo many things to ,vrite of, that J cannot tell 
with which I foould begin my letter. We are now no 
longer at the houfe of Lady Lambert, but removed to 
Mrs. Williamfon, our governefs's houfe; 'tis in the Cir­
cns, and a very pleafant fituation. You can't poffibly 
conceive how happy we are all of us in being with her. 
She is foch a charming woman ! q oite as kind as our 
mamma ! She loves us jufl: as if we were her children, 
and we love he r alfo j uf~ as if fhe were our mothet ! 
There's no need of laying out your money to ha-ve mafien 
come and teach us; fhe her[elf knows every thing we 
O\ilght to learn. You would imagine fhe confidered it her 
happinef~ to teach us ; ancl {he does it in fo kind a way, 
th at we are all d-:! lighted with infl:rudion at her hands. 
Therefa an d the little Caroline a lrea<ly read q uite charm-­
in o- ly, fo much at tention M rs. \ViJliamfon has p::iid the1n J 
A; for me, I have begun a c:ourfe of geography and hif­
tory with her: thi s, together with a little cyphering, and 
a few choice pieces both in verfe and pro(e , that I take 
care to learn by heart, employs our morning. In the af-

6 ternoon, 
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ternoon, for recreatioh fake,. I g@ to drawing, dan~ing, 
an<l the harpficord; and \Vhen the evening comes, fit down. 
and take my needle, at the ute of which you _can't ima­
gine Mrs. \Villiamfon's great clevernefs: and laftly, to 
complete myfelf in cyphering, and acquite a little knov.;. 
ledge of the expences of a houte, i11e gives me all the biHs 
to overlook, and m:ik:es me fet down every little fum of 
money ilie lays out. By thefe means 1 begin to know the 
price of many things, and, a·s ilie teJl:i me, may become 
your little ilewardefs when I return . With fo much 011 

my hands to do all <lay, you will perhaps imagine I am 
tired at night; but not at a11, pap:i.. l 'm happy, on rhe 
other hand, to think I have fo well filled up my time, 
and iliould have reafon to complain, if-any one deprived. 
me of fuch charming occupations. 

1 have put a little trick on Mrs. Williarnfon, and mean 
to tell you what it is. She went the other day with Caro­
line to vifit Lady Lambert, and Iefc me at home to keep 
Therefa company. I thought it would divert her if f 
read a little; fo I took a book we have, 'tis called the 
Theatre of Education, from the French, and read the 
Poor Blind Woman. I could not refrain from crying very 
much; but, to my great furprife, Therefa did not. This 
quite vexed me, you may e.dily imagi11e; upon which I 
pinched her, fo that {he might cry and keep me company. 
She cried indeed, and more a great deal than I wanted 
her to do. At laH: however I appeafed her, after many 
kiffes and careffes, but was angry with rnyfelf for having 
hurt her. I fuppofe fome object took off her attentic,n 
wh il I read, and naturaily thought ilie would be re::dly 
affc1.:kd, could l11e read the piece herielf: with t '.1is id e;t 
in my head, I formed a plan of putting her to con this 
ch:i.rming piece in private, till fuch time as ilie could r ad 
it perfectly ; and Mrs. Will iamfon could not refr:iin laH: 
night from wondering at the progrefs ihe had m~de. \Ve 
did not let her know our fecret, but propofe to caLch her 
fo again with Caroline. I'm quite rejoiced ch~: we can 
h~ve rhefe opportunities of plsafing her, for all the trou bl · 
ihe i every moment taking upon our account. 

Thefe t 11erefore, dear papa, are our amufement a 1d 
our tludies here; tO whi--h if yo u but add our w:i.:k · 
about th plac , our vifits to a fe\v poor people near us. 
\\ horn we now and th n a,Iiil: with le ft-o f,.. clothes and 
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money, and our labours in a little garden, where we te.l'le 
upon our flo\-.:ers, you'll h"ve the hiftcry of our time ac 
Jarge. vVe never were fo well in health as now, and 
never in our lives fo happy; we want nothing but the 
pleafore of your company. If yoH wo-u,]d only take a 
little journey down to Bath, I would give every thing I 
have that you might fee this Mrs. vViHiamfon. l'm fore 
no woman breathing would prove worthier 0f your friend-
ihi p. Oh'. come, come papa! . 

But you mu ft know l've Caroline at prefent at my 
elbo\v, and fhe a!ks if 'tis to you I am writing. She's fo 
proud of havjng fcrawled rhefe few days paft what fhe 
calls letters, in a copy -book that ·Mr3. Williarnfon bas 
made her, that fhe fays fhe too will fcribble you a line or 
two . . 'Twill be a charming hodge-podge, I forefee, of 
great and little letters, and fine fpelling, if fhe fets about 
it; but no matter, I muft pleafe her. 0he has got a pen 
in hand already, and is groping in the ftan<lifh to get ink. 
She's tugging me this very moment by the apron to leave 
off, and g ive her up my feat. Adieu then, dear papa. 
My governefs defires me to prefent you her refpecls. 
Therefa's duty to you) an<l mine ~alfo. I am, &c. 

llarri_et B anymore. 

L E T T E R IJ. 

Cf'o Jllr. Banynore. 
Sir, 

YOU certainly remember what you have often faid you 
would fobmit .to, if a woman could be found completely 
fie to undertake lhe educl'.tion of a child, except it were 
her mother. J have met with one, whofe qualities are 
.even greater th an yo.ur wi(hes, for the education of your 
c;hi 1dren; and with juH:ice I might claim .the full p r­
formance of your promife, and expect you {hould fet out 
for Rome upon ) our head. However, lay aftde your 
fer1rs; I won't abufe my power, but Jh ew you no lefs 
111ercy than the confidence you have repofe<l in me. I 
claim one fole co.nuition of you, or req ue_ft r i1her, as a 
f1i Pnd, and lh at is, to come down as foon as poilibly you 
r;~ 1. .Do~1't aik whc1t reafon I can have for this abrupt 

r-eque!t, 
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;:-c,q ueft , as yo u .fhall know it when you 're here. Y 011 

have but t o fee out, and that immed iatel y , unlefs you 
w ifh I fh ould lament th at I hc1ve taken . fu ch concern in 
your affairs. Yours faithfully, 

H ortenjia Lambert . 

P. S. Harri e t beg s I will enclofe my note w-ithin her 
letter, fo th at you may read her's rirft. 

L E T .T E R III. 

'To L ndy Lambert . 

J.fy deie.r a11d <ualuab.le friend, 

I p A y obedience to your le t te r, and leave town imme­
d iately, as you enjoin me; fo that this reply will no t have 
reached you h:ilf a do::en hours before yo u fee -me.. In 
reality, I wifh to h ave i c go before-hand , and in fo me 
fort fpare my tongu e the iliame .and trouble of reveali ng 
what it is co tell yo u. Shall I e\·en have fufficient courage 
thus to le t youlznowmyficuation: b ut the cafe _is u rgent; . 
ancl befid s, I merit my humiliation. Weil then, .know, 
rny la y, 1 have !bewn myfelf the moft unj uil and cruel of 
all hufbands ! l ha\'e dared difparage the nnfpotte d ¥ir tue 
of my Emilia with my fcdndalous fofpicions ; of my 
Emilia, l repeat, whofe very looks I am unworthy now 
to meet. 'Twas when I mofl:: infulted her, {he w;:;,s mofI: 
Hudiou:i to prcfen-c D1)' name from ignominy. One of 
my relations, a young m : n I patron;zed., was on the 
point of being u ucrly difgraced among his brother omcers, 
for cert in :, uth ·ul Ievi,ics he duril: not make me privy 
to, acquait.ted as he w~s virh my impatient temper. J t 
\ as fhe who, with the fruits of her ccconoITy, d Ji vered 
him from the difhc1rn r he was plunging into, and prc­
ferved my chara · er, \\ ;,; ·h woL ld ha \·c fotrcred in the 
"reek o( his. She had fofficicnc ftrength f mind to bear 
\\ ith my unworthy tre2.t:nent and afp rfion~, rather tl11n 
e.xpofe him to my i 1dignation, by re,·eal~ng his delin­
qut>n :• l hwe ik ,·ercd very 1ece.ntly ti is moti,·c for 
thofe fecret in ·er\'iews that fo dill:urbcd my mind and 
ca not keep from cur':ng my detcil.e j('alou(•. B 1t ho,v 
{hall 1 en ure her r el : ... ce? .'\. t her fi et, ' t.nd , ithout 
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daring to look up, l will implore .her pardon. I am pofl:­
ing to that quaner fhe is gone to: fortunately I muit pafs 
through Bath to reach it. I !ha-1! fee you by the way, 
and kifs my almoft orphan littl e -Ones.. Farewel ! I dare 
not fign a name my :eal0ufy has made fo criminal. 

S C E N E IL 

lady Lambert~ Afr. Barrymore, Harriet, 'I'here.Ja, an.f 
Caroline. 

Harriet. \1/ ell, papa, fo you are plea[ed wi :h what we 
h;1ve told you ? · 

'·Tl.Jere.fa . And fuppofe us very mu ch improved? 
J11r. Banpnore. Yes, yec, my children, 1 am charmed 

• with every thing I have feen ! 
Caroline. As well as wilh the little letter of my wricinl!: 

\Vas it not guite pretty? · ,._, 
J11r. Barrymore. Admirable, like yourfelf, my little 

Caroline! Dut \vhere's your worthy governefs? [ want 
.to fee and thank her. 

Lady Lamheri. Harriet, tak e your fifl:ers out, and bid 
your governcfs come hither by herfe; f. (Hnrriet rv.;i,,ks to 
Lady Lambert, and goes out :with both her JiJlers.) I hope 
yc- u will be plea(ed with her, as I 3m. Here fhe comes; 
I'll lea ve you with her. (She goej out.) 

(Mrs. Banymore comes in, /mt with a trembling Jlep ; and 
Mr. Barrymore adruances tov.:ards her.) Madam, let me afk 
your pardon !-But-whofe features do 1 fee ?-And who 
is th is ? 

Mrs. Barrymore. We11, fir, what caufes this confufion ! 
Are you forry I have ~ot the care and education of your 
children? 

]\-.Ir . Barrymore. Sorry! Nothing in you ever fhould 
have made me wonder, had I but defcrved the happinefs 
cf knowir.g you .-Emi lia ! My Emilia! 

Mrs. BarrJmore. Why beftow that name upon me ?-I 
bave put it off. 

},1r. Barr_ymore. Yen have, indeed; and therefore, kneel­
ing at your feet, I fhall implore you to refume it. (He 
falls upon his knees before her.) 

1\,frs. Banymore . 'What, fir, would you do.? 
Mr . 
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fitfr. Barrynore. If you would not behold me die,-one 

worJ !-one fingle word ! one of thofe fweetly founding 
accents that were wont to make me happy ! -

li1n. Banymore. Well, then, deareft hufband, rife, ana 
come to the embrace of your Emilia, that il:ill loves you. 

J..11 ·. Barrpnore. 'T'is too much !-Too much !---.I afk 
not fuch a blefiing !-Tell me only you have ceafed to 
hate me. 

J1irs. Bar1ymo1·e. It fhould be my punilhment to a{k 
; our pardon, .could foch hatred ever come jnto my heart. 
Sp~ak only of my happinefs: l think of nothing in the 
world but yours. Come, then, and let us both be happy 
in the converfation of our children. 

T H E E T E R N A L D I VO R C E. 

LETTER I. 

:To Lady Lambert. 

Dear and worthy Lady, 

I LE AVE Bath with every fenfe of gratitude thof-e 
fervices I have experienced from your friend!bip c:1. -

not but inrpire, and fly towards London, where l mean to 
furnifh a new houfo for my Emilia. She defigns to follow 
rne fo me few days hence, a nd bring t:1c children with her; 
and I h p yonr ladyiliip will alfo come and take your 
portion in the happinefs you have reflored to, &c. 

l'P"illiam BanJ·more. 

L E T T E R If. 

Dair S'cufe, 

I ' TE A D o f feeing me, or any of the children, you 
\.1i :l ha,·e a letter ful l of tears a nd lamentation. On t e 
mo rrow aft er yo ur departure, Harriet a nd Therefa, all a t 

nee , complained of b~ing fe\·eri!h, and attacked with 
fo ch a head-ache) th t t.' e;,· could not poffibly keep up. \f e 

K 1 . put 
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put them, th~refore, inftantly to be-d, Towards evening; 
Caroline made jufl: the fame complaint. All three are 
covered now quite over with a very thick fmall-pox of foch 
a fort, as I am told is very virulent. J rnuft forget I 
never had this dreadful mal::idy myfelf. A 11 night, as well 
as d:i.y, I keep my fituation by their bed, and every mo­
ment fear they will be foffocated. I have felt already, in 
rnyfelf, a laflit ude and heat in every Ii mb; but my affection 
makes me .flronger th ;:in I fhould be othenvife. Their 
Jove and tende-rnefs fufiain my courage. I perceive that 
in the height of all their fufferings, they refrain, as much. 
as they are able, from complaint, for fear of giving me 
ttaeafinefs. In the deririum of their fever, they do nothing 
but pronoance your name and mine, with tones of voice fo 
moving, that one cannot poffibly exprefs them; and no ear­
lier than this very morning, Carcline defired to fee you. 
I replied I could not fend to London for you, as 'twas 
likely you might catch her illnefs. " Oh, no, no, mam­
ma, faid {he, don't be afraid, J'll keep it all myfelf."­
" My child, replied I upon this, you m:ght communicate 
the infection to him, witho·ut lofing it yourfelf."-" So 
1 u.ch the worfe/' faid Caroline, and fwooned ::iway with 
weaknefs; but foon after, coming to herfeif, fhe caHed ~-ne, 
faying, " Dear mamma, you have the pi :ture of papa 
about yon neck; pray let me kifs it, there's no fea r, I 
fancy, that will catch the fmall-pox from me."-De:irefl: 
children~ Should I lofe you! Should myfel f, perhaps !-1 
fee about me '-tokens of a threatened feparation to take 
place between us !-Arm yourfelf with refo1ution, there­
fore, my dear fpoufe; our life in this world is but, as it 
were a moment. H arriet is afraid my letter fho.uld affiiEt 
you, and requ e!l:s, with tears, I would perrr.it her writing 
fomethi ng to confole yo u. I a-m fearful fuch an effort may 
exhau fl: her, but more fearful my 'refofal may affl.ic1 her; I 
am, therefore,giving her my letter, and her i.rembling hand 
writes this : 

JY[y d. ar Papa, 

" l¥e a;·e extremely ill all three, but yet tbat'; nothing,fa 
J .,:-:'t gric'Ve yourfil:f. I hope--'' 

She cannot write another word. I find my ftrength for­
Lkes me likewife, I am feized all over wdi. a mortal 

pam, 
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Rain. I hear Therefa_ groan, and muft go to her f~~COL1 1;. 
Farewel, <learefi: fpouie; t ake hope ; or arm yourfe,1 w u:11. 
fortitude of mind in thi s dilhefs. as poHibly it may b,,. 
needful. But particularly, whether life or death en:ue, 
love always, yours, 

Emilia BarrJ'm:;u. 

L E T T E R IIL 

Cfo lvJ;· . Bctrrp11ore. 

Dear Friend, 

II OW fuall I e}tprefs the melancholy news, of whj.fh 
on m uft be, notwithilanding its unwe lco menefs, ac­

q nain ted ! Try, if you are able, to divine the m:itter; for 
my trembling hand de·m urs· to write it. Caroline Hill 
lives; b ut, as for Harrie ~ and Therefa-t!1ey alas l are i 1 

the land of (oirits. Yonr unhappy wife, as you m:1r edii, 
fopp ofe, was overwhe med beneath tr is t wo -fold lois; for 
grief and watching fo depre.fled her 3 th:1.t th~ infect io n ilic 
received foon brough t her to the bfl: e;·trcmity . . Believe 
me, my dear friend, when I protefl: I v:ould h:we bought • 
her life , could I have done fo, with the half of mine: but. 
what avail thefe empty wifhes? I can keep the fatal fecrct 
hid no long--r. At this moment they are ringing for he1· 
funerJl. She was not able to furvive her children m::iny 
h0.1:1rs. Though you had Bown to fee her once again, you 
wo uld n :, t certainly have known her, fo much had- t'1e 
viol ence of the diforder changed her feature s ! I was with · 
her conibntly. I did not leave her bed a moment. I re ­
cei ved h r parting fighs; and clofed h er eye-lids. It was 
al ogether fuch a fcene, as will for erer live in my ipe , s. 
I fhall fi nd it difficult to reprefent her fortitude and re fi g­
n ation to God's will. J t was not for herfelf f11e fo rrowed; 
tl c !alt \Vords fhe uttered were a fervent fupplication irr 

elulf of Caroline and you. What confo!a tion could r 
gire you for her lofs, of whi h my heart has not as great 
a need a - yours has ? It is ihe alone can fof en your affli c­
tio n. Read the inclof~ , of which !he wrote herfelf the 
fir}t e i0 ·ht lines, and with a faltering accent dicl:atec.l the · 
reil. 1 join my voice to he1 s ; and ~n cl e ardour of my 
fi i ·11d01ip, turn y ur re olle ion on the child ilill left you; 
and to whom you owe now, mor than ever, ill tie lore 
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::ind tenderne{s a father can give proof of. I will fend her 
to ycu, when Qie's perfecl:ly recevered. Her endearing 
manner will confo le your bofom, and her education occu­
:PY your mind , that otherwi fe might yield to p ainful recol­
lections. Goel be with you! I regret that noJh ing bu t 
condole11ce is at p refent what I have to give yo u. 

Yours, . Hortenjia Lambert. 

L E T T E R l V. 

Dearejl Spoufc. 

I F-JND myfeJf expiring. I am going to my children, 
who, l imagine to rnyfelf, are holding out their arms that 
l fuould follow them; and we .fhall reft together in one 
tomb.. Yo ur life is mine. J give it my furviving infant . 
Caroli.ne is 1efc to reprefent rne. Shew her all your ten­
dernefs. Ee her foppon; -and may Jhe prove your confo­
fatio n. Life is ihort, and yo u will, .both ere, long rejoin 
us, wht:>n we (hall not fear a furt her feparation. Think not 
of my iQ[:; fo much, as of the happy place where I fhall wart 
your coming. ·what I was in dus life, I will fliH con­
t inue in Miother, namely, your 

_ Emilia . 

T H E L I T T L E P R I S O N E Ro. 

L E T T E R I. 

Fi-om Eudocia to R ojalind .. 

My dear Rofalind, 

Y OU would never guefs what circumflance has lat e-ly 
h appened to my brother, to tha t upright and refpe0-

ed Daniel, whofe good heart and prudent cond_ud got ~1m 
friends in all that were fo h appy as to be of his acquaint ­
ance! You remember, I believe, the purfe mam;na pre­
fented him when you were by, with three new guineas in 
it. \-Vel l thofe three new gnin eas with the purfe are gone, 

and 
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-and to increafe your wo nd er, the poor boy will not or can­

not tell which way. A s j t is fu ppofe d he makes a fec ret 

of jt from a prin c iple of o bftiuacy, he was fhut up in a little 

room this morn ing, wh ere h e is not to be vifited by any · 

one, and whence he mult no t hope to be delivered but by 

making known the whole affai r. H o w fincerely I lamen t · 

him, fuffering this feve rity of p uni fhment ! He ne ver has-, 

been hitherto confidered of an obftinate or headi1rong d.i f­

pofition. On t he oth er hand, he has been always fpoke 

of for doci l ity and ele vated notions. I would Willingly . 

have pleaded in his favour , but co uld not obtaill a hear~ 

ing: 1 am notwithH:anding for e he h a~ not to reproach . 

himfelf with any crim e or meannefs. C ome this afternoon • 

and fee me, if you have your liberty . You may, in that _ 

ca!c, comfort me in my d jeered firuat ion. T h e misfo r .. 

~une of my brother no lefs hllns me than i t ,vould do, had 

ic happened to m} felf. AJie u. I am, in expeetation of · 

HH1r \ if, t ,or reply, 
Dear .R ofal i nd, 

Your fait hful.and :firicere -
Eudot ia,-· 

Frt;tn Ro/alind to Eudocia. 

( R,-ply t? ! he precftling..) 

l /:;. ' -0 i' but onfc(s I entertain fome pity for your 

-J.p ri•- · I. :'.tHt rf_,/Jt'Bed lJ a niel; bt,t fo l~tcle, th a t hp need not 

gr ,tt!y .ax his g-rat ·ful n,_ature to r-ef ay me. · 1 could never 

:p,_ , ...!1Vi } i .~1 r0 r a l ,. a;, s finding fomerhing or another to 

acv,111.:e. gain,"i ,1e . 1 o t that he has ever gone fo far as 

publick :, to tel l hi notions of me. Jf he had, I fhould . 

h;i,\•c \'C :- well kno\, 1. how to ,,nfwer him: but ' tis an eafy 

lll'.lt er, r':' his l ks, tn Le con\.inced he thinks me rriflino-, 

,.-,i,1, c .. p·r;i:iou~, ar.,..l l 1. now no wh:it beiide. v\'henev~r 

1··:c o~en cer,urin_; other peuple's im µerfection in their , 

:1t:f,ncc, for 1hc in1tn16.i n r,f my friends, to hear h is man-

. r of <l ·fr 1 ing them, .or e wou.J imagine l were only 

, · n~in ~• {l, :1der . \V 11 at pr ienc the , my Jncle judge 

irr (:.Jf i unJer c-ond ' mn :i.tion ; and indeed he mult be 

h;3hly p i!t:', ilnce 1:is "er}· .p:-i.rents have forg otten all the 

F.. s <lfiec• 
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affetlion they have for him. I am charmed they've com-e 1 at }aft to kqpw him; and would lay a wager he deferve·s 
much greater puniihment than what he meets with. 06-­
fiinacy is a very frightful vice alone; but in addition,--Jie's 
.::n awkward fpendthrifc. All the money he can fifh out 
of his father, he difperfes foo-lifhly amon·g a tribe of raga­
muffins, and has never- had rhe fpirit to employ it in a 
manner honourable to hirnfelf_ If he had fpent thof-e 
guineas in filk fi:ockings, fafhionable buckles, or the like, 
one might excufe him. Did I fay excufe l-iim? one might 
·certainly applaua h-,is judgment in the cafe. However, as 
J faid before, .I pity him a little, being, as he is, your 
b.ro~her; but Eudocia, you I pity mofl: fincerely, being, as 
you are, his fifte1:,. J can't poffibly this evening wait upon 
you, 'tis foch charming weather for a walk: and then l_'ve 
got the prettieft drefs you ever faw come home, which I 
:m!.lft certainly put on. Adieu, and think me always, 

Your fincereJr., , 
Rofalind .. 

L E T T E R lJ. 

From Ez,docia to Roja/ind. 
Mijs, , 

I AM as penetr1ted as I ought to be with the avowaJ 
:made me in your laft, of that fincereft friendfhip it pro• 
fe!les. I ,!hould only have been glad, if it had wrought 
upon you to exprefs yourfelf a littl e more refpeEHllly 
about the affoElion of my parents, in behalf of Daniel, and 
to fpe ak with more confideration of this laft, particularly 
now be's fo nnhappy._ I admit not yo ur condolence for 
:my rnisfortnr..e, as you intimate, in being fifl:er to the pri­
foner. I confider it my pride and glory, and perfuade 
..:myf€If you will acknowl edge I have reafon fo to do, when 
you've perufed a letter I received this evening from him., 
and ,which now I fend you. Though it does not throw a 
light on the affair. I cannot look upon it as the language of a criminal I heartily congratulate you on your pretty 
drefs, and wifh you a deliihtful walk. 

E udocia. 
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From Daniel to E~docia. 

(Enclofed in Eudocia's to Roja/ind. j 

My dear Sifter, 

I can eafily perfu nde myfelf how ma ch· you are a.fHi'cl.ed 
at my fituation, and fit down to write this letter that your 

grief on my account may be in fame fort m_itigated. 

Think not I'm a criminal, or-think at leafl:. [ don't believe 
I'm foch. The guin eas I've di/:pofed of, are at prefent 

in good hands, in better than my own. But you'll rc;­

ply, why therefore fhould I make a fecret of the matter 

to my dearefr parents, who mufl: think me either ve-fy 

obftinate or hypocritical, in thus refofing them the confi.­

dence they have a right to? This, indeed, is what em:.. 

barrafft:s my refolution, and I don't know how to anfwer. 

1 m uil think maturely of it. I have· all the time to do fo, 
I can wifh for in my folitude. If I difcern I'm in the 

wrong, l '11 tell them fo, and frankly own the who le 2 f­
fair. I'm fore they will e x cufe me, havi ng freqnent ly 

before excnfed me, on con fei:i on of my fau l ts. · I fufre1 

more to thir,ik on their unea finefs , than my im prifoArnent . 
Adieu, dear fiil:er; .Jet a poor r eclu fe preferre his place in 

: our aff1;ction, and believe me \Vith the like a£et1ion , 
Y01.us, &c,,, DRnid. • 

L E T , T ' E R II I. 

, J ,fl. D ,. d 
J J_v , "ar t1 .. . n.o1 a. :.>: ., 

T mi_s l t cxp re fs my/e lf 2. !it ·1., 1 firfhly when I f1.nt "G:i! 

h:i lf a n hour ago the lecrer I h d j ::.1 ' fore r ecei,·ed fro 111 

! ; ni ·I. l requefr you'd O\'Cdoo!· ul)' fa 1 lt, aicr:bir:g m _ 

i ll humo ur to the gri f I fe :t in 1~ncii ng you :uf e~ 1.? d my 
po r bro ther; and :it pref~1 t , as Le c •. :1c but be re--

it. b\ifh~d in y ~: r good pinion. I hare ho;::e you wi 1l 
fo r h1 Jake o \·erlook : tl)e more rc2. :.::,, . Ea,, e•.-er , r 

m ull tell yon, h: s affairs :~ke now a rer/ ~'.co11v t:.:,, 

a t le lt t all aoo "'ar., c:. A !-__:T,'.': .• n;:: ha F- :1ere h:1<: 
m ad e dire ~·er v ·o·~- th p,1 ... r.,e at a C"'1r,..,.n.:,,,,I.~-'- ·-~,·c' ., 

t J J. "' \..:i. 1!,. .._."'•·..,•l 1 .') u .,_. ._1, \ .. t • 

KC ., i 
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It feems he went into the fhop for change, and what 
fhould the confectioner take out among his g0Id and 
filver, but the very purfe, which inflantly the fervant re­
colletl:ed? Yet he did not fpeak a wor_d about it there, 
but came direaly home and told my father, who is dref­
:fing now, tbat he may go to the confectioner's, and make 
enquiry how he got th e purfe. 'Tis no way probable my 
brother fhould have laid three guineas out for any thing 
foch fhops afford, when he deprives himfelf of every thing 
to fatisfy his generous heart. Papa himfelf is of the fame 
opinion; but by what means could the purfe be where it 
is? He has not loft: it, fince he knows (as he informed us) 
where it was, which certain ly he meant to fay by this 
expreffion, 'tis at prefent in good hands. Why, therefore, 
ihould he make a fecret of it? Truly I can't tell what I 
ihould think upon the fobjeft: be it notwithftanding what 
ic will, I am entire ly at my eafe on his account, and 
have a fort of confidence th 1t the affair will only termj­
nate to his advantag e . [ concl ude, and on ce more beg 
;'ou'd overlook the harfhnefs of my lafi, believing me, 

Your faithful friend, Euc!ocia , 

From Rofalind to Eudocia. 

(In anf.,ver to the lajf.) 

Dear Eudocia, 

1 am no lefs at my eJfe than you, upon account of 
Daniel, and as much perfuadfd the affair he is e1 gaged 
1n, will turn out to his advant2ge. He has learnt, I 
make no doubt, already in his folitude, that he himfelf 
i_ far from being quite· exempt from fuch defects, as he 
Iias frequently ,dcri.-bed to me, an<l the fevere correetion 
l e will certainly receive, will be revenge enough for meo 
On thcfe confiderations I'm entire! y at my eafe on his 
ac:count, bec,rnfe by this means the aJfair ,vill end to his 
~dva1 tage. 'ris indeed quite neceffary to confirm the 
promi fe he affords you of perfect.ion, that on this occafion 
he fn ould un ... terg o th e fiery trial of correction. How, my 
fanltimo niou3 ?.-Ir . Daniel! you'd perfoade your parents 
you give every thing away i n ch:1r ity , and filh thus cun­
~ii1g ly r m Jn ey, which ·ou af:e.rwa:·ds Jay out, !hree 

gurner.s 
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guineas at a time, in fweetmeats ! Truly I don't wonder 

he D10uld be fo backward in reve~.ling the affair. It 
would be very honourable to him. . Ob!tinate ! a cheat! 

and glutton ! three · good q ua.lit-ies indeed, and all at once 

difcoverable in him ! Mignty fine ! He calls t he · hands of 

a confectioner, good hands, becaufe, a-s I fupp ufe, they 

make good. things. Th.ere's charming logic for you ! 
But adieu, my dear Eudocia: [ fincerely mourn your 

blindnefs to this good-ror-nothing brother's faults, and 

burn with abfolute impatience, t{ll you've · told me how· 

your hero will get clear of chis adventure. After all my 
criticizing comments, I'm fo deeply tn tere fted in bis wel--­
fare, as to beg you'd fend me rhe · firfr news you have to 

give away, and hope yoll'll not refofe this mark of friend­

foip to your faithful -

L E T T R R. JV. 

From Eudocia to Roja/ind. 

11Iifs, 

Ro/a/ind. 

I take the earlieft opportunity I have to fa.ti ;(y your 

'-'enerous curiofity. My hero's grand acventg ·e now is 
terminated in a way that every one is plea fed wi th : 
every one indeed except the wicked. And this L ft con­

iideration magnifies the pleafure I enjoy from tl is com­
m uni cation. 

Here now follow the particulars of this Jffair at length. 
l'v1 brother late laft night was ftan<ling at :h e door, 

and faw a poor olc.l man go by him, followe<l by hree 

children, that were crying bitterly. H.: fr0pped them, 

and enqu ired the re :i fon of their fodnefs. The old man 
was fo afhamed he could not anfwPr; but the eide!t of 

the hildren told him, nocwichftanding frequt>nt inter­

ruptions caufed by fobbing, th at they had nol had 3. bit 

of any thing that day. " A 1as ! my htle mafi:er," 
added he, " we're greatly to be piti"d. \Ve had former­
ly, as you have, a fine houfe; bu r no v are !efr wi rh0ut a 
fh~d ro cover us. Our parents are bo ~h dead of broken 
heart~, and we have now no friend co help u , but our 

grandfather, and he is far too old and weak to work for 
our 
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our fupport." The poor old ma.n, while this w-as faying; 
hid his face, and fighed moft lamentably. Daniel, who 
it frims very much affected at the fcene before him, had 
n ot time to take advice, but ran up fi.airs immediately to 
frtch his purfe, and gave it to the poor old man. He 
\vept afrefh with joy anp admiration at my little brother's 
generofity, hut would not take the money. Daniel , fell 
into a paBion feeing this, and nothing but the old man's 
acquiefcence in the gift could calm him. In reality he 
.did accept che purfe. Bue as he judged th~ charity he 
J1ad received was too confiderable for a child, as little as 
my brother to beil:ow, refolved to bring it back next day. 
He went with foch a view to leave it at the {hop of the 
confectioner, a,nd afked to have a fhilling onl/ to provide 
his li.ttle family a fupper. I can't tell you how he made 
the money up again, but not a quarter of an hour ago, 
and j uft before my father could fet out to fpeak with the 
confectioner, he brought the purfe with all the money in 
it to our houfe. I could have wifhed, Mifs, you had 
been but prefent at this fcene; you would have then been 
taught to entertain a different noti~n of my brother's 
genercus heart. His noble facrifi ce, together w ith the 
old man's honeft fcruples, made us all fhed tears. The 
children and himfelf have bad as much a5 twice the value 
of the purfe, and Daniel too been paid for what he did 
with fifty prayers and bleffinv. The concealment of this 
bounteous action, which my brother thought was nothing 
but his <luty, puts a greater value on it in the eyes of my 
papa, and merits at my hand a meafure of additional 
affection. 

As this letter is the lafr I me~11 to fend you for the 
future, I have now the honour to fubfcribe myfelf, a.s 
ceremonioufly as pen can do it, 

Mifs, your moft obedient, 

And moft humbie ferva.nt, 

Eudocia. 

OLD 
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From Anthouy to Ejiher. 

Dear Ejlher, 

I Have difmal news to tell you! Our good friend, the 
kindly-hearted Lawrence, is no more. You recoJlecl 

he had been out of order ever 15.nce la !t autumn. For a 
fortnight paft he had not left his room. Lail Monday 
evening, when I came from fchool, they told me he had 
djed that afternoon. I could not, I a!fure you, keep 
from crying bitterly. His long indi(poficion had hefore. 
hand rendered him much dearer to me. I employed the 
time I had to fpare from fchool, in doing him whatever 
fervice I was .ible. 1'\fter all, alas! I owed him more 
than I had time and means to pay. He was our friend, 
and I may add too, benefactor from the cradle. In our 
earliefr childhood, we lived more a great deal in hi$ arms, 
tha n on our feet. He was at no time out of temper, buc 
for ever kind and chearfo]. How delighted was he, when 
he had it in his power to get us any novel pleafore, or dif­
guife an o!cl one, fo tlut we migh t think it new! 1 verily 
believe, that all his pain in dying was , that death pre­
vented him from being any longer ufeful to us. He had 
been of older ll:anding in the family th a n our papa, and 
though he was ~10 better than a common fervant, every 
bo y looked · upon him wi-th a fort of veneration. Dur­
ing his laft illnefs no one paid a vit1t here without enquir­
ing. And how fares th good old Lawrence? I could fee 
the quefi:ion was :i r eable to my p;;.pa, who al vays looked 
on Lawrence as a very fi ichful fri end. If fo, n0 wonder 
then not only that he kept him in old ~ge, but gave him 
every fort of comLrt he cou ld want. A gentleman could 
not ha,·e been more c mfortably fituated or prc,•;ded for. 
Lail night, when he was buried, I deiired p ap wo 1ld 
give me h·s permiilion to be prefent at the ceremony. He 
could nor, wi•h, ut fame d "fficulty, grant me fuch a 
favour, fc~rillg it might ha,·e a bad e.ffeft u pon me. But 
h e faw I fhoula hwe fofrer d more from being abfent. I 
• corn panie the b d y therefore, h ldin g up a corner of 

the 
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the palI.. I thought by fuch an office done him, we· were 
ftill attached to one another, and that really in fome fort 
l poffeffed him frill. When I was forced to qu it my hold, 
my hand was j uft as if it had been numbed, and did not 
without difficulty open: but if this was mournful, it was 
much more melancholy when they let him down into the 
grave, and principally when they filled it up. I- could 
not take my eyes off from the fpot. - Till then [ could 
n@t be perfoaded Death had wholly feparated us. As long .. 
as 1 could fee his coffin, there remained ftill fomething of 
him; but when this remainder difappeared, 'twas then I 
felt I had for ever loft him. All night long I thought I 
faw him in a dream: his ghoH: by no means frightened 
rne·. It feemed to fmile upon me, and I ruihed in to its 
arm§, I pa!fed this morning in my chamber all alone., . 
and was employed in writing you this letter. I defigned -
to fend you but a line or two, whereao m_y fubjecl has 
extended while I fpoke of Lawrence. Our good friend is 
come to fee me: Mr. Hutton, I foppofe, you ,know I t 
mean. That venerable worthy man, who takes fo much 
delight in givrng children pleafure when he can riot do 
them g ood: and .he has lefr me an exceedingly p:1thetic 
Hory of a fervant woman, who worked hard to keep her 
mjftrefs after ili.e was fallen into poverty.. Indeed 1 found . 
it fo exceedingly pathetic, that I (ct immediately abol1t 
tranfcribing it, and .fend you a fair copy, :fince the rQa-d­
ing it may be a fo!?.ce to you, as it was to me. At every , 
act: of friend!'nip Elfpy was concerned in, I cried out, 
t11is Lawrence would have d one for us, had we been in 
the fi t-uation of the lady. Ah, poor Lawrence! /~h, my 
good_ friend Lawre'nce ! Fare you well, dear fifler, I muH . 
here conclude my letter, being fent for down by· my ·papa 
,to entertain him, gloomy as I am myfelf. Aifure my , 
aunt and uncle I refptl"t them, and let each have two 
fweet ktffes, which they'll pl_ace to rny account . We ' ve 
had a lofs in Lawrence, which we cann0t pofiibly ,make 
,t1p for, but by loving one another more fincerely. Fare­
wel then once more. From him, who with a fuller , 
heart .of friend and brother., figns himfelf yours 

Amhony. 

Jl, 
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ADY J:rne Macdonald,, born in Scotland of an 
..J ancient and illufirious family, was in her fiate of' 

widowhood, a t fifty years of age,. reduced to indigence. 
~he never had been bleiled with any children, who might 
now fupport her by the labour of their indufl:ry; an.d 
e very other individual of the family was- equally involved 
jn her misfortunes. \1/andering in the Highlands, {he 
, 

1as all day long foliciting a fuelter for the night, and 
lomething to fubfi[l: on. Elfpy Campbell, who had been 
her faithful fervant many years, and treated very kindly 
by her ancient miftrefs, learns thefe difmal tidings in her 
humble cottage, whither {he was now retired to pafs the 
r emnar1t of her days, far diftant from her former fervice. 
~ he immediately fets out in fearch of fo refpectable a 
mitlrefs, whom at lail: fue hears of, but is fl:ill nece.ffitaced 
to purfue her, as {he frequently chang~ place; but this, 
though tedious or requiring time, was no way difficult!. 
There was a line marked out by her misfortunes, ancf tne 
g ratcfo l Elfpy had but to w.:dk in it. After much labori­
ous travel, {he at Jail attains the mournful fubjecl: of h.er 
j ourney, falls down on the ground before her~ and begins 
:is follows: Oh, my dear good miil:refs, Lady Jane 
Macdonald, daughter of L ord Jam es, and grand-child of 
Lord Ofbaldifton; (for her fucme penfioner had both 
thole titles:) though I'm h:irdly younge;, th2..n youl'felf, 
I'm notwithHanding that, much Hronger, and more ca­
pable of working. You, upon th other hand,. are far 
too fee ble to go through with any chinp- like labour, ow­
ing to your former way of life, your troubles, and the­
feveral infirmicie come all a t or:ce upon you. Come, 
3nd take up ) our abod e wiu me . I have a little cottage. 
It is well fi.:u · tcd, and keeps oot t he wea ther. In addi­
Lion to my cottage, I've a g,Hdcn al Co, that . ·ill grow me. 
more potatoes th:.11 b'1 th o f us can confome. \Vhen I have 
tried all me hods to fopport you if [ ca u, or rather \'fhen 
God's pro\·idc·1ce ha done whaterer he thinks proper to 
fopport us both. you !hall be free co q_u it_mel. if you find 

• a ri. 
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an inn wtth better entertainment, or flay with me if you· 
ihould not find one. Be of courage, my dear milhefs.­
I was always fiout and hearty in your fervice, and thank 
God I,'m Hill the fame. 1'11 find you food if any will but 
iliow itfelf, when I have fown my little bit of ground ; 
and if ic will not !how itfelf, in that cafe l'll dig down 
till foch time as I find it. 

Oh, my generous Elfpy, faid the affiitted widow, I re~ 
:Ggn myfelf entirely to your friendfhip. I will Jive and die 
with one of fo much gratitude, for I am fore God?s 
bleffing will be always with you. They fet out immedi­
ately for Elfpy's hermitage. The cottage was indeed, ex­
tremely little, but p.offdfed a healthful fi.rnation ; cleanli­
nefs and order were the only decorations it could boaft. 
There was a hole on one fide in the wall, through which 
a little lighc proceeded, when the wind was not that w-ay-; 
but when it would have incommoded her, the hole was 
fl:opped completely by a fod with rofe leaves beat into it ·; 
and poor Elfpy was obliged to be cor: tented with the little 
light that reached her down the chimney. Elfpy's bed, 
which was invifible when people entered, was defended 
from the cold ~.,:-..t would have r eached it through the 
door-way, by a bank of earth. It had a mattrefs fiuft 
with !haw, good .ilieets, a pair of blankets, and coarfe 
woollen rug. It had no curtains, but when Elfpy found 
fhe was in future to be honoured with the friendiliip and 
fociety of fuch a noblewoman as the Lady Jane Mac­
donald, daughter of Lord James, and grandchild of Lord 
Ofbaldifton, fl1e bethought herfelf to hang the walls about 
it with a bulrufh lining, which was warmer than the 
filkiefr dama!k.. In this bed fkpt Lady Jane Macdonald, 
with J1er feet both pbced againfi: poor Elfpy's bofom, 
who was ufed to bend herfelf into a circle, or haif-moon 

. at lea.!1, abollt the widow's legs, that {he might keep 
them warm. She never would confent to lie befide her 
m ill:refs: but tl1e more {he faw her Lilien from her for­
rn~r ~olend0ur, Hill the more obedience and ref peel:. ih.e 
fhowed her, to wipe out by that means all idea of the 
change !he had experienced in her fortune. An old Bible, . 
Crufoe, and a (ew odd volumes of de\·otion and morali ty, 
that once had covers, furnifhecl am pie matter. for their 
evenings converfatio;is. \Vith refpeet to tlieir repa!ts 
they frcC!uently had egg, , at all times milk., and were 

never 
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never without potatoes. 'T'he befr b~ked potatoes, frefheft 
eggs, and largeil: bowl of milk, were confrantly for L:i_dy 
J :me Macdonald, daughter of Lord James, and grandcluld 
of Lord Oibal<liiton. 

le will doubtlcfs be a matter of fame curiofity to know 
how Elfpy could keep up the honours of her cot, in fuch 
a H:ate of ceconomical abundance. To do this~ fhe had 
her f1)inning-wheel in winter, and her labours of the field 
in harveft. lt mu.fl: notwithfbncling be acknowledged ilie 
poffeffed a m:rnifefl: advantage over every younger womaH, 
not fo much for any natural activity, as for an obtui'e 
angle in her line of bodily direB:ion, fo that both her 
hands and eyes were nearer by a great deal to the gronnd 
than otherwife they would have been; and readier for her 
fpinning-wheel. Befides, when things were got in price 
~bov her means to purchafe them, fne had but to go out 

nd beg affi!cancc in the neighbouring towns and villages. 
For this fl1e had contrived a tolerabl e efficacious method~ 
She would go among the richefr farmers only, and when 
got before their door, fi:and fi:ill, and lifting up her hands 
to heaven, cry cut, I come to afk your charity, by no. 
means for rnyfelf, for I can live on any thing, but for my 
mi!hefs Lady Jane MacJonalJ, daughter of Lord James, 
~nd gran<lchild of Lord O!baldifl:on. If the farmers gave 
her any thing, or what fofficed her reafonable expeclatiom., 
!he would add, May the Almighty's bleiling, with my 
miihefs's, and Elfpy Campbell's, come upon this houfe 
and 'ts inhabitants. 'Tis eafy to imagine what fuccefs 
·his bleHing, and the expc·:l:ation of a different falutation 
from the lips of El fpy, had fhe been refofrd, produced 
from .~eople naturally hofpitable, and exceedingly attach­
ed to their nobility. She got by this means, vii:1:uals, 
c .othes, and very often money, \\ hich fhe carefully put 
up to buy her miihefs fhoes and ftockings. As for her 
own wants, in th is way, they were very few, fince Lady 
Jane focdonald neyer ,,ore them out fo much but they 
\\Ould do for l er. 

'Tis thn they li\·ed, both happy; one in her ex­
ertions, a 1d the other in her gratitude. The generous 
Elfpy \\as extreme y rigoro::is on the fobjecl of h r duty. 
Lady Jc n l\1ac ~011.JJ, as I've faid before, was nob! • 
and though kept by El(· y, was not to forego the privi­
le"•es of nobility; tl1"t is to fay, fl1c was not to do ;rnr 

thina 
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thing like work, no not fo much as wafh her feet hed~l f,.. 
One day, as Elfpy was employed in carrying out a balk.et 
fuJl of dung to lay on her potatoe-beds, her mifl:refs had 
come out to get a pitcher full of water, and was now re­
turning with it to the cottage. Elfpy faw her, put the 
ba!ket down, and running to her, took away the pitcher, 
emptied it, and fetched her other water. When {he 
brought it in, fhe faid, forgive my freedom Lady Jane 
Macdonald, ~aughter of Lord James, and grandchild to 
Lord Ofbaldifton, but you never !hall demean yourfelf by 
drawing water while I live, and have my limbs co do it 
for you. 

The report of fo much generofity in one fo indigent, at 
}aft reached me who am the wri ter of this ftory, and I fent 
her every quarter, fuch affifl:ance as my fortune would 
allow. As long as Elfpy lived, and which was upwards 
of fix years, computing from the day I was firft informed 
of thefe particulars, whenever I fat down to dine or fop 
in company, and was required to give my toafi:, 'twas 
always Elfpy Campbell. My attachmen t to this name, 
made thofe I. fat with eager to know fomething of the lady 
who engrofied fo great a fhare of my affetlion. They 
would confequently ruk. me. b.egging pardon.. for theit 
freedom; when I told them, Elfpy Campbeff was an anci ­
ent beggar woman. What! would they cry out, a beggar f 
Yes, was my reply, but hear the r ef!:; and then would 
follow the whole frory, fuch in fubft:ance as already I have 
told it. Hardly ever could I fini!h, but the fixpences and 
!hiflihgs rained into my hat for Elfpy . Thefe fmall 
fums, which I was fore to fend her pretty often, once oc­
cafioned her . to afk my fervan t who he came from ? 
Doubtlefs he's a friend of God . He does me good as 
God does,. though I never fee him. 

Lady J ane Macdonald died, and Elfpy very quickiy 
after. Such was the affiiilion fhe gave way to for the lofs 
of her good mi!lrefs, !he remembered nothing but the 
bounty of her form er benefatlor; wh at her gratitude had 
done in confequence of that remembrance fhe forgot. 

The generous, the he roical ferv ility of Elfpy was not, 
as it might have been, a fpark of gratitude that crackled 
for a moment and went out. It was an ardent Ra:ne th:it 
blazed for twenty yea. s, till de ath fopprefied it·for a feafon 
in th.e grave., where !h.e was laid to re.fl:, for it is not 

utterly 
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utterly put out; fince from her afhes it will certainly burft 
forth again, with renovated brightnefs, on the morning 
of that day that never i:. to .finifh. · 

III. 

TfIE GRATEFUL LITTLE MISTRESSo 

From Es THE R. to ANT Ho Ny G 

(In reply to .Anthony's, No. I.) 

Dcarejl Brother, 

'

X TH AT a lofs does not your letter fend me in­
,, V formation of! and 1 am never more to fee my 

dear friend Lawrence! Poor good man ! He feemed to 
apprehend as much himfelf, the day I left you to come 
here. 'Tis very likly, qear Mifs Either, were his words, 
you will never fee me more, and therefore think of me at 
leaft. Alas! I have been thinking of him, and con­
cluded how it would pleafe him when he found I had, 
on my return. l thought to knit him a ftouc pair of 
Hockings for next winter's wear~ and was at work upon 
them at the very moment I received your letter, with in­
telligence that he was dead. The work fell from me. 
After I htld picked it up I fhed a flood of tears. They 
are not then for him, 1 cried. 0 yes, they £hall be; 
for I \ ill finifh both, and put them in my drawers, that 
they may daily be a token of remembrance for him. You 
do not tell me in your letter if he often fpoke about me. 
I :tm fure he did, but that you feared to aggravate my 
grief by faying fo. I'm greatly grieved I was not prefent 
to attend npon him in his ficknefs, as I verily believe the 
pleafore of our fervices would have prolonged his days. 
1 think you a ed very properly in going to his burial. 
I acknowledge, had I been at home, I ihould not have 
poffeffed a heart to do fo ; but am th ref< re more affecled 
at your ftrength of mind and frien<lfhip, 

6 ln 
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In the farrow caufed me by your letter, 'twas impoffible 
to read the hifl:ory of EJfpy Campb ell without fheclding 
tear.s. I thank you for it, and am thoroughly convinced, 
as you are, our friend Lawrence would have done the 
fa~e for us, had we ·been in the plcice of Lady Jane Mac­
donald. I imagine it is the fault of mailers, if the major 
part of fervants are not Lawrences and Elfpies. They 
ad<lrefs them frequently fo roughly, how can they fup­
poie their fen-ants D10uld clo any thing but fear them? 
Since by accidental circumHa nce.s they are placed in an 
infaior rank, is it humanity to tread fhem under foot? 
or rather, is it not our duty to afford foch tokens of affec­
tion as may raife them in th eir own efreem, and gain us 
their attachment? PeopJ·e feek to make tbe.mfelves re­
fJ ected by their countrymen and neighb c, urs: \vhy not 
tben do more, and feek to be refpecled in their families, 
by fuch as they are every moment of the day with? Why 
not look. upon them as a fecond clafs of children? Are 
there even many rnaf1:ers, who would do, to benefit the 
deareft friend they are poifeffed of, what the generous 
Elfpy did in favour of her miflrefs? When my uncle 
had perufrd your letter, he informed me a fociety of gen­
t lemen in France had very lately recom pen fed a con<l uct 
juft like Elfpy's. I am g lad to h~2r it meets with imita­
tion. It rn ufl: certainly fhew mafters the neceffity of being 
k ind and courteous to their fervants, fince it fhews them­
th:.t, in fpite of prefent fortune, . they may come to want 
their foccour one day or another; nor can fervants hear 
of foch a conduct, and not feel a fpecie s of encourage­
ment to ferve their mafiers with fi.delicy and diligence. I 
think, if ever we keep h oufe we ilia!! be able, like papa, 
to fill it with fuch people as \Vill ferve us with their hearts 
no lefs than with their hands. 

This wee k has been a very fad. one for your Eflher. 
Yefterday my uncle too k me out a walking with him in 
the country, to divert my forrow. Sud.deniy we heard a 
drum fi-rike up: we hafiened to the fpot. J t was for fe­
v eral new recruits that had been levied, and were going 
then to join their regiments. There were mixed among 
the fol<liers many peafants, who no doubt had children, 
if not hufbands too, they were to lofe; for all they .did 
w as to em brace and kifs each other, and !hed tears. When 
w e had looked a little at this multitude>, a wom.an dreiled 

1 1n 
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in mourning, of a very decent and refpell:able appearance, 
drew our obfervation. In her arms \ve noticed a young 
~uan, who bit his lips to keep from crying. She was giv­
ing him a bottle, which my uncle faid was brandy, and a 
little piece of canvas that had fomething wrap ped up in it. 
He accepted one, bnt would not take the other, though. 
fhe pre!lecl him very earnefily. My uncle upon this drew 
near, and faid, Is that your fon there, my good woman ? 
Yes, fays !he, my only fon, fir, ,ind the world has not a 
better. lVIy poor huiband died ten months ago, and left 
me with three little girls befides, the eldefl: not quite five 
ye~irs old. Our laft bad harvefl: made him run five pounds 
in debt. \Vhen he was dead, the creditors came on me, 
and I thought would take away my little .field, and which 
is :ill we have to live on. This recruiting party then were 
with us, and a wea thy farmer's fon had fome how or 
another been drawn in to lift. He made it known about 
the country, th a t if any one would take his place, he 
fhould receive four pounds. My fon applied, and faiu, 
that for five guineas he would be his man, which was at 
laf: agreed to. This I did not know a word about, t ill 
e,·ery thing was fettled; otherwife I !hould have begged 
my fon to leave his :fifters and myfelf to want a little for 
the} rcfent, r a ther than deprive me of his help, he being 
every thing im aginable to us, and the only friend \Ve have. 
l thou ght 1 fhoulJ have fwooned when he prefented me 
the guineas he had j ull: received for lilting. r applied to 
the r cruiting f~rjc;:nt to break off che bargain, but he 
wodd not lend an ear to any thing 1 faid. My fon en­
d ::.\ med to confole me every way he cou Id, by faying 
th;..t rr.y little field w::.s now fot free, and therefore would 
pr fon·e tie chi;Jren ~nd myfelf from real ,Yant. Be com­
forted. fr.id he; l fhail be qu rtered in the neighbour­
hood ::i :ittle long · r, fo that c,· ry evenir-1g, \ hen our ex­
crcift. i O\ t. ·, 1 can come , nd work a little for you ; and 
~ t v-: ~rn my time cf fr rvice i not longer than three years, 
;: , l I !h~ll then have my di.fi hargc.-Alas ! cried fl1e, 
when ever, thing was going on fo v. ell, I did not doubt of 
bei1,g able foc,n to pay m) debts; and he m ufl: leave me 
now! Perh,.ps the war \\ill come again, and I foall never 
foe him more. 

My uncle clri<ed her what it was fhe woc1ld ha,·e IVen 
im in the piec of canvas. She replied, it was a gnine:i. 

th, t 
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that had not a week before been paid her by a lady for 
the weaning of her child. 'Tis all the money, added £he, 
I have on earth, and l defigned to keep it for fome great 
emergency. l only wi{h he would have taken it, but 
ihould have known him better. He would never rob me, 
as he faid, no, not accept of any thing, when he had all 
day long been labouring for me ; on the other hand, he 
ufed to give me what he got among the farmers for his 
work. My uncle took down her direetion, faying he 
would do whatever he· was able for her. She appeared 
extremely fenfible of foch a kindnefs, and her fenfibility 
affected me as much, for twenty times I was in tears while 
fhe ftood uttering her complaint; and yet I think I pitied 
frill much more the poor young man. 'Twas very eafy to 
difcern the violence he did himfelf, to hide the farrow he 
was ready to give way to from his mother and companions, 
notwithftanding there was nothing in that forrow he had 
any need to blufh at. His poor mother wifhed to go a 
litde further wi th him; but, when firfl: of all the drum 
firuck up, fhe fell into a fwoon. We brought her home, 
and t,ied all metho s to confole her: I, by gentle lan­
gu:1ge, and my uncle by affurance of his fervice. 

Hear me, my good brothcT, while I tell you an idea 
thar has j uft now ihuck me. From the lofs of Lawrence, 
we can tell how wretched they muft be who are divided 
from the object of their love. The mother foffers foreJy 
more than we, as having loft much more than we, who 
do but mourn a friend. We cannot bring poor Lawrence 
back to life, but may reftore at leaft a fon to his affiicted 
mother . l have done fome needle-work to pleafe my 
uncle, which he means to recompenfe by giving me an 
elegent new gown. I'll have the gown in ready money. 
And do you, on your fide, ufe the greateft expedition to 
complete the drawing my papa has ordered . I am fore 
he'll pay you very generoufly for it. We will then unite 
our little flock, and purchafe the young foldier his dif­
charge, declaring 'tis an inf piration come from Lawrence: 
fo that, if mankind are to be recompenfed in future for 
the good they do in this life, this kind aetion will be put to 
his account, who was the caufe thereof, and he will know 
we love him fl:ill as much as ever. I fhall fet out this day 
fe'nnight to come home, when we will fettle the affair 
together, and defi.re papa to execute it. He will certainly 

be 
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be a-lad to ferve us, and this hope is much the fweete ft 
canb give, till I have once again th_e joy of feeing __ yo.u. 
Farewel ! l am rejoiced I can contnbute that new tnend -· 
fhip on my part you hint at, which will bft as long as I 
have breath. Yours, 

Ejthe,~. 

TIIE JUVENILE CORRESPONDENCE, 

L E T T E R I. 

Frcm Horatio to Therefa, 

u:r 

_,, 

W H AT a deal of confequence you'll think you'te 
of in the receipt already of a letter from me, when 

I've hardly got a mile beyond the threfhold of the door! 
IJowev r, be not very proud of fuch an honour, fince I 
write it, in the firft phce, by command; as my papa 
imagines, if l i art a correfpondence and you fecond it, 
we ihall acquire fome eafe in letter-wricing, which he fays 
cJn only be attained by practice, jufl: like other arts; and 
jn the next place, fince I write not fa much for your fake; 
as that of my canary.bird. \\'hen 1 fet out, I quite for­
got co r ·on mend him to your friendfhip; and I know of 
f )me young L dies, who woold have an object: conftantly 
bef re their eye:, and yet forget it if their memory .lhoL1ld 
not be continually interefted by a compliment befl:owed, 
at {i afonJb; intervals, upon their vanity. Know the11~ 
that in he folnefs of my power, I make you governefi-. 
of :.\linikin, and grant you the entire controul in future o:..· 
hi houfhold. Take the greatefi: care you don't forg.e 
the duties of your office, if you would not have me cake 
it from you. ' 'I'is e,·tremely proper, I fhould ma ·e i 
thi:; place one or two fagacions obfervations; namely, th:ic 
the bi r can no more Ii ve on nothing than youri If; tha 
if he do snot eat and drink, he cannot live; that he wil 
be incapabl of finging, if he dies; and la of all, tha: if 
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he ceafes !inging, neither you nor I can hear him, which 
would be a pity. I conceive it needful alfo to remind you 
of his fervice t'other day, when you were making foch fad 
vork as you remember of your minuet, by moving to his 

mufic while you difregarded Mr. Caper's kit. The little 
_c reature fet up foch a pipe, that Mr. Caper turned his 
anger all on him, forgett ing what your giddy heels de­
ien ·ed. Thefe reafo_ns are, I think, fufficien t to eng;:ige 
your friendfhip in behalf of Minikin : but flill, if grati­
tude and mufic have no manner of effect upon your marble 
heart, l've uothing but the thunder of my eloquence to 

m ove you.-Tremble therefore! Think him dead already. 
Yes, Therefa, dead ! and then determine how you will be 
'1 ble to fopport fo !hocking an idea. Fancy you behold 
him with his little feet held uppermoil:, his wings grown 
iliff, his eyes and little beak fou t fail: for ever. See him 
laid upon his back within the little box you mean fhall be 
bis coffin, and forrounded upon every fide with night­
,Q1ade, vervain, cyprefs-branches and the weeping-willow .. 
F very body mourns him. They enquire, what cruel hand 
has plunged him thus into eternal darknefs. A lamenting 
voice makes anfwer, It was I, tmfeeling as I am! and 
infl:ancly you throw yo,mfelf befide him. But I think you 
weep. If fo, let me cry, Victory! for J have nothing 
n ow to fe?.r upon nccount o.f Miniki:n, or for the guiet of 
:.-o ur fhade. Befi<les his ordinary victuc1ls, don't forget to 
-let him hnve from day .to clay, a bit of bi:fcuit or a Jump 
cf fugar. You will alfo do extremely we11 to fhade his 
houfc with fom ething green, as it would foften his afflic­
tion in my abfence. As l dare perfuade myfe1f, you wilJ. 
fo r my fa ke w0rthily perform the duties of your charge, I 
purpofe fe nding you as fome encouragement for all your 
zed an d induH:ry, a fa ithful na-rrative of my extended 
travels. You will fee ad · •~ ntures and atchieve.ments in ir, 
fo ch as iliould be handed down to lat·e poH:erity. Farcwel, 
my de.ireil: fift er. I give up the playful ftile at leafl:, to tel-I 
yo u, as perfuafively as I am able, how I love you, and 
vith what affe.cl:ion l fhall always be, 

Your gentle brother., 
Horatio, 
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L E T T E R If. 

From 'l'herr_fa to Horatio. · 

D e.1r Horatio, / 

TRULY one mufi: have queer notions to fuppo'fe a 
!ifl:er fhould be proud of hearing from her brother ! I ima­
gine all the boafting fhould be rather upon your fide in 
refl.ecling, that for once at leafl: you have performed yo1.u­
d uty, and not had your ears well pulled before-hand i 
though you lofe all merit ia the matter, by infinuating 
yo u have: written to me by papa's command, and for the 
fake of little Noify. But indeed, you needed mn have 
recommended Minikin fo fi:rongly to my care, or lavifhed 
foch a deal of rhetoric in his behalf. He's very intereft ­
ing of hirnfelf; fo pray don't be uneafy left I iliould not 
ufe him kindly. It is true, I !hall not fill his trough till 
it rnns o\·er, after the example of fome little boy:s I am 
acquainted with, who would not care a farthing ili.ould he 
burft, as certainly he would, were he as fond as tla.ey ,.!'re 
of his belly. Very likely too they'd make one think, 'ris­
.tll through tendernefs they overload him th us with vic­
tuals; when they only do it, that they m;:iy not have fo 
uoublefome a tafk. again upon the:ir hands for ten or fifteen 
<lays to come. No, no; I ' ll iliow myfelf a deal more re­
golar in my attention co him, as he certair.1ly !hall have 
frefh victuals every morning. Yefl:erday when I ap­
proached his cage to cleari. it, the firil: thing 1 faw was feed 
fotli ient to fubuH: him for a month, without inch1ding 
wlnt was [metered on the bottom. To be fure, I muft 
confefs he's fuch tt fpendthrift, that he fratters more about 
him in ah ho1.u, than would fuffice him f11r a day. But 
how .all I defcribe the floor of h.is a p:irtm en t ? Thanks 
to your attention, or your Dotbful wa ll:e, it was exactly 
like a pond, occafioned by continual O\·crfl \Vi ngs from 
the fountain, and poor Minikin could not defrend for 
fe::i.r of being drowned. How rejoi ced he was to fee the 
ten-afirma, or dry ground! at firlt, he conld not think of 
coming down, without precaution, ash~ tried it with 0ne 
foor, whiJe with the ot her he clunb clo/el,r to the wire­
work:. Thus without the lea!1 ex pence have I en larg ... d 
hi habitation; fir he al~vays kept t:pon the perche ' , 
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fearing he fhould dirt his feet and tail at lcafl:, if not, as 
I have faid juft now, be drowned. I have ihcwed a layer 
of fine fand upon the bottom of his manfion, and adorned 
the fides and top with groundfward, fo that now he may 
fuppofe himfelf within a fhady grove. In future brother, 
)OU may do as you thin-k proper, but 'tis I that take upon 
me to provide for Minikin. 1;1] have his pal ace ferve you 
as a model of propriety and tafie in )'Ota- apartment. I 
have written now enough I think to quiet the uneafinefs 
you intimated in your letter you were under; and mufl: tell 
you I have alfo my inq uietud_es, which I proceed to mention. 
You are certainly a little giddy-headed, and we've here a 

fly black cat that comes a prowling daily. Take you care 
when you return. I have obferved he has conceived a lo ·. e 
for Minikin, foffi~ient to alarm one. Yefier<lay betimes, 
when I came in to give him food, &c. I forgot to fhut the 
door, and pufs had crept in flil_y after me. When I had 
waited on th.e bird, and given him what he wanted, I 
begun to thumb your books, when fuddenly I heard a 
tender note behind me: I turned inftantly about, and faw 
Grimalkin wriggling his whole body every way upon a 
fopha, oppofite the cage. He was admiring Minikin, he 
played his tail about, and feem ed to fay, " My clear, 
f,veet pretty bird, come now and perch clofe by me; or 
elfe fl:ay, I'll jump upon your cage, for only fee what nice 
foft paws I have to hug you ! (but remark he carefully 
concealed his claws.) I'll fondle you all day, and prefs you 
to my tender heart. Don't let my whifi{ers frighten yon: 
they're long enough I muft acknowledge, but won't pricl-. 
I have a little mouth beneath them, Minikin, with 
which I'll kifs your pretty beak." Now, what do you 
1rnao-ine, Minikin replied to the{e fine words ?-Why 
11otl~ing; but wich eafe one might diCcern he was not likely 
to become Grim,dkin's dupe; and I fuppofe in puffey's 
place he would have been as great a rogue. Have you been 
his infhuftor, brother, after al1 ?-He ftooped and raifed 
his head, he fhook his feathers, and cafl: many a look of 
diffidence upon the orator, and confidence on me, as if he 
would have fa.id, "I know you very well. Your fogare<l 
words, your nice foft paws, and little mouth concealed 
beneath your whifi{cr~, are no lefs perfidious than your 
tender heart. You may deceive 'tis likely a poor moufe : 
but me-Oh! no; I laugh at all your cunning, and defy 

your 
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yo ur malice. I have here a friend to fa ve me." Upou 

wh ich he fet a crying q nee k, q ueek, q uee k with all his 

m igh t. I underil:ood him r ery clearly; and with out prc ­

tenJing I hea rd any thing , ran in!lantly to th at part of 

that cham ber, wh ere there il:ood a ci!l:ern foll of water, 

and bcrpri nk :ed our youn g ge ntleman fo finely, as to put 

ont• all at once the fe rvo ur of his friend/hip. For he 

needed b ut one j ump to be u pon the flo or, and as he ran. 

away, he <hook his coa t as if he had the ague. Recoll ect 

-this obfrrva tion , D10uld he· come incognito upon a vifit, 

after yo u' ve re turn ed. 
This mealy-mo uth' d, good-natur'd anim al, whom 

m.iny in the \Vorl d r efemble, made me recollect an ode 

our friend the L ill iputian poe t wro te, and which was lyin g 

in the p;-iper-c;ifi . I fend it you, that i f you know of 

any good comi ofrr in your neighbo urhood, you may prc-

1:ad upon him for my fake to !ct it, as they fay, to µi ufi c. 
- I 

0 D E. 

F thofc folks with th -. catami,e air. 
The tight , I was never yet able to bcnr : 

Wi th their man ners fo ni ce, 
And their locks fo precife, 

They ·re no more th n fo many cat's pn.ws, 
Tha.t but ferve, though like velve t, to h ide their .!harp 

cl:nvs . 
And belie 1e me, my friend s, 
All they l udy is how to obt~in · thei r o wn en ds . 

Of co~1rfo when I (; e, as fays Shakefpeare, fuc h Jacks, 
So i1lky. he calls them, and fly , 
On whic' account, fo too will I , . 

- tr ink of a cat on the watch nio-h a table : 
f fome high - fc. fon'd difh , .::. 

- ~he the r Ae:h, fowl or fi{h, 
' 11e fcent fo a6 ree-a-ble, 
A ttr:ids puffey's nofe, and he lon gs to go fn acks. 

t,'iti. a look, as if butter 'd not melt in his chop, 
H 'Ile me co yon, d·;efoe, 
And _;:.i•n~ up n your knee, 

o orr~o:,t Ii h s fart the 1ly hrpocrite tops! 
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Then he'll wriggle his tail, 
J\nd a piteous per-rnee-owgh through his throat 

ilowJy trail; 
And your hand too he'll pat, 

And appear fo demure, 
That you'J think it quite fore 

No mifchief could lurk in the heart of our cat. 

At the favoury tit-bit which already in fancy 
He has eaten up q t1ile, 

He dan.' s take a glance; 
Yet look you but afkance, 

A nd at once to your tit-bit good night: 
} 'or taking a fpring, 
He'll be got on the table , and then off again. 

lleigh-prefio !- you'd fwear it was all necroman cy. 

I ,nit with great jmpatience to receive the narral ive 
you prcmife of your tra;els, which muH needs be vt:ry 
cur i0us. I D1all go· and dine to-morrow in the col:.llt1y 
v,i th mamma. If any thing fhould happen of an inLe­
refting nature on the road, !'pledge myfelf to give you 
a rela..tioo of it. Since you mean a vifit to po!terity, I 
fhall be charmed tQ have my portion with you in the 
pr2ife of our defcendants. In the interval, l wilh to 
.hare it known you never will pQfiefs a truer friend in any 
·one than in y0ur filler 

r.Iherr/a. 

L E T T E R III. 

From Horatio to :fberefa. 

Dear Sifier, 

l Return you my fincerei1 thanks for the delightful let­
t er you have fent me to difpel my fears. The frcn~ 
between my tPinikin and you r black cat, with their ima­
ginary conve1f.,nion, could not bn t amufe me greatly. I 
a ll ew brimalkin's eloqt1ent haranoue was very clever; 
but the other's qneel·, queel--, queek, much more fo, fince 
it ended in the adverfary's abfolutc defeat, through you r 
incomparable courage; and fo r which you ou o-h t to _have 

a cdh·rn 
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a ciftern foll of water in your 'fc ntcheon, ,vhen the he;;~\:. 1 

makes you o ut your arm s. 

I have been hard at wo rk thefe three chys on the iot1 1 • 

nc:1 of my travels, which I promifed 1 would fend. you 

as a rec moence for tendinr-· Minikin. Paoa a.rnpiore, 
, 0 ' 

rhe thought of our com:11unic.1ting ou r adn·ntnres thus t<, 

one 2nothcr. His opiaion, as already I have told yoi.1, · 

is that by this fort of correfpond encc we !hall get into a 

habit of indi ting \.Vith facitity, and properly reflecting on 

foch objeets as may Hrike our fight. As mt1ch as I han~ 

written, he informs me feems to have peen done with ac-, 

curacy, and defires to read the account yon\·e pi-omifed 

of your dinner in the country with rnamma. Orlando 

a·1d Lo uifa certainly were of the party: Oh_, how mucn 

impcrtine1 ce muft of neceffity ha\ e r afled between you! 

but indeed, though you fhoulJ teil me only of your own~ 

I know you have a lcock in h:rnd foffici cnt to fo;-1ply a 

chapter~ and that ch apte r not the 010rtefl: th:it wa.s ev , r 

written. To encourage you in fending me this cl:ap:e1· 

with the greateH expedition , I Dull be myfelf as quick as 

poffible in the colbtion of the feveral parcels of my nar~ 

rative, infcribed on more than twenty fcraps of paper. 

You will have it in a week or thereabou ts. Adien: r 
clafp rou in the interim to my heart, and am as long as 

I have life, _ 

Your hrother, and yom friend, 

H orat;o, 

L E T T- E R IV. 

Fr(i?JZ :Therf..z to Horatio. 

D,ar Broth.r, 

"\VII AT can 1 ou be thin kin()" of, to let me wai.-. fo 
• b 

long before I re the journal of your expedit;on? Are 

you one, li:-e Gu11:ver, to fame unkno~l.n f'-ral!rr(.' 

j and, for the fa - O i. having fuch ate ie\·cmcnts t r'e­

ord, s no one w-i 1 be authori-ed to co ntraoi(;:: l c:11 -

t but. a~rnir t1ic great cxhftin:Je an. orJ-:-- _-ou gi\ c 

of 1 th mention of your twenr fc;:,-c~ of r<>"er. 
J • . l 

L 4 ; a.tt~:~J 
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fcattered up and down, no doubt in every corner of your 
chamber. Fortunate however, if the little cat belonging 
to your habitation does not pleafe herfelf by playing with 
the beft part of your narrative; I fhould not be ailonifl1'd, 
were I to difcover many chafms in it, or perceive you had 
begun with the conclufion, and affixed the fag-end, as 
we fay, where the commencement fhould be, which would 

rove at lean: as entertaining as the chapter Huffe r with 
my impertinences. I can't tell at prefent, if the cifl:ern­
full cf water would look well in my efcutcheon; but fop­
pofe your fybills' leaves would make a fpecial coat of 
urns for you. Since my papa defircs to fee my narra-
1ive, I fhall make hail:e to fend it in a day or two; but 
:hope the intervening ti me will bring me yours; for I 
fhouhl really be forry to poftpone my great adventures till 
the · Grecian Calends, \Vhi~h I've fomewhere read, means 
juft the fame as if I fhould omit relating them for ever • 
.Pray embrace papa on my account, as tenderly as you are 
able, and defire him to return you as affectionately as 
he's able, all the ki!fes you have given him for 

Your fi!l-er and your friend, · 

r'hrrefa. 

L E T T E R V. 

From There/a to Horatio. 

Dear Brother, 

AS I have not yet received your journal, I fuppofe you 
mean to give your betters way, and let me fet you 
the example. l am very willing then to do fo, and begin 
hy intimating one has no occafion to go over fuch a de ,d 
of o-round as you have travelled, to fupply the reader with 
adv~ntures. We had hardly paifed the fecond turnpike 
on the Clapham road, before we fell in with a drove_r, 
who was bringing up abo_ut a hundred fheep to Lon doll. 
As our coachman thought his honour was concerned i 11 
not perrnining foch a fcrubby drove of cattle to ufurp 
the road, and make him quit his track, he drove the car­
riage through them. The poor fheep, who are accOun teq 
to have hcneit heai ts, but on the other ha~d, weak in-

te;leds, 

(·. 
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telleas, not knowing whither they iliould run, in their 
confuficn got betwt:en the hvrfes legs; and fame were 
even entangled in the fpokes. The drover bid the coach­
man flop, a& loud as he could iOar ; but on the other hand 
the coachman, deaf to his vociferations, would not in the 
lcafi: relax his fpeed, and ftill continued ori the trot. The 
wind was ra ther frefh, and th erefore we h:1d all the glafTes 
up. My brother wifhed to know by what means the 
poor fneep would free themfelvcs from their embarraff­
ment. Unfortunately, he forgot that if he wifh'd to look 
about him, it was neceffary firft of all to let the glafs 
down, and of comfe he thrufi his he ad quite thrcugh and~ 
throllgh the brittle cryfbd, which that moment broke 
into a thoufand pieces. You may judge with what ala­
crity he drew bis head in once again; but in fo doing, he 
was flightly wounded in his forehead by a iliiver of the 
glafs. He put hi, hand directly on the part, an<l. fo con ­
triv'd, as with the little blood proceeding from the fcratch, 
to fmear his face all over fo completely, that he look'd 
exacl:ly like th e Jolly Bacchus, at the alehoufe oppofite 
our door. Louifa, at thi s fight, was fureh~r- brother mufl: 
have had his nofe cut off, an<l did not doubt but it had 
droprcd among the ilieep; on which the tender...-hearted 
little thing began to cry, Orlando! ah my poor dear bro­
ther! till mamma had, with a little fcented water which 
Ihe pour'd upon her handkerchief, wip'd clean hi s face,. 
and given it once more that fly look you know it is pof- , 
feffed of. Well, dear brother, what are your ideas? I, 
for my part, fancy all the boys belonging to our family 
are perfect bare-braim, and already this Orlando gives 
full proof his brains are not a jot lefs harijb than his elder 
brother's. 

Nothing worth the mention happened after this event,. 
till we arrived at Margaret's, our dear nurfe, with whom 
we were to dine and itay till evening. After having all 
of us received her kind embraces, we went through the 
houfe, and got into the fields, where we propofed to take 
a walk. Bv a cident, I was a little diibnt from the 
reft; an :i as· I p:iffed along a hedge, ob fen ed three little 
birds that had_been taken by the leg in a perfidious fpri nge. 
The pretty creatures flapped their,, ings moft lamentably, 
and implor'd me, or at leafi: I thought they did, to fet 
th~m fr , You may fuppofe I did not fhow myfelf in-

L 5 fenfible 
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fenfible to th eir petition. Jnfl:an°tly I broke their b:rnd.3, 
and h ad the pleafure to behold how grateful they appear­
ed; for I could fancy gratitu& in a11 their mocion5, as 

th ey flew a1\ ay. This pity I 112d fhown them did not 
pleafe a little country boy who lived hard by, and had 
efi:ablifhed very greedy hopes upon the fale of thefe three 
prifoners; fo that their deliverance, as I mean to let you 
fee, and ibortly, but for accidental circumftances, might 
ha \'e 00!1 us dear. 

The fon towards noon had diffipated all the mifts. The 
day was fo de!lightful, that mamma defired we might en­
joy the pleafure of a rural meal, and therefore recom­
mended Margaret to let us have our dinner in the garden: 
.After dinner, we had fi:rawberrics and cream; and at the 

·very moment poor Orlando happened to be lifting up the 

platter to his mouth, that he might fave himfelf the trou­
ble of difpatching matters with his fpoon, a ftone (behold 
ye) ftruck it right t1pon the rim, :rnd overfet its whole 
contents upon the table, not without firft plentifully 
fprinkling feveral of u~ round about. You fhould haYe 
feen us in the height of our confofion, palpitating as we 

fat with fright, as if we had imagined Jupiter was flinging 
down his th\rn_derbolts among us. Margaret's hufband, 
who is not a man to fwoon away at every noife, that mo, 

ment polled towards the garden door, that be might c::atch 
the god of thunder, who was certainly the little peafant 
that had fet the fpringes. But the god, like thcfe mac e 

mention of in IIomer, who arnufed thernfelves at the ex­
p ence of mortals, had already made himfelf invifible . 
.,Twas all Iofi labour that our hofl: flood fen try at the door. 

He Ol)ly faved us from the d:rnger of another thunderbolt, 
that might have otherwife been pointed at us. 

Dinner no w was over, and I thought of paying one 
more vifit to t~e neighbouring hedges, and delivering, if 
I could, fome other pri foncrs; when mamma informe<l us 

we muft think of fetting out on our retnrn. We got again­
into tl· e co .. ch, with fern~ relutbnce, after having made 
dear M ,. rga ret our little prefents each. Th.ere never fore 
had bee n a finer even;ng. Frr m a hill, upon the top of 
which ou r cozc hman fl:opped to give his horfes breath, we 

hJd the ple ?. fo ·e to be! old a 1pacious horizon, ado~ned 
with , louJs of every colour, an<l fet off with gold. The 

fun, that as I tLought rejoiced in having accefs to us 
&lYCil 
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~~ive n him by ·-Orlindo, coloui-ed, out of gratitude, Lou-

fa's face and his with all -the )purple of his .. r ays. Oi.lt 

co d1n, who has been abroad you know, at fuch a fight 

turned round, and told mamma they looked exacrly lik~ 

the cherubims th::it Roman Catholics are ufed to place fer 

ornament abot1t the altars in their churche.c. 

The poor fheep we met with in the morn ing certainly 

rnufl: have alarmed their comrades, and gone off, as \Ye 

en countered .none on ou-r~ return. We met no fort of 

company but half a dozen affes, who Jrnd certainly a very 

r verend figure, and a mule or two. Our horfes, who, I 

fancy, thought they could difi:ern a family refemblance in 

thefe lafl:, .were giving up the right-hand road, and com­

plimenting them wirh fifry g;1mbols and curvet ; but ou r 

proud coachman would preferve the honour of his fe:it, and 

f:eli-ng,ly convinced them with his whip, that they wc1 c· 

c reatures of ·much n1ore import:rnce; and that ranking z. ~ 

they did in books above th em, 'twas but jufl they fhou '<l 

preforve it on the road . . They were obliged to yield :1f!enc 

to arguments fo Hriking,_ and got home in perfect order, 

and withont :i.n~ther mifad\entnre. 
I remain, in expecratio.n of yot r followina t he exampl, 

• h:i.ve fot you, 
De:1r 0 fl: Bro.the r, · 

Yours .dfo 'lionate1 )' 

L E T T E R 

'1 IS not in the lea degree afionifl1ing, yon !110.ulJ 

om . off fo eafily in the · r ital of a journey, that h:1 ;; 

brought you into company with none but fhort horned 

creatures; long ea.-ed Bl ckheath lions, as they call them; 

and a lir tl hare-brained fellow, who mufi run his head> 

as you have told me, through the window; with a r;:ig:1 ~ 

m uffin pe:ting you. If foch affajr you ca.I ad,·enture~ I 

can hardly g e! what name you can find out m gni fi enc 

enough for nin e. nd after h:n i'1g to:d you wh t ha.-: 

happened to me in th ... compaf: of a fingle parifh; you :n :y 
L 6 eafi! 0 
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eafily imagine wh.3.t forprifing matters I fhould have to tell 
you in a longer journey. l begin to think that at the pe­
riod of Knight Errantry, I fhould have made a pretty 
figure, and particularly ifI fong myfelf the great atchieve­
ments I fhould make; which trufl: me I would do, left any 
one, who might be tempted ·ro record them, fhoul<l. not do 
it to my liking. 

I difpatch ycu then this letter, to inform you, 'twill be 
fo 11owed by another very ihortly, with a fpecimen inclofed 
of rn y abilities, in the narration way. Your own narration 
was preceded by a letter, and you teil me 1 mufl: follow 
your examp le, fo that all chis preparation is ;i mark of n1y 
refpect: and deference. Wh en the fpecimen arrives, re­
member 1 fu bmit it to your cenfore, or to mend the ex­
preiiion, recommend you to perufe it with your greatefl: 
p01lible attention; otherwife 'tis not unl ikely but you'll 
rnifs of fome among its fingular and .ftriking beauties. 

Yours Horatio. 

L E T T E R VII. 

From Horatio to Cf'herefa. 

Dearefl Sijler. 

] SH ALL ufe no preface, bnt begin my narrati\'e im­
mediately. We roll'd along in lilence for the fpace 
of twenty minutes in our carnage, with no lefs velocity, as 
I took notice, than the clouds above .our heads. , l bleffed 
the memory of him who firft of all invented this delightful 
way of travelling without pain or trouble; and fhall always 
think it charming, till fome other perfon brings the project: 
to perfeEti_on) of tranfporting us ft.ill more clelightfully by 
mean s of a balloon, with eagles to direct: it. 

I was contemplating on this fubject:, and our coach had 
got about three miles, when of a fudden I perceived the 
driver violently exercifed at fomething or another. His 
great coat had flipf-ied from off his feat on one of the front 
wheels, that carried i t about the center. After many re­
volutions, Coach· h ad made fhift to fa.ften on a i1eeve, 
which he was pulling to him, and ejaculating as he .tugg'd, 
My coat! my coat! I thrufl: my head out h aftily to fee 
what ail'd him wh~n my hat blew u.ff; fo up 1, fet _in con-
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c.crt with the coachman, and cried ou_t as I uftil y, My hat!, 
my hat! Poor Jeffry, from his ftation in the rear, flood 
witnefs to my lamentations, and leant over towards me, 
when, behold ye! the furred cap he wears fell off. He 
did not imitate us, crying out, My cap! my cap! but 
aiming to re cover it when falling, fomehow or another 
loil: his footing, and came down the neareft way head. 
foremoft. Happily for Jeffry we were going throl;]gh a 
very donny q u:igmire, othenvife I can't pretend to tell you 
what misfortune would not have befel his limbs; at Jeaft, 
l'm fure his no[e and chin would have been both demolifh­
cJ, as he fell into the quagmire belly dowm ·ards. All 
this h:ippencd in a minnte. My pap;-i, in thi s confuiion , 
was the only perfon that retained his fenfrs. He let· down 
the gla[s in front, and feizing on the co;-i.chman's rei1r, 
which now were fallen from him, !topped the horfes. 
Upon this, the coachman getting down, made ihift to free 
his coat. But what long faces did he not exhibit, feeing 
in the middle of the back a monihou.s rent, through which 
a judge might eafily have thruft his head, and not difor­
d ered his huge wig. On his fide, Jeffry, as I faw, had got 
)1is mouth fo filled with mud, he could not for a time bring 
out a fingle fyllable. 0 fifi:er ! had you feen him thus be­
plailercd as he was, affecc a grin, that he might ihow papa 
his fall had broke no bones, l'm fore you would have 
l aughed a month to come, at i-ecolleccing his appearance_. 
He did nothing in the world but fneeze, and fputter, fl1akc 
himfelf, and rub his knees and elbows with both hands: 
his coa t, that had been green, no longer now preferved 
t hat colour any where, except behind. 'Twas like I 
don't know what. 

He went a little back to feek his fox-tl.in cap. By 
great good luck, the maker had not taken off the crea­
tures tail, but left it on to ferve by way of plume. By 
t hat, it was difcovered in the quagmire, and by that fifhed 
up. When he had got it out, he was obliged to wring it 
twen ty times, before 'twas in a fl:ate for travelling, even 
unde1 Jeffry's arm. He alfo got my hat, but li ,>t before 
the wind had made it cut a hundred capers this and th t 
way in the air. It loll however nothin by fo man)' fomer. 
fees; upon the other hand , it got a comfortable coat, which 
it h, s ever fio e re ·ained, at leaft in p rt, though all the 

brnfhes 
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brnfhes of the houfe h ave frequently been exercifed 

upon it. 
After we were once ::i gain ' prepared for motion forwar.d, 

~nd affairs about us in their former order, we proceeded 

to philofophize upon thefe accidents: but . a_fce.r · havjng 

tried to do fo in a very ferious Hrain, we fancied the befl: 

method was to take the ar·air more·gaily. l'v'Iy papa drew 

confolation from his pnrfe to give the coachman : arid on 

my fide, as I 1rn ticed J effry was in pain about his fur cap 

only, fince· th e livery was his rnafter's property~ I tipped 
him fuch a wink, as J foppofed he'd underftand, and 

which relto red him to a better temper. After which, we 
al l wen t forw~rd, j•Jit as if no accident had happened. 

We were now com e near a vi ·la 6c, when pa:pa difcerned 

an ancien t fo idier feate d on a frone befide t he road. One 

leg w:is und er h im, bent backward, a nd the o :her ftuck 

ou t fiiff befo re him; fo r alas ! it was a carpen~er had made 

it. A long crutch lay q uie tl y upon his left, and en his 

right hand, fat a g rea t bbck dog . P,ip::i, who lo ves a 

fo ld ier , an<l part iculdrly when th?.t fo lJier is a cripp'.e, 

courteoufly falu tcd him, and bacle me fling a D1illing to 

him, which he P.'ave me. I f.ulfilled fo honourable a com­

m iffion in a very dexterous manner I may fay, without tl~ 
le.:ifr degree of ofl:en t.:ition> as I did not mi fs the hat. The 

foldier' s gratitude was uttered in fa high a pitch, that it 
fufficed to wake a forry beggar-woman, who l::i.y fleeping 

not far off upon ::i little f1raw. She trotted after us, and 

reached the car ri age, jufi as we we re re.:idy to alight and 

put up at an inn. Ah fir! fai <l ihe to my papa, how you 

beftow your cha rity! a rrd if you g :ve it to a drunken fe-1-

low, what ailiH:ance wil l you not afford an honeic woman, 

as lam, who ha\'e not [wallowed thefe ten ye.:irs a gla/s of 

any liquor ilronge-r than fmall beer. Papa, whoie mind 

was occup.ied on many fubjecl:s a t th at in ftant, was not 

thinking of the invalid , and vieweJ her with a vifible 

afto nifhment. Yes, yes , fir, fL e went on,. 'tis of tl· at 

drunken fo !Ji er I am /peaking: Oh, I heard ,how rn ulh 

he th anked you hr the !hilling, which, it feems, you 

threw him by th is little gentl eman . I'd lay a wager, that 

hefore nigh t come.~, he will have fpent it ail in g in. AnJ 

then fir, did no t you remark the great bla k dog befide 

him as he fa r? A beggar kee p a dog! ·what's that but 

robbing other people, who eferve affiftance? Ho1d yott r 
tongue, 
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to1,g\le, faid my papa, and fee med quite angry. \Vhy 
abu(e a man at this rate , wh o has need no lefs th an you of 
my compaBion ?- - 1f he drinks a little gin, I can forgive an 
ancient foldier foch a fault: while we are fe ated ;:. t our 
ea(e before a good fiJ·e-fide, a.n-d. even you are not wi thout 
fo grea t a comfort, fo ldi.ers !TI'uft endure the wind, (n ow, 
rai n , and every rigour of cold win ter Where can be the 
wonder then, if th ey fhould have recourfe to wha t is fore 
to warm them; and in time become accu H:omed to it ? And 
refpecling his great dog, 'tis poiliole tha t anima l may be 
the only friend he has, his tried affociate, and the fingle 
creature who partakes of his bad days . When he nad f,1id 
thek words , he held out two-pe nce , without looking at 
her. She received them with a kind of fcorn, anJ wen t off 
grumbling all the way, as long as we could hear her fpeak, 
The wicked wretch had made me an gry. 1 am very f.)rry, 
fir, (aid r, you gave her any thing. She rnuft be fore a 
very horrid creature to abufe a puor old foldier , an d be e1-
vious of the alms you g.ive him. You are in the right, 
replied my father. He tha t wifhes to excite my pity, to 
<1nother's detriment, deferves my indignation onl y. Yee 
1 faw !he was in want, and only upon that accolint forgot 
her evil difpofition. It is puni!11ment enough tha t 1he's 
reduced to beb. Had fi1e but kept her tongue in bound.,., 
1 would have given her what the fol-:1ier had. 

\, hile we were thu s difcourfing \'/j h each ocher, Boni­
fact:, our hon, had fhown us up into a ro0m, of which one, 
"inJow UJ?Cncd towar s t!..: road \Ve had h('en travellinl!, 
,11,J another wwards a yard behind the hou (e. \V, 1le 
,hey were getting dinner ready, I iloo:i looking otHJ to 
rn,;r'- the carriages th1t were continu,l y 0 oinn· by; and 

. b 
wh:lt can you im.igine, filter, 1 beheld, when I ad hardly 
been a minute there? the beggar -\\oman, who was now 
ome back, ~nJ had by this time fat herfelf u pen a block 

bt>itde the gate-way. 'he pulled out a 11 tle fl f'J;:_ t, foll 
f br:rndy fro11 her poc;.;,et, and began to rive a hearty 

pull. I called out to papa , and bade him corn~ anJ fee. 
He t Id me not to fpe, k, for fear \,·e fhould le me he .. rd. 
\', e both looked at her, and foon faw t:1 folu:e, l kc., i e 

min::- down the road, fuf ported by his rn c',J ; 1-. f0l­
lowed by th grear bL ._k dog. As foon ,t:. ,1e ti! l wo­
rn n faw him aa1ting ow:irds her, fhe rut up h r fl .{'.-er, 
with the gre:tte th .• lt: into h r pocket. \r-e \Vere c ri ,us 

bo h 
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both of us to overhear their con ve rfati on. Mother, faid 
the fo ldier, ha ving now got precty near her, do you mean 
to take a lodging here, and .ha,·c no dinner r You're not 
hun gry I foppole . Heaven help me, faid the hypocrite, 
and m?..de as if fhe wept, it is not hunger, I affure you my 
good frien d, J want for : "if I could but come a t fomething 
good to eat, I ihou ld not much mind what it was. Jf that 
be all, replied the generous foloier, I've fofficient for us 
both. On chis he fa t down by her, Dipped a kn::ipfack 
from his fhou!der, and to ok ou t a Jum p of coarfe brown 
bread , togethe r with a Dice of cheefe wrapt up in paper, 
which he held out to the womrn , fay ing, There good wo­
man, help yourfelf. She did and pretty plen tifolly. He 
put up with what was lefr, though but a trifle ; and of this, 
for every bit he a te hi mfelf, the lc:rge bhck dog got like­
w ife fome, who had c1.ffumcd hi s place heh ind, and all the 
while was refting in a very friendly we1y, his head upon his 
matter's fhoulder. 

During their repaft, the h ypocritical old woman turned 
her con verfa tio n on the un fee lingnefs of travellers; addin g, 
that the gentleman who h ad but j1dt before alighted fro m 
his carriage, an d put up for dinner at the inn before them, 
gave her on ly a poor halfpenny. That can't be true, re~ 
J)l ied th e hon eft-hearted foldier~ He rnufl be a nobl e gen­
tleman; or certa inly he h ad no money in his purfe b1Jt 
gold, which could not eafily be ch anged. See, what he 
threw me by the little gentleman his fon-:i. fl1 ilLng ! I 
don't often come a t coin of foch a caliber as this . But 
don't you fre t yourfelf, for you fhall be the better for my 
luck. 1 can't be h appy b y rnyfelf. A good repail requires 
gocd liquor, and l h ave not h ad a drop wit h in my l ips to 
day, although 'tis very lace . The truth is, my poor 
money bag was fo confumptive , 1 could eafily have paffed 
it through a need le's eye th is rnoroing; b ut thank heaven, 
at prefent its q u: te pl ump and j olly , fo that I can well 
afford to lay out :fix-pence for us both. C ome on, good 
mother, let me h ave your h and. 

He rofe when he had faid thu s much in fpirit s, and 
quite jovial. The old woman took upon her th e atten-­
dan t's p:i.rt, and h eld him out - ofticioufly his crutch, 
careiling now a nd d;ien t he dog. I could have found it 
jn my heart to be at the wretch for this diflembled friend­
!hip. They walked up with one another to the hou fe2 

8 and 
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and entered at the g;:ite-way; while on our p:irt, we above 
Hairs D1ifced 2ro und, and h,tflened to,varJs rhe other win ­
dow that looked out into the yard. V/e heard the foldier 
cal] to have a gill of brandy with two little glaffes, one 
of which he filleci and gave the woman, who made h;.iH:e 
and fwallowed it imr::1edi:itely. P2.pa by no means cou]J 
rdl:rain his indignation any longer. Out on fuch a hate­
ful creature! was his exclamation. They both lifted up 
their heads. The woman recollecl:ing us, that moment 
g :n·e a fnriek; but on the other hand 1 the foldi ·er was not 
difconcerted. See, faid he, good fir, how we are mak- _ 
jng merry through your bounty. Let me drink your 
health, continued he, and took his hat off, with the gen­
tieman your fan's. I never forget any one, however little, 
that's but generoufly difpofed. Much good, my worthy 
fellow, may the liquor do you, anfwered my papa: you 
h;:ive a heart I love. However poor you are, you can 
oblige; fo here's a trifle rnore to ftrengthen your remem­
brance of us; (throwing him a half-crown piece;) but a-s 
for :ill thofe wretches that can firft abufe an honeft fellow, 
and then drink his liquor jufl: as if it were their O)Vn.­
The wretch would hear no more, hung down her head, 
and in confufion fneaked away. 

While we were both at dinner, Boniface informed us, 
that the honeft foldier we had feen, whofe name \Vas 
Trim, had been a long while in the fervice; that he had 
11ot quitted it before he loft his leg, and had the friend­
Ihip and efieem of all his officers, 'Tis he, the hofi \vent 
on, who keeps up peace and order in the village, fince his 
foldier-like appearance awes the vagabonds about uc, 
EH'ry body would be glad to give him victuals, if he 
would liut take their bounty; but he never will accept of 
:rn y thing he has not merited by forne good fervice or 
a nother, as by going upon errands, which he does with 
no lefs expedition than fidelity. I fhou ld have put him 
in a paffion, had I even refufed to take his money for the 
gill of brandy. He afferts I ought to live by what I get 
in trade, whoever are my. cuftomers ; and fays, that if I 
nave him any thing, I fhould be then obliged to ch:irge it 

lfewhere, which wou!d be unjuft. As regularly as the 
morning comes, he goes out loaded wjrh a baD-et full of 
flin s upon his !haul !er, :ind fills up the holes t1 at ha\·e 
!Jeen made the day before along the ro~d. Yon muh l~ ve 

noriceri 
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no ticed in what ao.mirable order it appeared. He never­

afks for any thing; but the,e is fcan:e a traveller accuf­

tomed to the road , that does not throw him fomething as 

he paffes by. He takes it without a!1y hefitation, as he 

hinks he has deferv ed it. T 11is is his employ al l fom­

mn; and in winter, when the weathe r's at the coldefi:, 

h fills n·p his time in making children's wooden clogs, 

fo r which he takes his feat up in my kitchen chimney. 

It a, pears, he generoufly gives thefe clogs to thofe whofe 

rar~ , t~ arc fo poor they canno t pay his price, left they 

fhou !J hap en to catch cold. Or rather I fhould fay, in­
ficad of taking money for his clogs from foch, he makes 

them <l ance before him. 
'vVell, Therefa, what may be your thoughts of thi-.s ' 

good-hearted Trim? This lafl: particular I've told yoa in 

is fiory, gave me fo much pleafure, that I ordered you a­

pair immediately, which· I ihall take when I return. As 

yoG are far too gen "rous, and befides too difl:an t to· dif­

charge the value of the clogs in capers, I've -engaged my­

felf, as you would do, to pay him in more current coin 

than foch a /kipping fort of money, I <lef1gn to give him 

half-a- crown, and then the clogs will be much worthier 

of yo11. They wi:1 not be ufelefs if you mean to run · 

about at any time next winter in the garden. 
If I did not apprehend my journal had already tired 

your patience, I ihould have a great deal more to mention. 

I would tell you how, as wli were going on, I terminated 

an important matter in a way Don ~ixote, celebrated as 

he was for bravery, would have Rever thought of. You'll 

foppofe, perhaps~ that after fuch a preface, the re was an 

inchanter, or at leafi: a giant in th_c cafe , or fome ill ufl:ri­

ous prince(s to deliver, or recover fome great kin gdo_m, 

It was noth ing of all thi s. It was no other than a li tt le 

female turkey -crammer an d a 6 oat-herd, who were fl:rug­

gling with each other for an apple they had fo und, as . . 

they were goin g on tog ther. After having very gravely­

t.aken all the neceffary information of t}ieir qµa rrel, l took 

up, as you may gueis, the we1ker p:nty , and defended 

her; but not in mo re than words , -fince fortunately for 
t he fl:ronger, l !)ad neither lance nor rnield; or rather to 

confrfs a truth, becaufe the goat-heri, n0tw-i thfhmcl i ng_ 
ny !pear and fhiel"} might hav.e h acl, was of a fize ·co 

tl:r~fh rne foundly, l difcerned immediately that ·I could 
\ atl: 
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alt with more cc/at a Solomon or Titus, and · dj u !led the 
affair in conteft to the fati sfaltion of both combatants, bv 
fharing equally between them the rem aindcr.0 f t ha t ta1'.t 
you know the cock h ,:d made me, that I might not faiat: 
with hunger by the way . 

I might eo on, and tell you of the pitiab!e fo rtune ofa 
h, re we met with, as 'twas running acrofs the coun try, 
followed by a pack of hounds a nd h untfm e;i , The poor 
creature, ;: fte r having often thro wn th em out, as is the 
phrafe with fportfrnen, by her doublii,gs o n the open 
plain, had climbed a pointed rock. A for iou3 dog p er­
ceived her in thi s lafr retreat, and had the audacity to 
force her. I beh eld them both roil down the precipice 
together mifr rab1y mangled. But this pitl:ure is a <lea.I: 
too cru el. I s it not Therefa? Let me therefo re touch on. 
themes more pleafing, and inform you of the joy our un" 
expec.1.ed coming here gan~ every one belonging to the 
ho nfr. lf rour dry jokes had not for ever undeceived me 
on the fubjet1 of my own exclufive merit, I !:wuld think 
myfe lf a cleverer fellow, from the hearty welcome 1vve 
received. 'Tis much more modefl: in me to fuppofe my­
fr]f indebLed for that welcome to the recolleetion of your 
vifi t here, which they have cheriihed ever fince lafr year. 
I do fuppofe it, and place all my boaft in thanking you 
fr r ha,·ing lai~ th~ ground -work of that entertainment I 
am now expenencrng. 

And tl us, dear fiil:er, I h~Ye fent you a recital of my 
w onderful adyent ures, \\ hich perhaps yon'll think too 
tecic us. T he mofl: pe:-ilou9 of every circum!l:ance attend• 
i ng them, was \\ hen, to give you fome am ufr ment, I en4 
gaged to put th em down in bl ac k and wh ite. I though~ 
l never .fhc nld h a e come to th e conclu f:o n of my tafk. I 
,, il l not boa i1 cf 2ny merit in the execut ion of rny great 
-ff· ir, und yet I plea!i rn)felf \\ 1th th inking you will 
e we my kin neis fomething wh en yo u come to be ac ­
q ua inted that at pre(ent the -" 'v e been r inging for me there 
ten minutes to c0 rn e d \\ n ard e~,t fom e fi:itters tha t arc 
gr ,\ ing cc <l, wh il e I rn rfelf ,1111 lad a. twork in windin~ 
up my 1 t re r. l -- an h, rJ y fanc:· t i1 t the heroifrn of 
fr a tern a l love we nt c ·er ye t m:.ich i-::; ther th:111 l've p ufh -. 
edit in th:s fi n ::'l,, in br.cc tc r ·our fok e . 

• \ dicu , d ear fi f.er; l ' · t ci i ·{r't m ·felf a ,·, b as po ffi bl e 
fi; ,·cn: r f:. era~·1 · ·t '.· an _1,r \\D , tha ~t 1he time ofmy 

retu rn 
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return I may pre fent rn yfelf before you fa m uch the more 

m er ry -hearted. I can't tell what you may think of this ; 
but I, fo r my part, fancy you fh o uld look upon it as a 

circumlta nce th at proves the tendernefs of that attach• 

mcnr promp ti ng me to fhow myfelf, 

_Dear Sifter, yours, 
Hcrat-io. 

L E T T E R vnr. 

From 'There/a to Horatio. 

D ear Brother, 

I HA v E often heard that nothing forms the und erih nd. 
mg fo effeftu ;dly as tr avelling, and your narrative fo ppl ies 

me with a proof of the a{E:nio n which 1 did no t in t he 

lea 11: expect; for who wo n :d ever think th a t fo ch a lic tl~ 
animal aa you ilioul<l think of being a philofoph er fo r 
11av i11g travelled eighteen mil es ? Yo u told me, in your 

fi rlt epi!tle, you detigne d the journal of yoL1r travel s fo r 
p o!terity. Vlhenever, therefore, you think fit to fend ic 
as directed, 1 will_take upon me to complete fuch &etches 

as are fit to bear it company, which I will get correEted 

by my drawing -mafter. For example's fake, our folemn 

coachman, who, without once changing place, gets hold 

of his great coat, and lugs it by the !leeve ; poor Jeffry 

riling folemnly and Dowly from his quagmire; and my 

giddy.headed brother quite uncovered at the chariot-door, 

a nd with his eyes purfuing the p0or hat in all its evolu­

tious. Here are three droll figures; while papa, Hill 

faithful to his chara[tcr for prud ence, D1 all be reprefented 

as in contraft feizing on the coachman's reins to flop h is 

horfes. You don't t:,ink I fhall forget th e an cient fol d ier 

and old worn .a n di ning on the b lock. 0 ! how I' ll ftr:\' 
to fet off to the befl: advan tage honeH: T r im, together wj1h 
h ·s g rea t block dog, that ate fa am icably, leani ng on h is 
tbouJdcr. Fin a ll y , I'll terminate my g all ery w ith the 

fc cne becv:.·ixt yo ur tu 1 key-cramir.er and t he go :n - herd , 

n ot forgett in g to defcribe you as you reprcfen c your/e lf, 

confi dering g ravely of the :r gua rrc l, an accommoda ting 

matters with the frag me nts of an apple -tan. ' Ti :i tru~-. 
1 \\'ill 
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I will not \Vrite at top the name of either Solomon or Titus~ 
which your ufual modef1:y, without the lea1t demur, lays 
claim to. l ha\'e thought of one more proper, namely, 
-Sancho Panca, as I h::irdly ever knew, in all my life, a 
perfon of more underftan ding. 

I fuppofe you will not wifh to be behind-hand ·.vith me; 
therefore I give up the account of my advenrnres to you, 
in peruling \Vhich you will with eafe fuggeii: fofficient 
fobjetls to your own im agination for a fet of pit1ures, no 
lefs intereiling, I believe , than tl ofe which, from pe­
rufi.ng your atchievements, I have foggeCT:cd, as you fee, 
to mine. \Vas I not going to forget returning you my 
thanks for ordering me the pair of clogs ? My finances 
wilt not allow me to repay you the i mmen 0 ex pence of fo 
magnificent a prefent; therefore you\\ ill let me fatisfy 
you for it as Trim does the little children, in my circum­
ibnces . I am learning a new caper for th at purpofe . 

I am infinitely tonched at your fupciior gcnerofrr_v, in 
letting pafs no opportunities of recre.1 tion, for my fake ; 
anJ beg you to believe my fenfibility will naturally bid 
me do the like. 

Adieu, my dear Horatio! As I take ir, ,ve are a match 
for one another in unluckinefs. I only wi{h to go beyond 
you rn th boail of tender friend(hip, as becomes 

F l 

Your :fiikr ,~ n ! your friend, 

~'/.,m/a. 

l s. 
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