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CHILDREN’s FRIEND.

G 800 R 3G, B

P]'\ HE little George was fond of walking in a wood
that bordered on his father’s garden : Now this
wood was formed of little trees, placed very near

each other, and two paths condutting through it, crofled.
One day, as he was fauntering up and down, he withed to
reft himfelf a little, with his back fupported by a tree,
whofe ftem was yet quite flender, and which therefore
fhook through all its branches, when his back firft touched
it. Asitchanced, the ruftling frighted a poor little bird,
that therefore iffued from a neighbouring bufh, and flew
away. :
George faw it, and was grieved. He fixed his eye upon
the bufh, to fee if it would not return ; and while he was
attentively confidering it, he thought he faw among the
branches, at a fpot where they were twifted into one ano-
ther, fomething like a tuft of hay. His curiofity in-
duced him to draw nearer, and examine it, He found
this tuft of hay was hollow like a porringer : he thruft
aftde the branches, and faw certain little balls within it,
of an oval fhape, and fpotted. They were placed befide
each other, on a layer of grafs. Sure this, faid George,
muft be what I have heard fome people call a bird’s neft ;
and the balls are eggs. They are indeed quite little, but
the bird is not fo big as any of our hens.

Itwas his firft defign to bear away the neft; however,
apon fecond thoaghts, he was contented with one egg
alone; and having taken it, ran home. He met his filter
by the way, and thus addreffed her: €< See this little egg.
I found it in aneft: there were five others with it.”” ¢ Let
me have it in my hand ;> faid George’s fifter. She exa-
mines it, returns it to her brother, and then afks a fecond
time to have it, In the end, they roll it up and down a

VO L. 1V, B table,
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-table, juft as if it were .a ball. One fhoves it'one wa
and the other pufhes it another way, till, in the midft of
their diverfion, it falls down and breaks. They cry, and
mutually accufe each other as the caufe of fuch a great
misfortune. ’ X g

As it chanced, their mother hears them thus complain-
ing ; and not knowmg why they:-weep, approaches to con-
fole them. Both begin at once. She hears their different
flories, and then taking each affeftionately by the hand,
conduéls them to-a tree that overfhadowed'a green bank,
on which the bids them both fit down.

Be comforted, dear children, fhe began. That you
have broke the egg between you'both, 15 traly‘a ‘misfor-
tune; but ’tis one, however, that fhould not muach grieve
you, fince you did not'mean to do fo. ¢ I might notwith=»
{’candmg blame you, George, ‘with J"[hcc f01 the aét of
having brought it from the neft.” You muft have feen
hen’s eggs dlfpofed of in a fort of neft. ' The mother fits
on, warms and animates them. = Chickens in about three
weeks are formed within them, and they pierce-the fhell.
In {fomefew days, they come and feed cur of your hand.
This egg would alfo have become a fort of chick, which
youn have killed by’ bringihg it away. The bird that
flew out of the buih, asyon Suform me, was the mother.
Doubtlefs fhe will come agam, and very thortly, to her

neft: fhe will percewe one egg 15 wamme, and perhups
forfake it altogether. This is frequently the ¢ ites

Perhaps this lofs of but a fingle egg, informs them
their ‘afylum is difcovered 5 they have every thing to be
afraid of from our violence; they guefs that when''their
little ones are hatched, he that has already robbed them,
will return and feize upon their‘tender family. If then
this neft you have been thas robbing, as I'muft call'it,
fhould be totally abandoned,—tell me, would younot be’
forr Y for it ?

Yes, Mmamma, 1ndeed replied the little George; and I
am forry I laid hands upon the egg; but then I did not
know a fyllable of what you have been telling us ; and
thought no harm in bringing 1t to fhow'my fifter, .yhch
is all 1 meant to do.

My lLitile fellow, I.can eafily believe you, faid ‘the mo-
ther. Should you do bad ‘aétions for the pleafuie fome
fuy pofe ‘there is in doing them, you 'w ould in that cafa

have



GH Ep Om R .G E.‘ ; %
have a very wicked heart, and I fhould be - quxte forry I
yad fuch a fon: but that I do not fear; for, on the other
hand, I know you are a fpecial boy. _
Mamma, began the little girl, the neft, for I havé feen
it, out of which my brother took this egg, does not ge-
femble in the leaft thofe fwallow’s nefts we fee a,bou*‘ our
out-houfe roof. Henrietta, faid | the mother, every neft
is not alike;; nor yet is every bird alike; for fome are
great, and others, on the other hand, bat little. ' Some
are never known to perch on trees, and others live at all
times in them. Some are large and flupid, others fmall .
and. full of induftry and cunning. Some are beautifal
beyond defcription in their plumage, which has half a do- .
zen colours; others are of one dull colour. Some fubfift
on fruits, fome goin quek of infedts, and a mulutude of
others feize on {mallér birds, and ear them. :
Ah the wicked creatu%e« ! anfwered Henrietta. T don’“'
love thefe laft, and fhould be glad to {poil their nefls. So
too would many others, faid l;he litcle one’s nhm“]a ; and
therefore thofe great birds that conitanfly devour the lzfs,
conftru& their nefts in places where they cannot eafily be
come at ; as forinftance {ake i1n woods, and in the holes
of rocks, where mea appear but. very -feldom% and
at heights beyond cur reach; however ‘fkilful; we may be
1 climbing. '
Therefore, deareft children, fince thefe birds are m'atly
different from each mhc*r not only in ﬁze, but alfy in
their way.of Jife, .and in the colour of their feithers, *tis
but reafonable they ‘hm.ld have ‘nefts different alio foul
eachiother. 'Thas the lark that never lives in any tree,
but fings, as you have heard her, mounting in the air,
conftructs her neft u pon the ground ; the fwallow bailds
about the roofs of houfes, under w hac ol call the eaves ;
the owl, that people anly hear by might, fecks out de-
ferted lmbnatmm. or fome hollow th° to* put hereggs
in; and the eagle that I ,newed you y )Rerwv at Mr
Mafon’s, in his court-yard, chained, while oxhus of his
fpwiu~ fly above the clouds till they are abfolutely out of
fight, b rmo forth their young ones in the cliffs of craggy
rocks. Thofe hvmg round 1b out us, make their nefls in
trees and hedgeés. ‘Thofe that loye the water, and who
find the food th erein, build theirs among thofe ru{hes that
B.'2: grow



4 Gt B O By iGu B

grow near <it, upon little iflands, and at times upon the
thore itfelf. v

If one 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 feletting the materials they
compofe their nefls of. “One you will obferve employed
in_carrying off a wheaten firaw ; another will have in his
beak fome wool or feathers, or dried leaves; and very
probably a third fome mofs. The fwallow, by the border
of a flream, you will take notice, moiftens with the water
which he takes up in his beak, a little bit of earth, with
which he builds his- habitation. Such materials as are
very coarfe and folid, he will take to form the outfide of
his neft, but lines it with the {ofteft and the warmeft.
Nay, there are fome birds who pull out their own fea-
thers to make up that comfortable bed their little ones
repofe on.

They conftruét large nefts, or fmall ones, in propor-
tion to the number of young birds they are to hatch
within them. Some will hang their nefts up by a fort of
thread, which thread they have the fkill to form of flax,
of different forts of weeds, and of the webs of {piders.
Others place it in the middle of a {oft and gluy fabftance,
whereunto they carefully ftick many feathers. All do
every thing they can to make it firong and folid, and fe-
cure themfelves 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
times the father, fit upon themin the neft, with admirable
perfeverance. They are tanght 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 laft are ftrong enough to break
the fheil that holds them, and come forth.

You muit have often feen a fly in winter, to appearance
dead. Yeu took it in your hands, and through the
warmth proceeding from them, it was brought to life.
*Tis nearly thus with birds : the perfeverance of the pa-
rents, when they brood upon their eggs, converts them
into living creatures. :

When the mother fits alone, the cock will bring her
victuals, and fit by to pleafe her with his mufic. When
the little ones arc once alive, they help them to get clear

I of
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of their confinement in the egg. Their diligence is now
redoubled ; they do every thing to nourifh and defend
them, and are conftantly employed in fuch an interefting
ofice.. They go very far indeed to get their food, and
make an equal diftribution of-it, every one receiving in
its turn what they have brought.. As long as they are
very young and helplefs, they contrive to bring them vic-
tuals fuited to their delicacy ; but when once they are
grown ftrong and older, they provide them food more
folid.

There is one, and that a very large one, called a. peli-
can, who being forced to go great diffances in queft of vic-
tuals for her yoang oges, is provmed with a {ortiof bag.
She fills it with {uch aliments as {he is {feniible they love s
fhe warms what fhe procure;, and renders it by fuch means
fitter for their tender ﬁOmachs : fhereturns, and empties
it before them.

In this ftate of being parenta, they appear as if forget-
ting they want food themfelyes, and only think upon
their littie family. = If either rain.or tempelts come, they
hurry to their nefts, and cover it as well as they are able
with their out-ftretched wings, fo keeping out the wind
and water that might hurt th; brood. ~All night too,
they are bufy in the work of cherithing the Lt le. things.
The fearfuleft among them, that \nh fly away if they
but hear the ﬂighte& noife, and:tremble at the leaft de-
gree of danger, know not what fear 1s when they have
once a family to care for, but become courageous and in-
trepid ;- as for inftance fake, the common hen. As great
a coward as fhe is when by herielf, fhe grows a very he-
roine, an example of audaut, , when fhe has young:
ones to defend from danger. She attacks the greatelt
dog, and will not even fear a man, who {hould attempt to-
take them from her.

So too do the little birds endeavour to defend their
young, when any one would fteal or hurt them. They
-will futter round the neft, will feem to call out for aflifi-
ance, will attack the invader, and pufuc him, If their
young be fhut within a cage, they will continue to come
regularly, and at all times feed them. lxequbnu) the
mother will prefer confinement \\mx them, rather than be
freed from the neceflity of tending on them, and will
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 mefts; we will be fatisfed with
gizing-on you, while employed in the delightful tafk of
tending on your young, and contemplate your little
family, all flying round their parents.—Yes, dear chil-
dren, faid the mother, thus it thould be. Keep your re-
folution as you ought, and I fhall love you for it. Never
injure any creature, or occafion it the leaft degree of pain
for pleafure’s {ake : on faying which, the mother went in
doors, embracing her dear children, who were pleafed
with what fhe had informed them of, g

Jiol A N T

Merchant, we thall here call James, had buta fingle

L & fon, whom he was very fond of. He was far from
having a bad heart, his countenance was rather pretty,
and his friends would all have loved him very much, but
that he fhewed, in every thing he did, a coverous pro-
penfity that fhocked as many as had opportunities of
knowing him. This covetoufnefs made him violently
wifh for every thing poflefled by others. It even wrought
upon him to {o great a pitch, that he would conftantly
refufe to fhare among his play-mates, or even fhew them
what he had himfelt. His father, who pofiefied a very
amiable charalter, withed greatly to reform him of this
fanlt, but never had been able. 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 fweatmeats ? He would get away
and fwallow. them, curmudgeon-like, in fome dark cor-
ner of the houfe, for fear his friends fhould afk -to have a
part. Whillt he was hid, his fath@r would give twice as
much to his companions : he perceived it, and no longer
hid himfelf; but he no fooner fixed his eve on {weet-
meats, or nice things, than he appeared as if he would
devour
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devour them : he purfued the hands of thofe that held
them, 2nd his own were in a fpecies of conyalfion. ,
Mr. James, as we, have faid before, was very much
afli&ed in perceiving this; and that he might not be
afflited further than was abfolutely necefiary, ceafed to
give him any more good things, or even have them in
the houfe. _ & bohds :
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 fhare it with his play-
mates, but devour it all alone, refufing even thofe he hap-
pened to love moit, and fuch as might be hungry ; there-
fore none among his play-mates would in turn fhare any
thing with him : they were indeed beft pleafed to leave
his company ; they never wifhed to have it.. When he
chanced to have a quarrel, no one took his part, not even
when they knew him in the right; but being in the
wrong, all joined againft him. .
As it chanced, one day a little boy obferved him wih
an apple in his hand, and gave him by furprize a knock
upon the elbow, fo that he was forced to let the apple go.
He picked it up, however ; but that moment, to avenge
himfelf upon the boy that had contrived to play him fuch
a trick, fet of to catch him, but in running fell into a
hog-pond, and yas almoit {fuffocated in the mud. He did.
his utmoft to get out, but could not: he attempted, but
without fucceeding, to prevail upon his play-mates to
hold out their hands and help him; he obferved they
only laughed at his diftrefs, and, in derifion danced
about the pond, from which he could not extricate him-
{elf. Their cry was, ¢ Let bz now hold out a hand to
whom you have been generous! Afk affiftance where you .
have yourfelf obliged before-hand!’”" For a while, there
was not one compaflionated his misfortune : one at laf,
more pitiful, came forward, and approaching where he
ftood, ftretched forth his hand, and got him out in fafety.
—He fthook off the mud that covered him, and then, to
fhew his gratitude to that good little boy who had deli-
vered him, bit off aboat a quarter from the apple whick
had caufed this fad difafter, and which ftill he had fait
hold of, and would fain have made him take it

B 4 The
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The good little boy, difgufted with the gift, and way
of giving, took the morfel, but to fling it in his face ;
and this was, as it were, a fignal for the reft to fcout him.
They purfued our little James quite home, and halloo’d
all the way. ’

He was not void of feeling, and had never ‘yet been
hooted : he was thrown into a thinking humour, “and did
not afterwards come much into his father’s prefence, but
confined himfelf to his apartment for above ten days toge-
ther.  'There he atked himfelf, what caufe his play-mates
had to hate him. He addrefled himfelf as follows : < For
what reafon has my little neighbour, he that even held
me out his hand when I was in-the hog-pond, fuch a
number of good friends ? Why is he loved {o much, while
I have not a fingle little boy will feck me out, nor either
be my friend nor yet companion, nor confole me in af-
fliction ? ’—He difcovered very foon the reafon, by com-
paring the good boy’s behaviour with his own. He recol-
leCted he was happy to do any one a pleafure; that
- whenever he had any fruit, confe€ionary, or the like, he
felt more joy in fharing it with his companion, than in
eating it him{elf, and had no fpecies of amufement which
he did not with 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 laft 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 could not all at once,
bowever, give up /elf; but left a little in his pocket,
which he eat in private when got home.

Although his liberality was not entire, he found occa.
fion to be fatisfied with the effeét it had, fince his compa-
nions now, on their part, were more generous to him :
they fhewed themfelves more metry in his company ; they
tcok him as a partner in their little paftimes ; they divided
" with him what they had, and he went home quite pleafed.

Upon the morrow he did #ill a great deal better. When
he met his little friends, he did not fail to pull out of his
pocket every thing he had, divided itinto as many fhares
as there were mouths to eat it, and referved a fhare no
more than equal for himfelf. Indeed, if there was any
difference, fome thought he took the leaft, and he was
much more fatisfied that day than the preceding., 2

¥
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By degrees he was habituated to be generous, and even
to fuch as he could fec 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 pleafure. Where then 1s the won-
der, if we tell our readers he was now quite happy.

Such a change could not efcape his father’s obfervation
and it gave him real fatisfa&tion. He affectionately took
him in his arms, refufed him nothing for the time to
come, and even fought occafions to delight him. Every
day the little James difcerned, that to be happy, it.was
abfolutely neceflary he fhould not defire a folitary happi-
nefs, but with to make thofe round about him happy.
likewife.

CONVERSATION I

Boi IO 12 98 [P SR JF
Mr. Howell, bawing in his hand a parvet fuffed, as bird:,

avhen dead, are commonly preferwed, comes in, afcends a-
chair, and ties it to a cord already hanging from the

a':'/ing.

"Fancy that unlucky Roswland will not reach it at this

height. One ftarcely can keep any thing from fuch a

chap. (He puts the chair into iis place again, and then goes
.’)m‘.)

Rowland (entering a moment afterwards.) Where, in
the name of goodnefs, can papa have poked our:poor
dead parrot? I obferved it in his hand, when firt he
came 1n here; but {faw him afterwards go out, quite
empty. (He looks round about the apartment 5 and, at laf?,
Jpies the parrot hanging to the cieling.) Ah! ha! there he
is! (He takes a run, and jumps with ol his might, bat
awants about three feet, or morey 1o reach the parret.) 1f I
were but as active as oar greyhound ! (He pulls a chair
into the middle of the room, and getting on it, is as yet tos
Joort 5 he flavds on tip-toe, and then jumps, but all withont

3 effet.
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effect. A thought now Srikes him, when ke inflantly comes
down, and runs to Jeteh a folio wolume, lettered Plutarch on
2he back 5 he puts this wolime on the chair, mounts on it, and
holds out his hands.) Shall I never reach the mark ? I want,
however; fadly to find out how Nicholas has fuffed .
Let me take another jamp.  (He bends bis kuees to fpring,
avhen, Vincent entering catches bim at aork, and bwns the
ollowing awords.) : '

Well leap’d, in good truth ! But don’t let me difturb
you ; for however aGive you may be, you’ll need a thou-
{and ups and downs before you reach it.  Such a bit of
manhood, jump fo high! Come down. I think I fhall
not want your Plutarch. (He pulls him By the coar till ke
comes down, ihen gets up in bis flead, and lifting both his
hands, is flill a great way Jrom fucceeding.)

Rowland (burfling out into a laugh.) Hal ha! ha! ha!
good Mr. Bit-of-mankesd! By.thé manner of your {peak-
ing, any one would certainly have fancied you as tall as
—as, at leaft the Monument.

Vincent. But if I get upon the boak ? (He does get on iz,
75 a little nearer, but not near enongh to touch it. Rowland
Jumps about. the chair, and laughs inceffantly.) *Tis not my
fault; but, on the other hand, your Pluatarch’s, that
though thick enough to read in, is not fo to make 2 foot-
flool. . Only think ! If there had only been a few more
clever fellows in antiquity, the parrot would have certainly
been mine.

Rowland. Or rather mine ; for I, in that cafe, fhould
have got it firft;

Vincent. Not that I care about it.

Roavland. No indeed, not more than Reynard, in the
fable, cared about the grapes: the parrot’s poffibly too
green !—hey, brother? :

Vincent. What’s the ufe of getting atit? T can ufe my
eyes at this, as well as any other diftance.

Rowland (bantering Vincent.) Yes, indeed? ’tis in a
charming point of view ! bat hark ye, Vincent, I''don’t
think there’s fo much difference between our heights at
lait, though you are three years older.

Vincent. Only think! how vain the little creature is lee
Perhaps you’d like to meafure with me ? -

Rowland. Yes, with all my heart. (7%hey come together,
gack 10 backy and make the moft of their re/petive &ez'g/azs,‘: ¢

) ut
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but Rowland flands a tip-toe. Vincent is aflorifbed -be’s /o
2all, #ill looking down be fees the reafon.) i
 ZVincent. Ah, flyboots ! is it {o? Yes, yes, indeed: I
grant you, if you’re at thofe tricks. Come, come, put
down your heels.

Rowland (then appearing greatly fborter than his brother.)
However, ’tis a plaguy thing to be {o fhort! Yy

Mr. Howell (coming in.) Becaufe you can’t reach Poll 2
You mean fo ? Don’t you, Rowland? A

Rowland. You’ve been watching us, papa, then?

My, Howell. No; but don’t you fee, your feet have left
it written on my Plutarch. : . !

Vincent. Flad wé been as tall as you, we fhould have
then been able to fee Poll a great deal nearer.

M. Howell, Yes ; and plagued him after he was dead,
as much as while he lived. And yet you’re tall enough
for any fort of mifchief. ~ '

Vincent. O, papa: what pleafure we fhould have, if
we were both as tall as you ! :

Myr. Howell. 1 know you well enough : you would not,
even in that cafe, be content. .

Vincent. > Tis true, I had much rather be as tall as—
what d’ye call him there, the giant, who came down to
fhew himfelf for money, at the fair?

Rowland, Ay, Hurlothrumbo; but at prefent, as
- we'ré wifhing, and as wifhes coft fo little, we need hardly
ftop.—You recolleét our talleft cherry-tree }—Well them,
I'd be as tall as that, as tall as—tall as Gulliver, at
Lillipat.

My, Howell. And why ? : :

Rowwland.. Becaufe 1 fhounld not want a ladder, when
the fruit was ripe, to getit. Do bat think a little, bro=
ther: how delightful it would be, to walk aboat the
orchard, with our heads among the branches of the trees,
and browze on cherries, pears, and apples, without puts
ting forth our hands to pull them off'! *Twould even be
more pleafant, than the way we have of eating currants,
from the bufh; and would not this be charming enter-
taanment !

Vincent. QOne-might likewife walk along.the ftreets, and
look into the rooms on either fide the wayy three flories
high : Ha ! ha! I fancy we fhould put'the people.in a
{pecial fright!

B 6 Rowland,
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Rozwland. I fhould not fear the carriages, when I had
need to crofs the fireet. It would be only firaddling,
Look ye,—thus : (be firides,) and 1 fhould fee carts,
waggons, coaches, men, and horfes, all pafs under me,
and turn my nofe up in derifion of their littlenefs,

Vincent. You know the river that goes by our houfe in
town ? We needs muft take a boat to crofs it, or go round
by Weftminfter 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 fhould
be fironger, were we bigger. Ifa bull thould venture to
attack me, as I croffed the’ field, I’d twift his neck off,
juft as if he were a rabbit; or elfe chuck him up two
dundred yards or higher in the air, while he thould be fo
occupied about his falling, that when down, he fhould
forget entirely to get up and run away.

#incent. We fhould not then want horfes for the plough,
as we might draw it eafily ourfelves: and in ten fteps, get
quite acrofs a very fpacious field, I faw, laft Thurfday,
more than fifty men at work, in driving piles to make 'a
canfe-way.  And how hard they worked! Well then,
with fuch a hammer as my fize would let me raife, one
man might, in a fingle day, difpatch their work, and not
be tired at night fo much.

Mr. Howell. Fine talking truly, this; but do you know
that after all your awould-be’s, you’re two blockheads ?

Zincent. How, papa, two blockheads ?

Mr. Howell. Yes; to think you would be happier than
at prefent, were you bigger.

Fincent. But, papa, if we were able to do more a great
deal than we do at prefent ?

Rowland. For example: would it not be quite conve-
nient, could we reach things very high, and take a deal
of ground in traveliing at a ftep 2

Mr. Howell. Before I anfwer you, inform me if be-
coming thus fo very tall, you would have every thing
befides remain as little as it was before your alteration 2

Rowland, Certain]y, papa.

Fincent. Yes, yes: there fhould be none but we three
glants. » :

Myr. Howell. Thank you ; but for my part, ’'m cone
tented with my fize, and would not wifh to change it.

Rowwland,
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Rowland. Yet I think we ought not to be near {o big
~as you : . for otherwife, ’twould be ‘the children’s part to
whip their father. ’

My. Howell. *Tis a happy circamftance for me, I fhall
not, in a hurry, be expofed to fo much fhame and
danger. : : :

Rowland. O, but T would {pare you, recolle@ing you
had often thewn me favour. ' j

Vincent (to bis father.) You don’t wifh then to be
bigger? B

Mr. Howell. No, indeed : but let us fpeak in this
place for your brother and you only; and obferve what
would refult from being bigger. In the firlt place, Row.-
land, then, if, as you withed juft now, you were as tall
as that fame cherry-tree, how then would you be ‘able, ag
at prefent, to go out and take your walk among {o many
trees, as fill our orchard? you would confequently be
obliged to crawl upon all fours, and even fo, you'd find it
very difficult to get along.

Rowland. But you forget, papa, how eafily T might
put out my foot againit the firlt tree ftanding in my way,
and root it up. It would be nothing but a wheat-talk to
me. :

My, Howell.. Thereby you’d purfue ‘a very prudent
plan! and, in proportion as you wanted much more fruit
to fatisfy your palate, you’d deftroy the trees that bear it ;
but let’s go a little farther than our orchard. There are
many roads about us, upon one fide thaded by a row of
trees, whofe branches overhang the path-way.

Rowland. Yes, like that from Tooting, up to Streatham
church. You took us that way very lately.

Mr. Howell. Right. Well, men that are of common
heights can walk beneath thofe branches at their eafe,
and find the fhade they give quite comfortable in the
fcorching heat of fummer, and particularly at noon-day;
but you would be obliged to walk 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 foreft ? 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!

Rowland,
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Rowland. 1 thould be fatigued a little, ‘but not more _
than were I now to make a hole fufiicient. for my paffage
thro” a hedge. Mg :

Vincent. 1 would uproot the talleft oaks, like that fame
mad-cap (What’s his name ?) Pye read of inmy Englith
Sophocles. : ;

Myr. Howell. 1 thould fincerely pity thofe condemned to
live about you ; but with fuch long legs as you would have,
you’d take itin your head, no doubt, to travel ? i

Rowland. Travel! Why, papa, 1I’d go from one end
of the world to t’other. ' - '

Mr. Howvell. Like enough! Andin a breath, I fancy !
For’whgre,, tell me, would yeu find a houfe, a chamber,
or a bed, half big cnough for your enormous flature s
You would certainly be forced to lay all night abroad upon
a hay-ftack. 'T'hat would be quite charming ! Don’t you
think fo? ' _ ‘

Rowland. 1 begin to {py a little. inconvenience. in my
fyftem.

Vincent. Ay, indced ; you have not, brother, made
your {yftem, [ can fee, quite perfet.—No, - that’s plain ;
and you muft have the reft of men as big as you yourfelf
are.

Mr. Howell. . That’s more generous; I muft own. Bat
how then would the ground f{uflice to feed fo many mon-
ftrous giants? In a parifh that {fubfifts at prefent, for ex~
ample’s fake, five hundred people, twenty would not find
provifion. We thould each of us confume our ox in eight
and forty hours, and eafily might drink a butt of milk ac
breakfatt only. ey 2
o Viucent. OB ! but I would. have the oxen bigger likes
wife, '

Hr. Heavell, And how many of {uch oxen might be put
to graze within a common meadow ? :

Vincent. Truly, buta very few indeed,

Mr. Howell. 1 f{ee then, that, for want of pafture, we
thould foon want cattle, ,

Vincent. Well, then there’s but one thing more to look
to, and the matter’s fettled. We muit have the world
grow bigger alfo. ;

Mr. Howwell, Nothing puzzles yon, T fee. To be a few
yards taller, at a minute’s notice, you would firetch all

nature,
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aature. *Tisa great great thought indeed : and yet, I'
fancy you'd be far from finding any capital advantage,
after every thing were fettled as you withed.

Vincent. And why not, dear papa? :

Mr. Howell. Can you inform me what proportion
means ? |

Visncent. Proportion? No.

My. Howell. Then ftand here by your brother. Right.
Now which is talleft, you or Rowland ? ; ' i

Vincent. You can fee yourfelf, papa: he does not reach
my ear. |
' Mr. Howell. Come now, and fland by me. - Now
which is fhorteft? ’

Vincent. Y am 3 the worfe luck. '

Myr. Howell. It feems then, Vincent, you’re at once
both big and little ? : , ‘ :

Vincent. No, papa: I beg your pardon, Tam neither
big nor little, to fpeak properly. I'm big refpeting
Rowland 3 but I’m little wich-refpedt to you.

Myr. Howell. And if we were to grow, all three toge-
ther, ten times taller, would you then be lefs refpeéting
me, or bigger in refpedt to Rowland, than you are at
prefent ? ]

Vincent. No, papa: for there would always be an equal
difference. ‘ £

Mr. Howell, Then that's what proportion means. Itis
a regular gradation.

Vincent. Aht I underftand you now.

Mr. Howell. la that cafe, let’s come back to your idea.
If, in nature, every thing were to become proportionately
bigger, you would ftill be at the point exatly whence you
D of all fet out. You would not then be capable of
frighting people 1n their garrets, by juft looking at them
through the window ; you would find it no lefs difficult
to wade acrofs the water, or.drive piles without affiftance,
than at prefent; and be equally unable to twiflt off, as
you expreiled it, a bull’s neck, or fend him up two hun-
dred yards into the air: he would be ftill much bigger
than yourfelf.

Vincent. Yes, yes; I fee he would be.

Myr. Howell, Rowland, have you heard us?
Rowland,
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Rowland. Yes, papa. :

Myr. Howell. And underflood the meaning of pro.
portion ? g

Rowland. You fhall fee. Proportion is when ‘any one
grows bigger, and another does the fame.

Myr. Howell. But can you give me an example ?

Rowland. 1 believe I can (after /.mfviizg thought a little)
as thus : “Twould be in vain for me to tel my brother,
with a boalt, that when three years were patt, I fhould be
three years older: he would #ill be oldeR, as he alfo
would be three years older than he is at prefent.

7« Howell. BExcellently well conceived! And thus,
though you fhould grow as large in ftature as our cherry-
tree, our cherry-tree, in tarn, would have grown larger
alfo, by the difference now between you.

Rowland. Yes, that’s plain. :

Mr. Howwell. Could you, in that cafe, take the cherries
with more eafe than now you gather currants ?

Rowland. 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 cafe it would
be necefliry the proportion fhould be fill preferved.

* Myr. Howell. And would the carriages then pafs between
your legs? X :

Rowland. No, certainly: I fhould be ftill obliged to
keep upon the pavement, if I would not have them
throw me down. A

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

Fincent. 1 don’t fee any. !

Mr. Howell. What then follows, faving this conelufion
—But the bell rings: let’s go in to dinner, and referve
our converfation for the afternoon. :

Vincent, With all our hearts, papa.

C O N-
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Mr. Howell, Vin;e&t and Rowland.

Mpr. Howell. In the morning, boys, I proved that fuch
a general change in nature as you wifhed for, would pro-
duce no one advantage, and was going to propound a
queftion, when the bell rung. Without further preface,
stis as follows : What can be more evident than that your
with originated from your ignorance ; fince its accom-
plithment would not, at beft, have made you happier ?

Viacent. Truly you are right, papa. It would have
been much better we had wifhed we might be little ;—
yes, quite little, ] 4

Rowland. What, as little, brother, as that Galliver I
juft now fpoke of, feemed among the men of Brob-
dignag ? - :

Vincent. Why not ?

Myr. Howell. Ha! ha! Another firange conceit! And
what can be your motives to this wifh?

Vincent. Becaufe among a number of good confe-
quences, one fhould never fear a famine; fince a very. lit-
tle wheat—a handful only—would make bread enough
to ferve a family for four and twenty hours. :

Myr. Howell. 'Why traly, there might be fome favings!

Vincent. And befides, we fhould not then have caufe to
go to war with one another, as a place no bigger than our
garden, would be large enough to build a mighty city.
Men then, having much more {pace to range in than they
want, would never go to war with one another for obtain-
ing, (as I've heard you fay they do) an inch or twoiof
land. :

Mr. Howell. T would not anfwer for them in that point,
acquainted as 1 am with human folly : bat I won’t dif-
turb {o charming an arrangementby my fears ; and there-
fore am contented to fuppofe I fee both peace and plenty
flourifhing among us, and the golden age, as you have
read in Ovid, thanks to your good management, brought
back again among us!

Fincents
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Fincent. Q, that’s not yet all. ‘'The tutor tells me,
little creatures are a deal more delicate and perfect in
themfelves than great ones, have a ‘much more piercing
fight, a finer fenfe of hearing ; and in {mell are muych fq-
perior. Is that true, papa ?

Mr. Hoavell. In general. ~

Vincent. Thus then were we lefs g great deal than at
prefeat, we thould fee, and hear, and fmell too many
things, of which, at prefent, we’ve no knowlédge.

Mr. Howell. Thefe advantages, ’tis true, are Very pre-
cious; yet I own I thould be forry to renounce, for {uch
advantages, the univer{a] empire we now exercife on
every thing that breathes. :

Vincent. There would be no occafion to renounce it
for remember, you have often told me, men bear ruale
much rather by their underftanding, than mere frength
of body. 1 ' Vs

Mr. Hoave/l. True's becaufe their frength of bedy is
exa€tly in proportion to their underftanding. - But Befow
upon a Lillipatian’s frame the greateftand fublimeft ge-
nius; give him even our inventions, and our. arts ad-
vanced to that perfe@ion they poffefs among us; do you
think he would be able to employ our flightelt infiry-
ments, and manage properly the meaneft of our number-
lefs machines or engines? How would he defend himfelf
againft wild beafts, when even the dog he keeps within
his dwelling, would, without deﬁgning any mifchief,
crafth him under foot ? ,

Vincent. But then, if every thing becomes' proportion-
ably little? There, 1 think, T have you.

Mr. Howell. Only to confound yourfelf'; for granting
this proportionality of littlenefs, and men 1mmediately
lofe all the advantage you would give them. Their deficient
harvefts would not keep them from the fear of famine,
and their wars, while they were no lefs frequent or fero-
cious than at prefent, would be moye ridiculous. - The
inferior animals would @] have finer organs, and more
delicate fenfuations; and perhaps too, with his littlenefs,
which could not but be laughed at, he would take upon
him, as you do, to alter and reform the univerfe,

Vincent. I think, papa; you’re much too hard upon me;
one can fettle nothing with you.

Rowland,
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Rowvland. For this reafon, ‘brother ; namely, that you -
fearce know what you talk of. There is but one way to
order matters as they thould be. : i

Myr. Howell. Bravo!—fo you take the man of confe-
quence upon you. 1 :

Rowland. Yes, as well as Vincent. i

My. Howell. Come, then, let me know how you would
fettle the affair? your fvftem muft be very curious, : I
fuppofe. :

" “Rowland. Why ‘then, papa, we only want one thing ;
to have, to have—but here comes Richard. '

Richard, (entering.) One, fir, from the city wants to
fpeak with you on bufinefs ; he’s a gentleman. i

Vir. Howwell. Another interruption! We muft put off
our important bufinefs till fome futare opportunity—per-
haps to-morrow. So at prefent, as the afternoon’s o
fine, amufe yourfelves abroad at cricket, if you like.

Rowwland. O yes ; let’s ‘go into the fields, and have a
game at cricket. Come, come, Vincent. 4

Mr. Howell. And I’ll 'go and' fee this gentleman that
wants me. ;

- - a i -

CONVERSATION I

MAN IS WHAT HE SHOULD BE.
Prefent. The former Speakers.

Mr. Howell. E LI, Rowland; tell us nowwhat’s
that one thing we want, as you
were faying yefterday.

Rowland. We only want to have a harder body, one as
hard as iron.

Mr. Howell. And why fo?

Rowiland. You fee the prick here in my little finger.
It feems nothing: yet you can’t imagine how much pain
it gives me.

L Mr. Howell. Can’t I! my poor little man! I’m forry
or it.

Rowland. And the wound I gave my head about a
month ago, by tumbling, as you know, down ftairs. It

was
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was but cured a week ago: feel here, papa:—there ;
that’s the phace. s

Mr. Hsavell. I feel the fear indeed, _

Rowwland, What pleafure it would be fo play with Pom-
pey, and not fear the rogue would bite me. And befides,
when I were old enough to be a foldier, and go fight, [
thould; in that cafe, laugh at balls and bullets, - Nay,
my head would blunt the broadef {word that firuck it:
would not that be vaftly ‘pretty ?

Mr. Hiwvell. "T'hat it would indeed 1 2

Rowland. In that cafe we fhould want for nothing : we
fhould be quite perfect; thould we not, papa?

Mr. Howwell, (¢aking out an orange.) See here, my little
fellow 1 fmell this orange.

Rowlard. Oh how fine! It muft be very good to eat.
Do you defign to give it me, for having fettled matters
better than my brother ?

Mr. Hoavell. No*t ’tis not for you.

Fincent. Forme, then?

My, Howell. Nor for you. T 'mean it for a certain—I
don’t know if I 'thould fay, a certain perfon ; but however
that be—one more perfett than you are,

Vincent. And who is that, papa‘?

Mr. Howell. Youwll wonder, very likely, when T ‘telp
you who :—that negro figure on my mantle-piece.

Rowlard. You joke; papa ! why he can neither fee, nor
€at, nor fmell. : ”

My, Howwell. And vet he’s made of iron.

Rowland. Yes: and for that very reafon can’t de
either.

Mr. Howell. You yourfelf would certainly have facric
ficed the fatisfaGion 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 you made of iron, as you wifhed, you would be
only fit to ftand there with my other bronzes.

Rowland. Oh; T don’t mean fo, papa; I would be liv-
ing while I had this iron body. :

Mr. Howvell. And how thea could i¢ be animated
that blood, and by thofe juices that keep up our life ? By
what means could its nerves be flexible, and have that
fenfibility which mekes us fo expert or ready in the ufe of

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

Rowland. Oh dear me! I {fee my fchemeis hardly bet-
ter than my brother’s. , w0

Vincent. But papa, fince you’re {o clever in deftroying
thus our plans, ’tis your turn to provide us with a better
in their ftead.

Myr. Howell: And why fhould I provide one? I am
marvellouily fatisfied with that God’s providence already
has eftablithed. Yet, dear children, I am fenfible we
are completely furnifhed withwhatever can promote our hap-
pinefs; fuperior in our conformation to all other animals,
we tame, by virtue of our genius, that {mall number that
in ftrength furpafs ws. If we have not the rapidity of
ftags and horfes, we can make. that compofition which
will overtake the one, while he is running from us, and
can mount the other, to dire&t him whither we think pro-
per. We have not the wings a bird has, but can put in
motion thofe tall trees that grow in forefts; and whea
moulded into mafts, and put on fhip-board with them,
vifit the remoteft diftances. Our fight, lefs piercing than
an infe’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 natare. ’Tis impof-
fible we fhould ftand gazing, bke an eagle, at the fun;
but we invent an inftrament that {eems to draw us nearer
to that luminary, fo that we may meafure his immenfity
of diftance, and obferve the place he 1s poflefied of ia the
midft of an infinity of ftars, obfcured by his fuperior
brightnefs. Every other fenfe we have, contributes, like-
wife, to procure us a fucceflion of enjoyments, and effelt
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 ; we make one element refift ano-
ther ; we oppofe the beneficial warmth of fire to the in-
clemency of froft; and keep the land from being over-
flowed by inundations. Sometimes we defcend into the
darkeft bowels of the earth, and bring out thence thofe
precious metals which are purified ; and then, by an inge-
nious mode we have of mixing them together, form new
{fubftances. 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, and

foon
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foon after make them re afcend in fumptuous edifices, or -
in ftately pyramids that prop, as we may fay, the clouds fo
high above them. The fociety we enter into with our
equals for the fatisfaltion of our mutual wants, obtains
us, in return for our own toil, the labour of ten thoufand
hands, all eager to procure us the conveniencies of life.
Upon whatever fide we turn, we have at our command
the various produ@s of the univerfs, all brought together
for our ufe. The fciences exalt our foul, and ‘charm our
faculties, The arts, by having introduced fuch number-
lefs machines, afluage us in our labour, or refrefh us
when we feek repofe. Both memory and refle@ion give
us the advantages enjoyed by all that have preceded us
and aided by the grateful knowledge of our perfonal
exiftence, we enjoy thofe pleafures that arife from family .
connettions, and are likewife joined te others by benefi- -
cence and charity.. Our happinefs depends upon our-
felves alone, amid the hoft of creatures that furround us;
being fure of happinefs, if we but moderately ufe our
ftrength, and make a conftant application of our reafon
to the bufinefs of determining our conduét. So that if
we ever interrupt our happinefs by going further than we
fhould do, we have nothing we can blame, in: that cafe,
but our folly. We then feem children as you are, who
mnftead of gratefully enjoying the conveniencies and com-
forts of our fituation, and courageoufly enduring its few
evils, vex ourfelves with withing for ideal blefiings, wor
difgrace our nature by a lack of manly courage. Man,
in ‘fhort, 1s what he fhould ke,

MODERN
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i A DRAMA, in Two ACTs.
C-Hrral ReA (CHTHE ReSd

Mrs.. CourTLY.

BervHA, - - hen niece. .
Hivary, ' - = | ber nephow, : ‘
MRr. GoobwIiN, a clergyman jbrme;ly tutcey
to the children’s fathers
DANDIPRAT, -~ a dancing-mafter.
The feene is.in the houfe of. Mrs, Courtly, ik
AR 16 Tio Hlds
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e Mrs. Cam;t{y, Mr. Goodwin.

Mrs,” Courtly. 1 O,'T can’tforgive you, Mr: 'Good-

win. What! not come and fee .

}'our' well-beloved little friends, or me, thefe five years
aft!

Mr. Goodwin. Conﬁuer, my good lady, the inevitable
duneq of my parifh, the bad fiate in which my health is,
and the fear of accxdents upon'’ the road.

Mrs. Courtly. What, forty miles! a very long journey,
truly !

Mr. Guoduwin. Long to me, that cannot eafily chanqe
place. My bodily infirmities no more € permit me now (o,
go a gaddmg, and efpecially fo far from home. :

Mprs. Courtly. And pray, to what Hrong motive, Mr.
Goodwin, do we owe at laft your refolution ?

Mr. Gooa'um 'To the great defire I had of {eeing Ber-
tha and her brother, once more, I may fay, before I die.

Myrs. Courtly. Don’t {peak of dying, or of feeing them
but once more, my good fir; for with rerpc& at leaft, to
Bertha, one might come to view her from the furtheflt

corner of the world! Oh fuch an underftanding and vi-
vaciry !

3
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Mr, Goodwin. Indeed vou make me very anxious, Mrs.,
Courtly, to behold her: pray, where is fhe? I am like a
child, and longing to embrace her.

Mrs. Courtly. She has not yet left her toilet.

7. Goodwin. Not at thislate 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.

Mrs. Courtly. You remember, ’twas a little late when
your arrival was announced laft night. The fervants have
been very bufy all this morning, and my niece’s waiting-
woman could not leave her.

8r. Goodwwin, Pray oblige me, by difpatching fome
ong inftantly for Hilary; and in the interval, I’l| go up
ftairs and fce his fifter.

Mrs. Courtly. No, no, Mr. Goodwin ; the furprife of
fceing you might overcome her fpirits: I’ll prepare her
for the interview. (Ske goes out.)

Mr. Goodwin, (along.) As faras] can feeinto 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 beft advan-
tage, like a doll, intended for the window of a toy-fhop.
Happy, if thefe trifles have not caufed her to neglet the
cultivation of her underftanding.

Mrs. Courtly, (returning.) 1 have fent for Hilary ; and
Bertha’s coming down this inftant. She has but one fea-
ther more to fettle.

Mr. Goodwin. How ! one feather! jutt as if you could
fuppofe a feather more or lefs would intereft me ! Should
not her anxiety to fce me be as great as mine is?

Mrs. Conrtly. Certainly it thould, and is; but then her
wifh to give you pleafure.

Mr. Goedwin. Poflibly it will not be her feathers that
will do that; but, if I recollect, you told me you had fent
to fetch her nephew?

" Mrs. Courtly, (fomeavhat pigw’d.) Oh, my nephew !
yow’ll have time enough for Hilary. - ’

Mr. Goodwin. You {peak as if I was not to expelt great
things from him.

Mrs. Courtly. He’s far from being vicious; but he
won’t attend to my inftructions on the fubje& of good’
breeding,

.nff'd :
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Myr. Goodwin, What, is he unpolithed, wild, or ruﬁ:lcr‘

- Mys. Gourtly. No, not that. They tell me he has got hls'
head well ftored with ufeful knowledge, as they call it;
but that je se fpai quoi the polite poffels, and that 601;
ton

Mir. Goodwin. If that be all he wants, he’s not a.gr
way from perfeCtion j—but his heart ?

Mys. Courtly. T think it neither good nor bad: but
Bertha! how accomplithed fhe is! what enchanting man-

‘ners! As for Hilary, we don’t {ee one another often.

Mr. Goodwin. And why not ¥

Myrs. Courtly. -For fear of taking him from his beIoved
ftudies ; and becaofe, when he comes here, he’ pays na
heed to what I tell him on the way of living in. the fa-
fhionable world. He can’t exprefs himfelf with any fort
of grace. 1 fometimes carry him into the _company of
women, and he never has a handfome word to fay. ;

My, Goodwin. Becaufe, as I fuppofe, the converfation
turns on matters he is quite a ftranger to.

Mys. Coxrtly, But fure a well-bred youth fhould never
be a flranger to fuch topics as are ftarted in the company
of women |

Mr. Goodwin. A refpe@ful filence fuits his prefent age ;
and ’tis his bufinefs to be filent, and fo learn to fpeak m
future, when his turn comes round.

Myrs. Courtly. And would you make the youth a doll,
that is not to have motion till his wheels are on? But you
fhall hear my Bertha talk; fhe does it with fuch eafe !
fuch fpirit! fuch vivacity ! Ther" s no fuch thmg as fol—
lowing her, when once fhe’s fet a going.

Myr. Goodwin. We fhall {fee which of them will be moft:
entitled to my love.” You cannot but remember, how I
promifed at their father’s death to look upon them as my.
own: I will perform this facred dury. ‘As I cannor tell
how long I have to live, or rather I fhould fay, how foon
my death may happen, I am come to fee thefe children,
after having done them all the fervices I could at {uch 2
diftance by remittances. ’Tis needful I fhould know the:r
different charatters, which Ide:fign to ftudy; f5 thae T
may regulate accordingly the final difpofition of my for-
tune-in their favour.

Mrs. Courtly. Such proceeding is entirely of a rv-'én—
with every former token of your gratitude and

VO L. IV, Q
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dity. My father and my mother’s fpirits certainly are
pleafed at your beneficence. And how can I exprefs my
«<ckligations to you as Lought, for Bertha and her brother!

Mr. Goodwin. What you call beneficence, dear lady, in
me, is no more than duty. Your efteemed and worthy
father trufted to my care the education of his {on, your
brother ; and this brother, anxious for his tutor’s happi-
nefs, prefented me the living [ poflefs. To him 1 am in-
debted, therefore, for my prefent happinefs; and as I
have myfelf no children, his belong to me ; and have a
right, even while I am living, and much more then after
I am dead, to all that worldly fortune I poflefs, and which
I ftudy to increafe for their advantage, and no other pur-

ofe. :
5 Mrs. Courtly. I can eafily believe you, and in that cafz,
Bertha, as the loveliefi—

Mr. Goodwin. 1f I make diftin&ions, ’twill not be
upon, account of frivolous, or outfide beauty; but fupe-
xior wirtue, or fuperior merit in them, will obtain the
PreferBReC o vis :

Mrs, Courtly. Ah! here Bertha comes.

S G IEMN B o9

$r. Goodwwin, Mrs. Courtly and Bertha, (dreffed in all the
extravagance of fafbion.)

Mr. Geodwin, (with affonifbmnent.) Is this then Bertha ?
Mprs. Courtly. You're furprifed, I fee, to find her at firf}
fight {o captivating. (70 Bertha.), You have made us wait
a little, my {weet girl. ;
Bertha, (making a ceremonious curtfey to! Mr. Goodavin:)
Becaufe the fervant could not place my feathers as I lik’d
to have them, notwithftanding the removed them half-a-
dozen times. I fent her off at laft quite out of humour,
znd did every thing myfelf.—I hope I fee you well, fir.
Mr.Govdwin, (going towards ber, and affectionately hold-
tug cut his band.) And myfelf, dear Bertha P—(Bertha
turns away, and feems indifferent.) Well l—are you un-
willing to confider me as if [ were your father ?
Mrs. Courtly. Yes, my dear; your father and your be-
nef.ttore - L requelt (0 Mr. Goodwin,) you would cxhufe
e
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her : fhe has always been brought up ‘in modefty, and ¥
have conftantly enjoined her a referve. (oo -

M. Goodwin. She would not fure have violated either,"
by receiving me as children do a father. I muft likewife
tenderly reproach her for the circumitance of having kept
fo long up fairs, while I was all impatience to behold
her.: ¥ s ‘ S e

Bertha. 'Pardon me, dear fir, I'was not fit to come be-
fore you with propriety. 3 : :

Mr. Goodavin. Bat furelya young lady fhould be alway'’s
fit to come before a merely decent 'man, as I am, with
propriety ! ‘A modeft de/babille is all fhe wants, for fuch a
purpofe, when at home. ‘

Mrs. Courtly. You’re in the right: but to receive a
gueft like Mr. Goodwin'! the refpect fhe owes you whif-
pered the neceflity of putting on ' :

Mr. Gaodwin. One feather lefs; and might have whif-
pered the propriety of being eager to come forth and
meet a friend, who travels forty miles to fee her. ' Yes, {
own my heart would have been infinitely more delighted
to behold my children—for the tendernefs with which I
think at all‘times of them, and the gratitude I owe their
father, makes them fuch; and therefore I repeat 1t—tQ
behold my children run with open arms to meet me !

Mis. Courtly. But the veneration fhe was feized at firft
with ?—

Mpr. Goodwin. Let’s however drop the fubje¢t. When
you fee me next, you will receive me more affeltionately,
Won’t you, Bertha? You are not.difpleafed I {peak thus
freely to you. I was ufed tofuch a language in your
childhood; and the five long years I have con{fumed with-
out once feeing you, have made no aiteration in my
heart. I hope when you are married, I fhall have per-
mifion to continue fuch a {weet familiarity.

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

Myr. Goodwin. O, no more of thefe fame ceremontous
compliments. ~ Say only it will give you pleafure. But
how much you’re altered for the better {ince I faw you
Jaft! An elegant appearance, eafy manners, and a cars
riage ‘ :

Mys. Courtly. O, quite charming ! quite adorable !

Mpr. Goodwin. #nd yet all this is nothing, if one wants
the grace of modefty, the charm of affability, the fweetex-

Ca preffion,
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preflion, goodnefs marks the countenance withal, and-that
perpetual fource of pleafure, a well cultivated under-
ftanding. ]

Mrs. Courtly. Yes, that fort of cultivation which can
only be purfued by intercourfe with fathionable people.

Mr. Goodwin, Fathionable people, madam ? And is
Bertha, pray, to fpend her life with fuch? I’ve nothing
left to with her, if fhe has but thofe endearing qualities
that may obtain her honour'in a chofen company, .at
times indeed abroad, but commonly at home ; enfuring
her the approbation of her friends, and her own heart.

Mrs. Courtly. Yes, yes; that’s always underftood. I
mean that fhe thould learn what fort of condu® will pro-
eure her honour and refpe&t from fuch as know what life
is, as we fay. Come, Bertha, and let’s hear you play
fome pretty piece on your piano-forte., ;

Bertha. No, dear aunt, it might not be acceptable te
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 called drawing, mufic, dan-
cing, and perhaps, too, fome few others? Bertha, give us
that {weet air of Signor Pafqaalini’s compofition you’re
{o fond of. (Bertha awith reluttance goes 1o ber piano-furte,
and begins o play.) No, no ; you muft fing too, Bertha.
She has fuch a voice l~fo fweet '—You’ll hear wth  If
you knew how much applaufe the got for her performance
at the concert, you’d be perfe@ly aftonithed, Mr. Good-
win. You muft know, however, fhe’s a little vain; and
-one muft fometimes kneel, or not a note—

Mr. Goadwin. |1 hope I thall obtain a note,’ withount
proceeding to that ceremony.—Shan’t I, Bertha ?

Bertha, (in a whifper 10 her aunt, while looking for the
air.) I'm indebted for all this to you !
 Mrs. Courtly, (whifpering Bertha.) For heaven’s fake,
Bertha, feem more cheerful ; and do every-thing you’re
afked. Your fortune very poflibly depends upon it.

Mr. Goodwin. If your voice, my love, is not o clear as
you could wifh, no matter: only fing your beft, and you
are {ure to pleafe me, o ik

" Bertha
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{Bertha playsy and fings the following words) -
Sweetly {melling flower, ‘ i
Thus waking with the morning hour,

Go to my Laura’s breaft, and grace s 3
With added fragrance, -that already fragrant place ;
So thou wilt bloom indeed :~— -
But like a ufelefs weed
_If on the ftalk, here, thou remain, .
Thy beauty will decay ;
Thy fragrance pafs away ;
And thy bright colours glow in vain.
Mrs. Courtly, (clapping ber bands.) Bravo! braviflimo !
M. Goodwin. In truth ’tis not fo’much amifs, confi-
dering fhe’s as yet a child. However, I fuppofed 1 fhould
have heard a fong containing fomething of the principles
with which, no doubt, you ftudy to infpire her.
Mys. Courtly. How, ‘dear fir, don’t 'you perceive the

moral of it? (/be fings.) _ .

if on the ftalk, 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 fhould
come forth and wingle with the world, if they would
turn their knowledge to advantage, and not die fhut up
within their houfes. . . 4

Mpr. Goodwin. Truft me, my dear lady, ’tis much rather
there than elfewhere, worthy hufbands will be glad to find
them : But what’s this? (caffing bis eyes upon a drawing.)

Myrs. Gourtly.- That’s one of Bertha’s doing. Don’t
you find it charming ?

M. Goodwin. *Tis not bad indeed, if Bertha did it all
without the affitance of her mafter.

Mrs. Courtly. Why to fay the truth, fir, he has touched
it up a little.

Myr. Goodwin. My opinion here again is, Bertha would
have fhown more judgment in feleGting fomething of a
different fubje@; as for inftance, if inftead of reprefent.
ing thus a thepherdefs furprifed while {leeping by a filthy
faun, fhe had applied her pencil to {et forth fome virtuous
action: rbat would have improved her hand as much,
while it improved ftill more her heart.

€3 A
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A Servant, (entering ) Sir, (to. Mr. Goodavin,) your
portmanteau 1s arrived.—Where will. you have it put P—
In your apartment ?

Mr. Goodavin,. (to Mys. Courtly.) Do you: mean, then, -

my good lady, I fhall have my lodging with you ? -,

Mrs. Courtly. Certainly; z2nd by accepting it, you’ll
do me no lefs honour than myfelf have, pleafiire in the
offer, - : :

Mr. Goodwin. You oblige me. ‘Therefore,. with per-
miffion, I'll go fee if every thing is right, and afierward
return, :

S9C BNIE: o
Mrs. Courtly, aéd Berfi)é;

i Bertba. He’s gone at laft; then! is he?

Mrs. Courtly. Sofily, foftly, Bertha! he may chance te
hear you. 3b ng ;

Bertha. Let him hear me if he pleafes, I'm fo vexed,
I could deftroy my drawings, tear my mufic ‘bock, and
dafh my infirument to-pieces. L

Mrs. Courtly.'Be compofed, my dear; you have occan
fion now. far all yeur moderation,

Bertha. ?'Tis enough, I think, I thewed my moderation
in his prefence. You yourfelf both faw and heard him, '
Mirs. 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. 1 did not like
to fing, This always comes of your defire to fhew me to
the beft adyantage, 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. .

o Bertha.. What ? my fortune ?
 Mrs. Conrtlys. Yes; indeed.. Muft I inform you bow
much you’re indebted to his bounty ?

Bertha. O 1 know: as far as certain petty prefents
come to, which he fends me now and then : but furely I
could do without his prefents.

Nrs.

.
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Mys. Courtly. Ah, my deareft child, without him you
would be exceedingly unhappy. What your fathen left
you is a very trifle; and my income no great matter. By
thefe means alone, it was not poffible. 1 could:have gven
you fuch an education as you have. 1] By

Bertha. Andis it poffible I’m fo indebted to him ? Does
he likewife fhew himfelf a friend and benefattor to- my
brother ? »

Mrs. Courtly. Yess ’tis he that pays his board and edu-
cation. , : :

Bertha. 1 was never told of this.

Mys. 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. think 1e to keep
watch upon your condud, and behave to Mr. Goodwin
with refpe&t. Bat fill, my dear,, this is- not all; for he
is come exprefsly for the purpofe of obferving you and
Hilary before he writes his wall, and' gives you his eftate
accordingly; toeach, as he fuppofes you deferve it.

Bertha. O, how forry T am now, 1 {demed fo vexed
and fretted in his prefence ! Qi N OTE :

Mps. Courtly. He is certainly a worthy man ; but ft:ll
was much to blame in hearing with fuch coldnefs yout
{weet voice, and not appearing charmed with your piano-
forte.  But however that be, you muit abfolutely feek to
pleafe him, or your brother will obtain a preference in
his will. _ : :

Bertha. Alas! he merits it much more than I do.

My Courtly. Morg? You have too mean a notion of
yourfelf,; my fweeteit, if you think {o; and befides, if he
fhould really obtain a preference, what would be your
deftiny 2 A man can always make his way through life,-
but what refources can a woman fly to?

Bertha. Vihat indeed ! Your argument convinces me I
fhould have learnt things much more neceflary than the
ufe of a piano-forte, dancing, or even drawing.

Mrs. Courtly. Why, you fimpleton with fuch a fortune
as by Mr. Goodwin’s favour you may hope for, what
can you defire in preference to the arts of fhining in a
£fhionable circle? Mr. Goodwin muft be won: and with
a little complaifance, if you but fhew it, you may do
whatever you think proper with him.

C 4 The
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The Servant, (coming in again.) Mr. Dandiprat, the
dancing-mafter, madam., , X% :
| Mrs. Courtly. Well, defire him to walk up. (The ferwan:
retires.) e

Bertha. No, aunt; let him be fent away to-day, I beg ;
or I fhall once again fret Mr. Goodwin. ;

Mrs. Courtly. He muft abfolutely fee you dance ; you

move with o much eafe, yowll ‘charm him, T am cer-
tain. (going to the door.) Mr. Dandiprat, come in.

SCENE VI
Mrs, Courtly, Bertha and Dandiprat, .

Mrs. Caurtly. Now is it not a truth, fir, Bertha dances
like an angel ?

Dandiprat, (bowing.) Abfolutely, madam,

Mrs. Courtly, Very likely I fhall have a friend come
here to fee her dance a little. You’ll oblige me therefore,
if you ‘make her thew her fkill as much as pofiible, to
pleafe him.

Dandiprar. That you may depend on, madam; and
Pl thew my fkill too. : ;33

~ BZrs. Courtly. A-propos ; for here he comes, (20 M,
Goodwin enteringy A chair for Mr. Goodwin,—FHere,—
here, my ‘dear fir.—You’re come in time for Bertha’s
dancing Ieflon ; you mult fee how fhe performs.  You’d
take her for'a zephyr! Mr. Dandiprat, pray let YOur pu-
pil dance the allemand you know of,

Bertha. 1 can’t dance it by myfelf,

Mrs. Courtly, Fear nothing, Mr. Dandiprat will dance
with you; and I’ll hum the tune, Come, come; you’l]
find I do it capitally,

Mr. Goodwin. But what hinders we fhould have a mi-
nuet ? Tlike that beft, and beg to have it.

““Dandiprar. 1 thall not perform it with a grace, if I
muft play as well as dance.,

- Mr. Gosdawin. Sir, *tis not your performance we confi-
der, but your pupil’s.

Dandiprar. You would judge much better of her merit
in a'grand Chaconne. :

Mr. Gooduyin, Chaconne ! what's that 3

Dandipraz,
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" Dandiprat. A dance the quality admire; ’tis in the
higher ftile of dancing, and the opera-houfe re-echoes
with the plaudits of the company, when 7%/#ris makes his -
entrée in 1t. LER

Mr. Goodwin. But Bertha never means to figure at the
opera-houfe. I want a minuet: .+ - ~ 4} 1 o

Dandiprat. As youspleafe, fir; come-then, mifs, a mi-
nuet. (Bertha dances ; Dandiprat moves with her,. playing
on bis kit, and interrapts bis mufic now. and. then with thefe
infirudlions.) :

Your head a little higher.—Mind your fhoulders.—~Let -
your arms play freely.—Sink.—One, two, and three.—-
Your partner.—Look at me. § 18

Myr. Goodwin, (when the minuet is finifbed.j Come, this-
is tolerable, Bertha. (0 Dandipras.) Sir, your leflon; if
you pleafe, is finithed for to-day. (Dandiprat makes-a e
remonious bow, and-leaves the room.) :

Bertha, (whifpering Mrs. Courtly.) Well, aunt, you fee -
what compliments I’ve had ? ; i
Mrs. Courtly. And is it poflible, my dear good fir, that
you are not enchanted, ravithed, nay, tranfported #- Surely
your attention was diverted ;. or perhaps youw’re not re-
covered yet from the fatigue your journcy has.occafioned

you ? 4

My. Goodwin. 1 beg your pardon, madam. Ilve al--
ready fignified to Bertha how1 liked her dancing; but
you would not furely fee me in a tranfport at her merit 1n
this way ? No. I referve my extafy for merit much more
proper te excite it.

S HE  NLE VIR
Mys. Courtly, Bertha, Mr. Goodwin and Hilary. .

Hilary, (running into 1he voom. towards Mr. Goodwvin,
and embracing bim with ardour:) O my dear, dear Mr.
Goodwin ! my good friend and father! How rejoiced 1
am to fee you !

Mys. Courtly. Well, what fignifies all this, pray ? :Should
vou ftifle Mr. Goodwin?

* Mpr. Gocdwin. Let him do:1t, my good madamy for the

tranfports of his joy delight me more than cold and cere-

monious {alutations.  Yes, my deareft Hilary, come here,
: C; and



14 MOCDERN EDUCATION.

and let me prefs you to my heart. . What pleafing recol-
le¢tion you awake within “me ! Yes, thefe open features
are the living image of your dear departed father !

Mrs. Courtly. Why not put your beft clothes on? Do
people vifit in that trim ?

Hilary. But aunt, it-would have coft me half an hour
at leaft to- change my drefs, and put my hairin order ;
and I never fhould have had the patience to delay fo long
the pleafure I expeted; when they ‘told me' Mr. Goodwin
was arrived.

Mr. Goodavin. And ¥ too, my dear boy, was quite im-
patient, and thought every minute half an hour between
the time of my arrival and this moment. 2

Mrs. Cozrfly. Have you nothing’ then to fay to me' or
Bertha? You have not fo much “as withed. us a  good
morning. as

Hilary. Pardon me, dear aunt, I was fo-glad, I did
not know what I was doing: and do you forgive me too,
dear fifter, (bolding out bis hand): if without intention
I've difpleafed you.  Have I, Bertha ?

Bertha, (balf offinded.) No., '

Mr. Goodwin. Excufe him, madam, upon my account 3
I fhould be vexed, were I the caufe of getting him-your
angei. '

iﬁ’r.r.fCourfbr, (afide.) T can hold no longer.—Be fo
kind, good fir, as to excufe me. 1 have feveral orders I
mutt give the fervants.

Iro Goodwin, Don’t confine your{elf on my account.

Mrs. Courtly, (whifpering Bertha.) Youwll hardly ftay
and hear their infopportable ‘difcourfe ? (@loud) - Come,,
Bertha, I have fome[hing to employ you in.

Bertha. No, aunty I'll flay with Mry. Goodwin, if
he’ll pleafe to let me.

Mr. Goodwin. Let you, my de:r child ! I fhall be glad
to have youw with me, '

2rsi Courtly, (going out awith nanifeff vexation, but re=
Zuruing.): But on fecond thoughts, the fefvants are. to-lay
the cloth here.  Msr. Geodwin,, fhall I beg you to come
this way Pl conda@ you to another chamber, where:
you will be undiflurbed. ~

Ar. Govdwin, Wik all my heart,

) -

aseT
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. M P S o
StodQuud® N1 18 VL
Mr. Goodwin, Berthas Hilarye

“Mr. Goodavin. And fo you fay your mafteris conten.
with your behaviour and improvement ? _ i st

Hilary. No, dear fir; I faid it would become me more
to let him tell yowmy behaviour and-improvement. This-
however I can fay, that I am: pretty well eftablifhed in his:
favour. ; a3
. Mr. Goodwwins What are you at prefent ftudying 2’

Hjlary. Latin, Greek, and geography s the hiftory of-
England, and the mathematics. ,

Beriha, (afide.) Here are many things: I fearcely know-
the name of ! Ldngvery =

Mr. Goodwin: And pray tell-me;.do- you like them #

Hilary. O, the more 1-learn, the more I with-to go on
Jearning ; and am not the loweft in my clafs.! iy

Mr. Goodawin. Then: too; your drawing, mufic,. dane-
ciog—— - z -

Igﬂary. Them too I am learning; but apply myfelf:
much more this fuliryiweather,” to the mufic-mafter and
my drawing, as the dottor fays I muft not exercife myfelf
too violently., In revenge, when - wintercomes, I fhall
apply myfelf more clofely to my dancingy. whena deal of:
jumping will be comfortable.

Mr. Goodwin:. Why. your plan;. I. muft acknowledge;.
feems well laid.

Hilary. Befides, fir, never fhall.T give a deal of: time to>
dancing ; hardly more than what the dotor lets me have-
for recreation. The eflfential thing, he tells'me, 1s"to:
form my heart, and cultivate my underftanding, fo that
1. may live with- honour in the world, become a ufeful.
memberof fociety, and.nake myfelf by that means happy.:

Mr. Goodwiny (embracing: him:) You are in the right,
dear boy. u

Bertha, (afide.) If thefe are fo eflential, how has' not
my aunt neglefted me ! '

Hilary. And yet, dear fir; though you embrace and’
love me fo, I’m not, perhaps, fo good as you imagine.

C6 Mr
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Mr. Goodwin, How !

Hilary. Pm very giddy, -and I walte my time. I can-
not rid myfelf of feveral exceptionable habits; and for
want of thought, relapfe into thofe very faults that Dve
fo frequently been forry for. ,

Mr. Goodawiz. And will you fill; relapfe into them'?

Hilary. Notif I’ve my thoughts about mes but I find
itvery difficult to keep in memory, at all times, my good
refolutions. : . ) :

Mr. Goodwin, I am very glad to find you can difeern
yourfelf, thefe faults within you. «To acknowledge we'
do wrong, is fomething of a kin to doing well. © What
think you, Bertha ?

. Bertha, Ibelieve I’m neither giddy, nor yet wafteful of
my time, nor any thing my brother 1s.

Mr. Goodwin. You’ve other faults then, I fuppofe?

« Bertha. I never heard my aunt fay I had any.

Mr. Goodwin. She fhould know indeed, and be the
firlt to notice them ; but love too often blinds us, fo that
we can fee no faults in thofe we’re fond of.—I don’t mean
to vex you, faying this, believe me;

Bertbha, (afide.) What a man ! he flatters Hilary, and
anfwers me with nothing but vexatious {peeches !

Mr. Goodwin. Wait here a little. - I’l] go fee if Philip
has unpacked my trunks: I've {fomething for you, and
fhall {oon be back. ;

Hilary, Yes, yes; we’ll wait here for you. Don’t ftay
long. ; ;

SCENE II s
Bertha  and Hilary.

Bertha. I fancy he may keep his prefents to himfelf!
They muft be charming things indeed fe has to give us !

Hilary. What! dear fifter] does not every thing yon
have in your apartmen-, and even upon your back, come
from our dear benefaor? Should he have the verieft trifle
in his trunk to give me, I thould fill be charmed in think=
ing on his bounty! . . :

Bertha. Poflibly 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,

Hz'/a{jo
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Hilary. What me, too, with the reft 2~—=What ails you
then, my poor dear fifter? (taking Bertha by the hand.)

Bertha. Had you been fo mortified |—

Hilary. So moriified ! Have you been mortified then,
fiter 7 Who has mortified you? Not my aunt, for the
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 !

" Hilary., How youtalk ! I find him, on the other hand,
indulgent and good-natured. . - 3

Bertha. 've done nothing to his liking : when T fung
and danced, I could not pleafe him ; and my drawing had
no better fortane: he defpifes every thing I know ; and
{peaks of merit much more calculated to excite his appro-
bation, than a fkill in dancing. ;

Hilary. And ’tis very likely, fifter, you’ll confefs he’s
in the right at laft.

Bertha. Confefs he’s in the right! My aunt’s then in
the wrong, according to your notion, is fhe » What then
does he mean by merit much more caleulated to excite
his approbation; than a fkiil in'dancing ? A4% ki

Hilary. 1can tell you, and yet not be very learned.

Bertha. O yes, you indeed ! Well then, what is 1¢?

Hilary. Tell me, Bertha, do you ever read?

Bertha. Yes, doubtlefs, when I’ve time.

Hilary. And what? :

Bertha. Why plays, before I goto fee them; and 2
great variety of fongs, that I may fing them to my
mafter.

Hilary. That’s fine reading, truly, for your age! And
don’t you think you might have books much more in-
ftruétive ?

Bertha. If 1 might, what time have I to read them?
*Tis full one o’clock before I’ve breakfafted, and got my
morning drefs on. Then comes Mr. Quaver; and when
he has left me, Mr. Dandiprat. I dine at thie; and af-
ter dinner; drefs for company, which we receive at home'}
or elfe go out a vifiting, and then the day is over. :

Hilary. And is every day {pent thus?

Bertha., No doubt.
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Hilary. Well, fifter, T can tell you Do&or Sharp, my
mafler, has three daughters of about your age; but they
employ their time in quite another manner,

Bertha. How ? : : § ' .

Hilary. Firft then, at fix in fummer, and at eight'in’
winter, they are drefled completely for the day. ‘

Bertha. They don’t fleep then encugh, and muft be
very heavy long before night comes. ‘ ‘ -

- Hilary. Upon the other hand, they’re brifker far than
you, becaufe they go to bed at ten' the gver night.

Bertha. 'To bed at ten !’ ;

Hilary, At ten; that ‘they may get up early in" the:
morning, When you’re faft afleep in bed, they’ve read’
their geography, and counted. 'When'the ‘clock ftrikes
ten, they take their needleZwork in hand till noen';y ‘and
then aifit their mother in the houfe.

Bertha. Does then their mother mean to make them,
houfe-maids?

Hilary. She may hope, by means of fuch 4n education,
to procure them fomething better! But however that be,
fhould thiey not” be taughit to ‘govern faivants, regulite a.
table, and conduét their houfe ? i

Bertha. And afier dinner afe'they bufy ? v

Hilary. Why not bufy? They have'then their harpf-
chord, or writing ;' and at night, affemble round a table,.
where they read by turhis in the SpeQator, or Mifs Mucre’s
lat publication, Sacred Dramas; whilé the two that are
not' occupied upon their book, employ ‘themfelves in
mending their own garmeénts, or examining’ the linen 'of:
the houle, and mending it, if needful..

Beriha: So they never take, then, any recreation?

Hilary. O, 1'beg your pardon: they amufe themfelves'
as if they were three queens ; for all thefe tafks are inters
mixed with little fports, and pleafant converfation. Ty
pay vifits alfo, and receive them; but take care to' have
their work-bags, and I never faw them idle for mi*
nute.

Bertha. This is certainly what Mr. Goodwin- theant.
And yet my aunt has often told me, fuch an ed ucation as.
you mention the Mifs Sharps receive, is only fit for
tradefmens children.

Hilary. But fuppofing they were tradefmen’s children,
would they find this education ufelefs to them? They

fhould
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fhould certainly know houfhold work, or how will they
be able to direét a fervant to do theirs ? If they know no-
thing of it, every one will join to cheat them; and the .
richer they may be, the greater probabxhty there 1s that
even the fervants they employ will join each other to
effec their ruin.

Bertha. 1 proteft you frxght me! 1 know nothing of the
work about a houfe! fcarce how to hold a needle! Yet
I’ve juft been told, we’ve nothmg in the world, except
what Mr. Goodwm s.bounty gives us. .

Hilary. Ah dear fifter, the worfe luck for us! fhould
he leave us, or unfortunately we lofe him—3But poflibly
my auntis rlch

Berthay O noy fhe told me to, the contrary fcarce half
an hour ago. bhe has no more than is. {ufficient for her<
felf. In cafe then any.accident fhould happen with. re-
{pe& to Mr. Goodwin, what would be vur fate ?

Hilary. 1 fhould be at firft put to difficulties;;: but my
mafter tells me, I fhould pat my truftin God, and hope
he never would forfake me. His opinion is, that there
are always generous people in the world, whole {riendfhip
may be gamed by an exertion of one’s kill o ferve.them
in the way of fome profeflion, and who frequently create
employment for the  induftrious. ‘Thus then, in the
courfe of fome few }C'\I‘w, when:I am more advanced ini,
learning, I rught undertake to. teach: fuch children. as
know lefs than I.do. . I fhould even improve mydelf by
fuch an occupation, and with good behaviour on my part,
be fure of living with fome fort of eafe and comfort, and
perhap» firike out a way to iortum,.

Bertha, But, what benefit could I derive, from all my
fkill in dancing, orin drawing, or in mufic? I thould die
perhaps of hunger, notwithitanding all thefs vain accom-
plithments.

Hilary. And therefore Mr. Goodwin cannot be well
pleafed “when he difcovers you’ve been putto nothing bug
thofe arts that ferve for ornament or pleafure.

Bertha. And vexation {fometimes, Hilary; for when I
dance, or fing in company, if [’'m not praifed as .much as
I conceive I merit, you can’t think how much I'm. fretted
at the difappointment !—Shall 1 alfo tell you I am often
tired of thofe fine matters, which my aunc {ays: ferves us
to pals time away with. fatisfaltion,

Hilary,
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Hilary. And what then do you refort to for amufement ?

Bertha. To the opera, drefs, fathions,-walks, and fcan-
dal; as we tell in one honfe what we have obferved be-
forehand 1n another. But thefe helps to converfation,
and the art of killing time, foon fail us. TRETI

Hilary. 1 believe {o; and remember what the doéor
told us very lately in aleQure, that the recreations men in.
general refort to, are not worthy being called fo, when
one thinks of thofe that may be found in drt and nature,
which not only occupy our time agreeably, bat teach us
to refle€t upon ourfelves. :

- Bertha. You have convinced me of it by yourfelf, who
notwithftanding you are two years younger than'l am, are
fo much more 1mproved. How many ufeful things has not
my aunt neglected in my education !

g 2 NN JBSUEPpR
Bertha, Hilary, and Mrs. Courtly.

Mrs. Courtly, (having overheard what Bertha faid.) And
what ufeful things have I negletted in your education
then, Mifs Thanklefs? (afde.) But all this is due to
Hilary.

Hilary. Well, good bye, fifter, and good bye, dear
aunt. I wonder Mr. Goodwin ftays fo long up ftairs, I’Il
run and feek him, if you pleafe. (goes ouz.)

Mys. Courtly. The good-for-nothing blockhead ! Let:
his friend be once fet off, and we thall {ee if he prefumes
to come within my doors again. But what has he been
faying, that you think your education thus neglected ? .

Bertha. Nay, dear aunt, that’s true; for have you let
me learn thofe ufeful matters a young perfon ought to-
know ? 0

Mrs. Courtly. Ufeful matters, my divine, dear Bertha !
Is there any thing then wanting in the leaft to your per-
fections ? Does not every one acknowledge you are quite
accomplifhed ? . : ;

Bertha. Some things I’m acquainted with, ’tis trues -
but they are only fuch as ferve to flaiter vanity. Thofe
arts that ornament. the -mind, as geography, arithme-
LG e e

Mre,
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Mrs. Courtly. All downright pedantry! I fhould be
vexed to death, if { had puzzled your poor brains with
fuch old ftuff, that’s only fit for fuch a one as Hilary.
Why Bertha, did you ever hear, where I have carried you,
that fathionabie women mind fuch nonfenfe? ;

Bertha. No indeed ; but ftill, why not inftru& me in
thofe houfhold arts at leaft, a perfon of my {ex fhould be
complete in? Can I even hold a needle? ‘

Mys. Courtly. No; and why? becaufe I never meant
you for a mantua-maker. \ s

Bertha. But fuppofing Mr. Goodwin’s death, as you
-have told me, what I am pofleffed of is {o little, how
fhould T fubfitt? ° Gt S

Mys. Courtly. If that be all, I have a fingle word will
fettle every thing, as I can tell you now youw’ll never want
for money, but even fwim in plenty. I’ve tormented
Mr. Goodwin fo effectually, that he means to leave you
cvery thing he has. But here he comes himfelf. I leave
yon with him, as he means to tell you his intentions.

SSCENE  IV.
Bertha, Mr. Goodwin, Hilary. <=

Hilary, (ranning to bis fiffer with ajwatch.) Lock ye!
look ye, fifter! : : -

Bertha. How! what's this? a watch ? -

Hilary. Yes, filter! and a gold one! O my:.dear, dear
Mr. Goadwin ! how rejoiced I am ! Pray let me go.and
fhew it to the doftors  I’li'be there and back again im-
mediately.

Mr. Good=vin. With all my heart.: Tnform him, ’twas
not my defign to pleafe your vanity by fuch a prefent, but
that you might know the different hours allotted to <your
different ftudies, and be always ready for your mafters.

Hilary. O, 1 fhall be alwaysready for them now, that’s
certain. ]

Myr. Goodwin. Beg him likewife to allow you the=re-
mainder of the day from fcheol; and fay I mean to call
upon him in the afternoon.

Hilary. Yes, yes, 1 will. (He goes out.) ' T

Mr. Goodwin. Well, Bertha, why fo gloomy? What’s
the matter with you?

Berthas
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Bertha. Nothing, fir.

Mr. Goodwin. You are not vexed that I have made your
brother fuch a prefent?

Bertba, Doubtlefs he’ll be very careful of it, and knows
how to handle it !

Mr. Goodwin. I’ve fhewn him how, and there’s no dif-
ficulty in the matter. You are fenfible he wanted oner.

Bertha. Quite o+ and I for my part, could not find 2
ufe for {fuch a bauble.

DI, Gosdwin, I was thinking fo: you have a clock
upon the ftaircafe, :

Bertha. True; and yet there’s hardly a §oung lady I
aflociate with, but has a watch. A

2r. Gosdwin. That’s lucky s you may afk them then
the hour at any time. !

Bertha. I may; and when ‘they afk the fame of me,
make anfwer, I can’t tell them.

Mr. Goodwwin. Bertha, Bertha, you’re an envious litdde
pufs, Ifee! but here’s to prove you have not been forgots
ten. (giving her a cafe.) :

Bertha, (blufbing.) O, my dear good Mr, Goodwin !

Mr. Goodwin. Well, I fee you don’t know how to open
it. (be opens it bimfelfy and Jhews a pair of diamond ear-
7ings.) Are you content with thefe? :

Bertha. O yes, if you are but content with me !

Mr. Goodwin. To fay the truth, my dear, I'am not
quite fo: we are now alone, and I mujt ufe a little free=
dom in converfing with. you. Your dear aunt has {pared
no coft to let you have agreeable accomplithments; and
your appearance is a proof of her affe@ion and good taite.
I could have only wiflied fhe had been minded to beftow a
ufeful education on you.

Bertha. Hilary has been difcourfingon this fubje®, and
convinced ‘me [ want every thing that would be ufeful to
me at a future time of life: but how may I acquire a
knowledge of thefe ufeful matters ?

Mr. Goodwin. Pm acquainted with a worthy gentle-
woman, who inltrués young ladies in fuch know}'cdge as
1s' fuited to their fex.

Bertha. My aunt, however, mentioned you would pat
me into fuch a ftate as' would not need this knowledge.

Mr. Goodwin. I conceive you; and to fhew my real dif-
pofition, leave you quite at liberty to chufe that way of
b life



MODERN EDUCATION. 4¢3

life in which fhe meant to fee you figure; fince it fuits
‘your inclinations  Yes, my deareft child, rely on my af-
fe@ion. After my deceafe, I’ll give you every fhilling I
poflefs. ,

Bertha. What, all yeur fortune? Is it poflible you
fhould be fuch a generous friend ?

Mr. Goodwin. Yes, Bertha, all'; but not without a fear
it will be ftill too little to prevent yow’re being really ua-
happy. '

s Bertha: What, fir, do you tell me? .

Myr. Goodwin. Are you qualified to do. yourfelf the
flighteft fervice ? or make up, upon occafion, I don’t fay
a coftly garment, but the plaine{t gown you ever wore 8]

Bertha. Alas? fir, 1 was never taught. :

Mr. Goodwin. >Tis plain, then, you muft always have
a crowd about you to make up thofe articles you have no
hands to make yourfelf. You know, I fancy, how much
fafionable women have occafion. to lay out, that they
may keep their title -up with thofe that are as gay and
foolifh as themfelves ! Now tell me, are you to {uppofe my
property, when you:are miftrefs of dt, will fuffice for
this ?

Bertha. 1 hope, fir, it will be enough; with the cco-
nomy I fhall obferve, to render me as happy as you wifh I
may be. ' : .

Mr. Goodwin. Trufl me, notwithftanding your cecono-
my, if you continue ignorant, it will not. And befides,
when you are come of age, what pradent man will take
a woman who poflefles no one talent ufeful to his happi-
nefs? Tis plain, then, nothing but the fortune you pof-
{efs will render you an eligible wife; and you are fenfi-
ble, I fancy, from the little knowledge you mudt have of
life, how miferable money-matches generally prove! My
refolution is however taken, and my allin future fhall be
yours : if you are miferable, ’twill not be my fault.

Bertha. O, fir! but then my brother—

Mr. Goodwin. He muft be content withiwhat I do in
his behalf while living, and the proof of your affe&tion
when I’m dead. I mean to have him taught whatever
may be ufeful to him in the ftate of life he may incline
to; as in that, with induftry, ’tis not improbable bat he
may make a fortune, [ myfelf am an example of this pro-

bability s
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bability : he need but do as T have. I fhall leave you te
refledt on my intentions, and am going to communicate
them to him. Think on what [’ve told you. ’

ST NET WO
- Bertha, (alone.)

O, what pleafure! all his fortune ! This is what my
aunt defired {o earneftly. I fhould be glad to know what
Hilary will fay when Mr. Goodwin tells him his inten-
tions. He can’t chufe, I’m certain, but be very jealous
of me. He will have great caufe: however, 1 fhall not
forget him. No, indeed: if I have any thing to fpare. I
muit and will have fomething for him : but | hear, 1 fancy,
Mr. Goodwin. Yes, he’s coming back with Hilary.—A
ucky thought! I'll fteal into this clofet here, and liflen
to their converfation. (S4e &ets in, and fbuts the door, un-
noticed.)

g C E>NsBi v
My, Goodwin, Hilary.

- Mr. Goodwin, So your mafter’s glad then I have made
you fuch a prefent ?

Hilary. Yes, enchanted ; but for my part, upon fecond
thoughts, I’'m forry for it. ' '

Mr. Gosdwin. Sorry, Hilary, and why ?

Hilary. Poor Bertha! fhe muft doubtlefs be quite vexed
at baving nothing, when I’ve got a watch. I would not
feem: indifferent to your favours ; notwithftanding, if I
durft, I would defire you

Mr. Goosdwin. Generous little fellow ! don’t you be
uneafy ; Bertha has received a pair of diamond ear-rings,
worth ten watches fuch as yours.

Hilary. O, my dear Mr. Goodwin ! how I thank you !

Mr. Goodwin. And 1 fhan’t confine my friendfhip and
affettion to the gift of fuch a trifle.

Hilary. O, my generous friend and fathey !

Mr. Goodwin. 1 obferve, with grief, her education can-
not but in future be the caufe of forrow to her,

Hilary. So I likewife. fear, fir; my dear aunt imagines
that a little drawing, dancing, fing-fong, and the like,
are all fhe is in want of to be happy in the world.

My,
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Myr. Goodwin. ’Tis to thefe frivolous embellithments
fhe facrifices the much more important cultivation of her
underftanding ; and forbears infpiring her with thofe good.
qualities that have alone a claim on human approbation..
As your fifter’s reafon has been fo negleted, fhe is pleafed
with thofe applaufes that are offered on the altar of her
vanity. But when, in fome few years, the {fees how many
ufeful matters of inftrution, .and how much ineftimable
time fhie has for ever loft, fhe will inevitably bluth at her
own' condudt, and even execrate her flatterers; who, on
their fide, will repay her hatred with their ridicule and.
fcorn. :

Hilary. O, fir, you make me tremble for my poor dear:
filter! :

Mr. Goodwin., And befides, what reafonable man wil}
take up with a wife whofe want of knowledge is fo glar-
ing; who inftead of being able to eftablith order and
ceconomy within a houfe, muft difipate 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
hufband, than the veneration of his children. She mu#ft
of neceflity be as a ftranger in the world, to every one
about her, - What would {uch a woman do without my
friendfhip ? ;

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

Mr. Goodwin, No; for on the other hand, I’m now
upon the point of doing fomething for her.

Hilary. Yes, dear fir; procure her a more ufeful edu<
cation, Bertha does not want for wnderftanding; or good .
principles. i

Mr. Goosdwin, 1 would with all my heart; but at her
age, can one expe&t fhe will fubmit to any rigid treats
ment, after the indulgences the has received at home?
No, no; I fee it will be better to determine upon fome-
thing for her benefit, which fhall take place when I am in
n‘.y gl'ﬂ.VC.

Hilary. For heaven’s fake, fir, don’t {peak fo, I be-
feech-you, No: I truft yoa are to live much longer for
our common good ; and Providence will not fo foon de-.
prive us of our fecond father.

Mr. Gooedwin. 1 am {enfible of your affection ; but the
fear of death will not delay the fatal moment of its coming:

5 Bertha’s
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Bertha’s future fortune gives me pain, whenever I reflet
on what 1t may be; and in fhort, I am refolved to give
her every thing Tam pofleffed of, that at leaft the may
have wherewithal to keep herfelf from want.

Hilary (raking hold of Mr. Goodawin’s hand.) O, thank
you ten times over! How rejoiced I am, fir! Shall I
leave you for a moment, and go tell her this good news?
Butno; it will be better to conceal it from her, or at leaft
till the has been induced to get fome ufeful knowledge,
from a notion fhe muft live, in future, by her induftry.
She will, by that means, know much better how to
manage what you give her. O, my deareft Bertha ! ‘after
all, then, I may hope to fee you happy. £

Mr. Goodwvin. Worthy little fellow! I’m no lefs de-
lighted with your generofity, than underftanding. Having
fach a heart, could I intend to give your fifter every"
thing, and leave you nothing? That were to the laft de-
gree unjuft: and therefcre { revoke my firft intention. = It
is you that jbonld be my fole heir, and with propriety I
ought to'make my will accordingly. !

" Hilary.- No, no, dear fir, preferve your firft intention,
and give Bertha every thing. I fhall be much more dili-’
gent in‘my improvement, knowing I'have nothing but my
learning to fubfilt on. I fhall then be much more anxious
to get ufeful knowledge ; which I doubt not, with God’s
blefling, will fuffice for my advancement.

Myr. Goodwwin. Be at peace upon account of Bertha.
When 1 faid you jhould be my fole heir, it was not my
idea, Bertha fhould be left without a trifling legacy,
{uflicient to obtain her neceflary things,

Hilary. Weil then, let’s make exchange ; the trifling
legacy for ‘me, by way of token from you, and the reit

for Bertha.
S € /E N-E . the: laft.
Mr. Goodwin, Hilary, and Bertha (iffuing from her hiding-

place, and running to embrace ber brother.)

' Bertha. O, my deareft brother! have I merited fo much
affe¢tion from you?

Hilary. Yes, dear filter, if you will but do as I could
wifh, and be what our good benefattor {o much longs to

fee you.
Bertha.



MODERN EDUCATION. 47

Bertha. 1f! Should it become a queftion ? I will be {o.
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 whatever you think proper ; I can never be unhappy,ic
I leave you to determine for me. 'I defire inftruction,
likewife, and will take my brother for.a model. ;

My, Goodwin. You will unavoidably be happy, if you
keep this prudent refolution. - But pray tell me, whence-
proceeds this change in your ideas ? .

Bertha. From the clofet whence I iflued, I have heard
my brother’s wifhes for me; his difintereftednefs and ge-
nerous facrifice. 1’ve heard too how yox love me. I will
reverence you in future, and give up the little jealoufies
I entertained againft my brother. He {hall be my guide
and friend.

Hilary. I will endeavour to be fuch, dear fifter : it will
be my boaft and pleafare, if I profper.

My, Goodwin. With what pleafing fentiments, dear
children, do you not infpire me! 1 am now no longer
forry Providence has left me childlefs. I confider you no
lefs affectionately than I fhould do had I given you life ;
and think I fee your father, who looks down from heaven,
well pleafed in having left me fuch dear pledges of his
Yove. (Bertha and ber brother take him by the hand, and
bathe it with their tears.)

Bertha. Let us not lofe a moment, fir. Where does
- that worthy gentlewoman live, of whom you told me, as
a perfon who would teach me ufeful things?

Myr. Goodwin. I’ll introduce you to her fhortly. I fhall
ftay here fome few days, and will endeavour to bring over,
if I can, your aunt, not all at once, but by degrees, to
fecond my defigns.  You muft be careful not to anger or
difpleafe her. She deferves your gratitude. She has but
erred refpecting what was likely to infure your happinefs:
her wifh was not the lefs to make you happy.

Bertha. 1 believe {o; but renounce, from henceforth,
all the nonfenfe I’ve been put to ftudy. No more dan-
cing, no more drawing, or piano-forte-work, in futare.

Mr. Goodwin. No, dear Bertha, now you’re wrong
upon the other fide, in fuch a refolution. On the con.
trary, you ought ‘to cultivate them; for, in truth, they
are not undehrable accomplithments. You are not to

think
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think meanlier of them, than that never fhould a woman
boaft 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 ftill more
fond of living in retirement; add another tie to the at-
tachment of her hufband, guide her in the choice the is
to make of mafters for her children, and enable her to
further their improvement. They are only prejudicial
wlhen they feed her vanity, and make her give into a fatal
diflipation, or contempt of duties in that flate of life to
which God’s providence has called her. They are flowers,
in fhort, that may poflefs fome little portion of one’s gar-
den, if the reft be fet apart for fruits and vegetables.

THE CARE OF PROVIDENCE,
A 2 B0 N B B i

H E mother’s tender heart, round whom
Her children throng in youthful bloom,
With love and tranfport overflows,
Such as a mother only konows,
What time her light defcending hand
Gently taps one with a&tion bland ;
Another to her heart’s clofe folds,
Inmate already there, flie holds.
A third climbs joyous on her knee;
While pleas’d the little thing to fee,’
Her hand aflifts, and with a fmile
Kifing, fhe 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, careflfes, fmiles and fighs,
Thefe {peaking from the heart, declare
~ The thoufand little withes there.
Their prattle all at once is heard,
And fhe replies without a word ;

For
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For {miles alone are her reply :
While joyous they ftand prating by.
Yet if 1t chance, a word amifs,

A quarrel for the envied klfs,

Or aught unfit to hear or view,
Among the little ones enfue,

A brow diffatisfied the takes,

' Yet foon the low’ring ftorm there breaks ;
And while ev’n gloom o’ercafts her mien,
T'hat {he’s a mather ’tis well {een.

In this, fo obvious to man’s fenfe,
We fee God’s wond’rous providence,
That from the ftores of heavenly gracs,
Pours gift on all the human race.

The rich, in fortune’s lap high fed,

The poor beneath their lowlv thed,

All on her fmile fubfift and fhare

The bleflings of her guardian care.

She knows their need, the hears their cry,
And views them with a mother’s eye :

To none, among her children, blind,

But fcattering gifts on all mankind.

Let none then, with prefumptuoas fenfe,
Dare tax the rule of Providence
With rigorous or even partial views ;

If for a feafon fhe refufe

Some blefing, to their heart thought dear,
As if averfe their prayer to hear;

For their foul’s good, God’s gracious will
Seems to fubject them thus to ill,

That thro’ affliction’s rigid ways,

They may attain fair Virtue’s praife.

Or rather, for fuch love we find
In his compaflionating mind,

When he vouchfafes them, or denies,
No lefs beneficent he 1s'than wi{z.

VOL.1V. D
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THE BORROWED PURSE. -

PENCER, though a dull companion, was 2 {pecial

workman. He afpired at nothing in his heart fo
much as to become a maiter; but he wanted money to fet
up. . '
PA merchant, who was well acquainted with his indaftry,
was willing to fupply him with an hundred pounds, that
he might open thop. ; inai

One may, without much difficulty, guefs at Spencer’s
joy. In his imagination, he already had a warehoufe full
of goods. He reckoned up how many cultomers would
crowd to buy them, and what money he fhould have at
balancing his books..

In the extravagant emotions of that tranfport into which
thefe notions threw him, he perceived an ale-houle.
Come, faid he, and entered it, VIl have a litthe pleafure:
with one fixpence of this.monev. .

} He demurred, howevyer, fome few moments, to eall 5us
for. punch, which was his favourite Liguer,. as ‘his con-
{cience loudly told him, that the moment of enjoymient
was not yet arrwed ; that he was, firft of all, to think of
paying what his friend had lent him ; and 2t prefent thag
it was not honeil for bim to lay outa penny of the fum,
for things not abfolutely neceffary. e was ready. ‘to
come out again, imprefled by fuch sight notions, bat be-
thought himfelf, upon the other hand, that if be'fpent a
fixpence of his money, he fhould fill hawe pimety-nine
pounds nineteen fhillings and a fixpence left; that fuch
a {um was full enough te fet him up in trade, and that
a fingle half-hour’s induftry would compenfate for fuch
a trifling pleafure as he withed to have at prefent.

It was thus, that taking up the glafs, he fought -to
quiet his interior fcruples; but alas, his prefent conduct
was to open him a door to ruin.

On the morrow, fo agrecable a recolle&tion of his plea-
fure at the ale-houfe filled his mind, that he was now lefs
fcrupulous with confcience in expending one more fixpence
atit. ~ He had ninety-nine pounds nineteen fhillings il
remaiging,

On
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On the following days, the love of liquor had befotted
him in {uch a manner, that he conftantly returmed to his
beloved ale-houfe, butincreafed the quantum of his liguor,
to a fhilling’s worth at firlt 5 then fixpence more ; and fo
on, till he came to half-a-crown ; at which he feemed to
make a {tand, and every time he went, he could confole
himfelf with faying, *Tis but two-and-fixpence I am
{pending. O, 1 need not fear but I fhall have enough
ta carry on my trade. _

Such then was his delufive way of reafoning, in reply
to what his confcience whifpered, which would now and
then be heard. Itdid not ftrike him, that his fortune
was an even hundred pounds, and that the ufeful appli-
cation of the whole depended on the fit employ to which
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 induftry, employed entirely as he was
in contemplating on his actual riches, which he fancied
inexhasftible ; and yet, from day to day, 'he did not
fail to find it was diminithing. He was convinced, and
his convittion all at once came over him juft Jike a clap
of thunder, that he could not make amends for his pre-
ceding diffipation, as his benefactor would not be fo fond
of lending nhim another hundred pounds, when he had

een him {fo wifufe the firft.

Quite overcome with thame aand grief, the more he
{ought to ftifle ‘his ideas with hard drinking, fo much by
a great-deal {oongr, did his ruin fall upon him. And at
Jalt the frightful moment came, when quite difgufed at
the thought of induftry, and being, as it were, an object
to himfelf of horror, life became a hurthen, owing to that
icene of poverty mow opening to him.

He renounced his country, followed by defpair, and
joined a gang of fimugglers, formidable for the ravages
they dpread through every coantry on the coaft. Buz
Heaven did not permit their violence fhould long remain
unpunithed. ~ A difgraceful death foon ended his career
of wickednefs. ‘

Alas! if ‘when his reafon firft of all addreffed him, he
had liftened, and been wrought upon by the reproaches of
bis confcience, eafy in his fituation might he now have

2 cen
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been enjoying, in repute and honour, the repofz of 2 re-
fpectable and opulent old age. :

You fhudder, children, at his lamentable folly. ~Sueh
15 notwithitanding that of multitudes among us, 1n the ufe
they put their money to. It was beftowed upon them for
the beft of purpofes, and yet they exercife themfelves
thereby in every thameful diffipation. “Tis but fuch or
fuch 2 fum of money I am fpending! ‘and what’s that ?
They think there will be enough always left them, for
the proper ufe thereof. However in the interval, days,
months, and years flow onward, and they find, at the
conclufion of them, they have not made fuch a ufe there-
of. In fome fort, they are even happy if their conduét
daes not plunge them finally into defpair. |

TWO MADE HAPRLY.

- Gentleman of fortune, pafling very late one night
before a blackfmith’s habitation, was furprized to
fee him bufy at his forge, when every perfon in the'neigh-
bourhood was gone to reft.  He had a curiofity to know
what reafon hé could have for working thus at midnight,
_and if twelve hours Iabour in the day would not fuffice him
to provide fubfiftence for his family. % y
It is not for myfelf | work, replied the blackfmith, but
a neighbour here of mine, who has unfortunately been
burntout. I rife two hours before the ufual time of labour
every morning, and continue working two hours after’ at
the leaft, and fometimes longer, as is now the cafe, at
night : and this I do, that I may help him in his deftiture
condition. If Thad but auy thing myfelf, T would divide
it with him ; but my all is nothing but the thop I have,
and fome {nall ftock of metal, which I cannot fell, be-
caufe ’tis what {ubfifts me. By thus working every day
four hours at leaft, that comes to two days weekly, and
the earnings of them I can yield to him. Thank heaven,
at this time of the year there’s work enough ! and while I
have but ftrength, it is my duty toaffift the unhappy.Th.
15
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This is very generous, my good friend, on your part,
faid the gentleman, as I {fuppofe your neighbour never
will be able to repay your kindnefs.

Traly, fir, 1 fear he will not: buton his account alone,
qot mine. However, I am fure he would rejoice to do as
much for me, were I in his condition. :

At thefe words, the gendeman, not wifhing to intrude
upon the black{mith any longer, wifhed him a good night,
and went awvay. { ' ;

Upon the morrow, haviog put into his purfe a note for
rwenty pounds, which he could well afford to part with,
from his favings, he went out, and meant to leave it with
the black{mith, whofe beneficénce he was ‘refolved to re-
compenfe, and putit in his power to buy the metal he
might be in want of, at the cheapclt marker, undertake
more bufinefs, and lay by a little from his labour,. to
fupport him in old age. : :

But what was not his wonder, when the black{mith
bade him take his money back again ! I cannot lay it out,
faid he, becaufe 1 have not earned it. 1 can well afford
to pay for all the iron I make ufe of ; and if ever I fhould
be in want of more, the merchant would fupply me with
it, on my note. It would be abfolure ingratitude 1n me
to take that profit from him he is ufed to make upon his
goods, when he has never hefitated to fupply me with as
much as I could afk for, even when I had no other coat
than that upon my back : but you may make a better ufe,
fir, of this money, if you lend it, free of intereft, to my
unhappy neighbour. He might then recover his affairs,
and 1 fleep out my belly full.

The gestleman, 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
thinking he had made two happy, when at firft his gene-
sofity had wifhed to ferve one only.

D3 THE
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THE REWARD OF GRATITUDE,

A Lady, we mhall give the name of Moreton to, had
‘ hardly Joft her huiband, when a law-fuit, he had
been engaged in, was determined to her difadvantage;
and the greateft part of her polleflions, which were al] de.
pendent on' the verdi&, were unpitiably taken from her.,
She was under the neceflity of felling all her furniture,
and fome few Jewels ; after which, when fhe h.d placed
“the produce at a banker’s, the withdrew into a viliage;
where the neceflary things of life were pot fo high, where
the apprehended fhe might live with tolerable decency
upon her trifling ncome, :

Hardly had fhe pafled a month or two 1in her retreat,
than fhe was given to underftand, her banker was gone off,
and all her:money with him. So Jet any one refleét upon
the horror of her fituation, . Grief and ficknefs had long
fince difabled her from doing any thing like lzbour for her
livelihood ; and after hayin g pafled her youth in eafe and
pleafure, fhe had no refources jeft her in old age, except
an, alms-houfe, or the common refuge of the poor in
tarning beggars.

In reality, there was not one of her acquaintance who
would condefcend to have the leaft degree of intereft in
her {ufferings. Brought by her beloved hufband from a
foreign country, fhe had no one fhe could fly to for aflift-
ance. None, except a tolerably near relation that herfelf
had brought to England ; and by granting him her huf-
band’s credit, rendered wealthy. But this man, whofe
fordid avarice was greater than his riches, was not likely
to relieve another, when he would not even allow himfelf
the neceflary things of life.

Reduced to fuch a helplefs fituation, there was, luckily,
one means {till left for her fubfiftence, [n the years of
her' profperity, fhe had adopted one Clotilda, a young
female orphan; and Clotilda noy became her guardian
angel. - Mrs. Moreton’s former kindneffes infpired her
with a with of fhewing fhe was grateful for them.

No, faid fhe,  (when her unhappy miftrefs mentioned
her defign of feeking the afylum of a parith work-houfe,)
I will never leave you, From your tendernefs, I for-

; merly
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merly received the ‘treatment of a child ; and, if in your
profperity I thought it fo defirable to be related ‘0 youUs,
by adoption, I ftill think it more {o, now, in your adver-
{itv.

“T'hank Heaven and your adoption, I have every thing
5 want, to live with- comfort. Your maternal conduct
was evineed in teaching me all neceflary female arts; I
thall, at prefent, therefore, look upon it as a boaft, that
T can exercife my knowledge for your fake. With health
and courage, I fhall be at leatt enabled to procure a living
for us both. . <

The unhappy widow was exceedingly affeited at this
penerous offer.  She embraced Clotilda, and with joy
confented to accept it. : G s

We are now, then, to f{uppofe Clotilda, in her turn,
become the mother, by adeption, of her former benefac-
trefs. - She was far from thinking it enough to feed her
with the produce of an unremitting labour; fhe confoled
her in affiGtion, aided her in ficknefs, and endeavoured,
by the tendereft method, to make up for all the injuftice
of her lot. ' i BOC :

The conftancy and ardour of her cares did not relax a
moment for two years, in which long time her miftrefs
was made happy by her bounty ; and when death removed
her, {he lamented with fincerity, what fhe confidered as a

rievous lofs.

Some little feafon after this, died alfo the relation fpoken

of already, who had fhewn himfelf {o utterly infenfible to
every claim of gratitade and kindred. As he could not
cake his money with him, he fuppofed it would be making
{fome atonement for his want of nataral affection, if he left
the injured lady every thing he was pofleffed of.
* But this fuccour came too late, as Mrs. Moreton was
not able to avail herfelf thereof. She had not even the
confolation, at her death, of knowing f{uch a change had
bappened in her fortune ; as 1n that cafe, fhe might eafily
have turned it to the benefit of her affectionate Clotilda.

T'he inheritance 1n queltion therefore fell, for wantof
beirfhip, to'the King. = As Providence would have it, the
enquiries made on {uch a rare occurrence, brought him to
a knowledge of the geagrous orphan’s condudt.

D 4 Ahl
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Ah! faid he, Clotilda merits this inheritance; and
therefore 1 renounce my rights to favour her’s ; and will
be happy to approve myfelf her friend and father.,

AlL ‘the nation joined in the applaufe of fuch a libera]
attion ; and Clotilda, when poffeffed of fuch , glorious
récompence beftowed upon her gratitude, employed it in
maintaming orphans, fuch as {he had been ; and ‘took the

greateft pleafure in infpiring them with fentiments, like
thofe by which fhe had herfelf deferved her fortune,

-——‘—-“-:-_____

it E BV PR pigsineng
JORTUNATUS, proud of his high birth, was not

them.. " As it chanced, one day he faw his father’s foot.
man cleaning fhoes. Fooh! what a filthy bufinefs ! was
his exclamation, s he pafled him, turning up his nofe :
for all the world I would not be a fhoe-black.—Very
tkely fo, faid John s and I, for my part, hope that T
fhall never be your thoe-black.

Al the Taft week’s weather had been very bad, but now
it was grown cléar and bright; on which account young
Fortanatus got his father’s leaye to take a ride on horfe.
back. Now the promife of this ride afforded him the
greater pleafure, as the day before, when he was out, he
had been hindered, by 2 heavy thower of rain, from going
far.  However, he had been already far enough to {plafk
his boots from top to bottom, and they were not yet quite
dry. :

}’IFranfported with the thought of fo much pleafure, he
ran down to John, who was at breakfaft in the kitchen,
and employing an imperious tone of voice, cried out,
‘“ John, John! I’m going out on horfeback ! Run and
clean my boots! Well, don’t you hear me ?}*  John pre-
tended that he did not, and continued at his breakfaft,
quite compofed. It was in vain our Fortunatus put him-
felf into a paflion, and beftowed an hundred terms upon
him.,  John confidered it enough to anfwer him with

) great
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reat indifference, ¢ I have told you, fir, already, if you .
recolle, I hoped I never fhould become your thoe-black.”

In the mean time Fortunatus, feeing he could not, 1.
fpite of all his menaces, get John to_do, as he defired,
retarned quite full of rage, and made complaint about.
him to his father. Mr. Railcon could not ‘comprehend.
why John refufed a bufinefs that belonged to his employ-
ment, and which hitherto he had performed without ex-
pefting orders for that purpofe ; fo he fent to fpeak a .
little with him, and was told of the affair. e

His condu& was approved of to the full by Mr. Rail-
ton, who not only blamed his fon, but told him he might
go and clean his boots himfelf, or ftay at home, which
ever he thought proper. He forbade the other fervants
to affift him in this bufinefs. ¢ You will learn, fir, (added
he,) how filly ’tis to Jook with {corn on fervices contribu-
tory to our comfort and convenience ; fervices, the rigour
of which you fhould rather firive to foften, by a gentlenefs
of manners in yourfelf. So, fince 2a Jhoe-black’s trade is
fo difgraceful, be fo kind as to ennoble it by being for .
the future your own fhoe-black.”’ : 3

Such a f{entence turned his promifed pleafure into for-
row.  He was very eager for a ride on horfeback, fuch .
fine weather was it ; but—to clean his boots himfelf! he
could not ftoop to fuch an office.  On the other hand, his
pride would not permit him to go out with dirty boots, in
which cafe every one he met would ridicule him. He
applied fuccefiively to every fervant in the houfe, with
offers of a piece of money to corrupt them ; but there was
not one could be prevailed upon to difobey. his malter’s
order.. Thus, then, Fortunatus was obliged to ftay at
home, till in the end his pride permitted him to ftoop fo
Jow as the conditions laid upon him. On the morrow,
John refumed his office without bidding; and the hum-
bled Fortunatus, having exercifed it once, would, never
a:‘;a:{r gratify his pride, by vilifying what was 1a atfelf fo
uieful,

P s ‘ THE
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THE FLIP PANT CRITIC,

in others, though they were her deareft friends. The.
inexperience of her age induced her very often to aferibe
indifferent ations to Improper motives; and a fingle
word, or valatility of difpofition, was erough to make
her form the worft fufpicions, which, as foon as fhe had :
formed them, fhe would run intg company, and breach
as if they were undoubted fadts. She frequently even
added circumﬁances to them drawn from her imagination,
only with a view of making them more likely.  You may
eafily conceive what mifchiefs fuch a condu& could not
but produce. It was not long before one family was fet
againft another in her neighbourhood, The difcord after-
wards afteéted individuals : wives and hufbands, brothers,
mafters and domeflics, were at everlatting variance with
each other.. Mutual confidence was on a fudden done
away from thofe whofe company the little girl frequented
with her mother. People went fo far, at laft, as to fhut
up. their doors againft her, as they would have done againfk
a wretched creature tainted with the plague ; but peither
hatred nor humiliation could correét a vice that cuftom had
{o deeply rivetted within her heart,

 This glory. was referved for Agatha, her coufin, wha
elone would now receive her vifits, and return them; as
fhe always lived in hopes of being able, in the end, to
thew her the enormity of her behaviour, and preferve her
life from forrow, :

Mifs Aurelia went one day to fee her coufin, and em-
ployed an hour or two in telling fpiteful tales of all theie
common. friends, altho’ fhe koew with what uneafinef;
her coufin heard them. It was all the fame to her. .

And now, dear Agatha, faid Mifs Aurelia, having
ftopped for want of breath, your turn is come to tell me
fomething,  You fee company enough to have a ftock of
little anecdotes at all times ready on your hands.

My dear Aurclia, anfwered Agatha, whenever I am
vifiting my friends, I wifh to taffe the pleafure of their

. ; 3 company ;
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company ; and am not fuch an idiot, -as to lofe it by re-
marking their defelts. ‘Befides, 1 find within myfelf fo
many, that I cannot poflibly have time to think of thofe
in others. Haying every need of their indulgence, I am-
wife enough to grant them mine. I rather chufe to rivet
my attention upon every commendable quality they have,
and fo endeavour to acquire it. One mult be perfuaded of
«@ faultlefs ftate one’s felf, before one can proceed to note
the faults of others. I congratulate you on this faultlefs
ftate, which I, 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
efteem of others for fuch generous cares. hiasE K
Aurelia could not fail of being confcious fhe was, long
ere this, become a’ public object of averfionr and difguft;
and therefore felt the criticifm of her coufin. = She began
from that day forward, to refle® with real ferioufnefs
upon the danger of her indifcretion. She even trembled
at the recolledtion of  thofe mifchiefs The had caufed, and
ow détermined to prevent their progrefs. [t was difficult
in the beginning, to throw off ‘a cuitom fhe had long in-
diilged in, of beholding things on the unfavourable fide ;
but \wwhat can long withftand a fteady refolution ? In the
end, fhe 'was fo totally reformed, that fhe applied her
enetration to fuch abjedts only as deferved applanfe; and
the deteftable enjoyments of malignity within her, were
fucceeded by a purer fatisfa&tion. She was now become
thé firlt to fet equivocal or doubtful aftions in {uch points
of view, that others might excufe them. When the could -
not put them in a favouradle light, *tis likely, fhe would
fav, [ don’t know every circumitance attending them: no
doubt but there were commendable motives, fuch as I
am not ncquaintcd with. Infhort, whenever, as it fome-
times chanced, the cafe would not admit of amy thing
approaching to-the nature of indulgence, fhe would pity
the offeuding perfon, and impute her fault to inadvertence;
or & want of knowingwhat fhe was about. LT
However, it was very long indeed, befere {he could
regain thofe hearts, her former ways had alienated. She
was come, by this time, to the age when moft young
women think of being fettied, but could -fee no profpedt
of a hufband. People had avg.dgd her with'fo muech care!
for
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for years, that now fhe feemed forgotten, juft as if the had
witndrawn herfelf into a convent frem the world.

No wonder then fhe fhould {uppofe fhe 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 : byt fortune otherwife determined
-on her deftination; for a gentleman, who came upon a.
vifit to her father, having heard her generoufly undertake
to fhield the reputation of an abfent perfon, fome one in
the company accufed, was fo delighted with a goodnefs
Lke his own, as to conclude the ‘was of fuch a turn as
could not fail to make him happy. He folicited 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 peo-
ple’s faults, and the delightful {atisfaction, felf-eﬁcem,
and the refpe of worthy people cannot but beftow ; —of
worthy people I repeat, who wink at the defe¢ts of human
nature;—every day propofes her example to the children
fhe is bleflfed with, to preferve them from the ruin fhe had
nearly fuffered, '

She has given me leave to write her ftory in this book,
for the inftru@ion of my little friends 5 if there be any like
ber who may read it. I, for my part, know not there
are any fuch; but if there thould be, I ‘perfuade myfelf,
that after the infiru&ion of this ftory, they will be the
better for it.

THE PROVIDENT FATHER.

The Father. THIS 1s the firft time, Charles, I have
: had the opportunity of being alone with
you. (Charles kiffes the hand of bis father, abo in turn em-
braces Charles.) What have you been doing ever fince our

feparation ? , HLIESE
Charles. 1 have been inceflantly tormented with a thous
fand projes that have conftantly deftroyed each other., [
have everlaftingly been working hard, yet doing nothing,
like a muliitade of other young people of an ardent ima-
gination,
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gination, who as yet have no employ to take up theis
attention. '

The Father. 1 am pleafed to find you wifh for employ-
ment, and a fettled ftate; but Charles, we ought to wait
till fuch time as the tree is come to its full frength, if we
would wifh it fhoald bear fruit. : :

Charles. Do parts and wifdom conftantly accompany a
certain age? Is it fo very ftrange to fee a young man, not
even in his twentieth year— '

T'he Father. Have much more knowledge and intrinfic
merit than old men, bent down beneath the weight of old
age }—Agrced 3 but then ’tis very rare to fee, at fuch a
tender age, that ftrength of charaéter which makes man
active. : : L2

Charles. But there muft be fure a time when a young
man feels an irrefiitible degree of firength, thatcarries him
along: a devouring fire confumes us ; and [, for my part,
feel a ftrength within me that I think half equal to the
labour of removing mountains. 1110

The Father. And then you enter into a world where
nothing of that fort exifts; where every itep you would
proceed to take is limited ; where you have conftantly to
combat envy, fordid intereft, caprice, brutal fupidity,
and fordid prejudice. Believe me, the molt a&ive virtue,
and an upright heart, can never hope to prove {uccefsful,
if one has not therewithal an indefatigable conftancy, and
a penetration almoft divine, to fcrutinize deceit and vil-
lainy. And if thefe qualities are fo rare, even in the
wifeft men, how can we hope to find them in the effervei-
cent heart of youth? Do you know to what I compare
this inward confcioufnefs of your ftrength? To a torch,
that will indifferently carry you before children, women,
and old men, but which the firlt breath of wind will in-
fallibly put out. 1 grant that the firength of manhood
may concentrate in your heart, as fire within the fubftance
of a ftone : eternally invifible, when once *tis ftruck, the
eye is fure of feeing fparks come forth. However, what I
fay is'not to fhew I ought to let you pafs your time away
unoccupied. At prefent, even 1 am {o happy as to have
got you an employ.

Charies. An employ ! Oh, fir, how much I thank you'!

5 L Tbe
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Tke Father. Be perfuaded, that the greateft Joy a father
can poflefs is to make his children happy. »

- Charfes, 1 affure you, that if ever induftry, and what is
more, a proper difpofition, are rewarded with fuccefsy
you fhall wot have to bluth for my behaviour.

The Father. I rely, indeed, upon your zeal faficiently
to be perfuaded, that at o tinie yow will look on any oceu-
pation as unworthy of your care; for even the flighteft
Inattention in you may draw after it the worft of confe=
quences.

Charles. T am fenfible how much tle honour of my kin g
and country calls for at my haads. e D Sk

The Father. Such honour is a great affair, dear Charles;
and fhould entirely occupy a feelingand an upright heart s
and that your fentiments may always be adapted to each
circumftance, obferve and ftudy what we call the genius
of the nation ; do whatever you are able to difcover both
its ftrength and weaknefs; and confalt inceffantly thofe
moft advanced in years, whofe age has ripened their ex-
perience, Thus, Charles, never will you have to fear a
mifemployment of your knowledge, which too frequently
young men, and even fuch as have the beft propenfities,
are juitly to be charged with.

Charles. I have formed myfelf, [ think, dear father, on
the fureft principles. = :

The Farber. 'Fake care how you eftablith novel fyftems
bat attack all prejudice, and' not that only, but injuilice:
" Likewife.” Be afliduous to eradicate them from the heatts
of men. In general, never publifh your defigns. before
the'proper time, and baild not up your reputationion the:
ruins of a rival. ' Cenfure no one, but proceed. in filence:
to the execution of your enterprizes.

Charles. .1 have frequently remarked, that the defire of
imitating upon ene hand, and of blaming on the other
hand, are very comimon faults; and that enthufiaftic imiz
tators and malignant critics are quite indolent, while they
announce themfelves to othérs with a deal of pomp and:
buitle, '

The Forher. T fhould even'like ButIam too verbofe.
It is a father’s heart that laysitfelf now open.

Charles. O} my father, can you poflibly fupply the fon
that loves you, and is fo loved by you, with too many
guides, confidering he is really fo inexperienced, and has

fuch
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fuch a high career difplayed before him ? For your falutary
counfcls fhall be always my directors. .

The Father. Well, ‘my "¢hild; then have a veneration
and regard for truth; that is the bafe of every principle
of aion. Never labour to eRablith ever public welfare
by improper meafures 5 and if ever any one thould offer to

perfuvade you to it, on pretences of necefiity, abandon hint

to his remorfe, and look upon him as an enemy, not
openly perhaps, but fo im feeret, to his king and
country.

- Charles. How miy heart is lightened of a burthen that
oppreffed it! and how earneftly I mean to pat in prattice,

for the welfare of my {overelon, all the obfervations I

have made | With how much zeal and ardour Iintend to
raife my voice againft abufes !

The Father. Very well! But then think, think my fon,
that men in vain afpire to reach perfeftion; and remem-

ber a]ways, that the greateft art, the greateﬁ effort of"

man’s genius, is to chufe the leaft of feveral evals

€harles. Aided by your counfel and experzgnce, 1 thal
{oon arrive at fome more elevated fituation.

Zhe Father. 1 fhould rather chufe you wounld endeavour
tobecome an ufeful man. To be centintally going for-
ward, and to quit one place, where we may frequently be
neceflary, with the view of filling up another where wé
fhall rot prove of fo much ufe; is to betray our country,
and tocheapen and degrade our merit., 'To be great, is
to be nothing more than what we fhould be. And yet,
after all, do not mmagine that, proceeding  in this man-
ner, you will never meet with obﬁaclc You will, ’tis
very likely, fail at laft, opprefled beneath the burthen of

thefe benzfits you have confcrred and be condemned to -

live unknown ; and calumny will put upon your good
intentions finifler interpretations. Be not, however, upon
this account difcouraged, buat purfue with firmnefs your
intent'ons ; for a time will come when your afliftance will

be fought for. And thould even this your expectation, in

itfelf fo juft, be difappointed, in fuch cafe, the confci-
oufnefs of your integrity will be your recompence and
confolation, :

JULTAN

it
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JULIAN AND ROSINA.

O NCE upon a time a certain Mr. Smith was reading
in a corner of his parlour, while his wife and daugh-

ter were employed, in filence, at their  tambour-frame ;

when, on a fudden, their little Julian entered haftily,

quite out of breath, his eye brim-full of tears, his hair
in great diforder, and one ftocking down upon his heel.

He had a raquetin his hand ; and as he entered, he cried

out, Come, come mamma, do pray, and fee the mother
of poor Chriltopher 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 hungry; and they don’t know

how they fhall get any thing before to-morrow -evening,

at the fooneft. I wouid fain have given them all the mo-"
ney in my purfe; but, would you think it? they refufed

it. 1 'made anfwer, Come with ‘me, and you fhall fee—

No, 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 this, burft out a weeping.—

But I muft not cry, faid Julian, (crying fill a great deal

more,) as my papa is reading. Ah' Rofina, had you

feen them, you would certainly have cried as much as 11

and ftooping as he fpoke, he Jaid hold of Rofina’s apron

by the corner, to wipe his eyes.

The mother, melted into tears at this recital, and the
little boy’s behaviour thereupon, dropped her needle ;
and the father, to conceal a tear, held up his book before
him. :

Come, dear children, then, faid Mrs. Smith, embrac-
ing Julian and Rofina with aftettion, come and let us fee
1f .we can help thefe three unhappy people.

While Frederic, Chriftopher, and the afliGted mother,
knelt before their benefaétrefs, Rofina pulled her brother -
by the coat, and in a whifper afked him if he recolleed
that nice little cake their uncle gave them in the morn.
ing? Yes, faid Julian, and turnéd round as if he meant
to run and fetch it, Keep mamma in converfation here,
and make believe as if you did not know me abfent; for
Yllrun and fetch it. No, no, faid Rofina, there’s no

’ need
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need of that; for only look, ’tis here.—On which the
little lady, lifting 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 hpping
underneath it. - TR ]

S R S

o 3 G SEPARATION. |
he Father and his Son in Law, (gnrering at oppofite doors.)

The Son in Law. H [}V E you confidered my propo-
als ? g 5

The Father in Law. Noj for there is nothing to confi-
der. - When a couple that have {worn an everlafting love
to one another in the church, and whom a child, the
fruit of their reciprocal affetion, would compel, as one
might think, to the obfervance of their yows, proceed fo
far as to a {eparation, what 1s left then for confideration ?
What is one to do? : g

The Son in Law, However, [ am fo determined in my
refolution, that it refts upon: fome few formalities, and
nothing more, to‘be compleat. %y 3

The Father in Law (ringing ) Well, be it fo. (4 fervant
enters.) Tell Sophy e is wanted. (The fervant is with-
drazwing, but the farher firff jays Something In bis gar.)

The Son in Lazv. Do you approve of the allowance I
defign to make her ? :
T he Father in Law. ‘That’sas youa yourfelf think fit. I
take my daughter home, and hope ike’ll never want.

The Sox in Law. *Tis, notwithitanding, proper we fhould
come to {fome agreement.

T be Father in Laww. Very well: doyou adjuft that mat-
ter as you pleafe.

The Son in Lawy (taking up a pen.) It will be done al-
moft as {oon as faid. (He fits dowwn to wwrite.)

( The Daughter enters. )

The Father in Law. You guefs, no doubt, why you are
fent for?

The Daughter. Yes; and things between us being got
thus far, 1have expeted the arrival of this moment with
a deal of pleafure,

5 The




66 THE SEPARATION.

. The Father in Laz. You refolve, then, to occafion me
— this grief, 15 .

. Zhe Daughter. 1 cannot poflibly confent  to live any

lIonger with him. ; : 3!

The Son inLaww ( getting up, and putting a paper into his
Jather’s band.) This is the agreement I propofe,

The Father in Lazw. By this, then, you' renounce each
other mutually, upon condition of two hundred pounds
a year. Is this agreed on both fides ?

Zhe Daughter. Upon mine it is.

Zbe Son in Law. No doubt.”

The Father in Law. *Tis ufelefs for me to remonftrate
any longer. : _

7be Daughter. 1 muft fay it is. ,

The Son in Law. And I muft fay fo likewife.

Zhe Fatber in Law. Then, whatever I might with, I
am neceflitated to confent, Go, fign this paper, (They
Jign.)- So,—all’s fettled, There is, no:withﬁanding, oné
great difficulty yet. With which, pray; is the child to
be? | _

Zhe Daughter. T am his mother. :

The Son in Law ( Jpeaking at the fame moment.) I; his
father, :

Zhe Father in Laaw. True, your rights, on either fide,
are equal ; therefore

Z%e Daughrer. 1 will lofe my ‘life, much rather than
my child. \

The Som in Law. The child is mine, and I will never
give him up.

The Father in Law. Confider this, dear children! for
this circumftance fhould teach, nay force you to rencunce
your cruel purpofe. Hearts that are engrofled by one and
the fame child, as yours are, cannot fure be cnemies to
one another : and ’tis only a mifunderftanding that fub-
fifts between you.—(He rakes the paper.) Shall 1 tear ic?

The Son in Law. 1f you do———

The Danghter. By no means, father.

The Father in L aw. >Fis, however, neceflary you fthould
come to fomething of a refolution on this head. Do you
confent that Charles fhall chufe which of you he will ftay
with ?

The Daughter. Yes, with all my heart.

/¢ Son 1n Law. And mine too.

(The
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(The father in law goes out.)

7'ke Son in Law. For my part, it will give me pleafure
if I hear you’re happy, as I part without the leaft refent-
ment in my heart. \ B :

*The Dawghter, And I too wifh you may in future be as
happy as you have been hitherto, though I am fure you
will not. (ke father in law returns avith the child: the
mother clafps him in her arms, and jJapsy Won’t you ftay
with me, my dear? -

The Child. Oh! yes, mamma. _

The Son in Law (embracing him.) You wifh to leave me,
then, my precious little fellow ? :

TheChild. No, no, papa, I’ll ftay with youw toe.

The Father in Law. But, my dear, your papa and
mamma defign to part for ever; and you muft abfolutely
tell them Wwhich you wifh to live with. :

Zhe Daughter. You will live me, my f{wectelt! won’t
you ? Speak. ,

The Son in Laws With me, my child #

The Child. With both of you. (They turn away: the
Saiher has his eyes fixed on them during fome [Lort panfe.}
But why do you both turn away? Why lock fo melan-
choly ? You were ufed to be fo merry in each other’s com~
pany 2 (He pulls thew towards each other.) ¥ou fhall not
go ! Il live with you both at once. (Fhe for in law ard
mather flooping both at once to embrace their child, encounter
eune another, and embrace.)

The Father in Law. I thank thee, Nature! Thou hat
not forfaken me. ’

T haSon in Law. Wil you forget the paft?

The Daughter. Yes, every thing.

The Father in Lawe (belding cat the child, that they map
both carefs bim.) Are you determined now to part?

7 be Daughter. No, father; never.

The Sonin Law. Fhis tender tie {hall rewnite us now
for ever. 1 will love you for the time to came, and we
will both be happy.

The Father in Lawe (wwiping bis eyes.) T weep; but *tis
for joy at {ach a reconcilement,

THE
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- THE PARENTAL STEP-MOTHER.

A Drama, in two Acrts.

B A R A G R By
Mr. and Mrs. MarkHA M.

STEPHEN, |
Mira, Mr. Markbam’s Children,
MarcareT,

Mrcnnmns | b Moo Markban's Chitdren,

TipeLe, A Domeflic fervant.
The SCENE #s in Mr. Markbam's Garden,

ORI W n gk JNatE 2
A8 M gl e isVop

Stephen, 'ONCE more then I am got into my garden, .
(alone.) where I have not been thefe fix months !
What a pleafure every object gives me! Here’s the little
fummer-houfe, where I was ufed fo frequently to bresk.
faft with my dear mamma. If the were living fill, what
happinefs for both of us ! fhe would receive me now with
open arms; fhe would embrace me; and, on my fide, [
thould have to tell her many little fecrets: but, alas !
(beginning to cry,) 1 have for ever loft her; and if fill we
are to leve 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 [
now to do ? 1 never thall dare look upon her. If at leait
I might have lived with grandmamma! but no; papa
will have me here, though poor mamma is dead. Alas!
1 never thall be able to live here. I know {o. 1 will
therefore only fee my dear papa and fifters, and go back.
Yes, yes; I will go back, and mut.
Tipple (entering.) What, Mafter Stephen! is it you,
¢ome back again ? How goes it with you then ?
Stepben,
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Stephen. In health, mnot much amifs, dear Tipple.
And how, pray, are you? : :

Tipple. Quite well 5 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? 1 can {ce you have been
crying.

Stephen (wiping bis eyes.) Crying?

Tipple. Yes, yes, crying! O, you can't conceal it.
Have you met with any accident ? :

Stephen. None, Tipple, fince I left my grandmamma’s.

Tipple. O, oh! 1 underftand: you weep for your
mamma ; but then you have another ? : :

Stephen. One in-law you mean ? If I could only fhum
her ! But how fare my poor dear fifters?

Tipple. How? ah! bad enough. At fix they muft be
up. I would not have them lay a minute after. \

Stephen. But, {o early, what have they to do?

Tipple. O, let their new mother find them work ! She
rules us all like flaves ! and I myf{elf muft get up with the
reft! I rofe at feven this morning ; and behold ye, both
your fifters were hard at it.in the garden.

Stepben. But L afk you, what about ? it

Tipple. Why, working-at the what-d’ye-call-it ?—for
their brothers. » : ,

Stephen. Yes, Tam told that fecond mothers never {pare
their hufband’s children, while they love their own : and
I imagine 1 muft go to work as well. But what’s become
of all my pinks and tulips?

Fipple. O, they’re taken all away.

Stephen. By whom?

Fipple. By Gratian and his brother.

Stephen. So then 1 have loft my pretty flowers ; and
thofe two wicked little fellows have deitroyed them. They
have nothing now to do but take the garden from me
likewife. Look ye, here they come.

S'CGEN'E " 1.
Stephen, Tipple, Gratian, Michael.

Gratian (whifpering Michael.) Michael, who is that
young gentleman with Tipple? if it were but Mafter
Stephen !

Michael.
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Michael (whifpering Tipple ) Ts it he ?

Tipple (anfering drily.) Yes, gentlemen.

Gratian O, my dear, dear brother, welcome ! We
have withed to fee you !

Stepben ( fhrinking back.) Have we been  acquainted
with each other leng enough, that you fhould thus em-
brace me: -

Gratian. We are not acquainted with you, I acknow
ledge ; but are all three brothers. ! '

Stephen. Yes, half brothers, fir,

Gratian. Why half: If your papa loves our mamma, -
and fhe loves him, why fhould not we Joye one another ?
Thcy«are man and wife, and we are therefore brothers.

Stephen. If we are, have you a greater right than I have
here? : ' $el's
Michael (afide.) How quarrelfome he is,

Gratian. Why, your Papa has let us work thefe three
weeks in it. \

Sréphen. T'was in it firft; and furely you won’t drive me
Out.

Michael. Come, Gratian ; Tet’s be gone, and leave him
in his peevith humoar.,

Gratian. No, nao, Michael : we muft ftay and be good
friends with one another. : :

Michael. Do you like the fulky fellow, then, fo much ?

Stephen, The fulky fellow ! Do you call me fulky:

Michael. Yes, and en vious, and—

Stepben. Youdare infult me then? and even in my gar-
een, here?

Mickael. °Tis you began; but I'm your match ; you
underftand me ? '

Gratian. Hear me, Michael; would you firike 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 his fon. (He draaws hinm away.)

Michael. Well, Il go tell mamma, (He and Gration
both go out.) ‘ :

Stephen. See now if my anxieties are not beginning,
They will tell their mother I’ve infulted them, and flie
will get me anger from papa. UnbappyasTam. Den’t
you think fo too0, Tipple?

Tipples
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Tipple. Yes, indeed; but notwithftanding that, take
heart. D’Il be your friend ; and we fhall then; I think,
be able to make head againft them.

Stephen. Yes; but my papa? s

Tipple. Let me alone with him. I’ve fomething in my
head, and know a thoufand tricks of thefe new comers,,
which I’Il tell him ; adding they have fpoilt your garden,
killed your flowers, and called you names. 1 warrant
vou they’ll be but badly off. ,

Stephen. So then, my deareft friend, you’ll ftand up for
me? 9% Sl ' :

Tipple. Yes, as fure as Tam Tipple. ,

Stepben. Thank you! thank you! I am not without a
friend, 1 fee then, though Uve loft mamma: but did you
notice their fine cloaths? What handfome waiitcoats they
had on! Who werked them? can you tell ?

Zipple. Their mother.

Stephen. Yes, yes, I was thinking fo: fhe’ll always be
employed upon her favourites; but who, pray, will work
me fuch a waiftcoat? :

Tipple. Why indeed, if you thould want one, you maft -
work 1t all yourfelf. ‘ !

Stephen. Apd had mot they new cloaths on hikewife?"

Tipple. Yes: they had them, as a gift from your papay .
the day he married. '

Stephen. O, he did not make me fuch a prefent. Twas
fent with thefe bad cloaths into the country. *Tis too
much ! 1 can’t fupport the thought! My poor mamma is-
dead, and my papa forgets me! I have only you now left
me. '

Tipple. Be of comfort: matters may turn out much
better than you think: but in the fieft place, you maft
fee your new mamma, So follow me, and think of put-
ting on a chearful face, as if you were rejoiced to fee her.

Stepben. 1 can never do fo.

Tipple. But you muft, however it may go againft you.
T do fo, though I deteft her. Would you think it? fhe
begins to tell me I muft be lefs frequent in my vifits at
the ale-houfe; I that was accuftomed to {pend half the
day there, in the life-time of my laft dear miftrefs! She
indeed was quite a Jady. 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 muft fill be done.
At prefent, therefore, follow.me. A
Stephen. But will fhe fee I have been crying, by my
eyes ? - '
yTipplz. Why you are crying fill. £
Stephen. ‘Then I’ll not go a: prefent: the would afk the
reafon of my tears. What anfwer fhould I give her?
Zipple. You might fay, that coming home, you had
been thinking of your dear mamma, and therefore fell a
crying. _ i ,
' Ste;/.'zm. Bat, provided fhe fhould fpeak about my
quarrel with her children ? :
Tipple. Tell her they began it ; and call me to witnefs
what you fay. But here the comes. Go and falute her
boldly. . ;

5 A ORI S III.
Mys. Markbam, Stephen,

Mrs. Markham. Where, where is he? (Percciving bim.)
Is it you, my deareft Stephen ? I have now then got to-
gether all my family. (She embraces him awith tendernefs.)
How fweet a countenance! and what a happinefs, that 1
can look on fuch an interefting child as mine!

Stepben. 1 likewife fhould be happy, could I bat rejoice ;
and yet—( fighing) A

Mrs. Marébham. My deareft, what’s the matter then ?
You feem quite fad, my charming little man ! (Stephen
cries afiefb, and cannot fpeak a <word.) You turn away and
cry. Whatcaufes you thefe tears ? Won’t you inform me
what afflicts you ?

Stephen. Nothing, nothing.

Mrs. Markbam. ’Tis enough, however, to diftrefs me.
Say, what gives you all this {orrow, and I’ll comfort you,
if poflible. If your papa or fifters were to fee you, they
might fancy you had met with fome misfortune conming
home ; and they are pleafed in thinking they're fo foon 1o
fee you. Would it grieve you to embrace them ?

Stepben. Believe me, I can have no greater pleafure !
But fhall I embrace mamma? *Tis for her I cry.

Mrs. Markham. She died fix months ago, and do you

ftill cry for her?
Stephen
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“Stephen. Yes, yes; all my life! Oh, my mamma! my
dear mamma !

Myrs. Markham. Be calm, my little dear ! Endeavour to
divert your thonghts, and let us fpeak of her no longer,
fince it gives you fo much forrow. ' A

Stephen. MNo, no: on the other hand, let me be always.
fpeaking of her, if you mean I fhould feel any comfort.
Would you have your children willing to forget you afiegy
you were dead, fo foon? ;

Mrs. Markbam. Dear little fellow! (embracing him.}
You then loved her very much? ;

Stephen. 1 find fo; much more now than when fhe
lived. She was fo good ! ,

Nirs. Markbam. 1 with T were but able to reftore her to
you; which I cannot do, and therefore I will take her
place, poor little fellow;, in your bofom. 1 will love you
as fhe 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. i #

Mprs. Markbam. But why give me fuch a name ? Thave
not called you my half-fon. .

Stephen. Pray pardon me! I did not fay fo to difpleafe
you. I begin to think you very kind ; at leaft you feem
fo. But then you have children of your own, and mutt,
of courfe, love them much more than me. :

Myrs. Marbbam. You fhall not find it fo. Some few
day s hence we fhall be more acquainted with each other
than we can be now, and you fhall fee if my affeCtion will
not make you think yourfelf my fon.

Stephen. If thatindeed could be, without forgetting my
mamma ? :

Mrs. Markhan. T would not with you to forget her: on
the other hand, we will fpeak often of her, and your
tendernefs fhall be a pattern for my children. Come, I
long to introduce you to them.

Steghen. Oh' T have already feen them. Have they
not complained of my behaviour?

Mrs. Markbam. No, my little man. Have you had 2ay
quarrel then? Ifhould be very forry in ‘that cafe, as all
my wifh is to behold you tenderly united -to each other,
juft like real brothers. :

VOL. Il E Stephen.
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Stephen. 1 with nothing more than that.  Butwhere i
my papa, and fifters? Let me fze them. :
Mrs. Markbam. Your papa will very foon be home.
He went this morning to difpatch fome bufinefs out of
doors, ‘that he might have the afternoon entirely to him-
felf : but, in the interim, I can take you to your fifters,
who will tell you what you are to think of me, -
Stepben. 1 wifh them to fpeak of you ; but not firft. I
kave a deal to fay of my mamma. - : :

e e
S @ b N rpi oy il

Graiian, Michael.

Michael. Why keep me from complaining to mamma?
What I, that good-for-nothing fellow’s friend ! No,
never. Wheén his father once comes-home, I’ll tell him
what a wafpifh fon he has, that he may teach him to be-
have a little better.

Gratian. Do you think, then, our papa will not be
vexed, when told of this fame difference between you
both 2-and would it pleafe you to afliét him ?

Michael. Certainly I thould be forry for it. What,
however, can I do? fince, if this little chap is not cor-
reted for his rudenefs the firt day of coming Lome, there
will be nothing but difputesin future. He will conftantly
infult us, but not, on my fide, very patient. 1 fhall
certainly be warm, and tell him what he ought to know ;
and if hereafter he fhould think of taking on him, as jutt
NOWeem—

Gratian. 1 hope then, Michael, you don’t mean to beat
him ?

Mickael. But you don’t fuppofe I’ll let myfelf be beat
by him? °

Graiian. No, certainly.

Michael. What then ought I to do?

Gratian. To-morrow, very likely, we fhall fee; but
now it would be wrong to ftrugsle for the maftery with
each other.

Michael,
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Michael. 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 fulky as you think. '

Michael. And yet [ know him, fure, as well as you!

Gratian. His father and his fifters fay he’s very conde.
{cending and good-natured. . ,

Michael. Yes, indeed, he fhewed his condefcenfion and
good-nature, when he turned his back upon me in reply
to my civility. : { g

Gratian. 'That was not well; but then he does not -
know us even yet.®

Michael. He might have tried to know us. .

Gratian. How you talk! ’Tis very likely fomething
grieved him. ‘ '

Michael. And are we to fuffer for it? :

Gratian. Noj but brothers muft pafs over many things
that others have a right to be difpleafed with. 3

Michael. Tt appears to me he fcorns us in the light of
brothers. L3

Gratian. No: I can’t perfuade myfelf of that. :

Michael. Well, let him look a little to himfelf: T fhan’t
put up with any infult from him. But he’s coming with
his fifters : I’ll withdraw. I can’t endure the thoughts of
fuch a fnappifh gentleman. ,

Gratian. For heaven’s fake, brother, let us ftay and
fhare in their amufement.

Michael. No, no: I might. poffibly difturb them, and
will go. ' ,

Gratian. If you’re refolved, I’ll follow you.==(A/ide,
going out.) 1 muft do every thing L.can to foften him.

S CENE,; Il
Mira, Margaret, Stéphen.

Mira (kolding Stephen by the hand.) But why affict
yourfelf, dear brother, any longer * Our afflittions -can-
not bring mamma to life again.

Stepben. But will you promife me, at leaft, that' we
fhall think a little of her every time we meet?

Mira. Yes, brother, I thall always think I fee her with
®s, jult as when fhe was alive.

E 2 Stephen
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 Svephen, (affeionately Loking ar them.) My deareft

fifter ! this idea doubles the delight I have in feeing you.
 Mira. AndI and Margaret have been wifhing, this long
while, to fee you likewife.

- Margaret. Yes, yes; Mira’s in the right, and we may
now ail ‘play'with Gratian and his brother: And what
pleafure will not that afford us?

Stephen. O, no more about your Gratian and his bros
ther; if you love me. ;
Mira. How ! ‘
Stepben. They would but interrupt our paflime : they
are good -for nothing but to go complaining of us to their
mother, and convey away our things. :
Mira. They; brother? Can you think fo badly of
them ? ‘
Margaret. Look ye, Stephen ; (foewing af etowee.)
Stephen. And who gave you that
Blargarer. Why Michael : he went out and bought it
for me, with a crown his mother gave him,
* Mira. See, too, this morocco pocket-book. It was a
prefent made to Gratian; and he gave it me,
Stepben. Ay, ‘ay! 1 fee you underftand each other’s
meaning, and will all four be againft me.
Mira and Margarer. Be againft you !
Stephen. Certainly. T know they hate me, having
taken all my flowers away, and fpoiled my garden.
* Mira. Whohas taken all your flowers away, and fpoiled
wour garden ?
Stephen. ‘Thofe two little chaps you feem fo fond of.
Mira. We don’t underftand you. Have you feen your
arden ?
Stephren. Have Ifeen it? What a queftion ! Only look
yourfelf. "Where are my pinks aud tulips ?
Mira. Where? you have not then been at the terrace,
under my mamma’s bowv window ?
Stephen. Is there any garden there ?
" Margaret. Ay, furely; and a very pretty one.
Mira. Your garden here was far too little; fo mamma

- oot one marked out for all of us, behind the terrace, fix

times larger.

Srepben. And whofe is it? Doubtlefs your two fa-
vourites!
Mira,
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Miia. No, noj it belongs to all of us, without diftince
tion.: we have, novwithftanding, each a portion.
- Margaret. I, jutt like the reil. :

Stephen. And 1s there one for me gt o ;

Mira. Undoubtedly: and you are Iuckier by a deal
than we. - You have not taken any labour in the cultiva-
tion of your part, which, notwithitanding, you will find -
quite full of Howers. ; : :

Margaret. Red, yellow, blue and white in plenty, as
you’ll fee. : ' ' .

Stephen.. Who got them for me? ;

Margaret. Why, your brothers. 'They have been 3
month employiag all their recreation-time upon the work.
They have felefled all the prettieit fowers zheir beds {up-
plied, and put tHem into yours, that at the timeof yous
return, you might be more furprifed.

Stephen. And have they done all this for me, then?
Tipple told me they had taken all my flowers away, but
did not tell me why. :

Mira. 1f you give ear to Tipple, vowll be worle off
for it, T can tell you.. Why he withed to make us quar-
rel with our brothers likewife.  How ungrateful’. T'heit
mamma confents to-have him for no other reafon than be
caufe ours begged papa, upon her death-bed, not to turix
him off ; and all he ftudies, is to make her children asun-
happy as he can. :

Margaret. And all becaufe mamma will have him work,
ftead of fpending half the day with idle fellows at the
alehoufe,

Stephen. Is it fo? Then Ibegin to {ee he wanted to de+
ceive me, when he promifed he would be my friend.

Mira. However, we muf not tell any thing about it to
papa; he would difmifs him : we muft therefore carefully
keep filence, and not ruin Tipple.

Stepben. Ch no, no, indeed ; fince poor mamma had
fuch a valee for him. [

Mira. He will foon go farther with you; but donlt
liften to him.

Margaret.,Notwithftanding any thing he may pretend
to tell you ; but come now, and pay a vifit to your gar«
den, brother. ‘

B3 Stephenms
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Stephen. Yes, with all my heart: I long to fee it
(Margaret . and Mira take his by the haud, and g0 ont on one
Side, wwithout perceiving Gratian, who comes in <oith Michael
on another fide.) . :

SCCAE INIR T
Gratian and Michael.

They enter avith tavo plates s cake and fruit, wwhbich thes
i : %5 7 4
Prt down upon a table 7y the JSuwmmer-boufe.)

Gratian. But where is he ?

Michael, (looking every way.) Look ye, there he ig.e—
There, brother, with his fifters, going to our garden, -

Gratian. Truly, T am glad of that; for only think what
pleafure he will have, when he difcerns how bufy we have
been to ornament his portion of jt! 31 3

Michael. Do you think fo? L, for my part, would lay
any wager he’ll find fault with every thing about him,
he’s fu queer! The flowers, he’ll fay, are badly chofen,
ar the-boxnot planted as it hould be, or the ground tao
moift, or dry, and twenty other circumftances,

Gratian. Yes; buat do you know 1.am beginning to
confider you as touchy as you fancy him? I never faw you
{o before. '

Michael, *Tis he that caufed it.  Have his fifters ever
had occafion to complain of my behaviour? and I only
with to live upon good terms with him. You konow with
what impatience T expefed his arrival here, and how I
ran with open arms 'to meet him,

Gratian. True indeed 3 but, a5 I {aid before, ’tis very
likely fomething grieves him. He’s afraid perbaps his
father will no longer love him, or our mother thew bize
lefs affe@ion than he fancies fhe does us., If fo, ’tis furely
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. ¥ 3 :

Gratian. If he’s as good as every body fays, think, bro-
. ther, how a little kindnefs on our part will, in the end

aftet him; how his father will be fonder of uys for it
#nd what pleafure we thall give mamma !

>

Michasl,
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Michael. *Tis T was in the wrong, [ own. Let him but
come, and DIl be fo attentive to him, he muft unavoida-
bly forget the paft. . TR |

Gratian. What hinders as from running to him where
he is? The flowers we plantzd for him, will make peace
between us. : ;

Michael. That’s well faid ; we’ll therefore go imme-
diately.—But here he comes himfelf.

Gratian. And fee how pleafed he feems befides. ..

S CENE the laft.
Gratian, Michael, Mira, Margaret, Stephen.

Stephen, (running to embrace bis brothers.) My dear good
friends, my brothers, you muft certainly be very much
difpleafed with my behaviour.

2. Gratian. We ! why fo? .
Michael. *Tis over, my dear Stephen, and [ love you.
Stepben. What. a pretty garden you have made me!

You have given me all vour fineft flowers, without iny

having done any thing to give you pleafure. L
Graricn. *Tis enongh for us, if you are pleafed with

our endeavours.

Stephen. 1f 1 am ! Forgive me, pray, dear brothers.

I infulted you : I turned away, when you came rauning

to embrace me. I will mever do {o for the futare. We

will always be good friends; and every thing I have,
you fhali partake of with me. ) ;

Gratian. Yes, yes, that we will; and every thing
fha!l be in common to us; not our pleafures only, but
our forrows alfo.

Michael. Let us then embrace  each other, and begin
this friendtip. (They embrace.) »

Gratian. This isas itthould be ; and mow, Stephen, we
muft goand have a litile banguet that has been prepared
us by mamma: we've brought and put it'in the fummer-
houfe, as you may fee. Lets enter. Enter you too

fitte:s with us, and fit down. (Here Mr. and Mrs. Mark-
ham paffing by, objerve the children talking to each other,
flop a little, and then get into a corner, where unnoticed they
may bear their converjation.)

E 4 Michaels
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bichael. 1t is your privilege, dear brother, now to do
the Loaours of the feaft, Mamma will bave it fo; as
you, fhe fays, by your arrival, are the-foanderof it,

Stepben. Q, I'm fure I never fhall have eaten any thing
with fo much appetite as at this feaft of friendfhip. (He
Prefents them awith the calte and Sfruit, and they begin to 77

Michael, Well; and is not this mach better than to
quarrel with each other ? ;

Margarer. I belieye fo, truly ! for what ‘quarrel can be
worth thefe pears ?

Gratian, How glad mamma will be to find we are fuch
friends with one another ! :

Mire. She defires we thould afford her all the joy we
can. When you fhal} know—But I rémember you have
feen her: : : :

Stepben. Yes, yes, Mira ; fhe received me with the
greatelt kirdoefs, and has fo agreeable a countenance, fhe
cannot be ill temper’d, I perceived even by her tone of
voice, I thould be eafily induced to love her,

Mira. And how good fhe s to us !

Margarer. We need but pleafe ourfelves, to give her

pleafure, ;
. Mira. We were greatly to be pitied at the desth of our
mamma. Papa, who is employed ali day in bufinefs,
‘could not lock to us, ‘There was for ever fomething (o
find fault with in our garments, and our education was
much more negleéed. 5 51

-Margaret. We {hould very probably have funk from
habit into indolence.. ,

Mira. But fince our new mamma is come, we are both
fet to rights. She gives us every entertainment fuited to
our age, and is a party with us in our little pleafures,
One would think her much more interefted in the prefer-
vation of our health, than of her own. I have not yet
had time fuflici¢nt to remark I ftand in need of any thing;
the makes beforehand fuch provifion for our wants !

iMargarer. But lately 1 was ill;; oh, very 1l indeed !
and ’twas herfelf that waited on me. She was always by
my bed, and doing every shing fhe could to comfort me.
She made up all manner of nice things ; and 1 believe.I
fhould have died, but for her great atteation to me.

Stcpber. Oh, my deas, dear fifters ! is it pofiible ?

Mira
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Mira. You know too, brother, that hefare you left us,
we had not been auny ways accu ftomed to employ our nee-
de. Well; mamma was kind enough to teach ws.. Sa
that now we know—not only plain, but every fort of fine
work too. 3 , 3 e

Gratian, (to Stephen.) See here the neck and wriftbands.
of this fhirt, Mamma extols it very much. Well, Mira
did it all herfelf, and 'twas a prefent from her tomes .

Mira. Which you merited beforehand ; for who made
me fuch a garden, Qr prefented me with fuch fine mofe-
gays » Brother Stephen, you muft know, mamma will not
have us oblige our brother, but they likewife muft oblige
us too ; and they do more to pleafe us, than we could:
have thopght to afk for. : :

. Margaret. Yes, indeed ; and as a proof, I’lt thew yow
the coik boat' of Michael’s making with his penknife.
You fha!l fee its nice filk rigging, {atin fails, and rib=
band fireamers. < It fivims charmingly, as youw'll acknow~
ledge, 1a the fith-pond, ;

Michael. Since you made me fuch a handfome pair of
garterse— - -

Margaret. Garters! I ean make much hetter things:
shan garters now, Ah, Stephen, wer¢ you bhut to ' fee a
certain green and Blae firip’d filk parfe! 'Fhe green at
leaft is all of my own fancying; or afk Mira. Qh, Pm
fure you’ll be delighted when you have it. '

Stepben. How ! and have you made me, then, 2 pur{':—:?

(Mira makes a fign that Mgrparct joonld bold ber peace.)

Margaret, (embarrafed.) No, Stephen § wot for you 1=
(in @ whifper,) and yer it is3 bat yow muft know mamma
erjoined me not to tell vou. - And befides, fhe means fur=-
prizing you herlelf with nothing lefs than fuch: a nice
worked wailtcoat as my brothers now. have on—0, you'ik
foon fee!

Mira. This little giddy-brains can keep no fecret..

Margaret. No, becaufe there was foch pleafure 1n re-
vealing it. We have been always thinking of you, bro--
ther. \

Stephen. Oh, T thank ybu: but pray tellfme, are-you:
happy ?

Mira. Are we happy ? What is wanting in-our {itua-
tion } our mamma is really fo good® I don’t know how it
is, but fhe has got the fecret of converting every thing
Es 1nto
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into a fort of pleafure. I have no amufement half fo

great as chattering with her: While fhe’s joking, fhe in-
rucls us. :

¢ Margaret. You fhould fee us, Stephen, when we’re

reading certain little tales, a friend of ours compofes

farsusiiyy i 5t :

. Mira.” Ay, indeed ; you make me recolle® he has not

feat us any now <this long, long while. Why fure he
can’t be ill ? -

Margaret. 1 fhould be very {orry, were he fo. He’s
my good friend. He knows what every little boy and
girl does in the world ; and ’twould be comical thould we
be ever mentioned in his book. ’

Mira. I with he would PUt us in it, on account of oup
mamma 3 that all the ‘world might know the goodnefs of
ber heart; and how we love her.

- Gratian. Yes, and I; too, for the fake of our papa,
who treats us juft as if we were even his real children.

MroMarkbam, (appearing.) Yes, and fo you are within
my heart. 1 make it a]] my happinefs to think I am
your father. Bat where’s Stephen ? $ie

Stephen, (eméracz'ng Mp. Marébam,.) Here, papa. O,
how rejoiced 1 am to fee you, dear papa. 4 :

Mr. Markham. Embrace me, then, once more.—And

now let me enquire if you are pleafed with  your new
brothers

Stipben. O, 1 never could have cho!:'en better.. I will

love them, and do cvery thing: I can that they may love
me likewife.

Gratian. There will be no dificy]
fince we al{o are determined to do juft

Michael. We fhall but
have had this day. 4 Ba s 5y

Mira. 'That you may keep your promife, I’ll be fure to
put you frequently in mind théregf :

Margaret. Oh; filter; as to that, I’'m fure I fhall re-
member it without a monitor, .,

Mr. Markbham, 1 verily believe you will ‘do fo, from"
what ’ve heard youwday'; for you niuft know, dear chil-
drew, I was planted here hard by in fecret, during al}
Jour converfation 3 and I’'m fure | never fhali forget it :
mor I ouly, but anotaer; fir another has heard every
thing aswell as I.  CLme taen, dear fpoufe, from your:

: conceal-

ty in that matter,
the fame. i
need to recolle@ the pleafure we



THE PARENTAL STEP-MOTHER. 83

concealment, and enjoy a pleafure fo adapted to your good~
nefs, (He goes afide, and bringing Mrs, Markbam forth,
prefents ber to the children.) Here fhe is, my little ones; the
partaer [ have chofen to promote your happinefs ; and
not yours only, but my own. The fortune:providence
has blefled me with already, and I hope will #ill continue
to bettow upon me, all of which I fcarce need mention I
fhall leave you, would be nothing, in comparifon of that
more valuable gift, a good and proper education. We
have therefore made thefe fecond nuptials to procure you
every poflible advantage. Three among you wanted very
much a mother, who might take the care upon her of
your childhood : and the other two, a father to advance
you in the world. Your interefts were the fame then, in
thefe fecond nuptials ; and for all our benefit have they
been framed. Do you then promife me, dear. fpoufe, as
I on my fide do, that you will never think of treating
either of thefe children withithe leaft degree of partiality,
except indeed what his fuperior good behaviour may ap-~
ear to merit? PRSI s e RS
Mrs. Mardbam. My reply to you, dear hufband, is thefe
tears ;- 1 cannot pofibly reprefs them ; and to, you, my
children. thefe embraces. (/be bolds out her arms; and all
the childven [Privve <with one another to get clofeft to hers)r
Mr. Maikbam. And do you, dear lictle ones, on your
part, promife t keep up a conftant unien with each
other, toavoid all jealoufy and quarrels, and like chil~
dren of one parent, love each other ¥ (They take each other .
by the rand, and kueecling, anfwer,) Yes, papa; we do;.
we do. oW ¥
Myr. Markbam, (raifing them.) Continue then to live
in fuch a fate of friend{hip. . You will find its charms en-
creafe continuaily, and the tie between you every day
grow clofer.. You will be as happy from the fervices you
do each other, as thofelittle facrifices that may frequently
Le needful for the fake of peace among, you.. Eyery one
enjoying his own happinels, will not the lefs enjoy his
brother’s 3 which, in faék, he may attribute to-himfelf.
There will not be an individual round about you, butwill
intereft himfelf in your profperity, if “his ‘folicitude be
worth the acquifition ; and your fature children will re-
ward you by their tendernefs, for having' o well merited
the affeCtion of your parents. :
3

E 6 THE
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&4 ROM the highef fummit of thofe hills that overlook

the vale of Ltcea in Savoy, an Englith traveller, we
mean to call Fitzwilliam, was contemplating the extended
Jandfcape round about him ;: he Was quite alone, his faith-
ful fervant being ordered to a neighbouring city, there to
wait the time of ‘his return when fome few days fhould
onee have pafled; which interval he meant to fpend in
-rambling over that romantic country. More than half
way down the hill, Fitzwilliam faw a hamlet, that af-
fured him of a ledging for the night. Thus free from
all inquietude, and fwallowed up in thought, he left his
mind to roam at Jarge in contemplation, and his eye to
wander from one objet to another of the fpacious view.
But foon the fylvan choriffers laft fong  admonifhed him
to think of getting under cover for the night.,  The fun,
already hid behind the moustain, did but colour with his
gold and purple rays ihar floated,  as it were, jult clofe
above the trees upon it. He defcended flowly, mortified
to fee the fpacious horizon, whofe limits he could hardly
tiace, contract .itfelf as he proceeded. The crepufcu-
Yam, or twilight, now began to veil it with a {hade, that
every ftep he took grew browner, till the emprefs of the
night difpelled this gloomy darknefs, with her light more
placid, though lefs glorious than the fun’s, that bad fo
lately funk from fight., Fitzwilliam fat down for a mo-
ment, to enjoy the piture. Nothing intercepted, or broke
off his view, throughout the vaft expanfe.. . He contem-:
plated on the infinite extent at leifure. From the trem-
bling moon and fars that twinkled while he gazed upom
them, he paffed over to the calm and fpotlefs azure of the
firmament.. The air was freth, nor did the {lighteft
brecze difturb it.  Nature was abforbed in univerfs]
filence, faving the low murmur of a fiream meandring
through the country at a diffance. Stretched upon the
grafs, he might perhaps have contemplated till the rifing
of the fun next morning : but the mufic of a lute, made .
more harmouious by a voice, foon after fhruck upon his
ear.  He thought at firft his ravithed fenfes were deluded
by the power of his imagination, and experienced thflf. d]e-

2 1zhe
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light of fancying he was fuddenly tranfported in a dream
to what are called the regions of enchantment.  In the
midft of this illafion, while both mufics fill continued,
getting on his feet, A lute, faid he, upon the mountain !
he turned round on that fide whence the ‘melody pro-
ceeded, and difcovered through the darkfome verdure of
the trees, no great way diftant, the white walls and gar-
den paling of a cottage. He approached it with a beat-
ing heart; but what was his furprife, when he beheld a
youthful peafant with a lute, which he was playing on
with exquifite addrefs. A woman, feated on his right,
kept looking at him with an eye of infinite affetion., At
their feet, upon the turf, were many children, boys and
girls, and ancient people, all in atiitudes of pleafure and
attention.. When Fitzwilliam firt made’his appearance,
f{everal of ‘the children came to meet him, looked at one
another, and then faid among themfelves, What gentle-
man is this? The young mufician turned his head, but
did not leave off playing. I, that is to fay Fitzwilliam,
for the suthor henceforth, for more perfpicuity, muft be
fuppofed as fpeaking in the perfon of Fitzwilliam, could
not poffibly withitand the firlt emotions of my heart. I
held him out my hand; he gave me his, which I'laid hold
of ‘with a fort of tranfport., Every body upon this got
up and made a circle round ns. T informed them, as
concifely as I could do, of my bufinefs in that quarter of
the country, and at fuch a time of night.  We have nct,
many miles about, an inn, remarked the youthfal pea-
fant, as our cottage is not near the road ; but if you are
content to pat up with a cottage and poor people, We will
do our belt to entertain you. :

If at firt T was alonithed at his execuntion on the lute,
and tafte in finging, I was ftill muth more furprifed at
the politenefs of his manners, the precifion of his lan-
guage, and the eafe with which he fpoke. Youwere not
born, I told bim, in a cottage? Pardon me, replied he
with a fmile; I auvas, and even ia this. But youw’re fa-
tigued, [ fancy. Didier, bring a chair. Excule me,
fir; I owe my neighbours this noturnal entertainment
I’m now giving them.

I would not take the chair, but laid myfelf upon the
grafs, as all the reft did. Every bady had, by this, re-
{fumed his former poflure; and the Glence Ihad inter-

‘ rupted
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rupted by appearing as I did-among them, now took place
again. SEE E
The youth immediately began to play upon his lute;
and in the intervals of playing, {ung a favorite ballad,
which he did with {o much fweetnefs, that a tear, as.I
could fee, ftood trembling in the eye of every one about
him, by the time he had repeated the firft couplet. I
could not refrain from envying - the furprizing genius of
the ruftic bard, whoever he might be, that could imprefs
fo powerfully ‘an” unlettered, and almoft an uncivilized
fociety of people. I was charmed in feeing how fur-
prifingly thofe beauties that are drawn from nature, pleafe
the fouls of all men. Of the poet’s touches, none were
loft; and at the laft, which was the moft affecting, I heard
notwithftanding round about me, nothing but half fighs,
and badly ftifled fobbings. ] ; §
After fome few minuates filence, the whole company
got up, each wiping, as I could fee, his eyes. ' ‘L'hey
wifhed each other a good night with perfect cordiality.
'The neighbours, with  their children, ' went away, and
none were left, except an ancient man upon a feat befide
the door, and whom till now I had not noticed ; the mu-
fician, with the woman fitting by him ; Didier, the young
boy whofe name I recolleted ; and myfelf. :
"T'was painful for me to give up the charming ftate in
which -at that time | was plunged. I ftill continued fit-
ting, but got up at laft, and drawing near the young ma-
fician, put my armsouat, as.it were by inftin&, to em-
brace him. Sweet it is, faid I, to.meet with people who
furpgize «us at the firlt flight glance, and finith by attract-
ing our efteem, before a quarter of an hour is pafleds
He anfwered ‘me no other way than by an ardent gralp,
while I 'was {peaking, of my hand. Dear fir, began the
old man upon this, you are content, I fancy, with our
evening’s entercainment? 1 am glad you have conceived
fo fuddenly a friendfhip for my dear Auvergne, for which
you fhall repofe you in my bed.  No, father, infcrrupted
Didier, who came ruaning from the barn, | have been
littering me fome firaw ; and ’tis 7y bed the gentleman
thall lie in, if he pleafes. =1 was forced to promife Twonld
yield to this laft offer. ' Didier, upon this, held out his
hand; the old man® refted on his fhoulder, and went in,

when he had withed me a good night: and now I found
: i myfelf
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myfelf alone with Auvergne, and the young woman, who,
he told me, was his fpoufe. I atked them, if, for my
fake, they would not pafs “fifteen minutes more, in con-
verfation with me, as ’twas moon-light, where they thea
were ? Willingly, f2id Genevieve, to fuch a queftion,
who was not a little vain of the attention I had paid her
hufband. Yes, quite willingly, replied Auvergne, who
faw how much his wife defired it. - 8 B¢

I {at down between them, with a linden tree behind
me ; through whofe foliage, the moon darted all her
brightnefs. , Giaghg

My dear friends, faid F, and took the woman by the
hand, pray let me know how long you have enjoyed your
prefent happinefs? Thefe fix months, anfwered fhe; and
now ’tis upwards of a twelvemonth that Auvergne is hap-

ily returned among us from his travels. You have
travelled then ? faid I, with fome furprii’e-, excited by
this intimation. Yes, fir, anfwered Auvergne: Pve
vifited a part of Europe.—Every thing I fee about you,
intérrupted I, and every thing I hear you fay, excites a
deal of wonder in me ! if you have no fecret motive for
concealing the tranfactions of your life, do not refufe me,
I befeech you, when I'beg to know them. Certainly you
will not, anfwered Genevieve, with that fimplicity, which
confcious of 'no evil meaning, never hunts for phrafes or
{et forms of fpeech. T his gentleman appears {o worthy
of the favour he has afked you | and befides, you know, I
always hear the ftory with a deal of pleafure.

s confented, with a fmile, to our requett; and ’dis bis
words T am at prefent going to fet down, as far as my re-
membrance has preferved the narrative. .

As I have mentioned, I was born, fir, in this cottage,
towards the end ‘of ' fixty-three; at prefent, being three-
and-twenty years of age. 1 had the grief to loie my mo-
ther, when an infint, hardly being weaned. + My father
was in ‘ealy, though rot in afiuent circamftances, but a
Jaw-fuit he was' forced into, by on€ who is no more at
prefent, but was then a very wealthy farmer, ruined him
entirely ; and he died of grief, when he was torn from his
patcrnal cottage, and beheld it fold for the advantage of
the lawyers. 'The old man you faw juftnow, who is be-
come my fathers bought and came ta {attle in 1t. He was
ftruck with pity, {eeing me an orphan at my early time of-

1fa
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life, and, though {o little, told me [ thould be his thepe
herd. I was treated very kindly by him; and his chil.
dren looked wpon me as their brother, Notwithftanding
which, the lofs of my peor father, the unkindnefs of my
other kindred who forfook me, with the thought of being
nothing bat a ftranger in the cottage where I firft had my,
exiftence, and the lonely life I led upon the mountain,
whither I was fent to watch my father’s cattle, all at once
affiited me, and my. accuffomed galety was changed to
melancholy, [ corfumed whole days in weeplng, while
my flocks were grazing round.me on the plain,

(Here Genevieve withdrew hep hand, which.I had got
in mine, to wipe away 3 falling tear, and then returned ig
me.) :

One evening [ was fitting on the fummit of the moyn-
tain, and amufing my- afiliCted thoughts by finging, 1q
mylelf, the very ballad you have juft now heard. Towards
the canclufion, I obferved a man among the trees. [ np.
ticed he was drefled in brown : his countenance was very
pale; he feemed quite melancholy; and he waited till my
fong was finithed. ‘Thereupon, he came ¢lofe to 'me, ‘and
enquired how far he might be from the publie road ; @
very far, dear fir, faid I; above five miles. Can you
condu& me thither? | would do {o gladly, might [ quit
my Hock.—~"Tis poflible your parents may accommadate
me with a lodging for the night —Ah, firl my parents
afe.a great. way off.—~Where, then i They lived diks
honeft people upon earth, and they are happy now in
heaven..

The tone, as he informed me after, of my: voice,
affected this good man, and my reply, he faid, coyld net
but intereft him. He put feveral queftions to me, and
my anfwers pleafed him. Night by this time being came,
I brought him to our cottage ; and my mailter holpita'oly
entertained him. On the moriow, they had fome difs
courle together with regard to me, and when I was pres
pared to re-aflume my daily charge, they told me Didier
would in fature take it, as the ftranger meant to have me
with him. ’Twould be ufelefs L fhould tell you what
was my aflliction ac the thought of quitting this dear cot-
tage, though not mine, and parting from my Genevieve,
whom even then I Joved, though fhe was quite a child.
My fituation was not any way a happy one; and yetk]i:

€0y
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could not quit.it without fhedding tears. I could not
poflibly forefee my futare deftination was to be decided
by the prefent moment. Yes, t0 thee, beneficent pro-
tetor of my youth, I am a debtor for my prefent happi-
nefs ! thou knoweft, generons man, how ardently 1 prayed
to God for thy profperity while thou wert living, and
with what exhauftlefs gratitude I blefs even fill thy athes!
He was called La Rus, and had the ' place of organift in
no great parifh.  You would judge imperfeétly of his abi-
lities, if you adverted to the nature and obfcurity of his
employment, Many travellers turned out of their road to
hear bis mufic 3 but their praifes only made him the more
modeft. I much doubt, if in the courfe of your acquaint-
ance, you have ever met with fuch a genius. He received
from the afe@ion of his father, who, when living, wasa
very great phyfician, fuch an education as would certainly
have made Aim eminent asa phyfician likewife ; but he
rather chofe to yield himfelf entirely to the ardent pafiion
he had long before conceived for mofic.  He had married
the daughter of the organift, whom he fucceeded, but
was childles. - His dear wife, whom he had loft for
feveral years, fill lived within his heart. Her image,
and his books, were now the fole fociety he had in that
deep melancholy which hl {¢ized upon his mind ; but
ftill, while he avoided men. he did not hate them. On
the other hand, he did wiueh good in fecret. He was
forty years of age when I came o him. He infiruéted mo
at firtt to read and write, and afterwards took pleafure in
the cultivation of my voice, and-teaching me to play the
late, which: was his favourite indrument. He did net
ftop at mufical inftraliron, he provided me {eleGtions from
the greateft poet’s woiks. He formed at once my heart,
my underftanding, and my tafte. >Twas thus he a&ted,
for five years, the part of an afliduous mafter, without any
expeflation of reward for all his pains and labour, but
from him, who beft knows how to recompence the fervices
we do our fellow-creatures.

In the midf of 4ll thefe occupations, I had never ba-
nithed from my mind the recollection of my cottage, or
the countenance of Genevieve, the partner of my childif
paftimes. I was often fpeaking of them to my patron,
and accordingly one day—I never fhall forget it, “twas
the firlt of June, four years ago—he rofe betimes, and

going,
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‘going, as his cuftom was, to take a morning’s airing,
bade me follow him. We talked of many matters while
we went along, as chance prefented {ubje@s for our con-
verfation ; till at laft he brought me to the Very moun-
tain where at firft I faw him. - Dear Auvergne, faid he,
I have fulfilled the duty Providence 1 thought impofed
upon” me, the firft time I faw you. I am fenfible how
much you figh, when you refle@ upon the habitation
whence I took you; and have had no other view in under-
taking to protett and educate you, than at laft to put you
in a way of getting once again poffeffion of ir. [ now
fhew it you; look at it: but take notice, T forbid, on
pain of my difpleafure, your returning thither, till fuch
time as you have wherewithal to purchafe it. T give you
my own lute. I have inftru@ed you to play upon it. Tra-
vel.: You are not without a charming voice. Wherever
people hear it, you will be the firft of artifts in your way,
and need not be.averfe to take the name of an itinerang
- mufician. Such a novelty will never fail to get you aundi-
tors and money ; only be difcreet and frugal; and when
rich enough, return 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, thedding
tears, They were the firlt I ever yet had feen fall from
him, and they made a fingular impreflion on me. A fter
this, we thought of coming back, and he condued me
in filence to his houfe.

"Upon the morrow, at the break of day, T'was to leave
my benefaltor: he beflowed, at parting, the inftru&tioa
he imagined I moft needed, with two louisid’ors, In
four years time I footed it through Italy, .all France, and
Germany, equipped like what I was, a peafant of the
mountains, with my hair as you may fee at prefent, float-
ing in large curls upon my fhoulders. I took notice that
the fingularity of fuch a drefs increafed the effe&t proceed-
ing from -my maufic; and particularly in the capitals of
every country I paffed through, Few noblemen, | fancy,
ever travelled more delightfully than I did. Every where
I found a good reception, and not only fromthe middling
fort of people, but the moft polite. 'The quality in cities
made up concerts, for no other purpofe than to hear me s
and in villages, [ verily believe they married for the mirth

J of
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of dancing to the mufic of my inftrument. In many
" places, I had advantageous offers made me to take up my
refidence among them. They feduced me fometimes, I
acknowledge, for an inftant; but as foon as I again re-
fle€ted on my cottage, every thought of fortune vanifhed ;
nor of all my projeéts, left one trace remaining. I're-
member fill what f{weet {enfations feize me every time,
while travelling, I went over anyfmountain, or even came
in fight thereof. T fought this hamlet on it, and imagined
_ for a moment I could fee my cottage. With my ‘mind

continually full of fuch an'image, I endeavoured to exprels
my unotions, and thefe couplets were my compofition.

Sweet little cottage of my fire,
Where when a child I play’d ;
In foreign realms, my whole defire

Pants to enjoy thy fhade.

Each obje& lives within my mind,
That there the eye runs o’er;

The hamlet and the hill behind,
The linden tree before.

Aftonith’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 {pring that blefs’d content,
_ In name alone even {weet,
I fhould enjoy, had Heaven but meant

To keep me that {oft {eat ?

I Mhould indeed live happy there,
Nor thro’ the world thus roam ;
And Genevieve the blifs would fhare

Of my paternal home.

Sweet breathe my pipe then, fince the ftrain
Pleas’d daily I renew ;

For if my double wifh I gain,
To mufic’s power ’tis due.

Auvergne
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Auvergne went through thefe couplets with fuch fweet-
. nefs and ‘expreffion, that the fabulous ideas of Apollo
Wakened in me; and methought [ heard that exiled deity
on earth, ‘and in the vales of T heflaly, complaining ‘he
bad loft Olympus. . I defired to fpeak. I wanted to cry
outs bat found my tongue was ‘without metion. Au-
vergne could not but conceive the meaning of my filence,
and went on as follows - : %o U '
Iam now about to teli you by what means I came agais
into pofleflion of this Precious cottage, E o
. Towards December laft, when T had taken up ‘my
dwelling for a feafon at Tarin, and had been twice from
‘one extremity of Italy, in which Turin is fituated, to the
other, I examined what my fortune came ‘to, and con-
ceived myfelf then rich enough to pay a vifit to my native
mountain. [ immediately fet out, and after feveral
forced journeys, came in ten days time as far as to'the
city where my benefadtor had refided.  'With what anxi-
ous expedtation did I not that moment enter it 'and as'F
went along, afk every one I met, what tidings he could
give me of him ? But, alasd I Was not to enjoy the pleg-
{ure of exprefiing what I owed him ; or hehold him, happy
in the confequences of his friendfhip thewn me. He had
two: months fince been dead. T went to pour my tears
out on his tomb, and made'a vow to heaven that I would
call my firft child by his name, if I fhould ever be fo.
happy as to provea father. On the evening of that day,
I gained this hamlet, Every one, T found, fpoke favour-
ably of me, without knowing who T was at’ firft. My
lute, and the remembrance of our friendfhip; foon obtained
me Genevieve’s affeftion. I received her from her father.
I bought back, with his confent, the cottage, and the
. field belonging to it, for two bundred crowns, with which
his eldeft fon procured a farm bzlow us, in the vill:zge,
and has now been fome time fettled in it. With refpect 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 pofleflion of
my little patrimony, the amount of my ambition is to be;
as was my father, a goed hufband, a kind parent, and‘a
virtuous peafant. I have not, as you may fee, forgot my
lute, the precious infirument that made my fortune; Etﬁ
: ' 1L
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fiill keep it at my fide, and often put it to my lips, for my
own recreation, or to pleafe my family and neighboars.

He ftopped fhort at this; but fill I thought I heard
him {peaking. My attention, captivated by his narra-
tive, was turned infenfibly upon his perfon, after he had
finifhed. Hisingenuous animated countenance, the con-
traft of bis- drefs and converfation, his attachment to a
rultic habitation, and the gratitude with which he che-
rifhed the remembrance of his benefactor ; his uncommon
fortune, travels, and profeflion; every thing, I thought,
exhibited the vouth, in fome fort, as a being of enchant-
ment, and fuperior to the ordinary race of men. ’T'was
Genevieve firt ronfed me from my contemplation, by her
motion in the a& of leaning forward to embrace him : I
embraced them both, and was embraced too by them.
We got up, and went into the cottage, where, to my
aftonifhment, I faw.an air of order and propriety about
me. After having made a plentiful, but light repaft,
upon fuch fruits as ] was told the mountain yielded,
Didier led me to a niche in one of the apartments : it was
rather narrow but the bed that filled it, was both clean
and wholefome. Of this bed, the little fellow told me,
he difpofed with pleafure in my favour.  ?Twas not long
before 1 fell into a downy ilamber, and my fleeping
thoughts were occupied upon the charming objeéts I had
vecently been witneds to. L did not, all the following day,
once quit this happy family, when they were either wn-
employed or occupied.

Auvergne related to me many entertaining matters that
occurred to him in travelling, and explained how . he
acquired that eafinefs of manners and politenefs of expref-
fion that at firft had charmed me, and which afterwards,
as T difcovered, notwithftanding his great youth, conci-
liated the refpect and love of every aged individual thro”
the hamlet. The acutenefs of his underftanding, the
unftudied opennefs of Genevieve, the old man’s blunt
good fenfe, the reftlefs curiofity of Didier, made their
converfation interefting, and diffufed an undefcribable
variety through every part thereof, that charmed me, and
conne@ed them much clofer to each other. I was fure I
conld have paffed my life away quite happy with them.
But why, faid I to myfelf, why brood en fach a contem-

plation ?
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plation ? ’Twas that very night I was to leave them. T
confefs I felt a pang of fadnefs to reflect upon our fepara-
tion, and imagined, by their looks, it would occafion
them fome forrow likewife. If my fortune fhould in fu-
ture let me, with more liberty, difpofe of the remainder
of my life, I then intended, and do full, to make a
yearly vifit to this moutain, for the purpofe of revifiting
my friends, aad filling my whole heart with thofe fenfa-
tions of contentednefs and beace which their fociety and
habitation cannot but infpire,

MONEY MAKES THE OLD WIFE TROT.

Derby and Simon.

Derdy. GO OD morning, neighbour Simon ! I have
half a dozen miles to 89, and fhould be glad
if you would lend me Ball. :

Simon. 1 fhould be quite rejoiced, friend Derby, to
oblige you, but muft needs fet off myfelf immediately.to
-fetch three facks of meal home from the mill. My wife
wants fome this very morning.

Derby. She muft want it fill, then 5 for the mill, I can
inform you, does not go to-day. I heard the miller tell
fquat Thomas that the water was too low.
~ Simon, Youdon’t fay fo? That’s quite unlucky ; for in
fuch cafe I muft gallop up to London for the meal, My
wife would make a fine to-do, fhould I negle it,.

Derby. I can f{pare you fuch ajourney. [ have feveral
facks of meal at home, of which I’ll” lend your wife as
much as fhe can want.

Simon. Ah! Mafter Derby, I am {ure your meal will
never fuit my wife, ~ You can’t conceive how whimfical

e is!
theré_y. Let her be ten times more fo, and I’m notwith-
ftanding certain the will like it, asyou fold it me yourfelf ;
the beft, as you affured me, you had ever had.

Simon. Yes, yes, that’s true, indeed ; I always have
the beft of every thing, You know, my good friend

6 Derby,
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Derby, no one is more ready to oblige than T an; but
the mare refufed this morning to eat ftraw : and truly me
afraid fhe' wounld not do to carry you.- <

Derby. Oh, never fear! fhe fhall not want for oats
upon the road. ;

Simon. Qats, neighbour! Oats are very dear ! -

Derby. 'They are fo; but no matter. Having a good
job in view, one never ftands for trifles. : Sl

Simon. It will certdinly be foggy, and the road is
flippery enough. If you fhould fall and break your
netk —— ; F g

Derby. What fear of that? the mare is certainly fure-
footed ; and befides, you talked yourfelf of galloping to
London. : ,

Simon. Well then, to {peak truth, my faddle isall in
pieces, and 1’ve fent my bridle likewife to be mended. = °

Derdy. Luckily, I’ve both a bridle and a faddle hang-
ing up at home.

Simon. Al, like enough! but I am fure your faddle
will not fit my mare. : b :

Derby. Why, then, I’ll borrow Goodman Clodpole’s.

Simon. Clodpole’s! his will no more fit than your’s
does.

Derby. At the worft then, there’s our *fquire. His
ftable-boy 1s a friend of mine, and he can lend me one to
fit her, or the deuce is init, outof twenty that his mafter
has, at the leaft. :

Simon. You know, friend Derby, no one is more wil-
ling to oblige his neighbours than myfelf. Believe me,
you fhould have the beaft with all my heart, but fhe has
not been curried, I believe, thefe three weeks paft. Her
mane is quite out of order ; and if any one fhould fee her
in this trim, fhe would not fetch two guineas, fhould I
wifh to fell her, as ’tis probable I may do.

Derby. Oh! a horfe is very quickly curried ; and my
plowboy thall difpatch her in a quarter of an hour. ;

Simon. Yes, very likely ; but I’ve thought a lictle, and
now recolleét the creature muit be fhod. ;

Derby. Well, is there not a farrier here, hard by ?

Simon. Oh, yes! fucha bungler for my mare! I would
not truft him with my afs; and none but Spavin, the
king’s farrier in the Meufe, at London, will fuit me.

Derby.
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. Derby. AsTuack will have it, when I get te London, 1
fhall go quite near the Meufe. :

Simon ( feeing Frank, his man, calls out) Frank! Frank!

Francis (approaching.) What want you, malter ?

Simon. Look, here’s neighbour Derby, and he wants
the loan of Ball. You kvow the fkin Taft Monday was
rabb’d off her back a hand’s breadth, if not more. (He
tips Frank the wink.) So go and fee if fhe is well. (Frank
lets bis mafter fee be uuderfiands him, and goes our.) 1 think
fhe muft be cured by this: Oh, yes! fo fhake hands, my
good friend ! I’m glad 1 fhall be able to oblige you. We
mait help each other in this life, Had I at once refufed
to let you have the mare, you would yourfelf in future
have refufed me fomething or another. Yes, that’s plain.!
The worft that can be faid of Simon is, that his ac-
quaintance always find him ready when they want affift-
ance. (Francis now re-enters.) Well, how fares it with
poor Ball ? :

‘Framcis. How fares it with her, mafter? Bad enough
indeed! About a hand’s breadth, did yon fay? You
meant about the breadth of both my fhoulders. The
poor creatare cannot ftir a flep! And then too, T have
promifed her to Goflip Blaze, to carry her to market.

Simon. Do you hear that, neighbeur? I am forry mat-
ters turn out thus. I would not for the world have dif-
obliged you, but muft not refufe the mare to goody.
Truft me, I am very forry, for your fake; dear Derby.

Derty. And I as much for your’s, dear Simon ; for, to
tell the truth, I had a note this mornirg from Lord Ha-
zard’s fteward, and he tells me, if I can but get to London
time enough this very day, he’ll let me have the firft
refufal of a deal of timber that my lord is minded to cut
down. Itwill be upwards of a hundred guineas profit to
me, out of which I meant to let you have from fifteen up
to twenty, as I meant that you thould fell the trees,
But——

Simon. What, from fifteen yp to twenty guineas, did
you fay ? )

Derby. Ay, traly, did T; and perhaps it might have
been a great deal more. But, fince your mare 1s out of
order, I’ll go fee if 1 can get old Roan, the blackfmith’s
horfe. !

Simen.
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Simon. Old Roan! My mareis at your fervice. = Here, -
Frank! Frank! tell Goflip Blaze fhe can’t have Ball to-
day, as neighour Derby wants her; and I won’t refufe
him any thing. .

Derdy. But what are you to do for meal ? Sl

Simon. My wife can go without 1t for a fortnight, did
you waat the beaft fo long. ; :

Derky. And then your faddle, that is all in pieces?

Simon. 1 was {peaking of the old one: I have got ano-
ther fince, and you fhall have the firft ufeof it.

Derby. So then, you would have me leave the mare at
Spavin’s, to be thod ? 1 : :

Simon. No, no: 1 had forgot our neighbour fhod her
here laft week, by way of trial ; and, to do him juftice,
I muft own he fhoes extremely well.

Derdy. But if the creature has loft fo much fkin from
off her back, as Francis

Simon, O! 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.

Derby. 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 fingle day. ‘

Derdy, At leaft, however, let him give her fomething
fhe will eat, fince fhe refufes ftraw.

Simon. She did, indeed, this morning ; but the reafon
was, that fhe had had a belly-full of hay. Don’t be
afraid of any thing! She’ll fkim along like any bird =
the road is very dry, and we fhall have no fog. I wifk
you a good journey, and a profitable job! Come; come
this moment, and I’ll hold the firrup for you.

VO L. IV. F | THE -
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THE REFORMED SLOVEN.

E UDOCIUS paﬁ'ed 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 inftruftors.

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 admom{hed of, and punifhed for,
his negligence. This punithment and admonition grieved
him on his ewn account; and as he knew his friends were
forry to proceed thus harfhly with him, he had many times
refolved upon amendment; but the habit was fo ftrong,
that, notwithftanding every refolution, he had' always the
fame flovenly appearance.

His papa fome time ago had promifed him, and alfo
his three brothers, on the fir® fine day, to take them out
upon the water.  Such a day as he could with, now came :
there hardly was a cap of wind, and he remarked the
water very {mooth. 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
veateft boat then plying.

How rejoiced the little gentlemen appeared! and how
alert to make their preparation for a day of pleafure they
kad been fo long expecting !

They were now all ready to fet out when Mr. Weflon
came to take them. They jumped 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-
feemlinefs 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 great holes
were in his breeches kneess his waiftcoat was from 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 impoflible to take
him in {o flovenly a ftate; as every one they met, with
reafon would have thought the father of a child fo out of
forts, as the expreflion is to mark a perfon carelefs of his
drefs, muft be as negligent himfelf to fuffer fuch a fault.
And feeing Mr. Wefton was a man of merit, and efteemed
by thofe that knew him, he was far from wifhing {fuch
addition to his character. 7% s

Eudocius had another coat ; but that unhappily was at
the taylor’s, who had got it to repair, upon no mean
occafion, as it wanted one whole fkirt, which had been
torn. The {cowerer was to have it afterwards, and work
a day, at lealt, in getting out the dirt and fpats, '

What therefore happened, my dear little friends?
T'here 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 gunnel and the edges of the oars
were of a deep vermilion. [In the boat there was a linen
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 fhirts on; three muficians had
their ftation in the ftern; 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 afiembled at the ftairs, replied .
thereto with joyous fhoutings.

Poor Eudocius, who had pleafed him{elf a long time
with the thoughts of fuch an airing, was obliged to ftay
at home. It 1s true, he had the pleafure from a window '
of obferving his papa and brothers get into the boat, and
following it as far upon the river as his eye would let
him, while a gentle breeze {welled out the failsyand
made it feem to fkim along upon the furface of the water :
and it is true, his brothers, after their return, related all
the pleafures they had tafted in their day’s excurfion ;
and of which the recolle®ion made them fill jump up and
down for joy.

Another day, as he was playing in 2 meadow, with
a little friend of his, he chanced to lofe a buckle; but
inftead of feeking diligently for it, begged his comrade
for alittle while to lend him his; becauie, in walking to

2 and
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and fro, the ftraps, 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
dntent on fomething, and extrenicly anxious to renew his
motion, fafleneditfo negligently that in lefs than twenty
minutes time he loft that alfo.

They were both exceedingly embarraffed when the time
was come for their returning home. Night overtook
them, and the grafs was grown fo, that a lamb might
eafily have hid himfelf entirely in it. How then could
they find, at dunfk, athing fo little? They came home
both, clumpetty clump, clump, each leaning on the
other, and quite fad; particularly fo Endocius, who pof-
{efling real {fenfibility, was grieved in having thus expofed
his bofom friend and playmate to the anger of his
parents, -

On the morrow he appeared before the family, when
they were got together with a fingle buckle for two fhoes ;
{ad fight for Mr. Wefton! who perceived by that how
much his exhortations ftill were thrown away.

As oft as Monday came about, he was accuftomed to
fupply Eudocius and his brothers with a regular allow-
ance, that they might not be without the means of fatisfy-
ing what are ufually the wants of children, but particularly
any impulfe to be generous which they might feel within
them. ~'This allowance he was ufed, I thould have rather
{aid, to pay, not to Eudocius, but his brothers, who had
conftantly the pleafure of receiving it; while he, poor
fellow, hardly ever got it, on account of floppages for
buttons, handkerchiefs, and other things he loft, which
Mr. Wefton looked on as the only likely *way to make
him more attentive to his little matters.

Buga filver buckle is of no mean value; nor was this
the whole. He had to pay for his companion’s likewide.
How was he to do it? his allowance would not have
enabled him in three months time to clear this debt.

His father luckily had taught him, even in his earlieft
infancy, to ufe a pen; and, to empley the common
phrafe, he wrote already an exceedingly fine hand.

This, therefore, was the only occupation he could earn
a little money by ; and, to his praife I muft acknowledge,
the confented with a deal of willingnefs to an arrangement
made on this occafion,

~ His
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His companion’s father was an eminent attorney, and
employed above a dozen clerks to! copy papers for him.
Mr. Wefton, therefore, offered him Eudocius’s fervices im
this way, ’till fuch time as he had eatrned enongh to pay
him for the buckle; and requefted the attorney would
confent to fuch a wayof fettling matters,. as it was very
probable Eudocius might be greatly benefited by it.

The attorney freely acquiefced, and down Eudocius-
{at to work in copying law proceedings, which at beft
were very tedious, and in general fcrawled over {o that
he could hardly read them, whillt his brothers went a
walking in the fields, or entertained themfelves by playing:
with each other in the garden. / '

O, how much he fighed by reafon of his inattention!
fenfible, as now he grew, what pleafure he was lofing.

He had time for making many falutary comments on
his conduét ; and refolving, for the time to come, upon
a change. In fhort, he kept his refolution 3 fo that were
I now to point him out, dear 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
whofe hiftory I have jult now written, to procure you
every one the joy of going out with your papa, the firlt
fine day, in boats upon the water.

e —ERE e

THE FLOWER THAT NEVER FADES..

Emily and Flavilla,
Enmily. GOOD morrow, dear Flavilla; I confider it

extremely kind that you are come to {ee me.

Flawvilla. My mamma has jult now given me leave to
pafs the evening with you.

Emily., Has the? Pm quite glad. *Tis fuch fine
weather ! It appears to me as if our friends were much
more welcome when all nature fmiles about us.

Flawvilla. So I think too. Here’s my hand: fhake,
fhake. How fweetly we fhall pafs the time in talking
with each other!

F 3 Emily,
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Emily. Yes; and running after one another! Shall we
fix upon the grove for our diverfions ? : Ay

Flavilla, O, with all my heart! A fpecial thought !
as we may not be interrupted there..

Emzly. [ fhall requelt you oniy to permit my fitting
down a little, fo that I may give abount a dozen fitches
to this apron I have brought here with me,

Flavilla. Do: and more than that, Ul help you,

. £mily. Not for all the world, Flavilla; tho’ I thank
you: but the truth is, that I would not have 2 fingle
ftitch in what I am now making buat my own. :

- Flawilla. 1 judge, then, you defign’to make 2 prefent
ofit?
., Emily. Right. :

Flgwilla. And zre you in a hurry to complete it ?

Emily. See, Flavilla, ’tis an apron. Wel, I would
not for a deal but that it thould be finithed by the 13th,
which is Mifs Le Févre’s birth-day, :

Flavilla. Mifs Le Févre, fay you? I don’t recolle&t,
at prefent, any one with fuch a name among our common
friends.

Emily. 'The reafon is, fhe’s mine particnlarly ; one who
is fo good to me, the feems to have no opportunity, or
 rather time, for being good to others. O, an excellent

and tender friend ! to whom I am indebted very poflibly
for all my happinefs.

Flawilla. And how fo, pray, dear Emily} I long teo
know her. :

Emily. Well, what think you of my governefs ?

Flavilla. Oh, fhe! you know you call her generally
Mad’moifelle.

Lmily. Yes, Mad’moifelle, or Mifs Le Févre. Now,
pray have you not remark’d—I don’t mean when I came
from France, but nearly ten months fince, a wond’rous
change in my behaviour?

Flawillg. 'To confefs the truth, T have ; and think you
hardly the fame. perfon you were formerly.  What is it

- can have caus’d fo great an alteration ? ‘Iill you quitted
England, ay, and fince you came from France, 1 muft
acknowledge you were proud and hufifh. You offended
every body without {cruple, and the leait familiarity from
others was confidered as an infult by you; but at prefent
your behaviour is engaging.  You have that co mplacency

‘ and



THE FLOWER THAT NEVER FADES. 10%

and affability which cannot but win people’s hearts. I
freely tell you, I myfelf even love you ten times “more
at prefent than Idid. You took fuch airs upon you as
difgufted me. I was a hundred times difpofed to break
off all conneétion with you; whereas now, I find a real

leafure in your company and converfation. And what
pleafes me ftill more than all is, that you feem yourfelf
much happier than before. =~

Emily, And fo Lam, dear friend. I was an objed to
be pitied at the time you fpeak ofi 1 occafioned all our
family, and every one that wifhed me well, a deal of
trouble. Mifs Le Févre, in particular, was grieved to
think of my behaviour, as fhe loved me tenderly; and
yet, while I.was grieving her, I knew {he faithfully fal-
filled the promife made my dear mamma, upon her dying-
bed, of loving me with all the affeCtion of a mother.

- Flawilla. Every body muft confe{s you could not poflibly
bave fallen into better hands; and the advantage of your
trip to France would have been really confiderable had it
only been the means of introducing fuch a perfon to you.
I am told, there are few families but what would wifh to
have her for their children. :

Emily. You are yet to know how much I owe her;
therefore I defign to tell you. °*Tis the ftory of a morn-
ing that will live for ever in my recolleftion : 'twas the
morning of the r3th of laft 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 mault be
ftill afleep, faid I; for then we did not lie together, no
not even in the fame apartment. DIl furprife her, if I
can, before fhe rifes; fo I drefled myfelf as nicely as I
could, then took the bafket that a charming little lady,
you know who, (/e fgueexes Flawvilla by the band) had
given me as a prefent, and ran down into the garden to
get flowers, that I might {catter them on Mifs Le Févre’s
bed, as is the cuftom upon birth-days in her country. I
fiole fecretly along the hedge, and, unperceived by any
one, had gathered three frefh rofes. I now looked about
for honeyfuckles, jeffamin, and myrtle : I bethought my-
felf they grew below the arbour at the bottom of the gar-
den. I was running thither; but when going by the
arbour I faw Mifs Le Févre on her knees within it and
both hands before her face, I turned to fhun her, but it

F4 was



104 THE FLOWER THAT NEVER FADES.

was all in vain ; fhe heard my fteps, on which fhe raifed
her head, perceived me, and called out that [ thould come
that moment to her. :

She had not as yet had time enough to wipe,her eyes:
I faw the had been crying; but her tears were not like
-thofe I had fo often feen her fhed at the recital of fome
juft or generous alion. Noting her reception of me,
which was friendly and affe@ionate, I could not bt ob.
ferve the had a countenance of forrow. e

With one hand fhe inflantly took hold of mine, and
pafled the other round my middle. We walked up and
down the terrace twice in this pofition, and were filent;
for, as Mad’moifelle forbore to fay a word, I durft not
move my lips, {fo much was I affetted by it !

But at length the prefled me fill more clofely to her
bofom, and beholding me with tendernefs, and likewife
glancing at my baftket with the rofes in it, I obferve, faid
the, dear Emily, you have loft no time to think upon my
birth-day. This affe@ionate attention you evince would
make me certainly forges the melancholy thoughts within
m¢ upon your account, but that your happinefs occafioned
them. Yes, dearcft Emily, atuibute only to my friend-
fhip 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 ina tremble, while fhe thus addrefled
- me: it was as if my confcience had addreffed me by her
lips.

PYou, Emily, continued fhe, that have received from
nature fuch a difpofition, and have had that difpofition fo
well caltivated by the example and inftradtions 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
name; and now particularly, 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 acknow.
ledges this fault: and I perfuade myfelf, I know you well
enough to be affured your utmoft eforts will, in future,
be excited to deftroy it. ,

Let us not go too far back; but only think of your
behaviour yefterday, &

0
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Do you remember the decifive tone of voice you fpoke
with when at breakfaft, to difplay how much you kaew
of hiftory? You cited, I mult own, events {fufliciently
inftrucive to have made the company attend to what you
faid, but that they faw you were refolved, if I may fay
{o, to excite their admiration. You appeared fo marvel-
loufly well contented with yourfelf, that they were really
afraid of praifing you, which would have unavoidably in-
flamed or aggravated your felf-love. Remember like-
wife, with how much attention they gave ear to little
Arabella, and were really enchanted with the grace of
her recital, and the modefty with which fhe blufhed at
being thought {o 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 ftrove to hide them, while "

the company were inwardly rejoiced to fee you fo com-

pleatly humbled.

In the afternoon, when with an air of triumph in your
eyes you came to thew your writing, and it pafled with-
out receiving any of thofe praifes you expe@ted—with
what vifible vexation did you not receive it back -when
every one had feen it!
~ And at night, when joining Mifs Elizabeth on the "

piano-forte, the bad time you kept, perhaps on purpofe, -
put her out; and when fhe afked you in a whifper to play
better, what a hideous look then did you not put on, in--
ftead of doing as fhe bade you?

Ah! for heaven’s fake, interrupted I, and therewithal -
burft out a crying: Do not go on, for you muft know, "
Flavilla, her difcourfe had pierced me to the heart. -

It was vanity, faid T to Mad’moifelle : that vice you :
durft not mention by its name. I never faw its frightful -
nefs fo much, believe me, as at prefent. - :

I could fay no more ; but fhe was able to difcern my -
thoughts. Her arm in agitation prefled me once more to
her bofom Wwith a tendernefs I am unable to defcribe. L
felt her tears fall plenteoufly upon my cheeks, while with
her eyes the looked in filence up to heaven. -

The eloquence of this mute prayer compleatly over=
whelmed me. We were come, without perceiving 1t, as
far as where we are at prefent, to the foot of this lurge
trec. We ftopped clofe by .this verdant hillock, and I
fell half fiwooning as it were. She inftantly afforded me

Fs : the
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the tendereft fuccour, and reflored me to new life by her
~ affeGionate carefles. _ i SRy

Being juft upon the point of going in, I faid, renew-
ing my embraces, dry your tears up, my good friend ;
they are the laft you fhall have caufe to fhed on my
account,

On her part, the embraced me fill more tenderly, and
anfwered, faying, You could never have rejoiced me fo
compleatly on my birth-day as by fuch a noble refolution.
1cis the fiteft nofegay for us both, the nofegay that I hope
will never lofe its beauty,

By degrees we both became more tranquil. She re-
marked the finenefs of the morning ; and my heart, now
cafed of an intolerable load, was in a proper difpofition
10 enjoy the beauty of the day that was to follow.

I grew fenfible how fweet it is to have the experience
of this calm within one’s {elf. I begged fhe would in-
firuét me by what means T might keep up fo pleafing a
ferenity. 'T'wo hours thus pafied away between us in a
converfation full of friendihip and affeftionate inftrution.

My papa, without informing me of his intention, had
prepared a little banquet; we were prefent at it, and
gave figns with how ‘much joy our bofoms overflowed.
. Since then, dear friend, I have begun to put away that

¢dious vice which made me infupportable  to others and
myfelf. I leave you:then to think, if I can poflibly omir,
_on the return of fuch a day, to teftify my gratitadé for
“fuch a worthy friend, who was the means of mzking it
the @ra of my happinefs, .
Flawilla. My deareft Emily, fince we have fill-a Jittle
time, 1 alfo will prepare your friend a nofegay as'a fign
of gratitude for having heightened my enjoymentin con-
 tinving il to love you. '
Emily. Come then: Pve now done; and will aflig
you, '
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The Mafer, The Afifant.

@he A Rant, (Fnocking at the door, and o ening it to have
& I S syl
a little converfation with the mafler,. wwbo is writing a¥

bis table.)

1L L you permit me,. fir, to interrupt you for @&
moment 5

The Mafler. Come in, Mr. Blandford,: without aking
Jeave : you know whatever time I have belongs of jufiice:
to the duties of my place.

The Affifpant. I with to tell you of a circumftance not
very common, that has happen’d in the fchool within
thefe few days paft.

Fhe Maffer. What is it? youw alarm me r ‘

The Affiffant. O, there’s no occafion, fir, for that:
what I have got to fay fhould rather intereft you. - What
are vour ideas then of our laft pupil, Edward Barton #

7 he Mafter. For thefe ten days paft, that he has been
among us, you are fenfible I have not had-an opportunity
of even f{peaking to him. This, however, I can fay in
his behalf, that when his parents brought him, I remark-
ed there was a fomething in his countenance that pleas’d

Fo me
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me mightily: Do any of the Affiftants take offence at his
behaviour ?

The Affiffant. The reverfe. They give him all the
praife his diligence lays claim to ; and the greatnefs of his
underftanding alfo charms them,  He is come among us
with more knowledge than our three year-ftanding-{cholars
generally have; in.fhort, his fchool-mates only and my-
felf have reafon to be difcontented with him. :

The Mofier. How, Sir! have you reafon to be difcon-
tented with him ? I am forry for it.

The Affifant. T am fo indeed ; but much lefs on my
own account than his. I don’t know what it means, but
there muft be fome"deep anxiety he broods on. I have
had recourfe to many methods for difcovering it, but have
been always baffled.

The Mafter. What is his behaviour !

The dfifiant. In the firt place, fir, he’s vety ftudious
when 1in {chool, and nothing can divert him from the

_bufinefs of it: but in play-time he is filent-and referved
‘among the {cholars.. I have given him two, that are al-
lowed to be the fprightlieft, as companions, and enjoined
them to do every thing. they can'to pleafe him. ~He is
fenfible indeed to their endeavours, and acknowledges
their kindnefs; but when all is done, their fire is utterly
incapable of warming him, and he appears between them
Juft like {o much ice, Yes, gentlemen ; no, gentlemen ;
and fuch like monofyllables, are all his anfwers to their
qucitions,

The Maffer. He is {ad, no doubt, at being feparated
from his parents?

The Affiffant. Yes, ’tis very natural %o think fo; yet

_his fadnefs has continwed now ten days; and can we
think a child of only twelve is really {ufceptible of an
ampreffion for that length of time ?

The Mafier: Not often : but a child of fo much eleva-
tion as I rhought his countenance gave figns of ?

The Affifiant., Pardon, fir, my contraditing you; for
1f thac age is very lively, fo too is it variable; and fince
I’ve been a turor here, 1 cannot but have noticed who all
thofe that have been moft afflied at the thought of being
{feparated from their parents, have, and very fhortly, been
induced by their companions to forget that feparation,

Now
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‘Now whatever Edward’s notions may be on' this head,
what will you think when I have told you every thing?

The Mafler. You raife my cariofity. Proceed. I look
to be informed of nothing on' the {ubjet of this Edward
but what’s great and fingular ! :

The Affiftant. Would you believe it then, fir, he re-
fufes every thing at meal time, but a little bread and
water. ’Tis not poffible that any criminal fhould be con-
demned to coarfer fare than what he willingly puts up
with !

The Mafter. You don’t tellme fo? He thould have liv'd
at Sparta. ' : 5

The Affiffant. True, fir; but with us, where fingula~
rity muft not be fuffer’d, and the little foldier is to be
{fubmiffive to the general fubordination, there is room to
fear fome danger to the reft in his example. Twenty
times would I have made him eat the victuals fet before
him ; but to all my inftances, he has no otherwife made
anfwer, than by turning towards me, and in tears,—I
weep my{elf to think of his affefting way.

The Mafter. T tooam not unmov’d. ‘T'his difobedience
is, however, blameable, and muft not be unpunifh’d.
If he fhould perfift therein, whatever caufes it, he cannot
poflibly ftay here.  The intention of a military fchool is’
nothing lefs than that the fcholars fhould be abfolutely
fubje& to the will of their inftructors.

The Affiffant. His difmiffion was indeed the circum-
ftance I fear’d ; aad therefore did I put off {peaking of
his difobedience to you. I was every day in hope his
refolution would be conquer’d ; but it ftill continues.

The Mafter. Is it poflible, that at his tender age, he
fhould be {o far maflter of himfelf, as to conceal his
thoughts from one fo exercifed as you are, in examining
the difpofition of young people?

The Afiffant. He is what you call’d him juft this mo-
ment, a true Spartan.  His “behaviour, though not
tintur’d with a grain of pride, is perfely feducing.
Such is, I may fay, his manner of concealing what affli&ts
him, that one canuot but be really aftonifhed at his
filence, and vet not harth enoush to think him obftinate.

The Mafer. V1l found him then myfelf. ' The light in
which you place his portrait, adds confiderably to the fair
opinion I firft form’d at fecing him. If I can poflibly

prevail
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prevail upon him to reveal the caufe of his afliGtion, I
perfuade myfelf I fhall be fully compenfated for my trouble
-in obtaining it. '

The Affiftant. On my part, threats, entreaties, and
perfuafion, have been all employ’d without effet. Of
courfe then I muft fear your efforts will be no lefs un-
fuccefsful, though I with the contrary, and fhould be
even happy if it proved fo. :

The Mafter. In the firlt place then I mean to queftion
thofe you faid you had enjoin’d to keep him company,—-
‘Who are they?

The 4ffiftant. Theodore and Sampfon: but your fon
Eugenius, fir, will give you better information.

The Mafter. How ! has Edward interefted iz then ?

The Affiffant. He thinks more, I verily believe, of
Edward, than himfelf. [ have obferv’d him ftudying
dilently his ations. He has never utter’d then a {yllable
to you about him ?

The Mafier. No: but I am equally well pleas’d with
his referve as his attention. It proclaims a fecret fympa-
thy between him and the youth, that has attrafted him.
You will oblige me by condu&ing them all three together
- ‘kere this inftant,

The Affiffant. I would rather fend them 3 as who knows,

fir, but they’ll think my prefence a reftraint. They will
be free if I’'m abfent.
. Tbe Maffer: Right: fo let them come alone; and fend
me Edward likewife, when you find they’ve left me; or,
on fecond thoughts, let him fit down and wait my coming
in the parlour, I’ll be with him fhortly,

5C'E N'ESIE
The Mafter, (alone.)

This affair is all a myftery to me! *Tis very natural
that Edward fhould lament at being feparated from his
~parents. ’Tis not poflible but that a boy of fuch great
hopes fhould be extremely dear to every one that knows
him, and have had continual marks of their indulgence ;
but that nothing fhiould have mitigated his afliftion in
the period of ten days, furrounded by fo many of his
age, and all no doubt defirous to amufe him ;-and ftill

more,
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“more, that he fhould wifh for nothing in the world but
bread and water, is inexplicable! What the children have
to eat is very good, and therefore could not from its
~quality difguft him. ~Add to which, that he was never
us’d ar home 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, fill the more I think it wonderfull (fe awalks
about a little while in thought.) :

(510 B N B LT

The Mafier, Eugenius, Sampfon, and T heodore.

Eugenius. We come, papa, according to. your order.
Mr. Blandford told us we were wanted ; Theodore, and
Sampfon, and myfelf. o

The Mafler. Yes, Bugenivs, I defire to have a little
converlation with thefe two young gentlemen and you.

Sampfon and Theodere. Tis doing us a deal of honour.

Eugenius. Yes, and pleafure too; at leaft 7 think fo.

Tbe Mafter, (to Theodore and Sampfon;). 1 am told: you
_are not quite contented with/ your new companion’s
condu&? ; '

Sampfen. To confels the truth, fir, he’s indeed a little
of the dalleft ; this fame mafter—What’s his name now ?

Theodore. He has fpoke fo little to us, we don’t recol-
leét what name he goes by. ‘

Ezzg:’ni:t:. Fdward Barton: for his name, I do_n’t think
much of that, in preference to any other; but his perfon,
that’s another thing, and I am happy I’m acquainted
with him.

Sampfon. Edward?—a good name enough, if Dummy
were but added.. Malter Edward Dummy !

Eugenius. O, papa! pray don’t let Sampflon ridicule
poor Edward in this manner. :

The Mafier. Mafter Sampfon, who has authoriz’d you
to diftribute epithets among your fchool-mates thus 2

Sampfon. Becaufe he does not fpeak three words in half
an hour. Had he come to us from the moon, I fhould

_mot wonder at'it, He’s {o pale and mopifh, he would not
bely his country.
: The
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The Mafter. Should his palenefs then or mopithnefs, .as
you are pleas’d to call it, make you hate Higas, Leon

Sampfon. 1 am not his enemy; far from it, fir; but
eannot be his friend, fince he does nothing to divert us
after we have taken {o much pains to make him fpeak. :

Theodore. The night, fir, fure is "long enough for
filence. ’Tis to laugh and prate together, day was made.

Sampfon. Muft I be dull, becaufe le takes fo much
delight in dulnefs ? e '

Eugenius. Poor young man! You fhould not call it dul-
nefs, ’tis uneafinefs.

Sampfon. And did we not do every thing we could to
make him chearful ? But the more we play our monkey
tricks 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; but fill find him when we come
to dinner, where he makes fuch faces as do every thing
bat fright away our hanger.

The Mafter. Has he any fickening method, as fome
children have, of eating?

Sampfon. He muft needs be very aukward, were his
manners fickening ; fince he eats bread only, and drinks
nothing but clear water.

T heodore. He affefts a puny flomach, merely to per-
fuacle us what good things he had at home.

Eugenius. You very much miftake him, if you fancy
*tis from pride. I watch’d him yeiterday, when he had
good roait beef put down before him, and could fee,
though he conceal’d his face, his eyes were full of tears.

The Mafter. You don’t fay fo, Eugenius?

Sampfon. Yes, indeed; he very often wlﬁmpers, and
if once Don Quixote fhould return again to life, they’d
fight to know which of them fhould be call’d Knight of

the Woeful Figure.
The Mafier. Areyou fo unfeeling as to make a joke

of his affliction?

Sampfon. He’senough to make us alfo of Don Quixote’s
order. ’Tis quite difmal to fee fuch a countenance at
dinner: itdeprives us of our ftomachs. Look ye, recom-
mend me Theodore; he’d give you a good appetite to
fee him eat.

- The Mafier. You would be glad then, I {uppofe, to rid

yourfelves of Ldward at your table ?
Samt fan,
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Sampfon. Yes, fir, and with all our hearts, unlefs he
would become a little merry. ! '

Bugenius. Well then, let him fit, papa, at mine. I
fhould be glad to have him by me, and will take care of
him.

The Mafter. You are notafraid then of his fadnefs, like
thefe gentlemen? :

Eugenius. ’'m doubtlefs forrowful to fee him fad ; but
- merely upon that account would thew him all the friend-
fhip I am able: he would not, very likely, be {fo unhappy
did he know we pity him. » .

The Mafier, Can neither of you guefs the reafon of his
melancholy ?

Theodore. 'To confefs the truth, Inever thought of atking
him. P '

Sampfon. Why wifh to know things that are fure to
make one fad ?

The Mafter. And you, Eugenius, can you let me have
nQ better information?

Eugenius. No, indeed, papa. I fhould have been re-
joic’d to know the fecret, and confole him were it in my

ower. Thefe three times have I begg’d him to reveal
1t ; but durft go no further when I faw he was refolv’d to
keep it. Doubtlefs he don’t think me yet fufliciently his
friend to truft me with it. I muft therefore merit his
reliance on me by my fervices. ' ’

The Mafler. But why, Eugenius, tell me nothing of
all this before ? :

Eugenius. Becaufe Ithought you would have forc’d him:
to condut himfelf upon a footing with the reft, and re-
primanded him in cafe of his refufal. You have given
me your permiflion 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 ever they do any thing that merits com-
mendation, never fear but I will commeé and make youw
privy to it. -

T be Mafier (embracing Eugenius.) I expe&ed nothing
lefs, my dear Eugenius. from your fenfibility; and am
quite charm’d to find myfclf not difappointed. (7o
G heodore and Sampfon,) 1 am forry, gentlemen, T can’t
beitow the fame ealogium on your conduét« I could cer-
tainly have wifh’d you had evinc’d a little tendernefs, or
at the leaft confideration for poor Edward in his forrow.

Go,
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&G0, return to your amufements; ’twere a pity to difturb
you in them. If your turn of mind preferves you from
{ome fort of forrows, I am grievoufly afraid it hinders you
from relifhing thofe exquifite delights a generous heart

partakes of.  (Theodore and Sampfon leave the room in
. manifeft confufion.)

SiCLBu N S TV
The Mafter, Ezkgem'u:.

7he Mafler. *Tis you only that are worthy to enjoy
thofe exquifite delights. How I rejoice to find you fo
compaffionate towards others in their forrow ! :

Eugenius., Who, papa, could poflibly refrain from pity-~
ing the unhappy Edward ? His deje@ion, and his pale-
nefs, every thing announces fome uncommon caufe of
forrow in his heart. So young! and yet fo miferable I I
avoided him at firft, juft like the reft, and thought he
was morofe and favage., But when afterward I noticed
his confiftency and perfeverance, condefcenfion and po-
litenefs, I was gradually attracted by him, fo as in the
end to give him all my friendthip; and I think I fhould
conceive a great deal better of myfelf, could I but merit
his.

The Mafler. You know, however, he has fo behay’d
as to incur the crime of difobedience ?

Eugenius. Yes, at table.—I can’t poflibly conceive the
meaning of it; but, perhaps, he fancies every foldier
fhould live coarfely. After all, his fingular abftemiouf-
nefs is better than the gluttony of others; and the example
he holds out can injure no one. Pray then let him fill
continue what 1s fo much to his liking, being, as he is,
. {o punétual to his duty, and fo diligent in fchool. He is
- the firft of all his clafs in mathematics, geography, and
; drawing.

Zie Mafler. But a condo@ that {o openly infringes upon
rule and order, cannot be excus’d in any circumftance,
nor yet from any motive. I perceive I fhall be forc’d te
fend him home.

Eugenius. You don’t mean fo, papa? What! for fo
flight a fault, and one that very likely merits rather praife
- than cenfure, will you fend him off as if his principles
were vicious? Let me go then with him likewife. L
The
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The Majter. How, Bugenius? are you fo atrached then
to him ? For what reafon ? e

Eugenius. 1 can’t tell you; yet, if youw’ll but have a
lictle converfation with him, youw’ll perhaps difcern the
reafon. How rejoiced I fhould be, were he bat my bro-
ther ! I fhould only have to fear, yow’d love him more
than you do me at prefent,

T'he Mafier. 1 have fent to have hiim in the parlour; and
by this time I fuppole he’s there. I fhall difcern if heis
worthy of infpiring fuch a firong attachment, and fin-
" gerely hope I thall not find you have misjudged in the
affair. If fo, I promife—but of that in futere; Pll go -
down and fpeak with him a little ; and do you, Eugenius,
go into the adjoining room, thatif I call, you may come
to us.—In the adjoining room—you underftand me ¢

Eugeniuss Yes, papa. AETETN

A H QT cuill

S CE N Bk

Edward ( fitting in a thoughtful poflure : the mafler coming
in, and [tting down, he rifes with refpect, and flands be-
Jore bim.)

The Majier. You are here then, Mafter Barton? Can
you any way conjefture why I fent to fetch you ?

Edward. Yes, fir, I’m afraid T guefs the reafon.

The Mafter. Is it true then, you difdain the company
and converfation of your fchool-mates, and difturb their .
paftimes, by fuch whims and affetations, as were never
heard of in a perfon of your age?

Edward. I'dare an{wer, fir, with all’the deference and
refpe& I owe you, it was never my intention to do either.

The Mafter. You’ve been told, for inftance fake, what
rules the fcholars are to go by, when at meals, and yet
will live on bread and water.

Edward. True, fir, I want nothing more.

¥ he Mafler. The afliftant, Mr. Blandford, has endea-
voured to convince you how improper fuch a fingularity
muft be confidered ; and yet finds you fixed to perfevere
therein.

Edward. Yes, fir,

The
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Z%e Mafter. And think you fuch a perfeverance corm-
mendable ? :

£dward. Not, fir, in your thoughts, I own,

The Mafler. *Tis then a matter of indifference to: you,,
whether you do right or wrong in my opinion ?

£dward. No, fir; for in that cafe, I fhould heed as
little your reproaches as your praife. I know what obli-
gation I am under to obey you, and have often blamed
myfelf for not complying with your pleafure, in the regu-
lations of this place; but ftill, have found-it utterly im--
poflible to do fo. Heaven is, notwithftanding, witnefs
for me, that I am not quite fo guilty, as appearances
proclaim me.

The Mafler. T will readily allow you are yourfelf per-
fuaded ‘of your innocence, and therefore think you have
fuch reafons as will jullify your difobedience.—Have you
any thing to {ay then? : ‘ 0%’

Edward. Nothing, fir.. '

The Mafler. But furely, you muft know, that difobe-
dience is a bad example, even though you think your
motives will excufe you. _

Edward, I have had the honour to acknowledge that
myfelf.

The Mafter. That hitherto it has been borne with, from
the hope of your amendment 2

Edward. Never., .

The Mafter. And in fhort, that by your obftinacy you
have merited already the fevereft punifhnient ?

Edward. I'm ready to endure it.

The Mafler. But not ready to amend your condu&t ?

Edward. >Tis impoffible.

The Mafter. I fee then, and am forry for it, but *twill
be impofiible for me to keep you here a moment longer;

~as the king will have no fuch examples of rebellion in a
houfe maintained by his munificence.

Edward. What will become of me at that rate ? wretched.
asIam! Oh, fir! muft I then be at laft a barthen to my
parents, and an objett of contempt for  others? Have I
merited this {entence ?

The Mafier. Have you merited this fentence? When
you will not place the leaft degree of confidence upon me,
do you afk that queftion ? Would you hide a fecret from

your
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your father? I am here to be a father to you, and you
will not thew yourfelf a fon to me! _

Edward. 1f fuch, fir, be your condefcenfion, I will -
give you the pofleffion of my heart, Icould fland patiently
and hear your threats, but am not unaffetted. by your
friendfhip: yes, fir, I will lay out my whole heart before
you, and make known the afli&tion I am under. '

The Mafter. You are willing then to think yourfelf my -
fon? 14 »

Edward, (throwing bim/elf into the Mafter’s arms.) Are
you then willing to become my fecond father ?

The Mafter, (embracing him.) O, my dearelt Edward !
call me for the future only by that name. i

Edward. Well then, my fecond father, I have one at.
home fo poor, that he {ubfifts on fcarcely better food than
bread and water. My poor mother likewife is @5 much
reduced as he is 3 1’ve two fifters, and as many brothers,
who enjoy no better fare. And can I then indulge my
appetite, and live on your good things, while they have,
as it were, no more than bread to moiiten with their tears?
No, no; much rather would I die of hunger. I am
Fdward Barton, and there never was a father of that name
who had a fon unworthy of him. {

The Mafler. What! has no one then folicited the go-
vernment in favour of fo old a {oldier ?

Edward. No-one, fir: but he is deftitute of all things,
after having ferved his country two and twenty years with
honour, and confumed the little he had left him in folicit-
ing a penfion.  On the eve of my departure for this place,
I heard him read the ftory of Count Ugolino, who was
fhut up in a caftle, with his family, to die of hunger.
Since that moment, this fad ftory has been always in my
mind. I think I hear inceflantly the parith bells a tolling,
for the burial of my father, mother, brothers, and poor
fiters. Can I then make merry, when my heart is.over-
flowed with tears? and eat fuch food as my afilited parents
cannot purchafe ? If I could, I fhould no longer then be
Fdward Barton. While my father is unhappy, in what.
ever corner of the earth I may be, nothing fhall prevent
me from enduring his afli@tion. If the king—

Zhe Mafler. 'The king for certain knows not of your
father’s fituation : if he did, he would have foftened it.
I’ll ufe my intereft to convey the knowledge of it to him ;

and
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and do you rely upon his juftice. My dear Edward, why
not tell me this before ? You might perhaps have {pared
your family ten days diftrefs, at leaft.

Edward. You think then, fir, I fhall become {o happy
as to fave him at my years?

The Mafter. 1 hope fo; and at leaft, am certain your
behaviour has relieved him. Generous child! Why are
you not indeed my fon? :

£dward, My love and gratitude confider you my fa-
ther, ’Tisa debt I owe your generofity, for withing thus
I were your fon. :

The Mafter (looking at bim awith affetion.) My dear fon
Edward! 2

Edward. Yes; I am, and will be fo. You are the
father too of al]l my family, if through your friendthip
they may be aflifted ; but alas, fir | we have been {o long
unhappy, ’tis not to be hoped —

The Mafter. Hoped! Edward? Should yon doubt of
what I tell you, it would be an infult 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 bis bureau and giving bim a fifty pound bank note,)
’till P’ve tried the effe¢t my intereft, which is not inconfi-
derable, may command from government, take this: it is
a fifty pound bank note, and what your father gives you,
as the firft fruit of his love,

Edward (interrupting bim.) Give me, what need can 7
have for it # Send, oh, fend your generous prefent to my
father ! there it will be ufeful. - ‘

Zhe Mafter. He fhall know he is indebted for it to your
filial piety, and therefore, my dear Edward, you’ll no
longer live on bread and water !

Edward. Not till my poor father is reduced again to do
fo.
The Maffer. And in'future, yow’ll be joyous with your
comrades?

Edward., While my father’s joyous with his wife and
children. $A :

The Mafter. Well then, run, and write your father an
account of this tranfattion. I’ll go drefs myfelf, and in-
ftantly fet off for London. I fhall fge the minifter this
very morning.

Edward,
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Edward. How fhall I colle&t my fpirits, to return yow
thanks in fuch a manner as I ought, fir?

The Mafier ( fmiling.) Sir'—It feems then you forget
already you’re my fon ? e

Edward ( falling at his mafler’s foet.) O, father! olil
my dear, dear father! pardon me, if being, as I am,
befide myfelf—

The Mafler (raifing Edward, and condusing him affec-
tionately towards the door.) Go, go, my child, and leave
me here a little. I have no lefs occafion te compofe my-
felf than you. ; :

Edaward. Pll come back very fhortly, with my letter.
You muft fee it. So don’t go, dear father, till I have
once again embraced you ! 4

The Mafter. No, my deareft fon; I'll not deny myfelf

that pleafure. Run and write your letter: Ill wait for
you, -

SCENE ‘H

9’be Mafier (afone.) Fortunate occurrence! happy period !
What -2 number of affe@ing obje&s all at once prefent
them{tlves 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 {o contribute to
the glory of my country! My Eugenius, who appears
fo fenfible of the impreflion made by virtue on his heart,
and worthy of the friend he has fcle&ted thus! My fove-
reign, to whofe notice I fhall introdvce a little hero,
fuch as his munificence may cherith ! and a fufferfng wife

and children, fuch as his compaflion may deliver from
affittion, ’ :

SC€ENE IIL
The Mafter and the Affiffant.

T%e Mafler. Blandford, you are come quite 2-propos
to thare my tranfports.

Tbe Afffant. Whathas caufed them, my good {fir? You’re
no lefs agitated than young Edward, who ran by me wild,
as one might think, with pleafure; for he did not fee me,
did not feem as if he trod upon the ground. His eyes, as

2 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. T called
out to him, but he could not hear me.

The Mafier. *Twould have charmed you, had you wit-
nefled what has paffed between us. It was a moment,
fuch as does not twice occur in any one man’s life.

The Affiffant. Your hope then is not difappointed. You
have wrought upon him to reveal the caufe of his af-
fliction. : b

The Mefler. But what dificalty to obtain my wifh!
what pain it gave me to upbraid him ! and how nobly he
withftood me! How much honour fhould not even his
difobedience, in the eyes of every one, devolve upon
him!

The Affifant. 1 forefaw as much in general, though 1
could not clear up the particulars, to reafon on them.

The Mafter. Who could poflibly have guefled at the ex-
cefs of his affection! he was prompted to deny his appetite
at table, that he might not in the leaft degree fare better
than his parents. At fo great a diftance from them, he
fupported fuch privations, though he knew by doing fo,
he could not fuccour them. What think you of {o rare 2
youth # What think you of a father, who, furrounded by
misfortunes, has been able 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
beftowed 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 afiliGted father’s fufferings and
deferts. There is but one would yield me preater fatis-
fa&tion. I fhould like to be in fuch a fituation, as to give
him an account of all his meritorious fubje@s. I would fo
exalt his throne, thathe fhould then be able to look down
on every virtuous man in his dominions, while thefe laft,
by looking up, fhould fee him in the aétion of applatiding
and encouraging their virtue. Thus, without the wretched.
breath of adulation, might a king be really among his
fubjeéts called their god.

The djjifant. Our king is worthy your folicitude, to
intereft him in behalf of Edward and his parents.

The Mafter. That is what I told him I would do; and
what was not his gratitude ? We called each other fon and
father, and, Iverily believe, experienced the affeGion in

4 » our
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our hearts, of fuch affinity. But don’t I hear:them
coming ?— I ‘believe ’tis  he.  Step therefore into this
apartment: you will find Eugenius there by this time.
I fhall foon require your prefehce here again, if it be
Edward. (The Afiffant withdraws, when Edward comes i
ﬁg/:?l‘,) g ¢ 344 Sy

The Mafter. (alone.) Yes, ’tis he; and how affetingly
expreflive, even at this diftance, is not his whole counte-
nance ! 7 '

”

SCENE 1TV
The Mafler and Edward.

Edward, (rufbing to embrace his mafier.): Father, dear
dear father ! here’s my letter.. .

T he Mafter. *Tis not fealed, asI obferve, and therefore
you would have me read it? :

Edward. Would ? *Tis every line about you.:

The Mafer (reading.) Papal mamma'! Gerald! Timo-
jeon! Claudia! Ifabel! Come all of you together, while
this letter’s reading. O that I were prefent,” and counld
read it you myfelf! but I a prefent; and obferve you.
Weep no longer, as I truft you are no longer to {ubfift on
bread and tears. There are on earth here, generous bo=
foms, asin heaven: ofiwhom, the mafter I am under, as
I’ve found, is one. KHe is my father, let me call him fo;
or rather, the protefing angel of our family. Would:
you believe it! he has fent you this, as from himfelf, and
will folicit you a penfion, which he fays he doubts not of
obtaining for you! Fall upon your knees, and blefs him,
as I do—(7he mafler flops, and fecing Edward on bis knees,
awith hands and eyes toward beaven, ajfeionately raijes bim
and fays,) What means this my fon ? :

Edgvard. T’m offering you my life: It is at youss!
difpofal. L

The Mafter. No, my deareft Edward, keep it for the
accomplifhment of worthy and illuftrious altious. Mine
is pofting faft to its decay ; but by your condult, you may
lengthen it. '

Edward (eagerly.) 1, father! Shall I ever be fo happy ?
—Speak ! O {peak, fir; and inform me by what‘menn's I
may experience fo much heart-felt fatisfattion.

VO L. 1Ve G The

1
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The Mafler. By your friendfhip for my fon. (He opens
the adjoining chamber-door.) Eugenius enter, and embrace
your brother. '

SCENE V. |
The Mafter, Edward, the Affiflant and Eugenius. (Edward

and Eugenius rufb into each other’s arms.)

The Mafler. Edward, he is worthy of your friendfhipz
‘his affetion for you went before his father’s.

Edward. 1 could clearly fee indeed my fufferings moved
him. ;

Eugenius, You fhall never fuffer for the future, but my-
felf will be a fharer with you. Shall I not, dear Edward?

Edward (taking Eugenius by the hand, and prefenting it
with his own to the Majter.) Well then, my Eugenius,
~ let us thus conneét ourfelves as friends for ever, in the
hands of our refpeétable and common father. _

T'he Mafter. Yes, dear children: T approve your wifhes,
and beftow my blefling on them. Let thofe happy days
return, as far as your example can have influence, when
the field of combat was a theatre for friendfhip. I would
give you inftances from Englifh hittory, if I remembered
any at this moment; "but you’re not unread in the events of
other nations, and muft learn to emulate the virtue you are
told of, fhould it be an enemy that teaches you.  Let
Gafton then, and Bayard, be your model ; and live friends
as they were. Serve your king, as they did ; and as they
did, if neceffary, die for the fervice of your country,

P B Bt Bl vl 1 anil

YH! I’ll be revenged, and make him.heartily repent
it, cried the little Philip, while his countenance
turned fuddenly quite red with anger, and he walked
along, not feeing Stephen, his 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 it,
Stephen afked him, ‘you defign to be revenged on?—
Philip Lifted up his eyes; he faw his friend, anc}reag
ume
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fimed the fmile with which his countenance was generally -
glowing. Ah! faid he, come, come, my friend, and
you fhall fee whom I will be revenged on. You remem-
ber, I believe, my little fupple Jack, that pretty cane my
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 why, faid Stephen,
did he break it? I 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 oranother, got out of my hand
when I was oppofite the gate juit by the wooden bridge,
and where the little blackguard had put down a pitcher
full of water, which he was carrying home from the well.
My cane, in {pringing, ftrack the pitcher, overfet but
did not break it. He came up clofe to me, and began to
call me names, - I ferioufly affured him I had not in<:
tended to do what I did, and was extremely forry for the
accident. He wonld not hear me; but got hold that mo-
ment of my fupple Fack, and twifted it as you may fee.
I’ll make him, notwithftanding, heartily repent it, and
know how t

He is, indeed, a very wicked boy, faid Stephen, but is
already punifhed very well for being fo, fince every one
detefts and fhuns him, If he withes 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 thraft him out 3
but if he will: not -quit them, they leave him.. The .
hatred he is looked ®pon with canpot but fufficiently
avenge you——m—m—m"

Yes ; but he has broke my cane, faid Philip. My papa
but very lately gave it me; and ’twas quite pretty, as you
know. My father will not fail to afk me what is come of
it : he will imagine I have loft his prefent; poflibly he’ll
fall into a paffion, and this little blackguard will have
caafed it,  I:did him no harm. I offered to fill up his
pitcher, having knocked it down without defigning fo to
do.—The villain! I will therefore be revenged.

Believe me, my dear friend, faid Stephen, twill be better
not to mind him.  Your contempt is punifhment enough
for {fuch a one. You are not fuch as he is; and, depend
wpon it, he will fhew himfelf at ail times abler to do
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mifchief than yourfelf. And, now I think upon.it,, I
mauft tell you what but very lately happened to him.

Quite unluckily for him, he faw a bee upon a flower :
he tried to catch it, and pull off its wings for paftime ;
but the bée contrived to fting him, -and flew off in {afety
to the hive. Quite mad with rage, he faid, as you did,
I will be revenged for this ! Accordingly he cut himfelf a
fwitch, thruft it through the hole into the bee-hive, turn-
ing it about. By thefe-means Robinfon killed feveral of .
the little treatures ; but in an infiant the whole {warm
flew all at once upon, and fung him in a thoufund diffe-
rent places, You~may guefs he uttered piercing cries,
and in bis agony he rolled upon the ground. His father
ran up to him, and could not, withouta deal of difficulty,
put the bees:to flight, by flinging bowls of water on him.
He was ill, in confequence ot this, for feveral days.

You fee then, that his vengeance had no very great
fuccefs.. Revenge mot therefore his infults: he will

- meet with fome one who will punifh him, without your

taking any trouble in the matter. And befides, as he is
wicked, would you likewife be aswicked ; for,.my friend,
he is much ftronger than you are, and, to be fure of your
revenge, you muft be much more wicked than he is.

I think, f{aid Philip, you are in the right: {fo come.
along with me. ’ll tell my father every thing, and he will
not be angry with me, as I hope; for Iook you, I can eafily
take comfort for my broken cane, butnot fhould he ima-
gine I negleCied to take care of what he gave me. A fter
this, they went together. Philip told his father what had
happened. The good gentleman confoled his-fon, and
thanked the little Stephen for the advice he had im-
parted. : i

On the day fucceeding, Philip had another cane, ex-
altly like the firft. He pafled the farmer’s houfe : his {on
was. at the.doar, and\ hung his head while Philip’went
along. ;

However Philip, fome days after, faw this little pea-
{ant fall as he was carrying home a heavy log of wood,
and which prevented him from getting up’again. Phili
ran up to him, took the log from off his fhoulder, helped
him to get up, and take his load once more upon his
fhoulders. KRobinfon was now quite overwhelmed with

. fhame at the idea of receiving ald from him whom-he had

{erved
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forved fo ill, and heartily repented his behaviour. Philip
afterwiards went home quite’ fatisfied. "At firft, he had
afited one he did not love, ‘and for no other ‘reafon than
becaufe he could not fee a fellow-creature {uffer 'without
aiding him; bat afterwards he was fejoiced to think of
his behaviour. ¢ This (faid Philip) 13'the nobleft ven-
geance. ltis impoffible T thould repent thereof.”

C YD S R ST O AT Y S

3 .7 OR B the houfé that Charlotte’s parents lived in,
you muft know there was a little opening, orna-
mented with a grafs plat, and quite overfhaded with a -
noble tree, from whence the eye could plainly fee what~
ever pafied along the public road. Mifs Charlotte fre-
quently would come beneath this umbrage with her little
chair,” and in her hand the flocking “ie’was making for
het dear mamma, who had inftruéed her to knit.. One
day, as fhie was fitting there, fhe faw a poor old man
advancing very flowly towards her, on the rpad: his hair
was of a filver white, his back was bent with age, he
refted on a ftick, and feemed towalkin pain. Poor-man !
“faid Charlotte, looking at him, he feems very much in
pain,” and probably is poor. If f{o then, ‘he is doubly
miferable. ¢

Further on, fhe faw a company of boys together, who
came =fter the old *man.  They very quickly reached
him. * They remarked his thread-bare coat, that was
exceedingly long fkirted, and had fleeves a deal too fhort.
His hat quite rafty, did not efcape their notice, as the flaps
hong down upon his fhoulders ; he had hollow cheeks 3
and feeing him they all burft out a laughing. ‘As'it
chanced, there lay a ftone upou the ground before him,
which he ftumbled over, and was almoft down : this fet
them once again a laughing, while the ‘poor old man, for
his part, fighed.

[ once was young as you are, faid he to th= boys, and
did not laugh at the infirmities of fuch asT am now. You
will in time ‘be old yourfelves; and ‘every day you are
approaching towards my time of life. Yow’ll then be
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fenfible of the injuftice of your ridicule. So faying, he

went on again, but made a fecond ftumble, andin firug-

gling to preferve himfelf from falling, loft his cane, and

down he went. . At this, the boys renewed their laugh a

third time, crying out, ah! hal old daddy ; well now,
how will he get up? =

Mifs Charlotte, who had heard the old man.{peak, was
touched with pity for himy fdw his fituation, put her

Htocking down upon the chair, ran towards him, picked

his:cane up, put it back into his hand, and taking hold
that mement of his other arm, as 1if the had- been very
ftrong, exhorted him to lean vpon ‘her, and not notice
any thing the boys might fay. The poor old man looked
at her.. ¢ Lovely child,” {aid he, << how good you are!
I 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 done before tis. poflible they
were afhamed of their proceeding.

Some few moments after, one of them fell down him-
{elf, andall the reft burflout 2 laughing asalready they had
done: for his part, he was very aneory, and when up
again rau after his companions, pelting them with flones,
He was convinced then how unjuft it 1s to laugh at any
one’s diftrefs : he formed 2 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 have the opportunity of making fome
atonement for his fault, ‘ '

In the mean time the good cld man, ofifted by the
friendly aid of Charlotte, now went on with flow, but yet
fure fteps.  She offered him the opportunity of flopping
to repofe himfelf a little. Do you {ee our houfe, faid fhe ?
Pray ftay and fit a little under that large tree ; my parents
neither of them are at home, you will on that account be
worfe received ; yet fill, you will enjoy a little reft. The
poor old man accepted Charlotte’s offer. Charlotte
brought him out a chair, and then to hearten up his fpi-
rits, let him have fome good fmall beer and bread and
cheefe. . The child had nothing elfe to give.

Her gueft could not refrain from thanking her conti-
nually. - You have il your parents, he began. They
love.you ;, you love them, - They cannot therefore but be

- very
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very happy : may they always be fo! And you, gocd
old man, faid Charlotte, have not you got children? I
had once a fon, faid he 5 he lived in London, affestior«
ately loved, and often came to fee me; but alas; ‘he'is
now dead, and I am left without the leaft degree of con-
{olation. In reality, his wife is rich; fhe takes the lady
on her, and imagines it not worth her while to know 1if I
am dead or living, as fhe withes to forget her hufband’s
father is a peafant. I do not even know her children,
which in truth are mine. ~He was {o much affeéted while
he fpoke thefe words, that tears rolled down his withered
cheeks. !

The gentle Charlotte likewife was affected, and cried
out, Can any oue be half {o cruel ! Ah ! my mother, my
dear mother would not aé fo wickedly. On this, fhe
fpoke of other matters, that fhe might not grieve him
when he arofe, and thanked Charlotte with a blefling ; but
{he would not leave him {o'; fhe meant to go a little way
#ill farther with him. = .

On the way, they faw the little boy who had been fol-
lowing them ; for he had run a great way on before, and
now was fitting on the grafs; he caft his eyes down when
they looked upon him ; got up after they had pafled; and
followed them again. ‘The little girl obferved him, but
would not fpeak of him. She afked the old man if he
lived alone. No, little lady, anfwered he, I have a cot-
tage. See, ’tis there, befide yon tree acrofs the meadow.
You obferve ’tis no great diftance 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 his
cottage, that fell down through age, thatif he would but’
come and live with me, he fhould in future cultivate my
ground. I told him I would live with him, he thould-
enjoy whatever [ might have, and I would only afk him
to provide me neceffaries. Ile agreed; he never had a
child ; he is extremely good and honeft ; and, for my

art, 1 am quite at eafe in his fociety.  And yet, in {pite
‘of all his diligence at times_ 1 think myfelf deferted.. ' I'
no longer fee my fon, and I was conftantly accuftomed to"
receive from him the tendereft tokens of affeGtion. In the
very place where I have {een him run up towards me, L.
am now aflited only by the hand of ftrangers. 1 mo
longer. fee his children that have utterly forgot me; L
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fhall live, far diftant: from. them 5 I fhall die, and wery
likely never: fee them more.—Alas ! if their poor father
were but living fill l—He could not utter one word
more. ~

The gentle Charlette, touched with thefe complaints,
f2id to him, I will come and fee you with my mother,
We will frequently be with you ; but her kindnefs only
ferved to aggravate his grief. The fenfibility and kind
nefs of the little girl but ferved ito make him recolleét, of
how much confolation she  was utterly deprived ; and in
returning her his thanks, the tears he could not keep
from fhedding, hindered him from feeing where he
walked. : ‘

He took his handkerchief to wipe his-eyes, and,, trou~
bled by fad thoughts, inftead of putting itragain into his
pocket let it drop upon the ground, - without perceiving
what he did, nor did his young companion notice it,
"I'he boy however that kept following them, obferved the
whole tranfattion, picked it up and ran to give it him.
¢ Here, 'good old iman,” faid-he,: < you dropped your
handkerchief: ’twas on the ground.”

Thank, thagk you heartily, »my little friend, made
anfwer the old man. God’s ‘providence be praifed for all
things ! Here’s.an honeit lictie gentleman, that does not

“ ridicule: old ‘age, and laugh at the aflictions that attend

it. » Ohno; no, you do not look with fcorn upon a poor
old man. Ifee it inyoureyes. ' You are not of the niim-
ber of ‘thofe wicked little fellaws you. mufl ‘certainly

- have pafied, although you: were :not with ‘them. = Char-

lotte recolleéted having feen the little boy among them,
and remarked his laughing juft as they did, but the would
not-fay a word about it; although the did not in the leaft
approve the boy’s behaviour, yet fhe did not like to give
him pain, by telling what fhe 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. His heart, befides, was not' fo wicked
that he needed to conceal the truth, left people fhould
defpife him. ¢ Pardon me,’” faid he, <¢ [ was among
them, and infulted you as they did; but am now ex.
tremely forry forit. I have found out, fome time pait,
that when I mix with children of my age, or thereabouts,
I am more wicked by a deal than when alone. No, ne-

: ver,
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ver, had I'been hut by myfelf, fhould I have laughed at
. thofe falfe fteps you'made ; but on the other 'hand;"‘iily'
§rlt defire’ would ' certainly ‘have “been“to help you. I
fhould: now be very happy to ‘affiit ‘you, if I could, and
“that way make amends for my offence.”? PR SE

¢¢ You have alréady done {o, my good little friend,’”
faidihe.  You have a deal of candour and “‘good-nature,.
“and will certainly become an‘honeft man. 1 dare believe
s ‘much. Come thérefore both ¢f you' to” my “abode..
*T'is juft' before us, bu ta few feps'off, and we! fhall‘then
be there. ' 1’1l let you have fome'milk, dnd we will drink
togetlier.”” At this invitation of ‘the good'old man, our
little ‘boy was very happy. Charlotte would have'wilked

fhe Hid been able to'refufe, butrdid not, from ‘2 fear of
grieving him. They reached the habitation. 'He browght
“out fome milk, two porringers;‘a loaf of*bread a little:
coarfe, it muft 'be owned, ‘but very good. They all far
down upon the' grafs, ‘and 'made a ‘comfortable fmeal.
«¢ "What ' 'pleafure you ‘both give ‘e, faid “the good old:
man. - Yes truly ;' 1 am’ very much delighted tpon this
occafion. I have folind out two good ‘little friends, that
neither feofn the poor man, nor the infirm. My deep at:
- night will be the fweeter for it.”’

Both the boy and!girl that fat befide him, tefiified their
joy and ‘gratitude; but yet their looks ‘were more exprei-
fiye than their words.. However, they began to think‘of
going. Charlotte féared her parents might come home,
and ‘be uneafy at‘her abfénce; and the little'man expref-
{od how grieved he was fofoon to quit him : but his mo-
ther, as he feared; would fcold him,. fi oald he think of
ftaying longer.

She muft then be very crofs, this mother' you are fo
afraid of, faid the poor old man. Not always, faid the
-little boy. ‘She' 1s, however, fometimes fo, and though
fhe loves me; yet I fear her greatly.—And your father?—
Oh, 1 {fcarce knew him + he has been dsad thefe four years..
—Dead thefe four years! interrupted the oid maian, ands
fixed his eyes upon the child.—Shou!d it be he ;—I have:
fome. recollection of his features —=Should it'be the hittle:
Francis ?P—Yes, yes s Irancis 1s my na me !

The old man ficod 5t fome few moments matisylefs, and
with an alter’d voice, his eye brirt fu 1 of tears, and withu
extended arms, cried cut to Francis,” My dear ¢hild L yow

G s do



130 CH A R J OFTeTrE

do not recolle&t your grandfather.—Embrace me.—You
have got the very features of my fon. My deareft child,

- you were not thinking of me.”” Francis tenderly careffed

him, but 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 thislaft, you fee him ; he isin reality
the living pi€ture of his father., Yes, he is my fon. My
{on affe&ionately 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 pafled without fome-
Joy. I fhall depart in peaces but I forget that by detain-
Ing you, I may fubje& you to your mother’s anger. I
was fo much pleafed, that I forgot that eircumftance..
Depart then, my dear boy ; I do not with my joy fhould
coft you tears. Depart and love your mother, be obe-
dient 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, provided
you don’t difobey, or tell a ftory, to obtain permiflion.

Turning ‘then to Charlotte : And for you, dear little
maid, faid he, I am convinced you .ought to leave me, as -
your parents would be certainly uneafy fhould you ftay..
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, affectionately
holding one another by the hand: but every now and
then they looked behind them, while the old man on his
fide kept looking conftantly at them, and did not turn to
go in deors, till they were out of fight.  The little Char-
lotte got home fafe. - Her parents were not yet returned,
but did not ftay out long. She told them whither fhe
had been, and what, too, fhe had feen. It was the fub-
ject of their evening’s converfation, 3

Oua the morrow, they all went to fee the good old man ;
and in the fequel, frequently repeated their kind vifit..
Francis, likewife, came to fee his grandfather. He was
rejoiced to fee his fon, to hear him {peak, and to reccive

.the moft affetionate carefies from him ; while, for his

part, Francis was as much rejoiced, excepting when he
did not fee his Charlotte: he was ther quite forrowful,
ana went home fud. The more he grew towards man-

hoed,
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hood, fill the more he loved her; and accordingly when:
he was old enough to take 2 wife, he would efpoufe no-
other woman, though fhe was not rich.  The old maa:
lived tofee-them married, blefed them; and {focn aftery

died 1n peace.

e ———E O R A ——
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T'HE little Margaret returning from a vifit fhe had®
juft before: been paying to an intimate of her’s,-
came home quite mortified and fad. She found her fifters
entertaining one anotherwith that innocent and lively joy~
heaven feems delighted to infufe into the {ports of infancy.-
Inftead of making one among them, with her ufual play-
fulnefs the got into a corner of the room, fat there ‘as if
it vexed . her to behold - their gaiety, ~and when the ‘little-
ones began to prattle, hoping t{he would join in their di--
verfion, peevifhly replied to what they afked her. - When"
the father, who loved Mavgaret exceedingly, beheld her:
thus dejected, which the was but very {eldom, he began:
to be uneafy, put her on his knee, and taking her affec-
tionately by the hand, engquired what ailed his little child, .
that fhe-appeared fo melancholy ? Nothing, nocning, an-
fwered Muargaret:at firlt, - to all his queltions ; but at-
length, on being prefled more earneftly to tell him every
thing, replied that all the little ladies the had feen that.
evening at her friend’s, where fhe had-been a vifiting, had '
each received a very pretty prefent from their parents, Or
elfe friends, by way of fairing ;.though not one among
them was fo far advanced in learning as herfelf. - She-
mentioned .more particularly one Mifs Mills, whofe un-
cle had, ,that very morning, .purchafed her-a fine gold
watch, fer round with brilliants. O what pleafure, ad-
ded the, Mifs Miils muit feel in having fuch a hand{ome -
watch befide her'!

This then is. the caufe of -your uneafinefs, I find, faid
My, Ireton with a {fmile. ‘Thank heaven, ’tis not fo bad
as | imagined ! 1 fuppofed you mignt have met with fome
unhappy accideéat. And what then -would you do, my
cear fweet Margaret, with a watch ?

G 6 Margares
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ﬂfa;gam‘. What others do, Papa. I’d have it faftened

to my girdle, and look at it ‘every moment of the day,
- that I might know what time jt was.

My, Iretan. What €very moment, Margaret ? ' Your
moments then are very precious ; or perhaps your hours
of needle-work and ftudy hang too heavy on you ?

Margaret. No, papa; for yowhaveofien told me ’m at
prefent in the happieft feafon of my life.

Mr. Lreton. Well then, my child, if you have no ems~
" ployment for a watch befide you, but to know the hour,
we have a clock here, at the ftair-cafe foot, and that will
always telliyou.: ‘

Margarer. Yes, papa; but then 1 need not mention,
that up ftairs I cannot always hear it firike; and Bridget’s
wvery deldem there, to come down. for me, and f{ee what
<o’clock it ds. "Nowwwhen I want to know, if I defcend
inylelf, that lofes me a dea] of time; whereas a watch at
hand would let:me know the time at once: nor fhould [
-need then trouble any one, or lofe a'mement of the day |

my{alf,

BMr. Ireton. *Tis true; a watch muoft be ‘exceedingly
convenient, though it were but to inform one’s mafter he
has'ftaid his hour out; if through friendfhip or politenefs
he fhould with to fic a litle longer with one. ‘

Margarer. Dear papa ! ‘how pleafed you are to vex me
upon all oceafions with yout banter] -

My, Treton, Well then, Margaret, « if you defire more
ferious converfation, tell me frankly, why' you fo- mueh
wifh to have a watch ?

Margaret. T have, papa, already, :

Mr. Ireton. But I with to know youFreal motive ; you
are fenfible, words only neyer fatisfy me.—You’re afraid,
perhaps, to tellme,  Well then, 1 awi//for you. ‘I, that
deal more frankly with you, as youw’ll fay yourfelf, than
you with ‘me.- The reafon why ‘you want a watck is
this: that when folls pafs you, they may fay, Oh! ho't
fee what a charming watch ‘that litt]e Jady has! She muft
be vaitly rich indeed ! Now tel] me, don’t you think it
very pitiful to boaft of being richer than the teft of peo-
ples 2nd difplay “fine thi 1gs ‘about 'you for the multitude
to gaze at 7 Do you fancy any reafonabje perfon wiil efteem
a Lietle lady more, becaufe her father hds a deal'of money »
¥ou yourfelf, do you efleem’ thofs mare woo may be
! : richer
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richerthan youare ? ‘When-you behold a handfome watch,
and are not in the leaft-acquainted with the wearer: of iit,
far from faying, There’s raworthy little’ lady with-a
- pretty watch ‘before ‘her, sdon’t you rather fay as follows,
there’s ‘a charming “watch  that little lady wears ! 7 Pis
plain, that if’ a watch does any honour, ’tis the workmian
claims it : but the wearerof it, if 1fhe bodits of any ‘merit
upon that account, I eannot but defpife. }

Margaret. You {peak, ;papa, asif yon were perfuaded
»is from {uch @ motive [ defire a watch. ‘

Mr. Lreton. I muft confefs, I grievoully fufpect as much.

“Vou'll not allow ‘me this. ~Well then, I think I'fhall
compel you very foon to fuch confeffion.

Margarer. O don’t tell me {o, papa; for you muft own
a watch fis very ufeful, fince you-always have one; you

that falk fo much againft my vanity.

M. Treton. ' Tis true 3 but then you know I cannot do
without one. - What I have to'do at home, 1s often Inter-

“rupted by my public avocations or employment ; fo that I
muft be exact and puncual in allowing each the neceflary
time. 9§ ‘

Margaret. And have not I, papa, a dozen different
fudies in the day to be employed ‘in ? 'What would any
of my mafters fay, if when they came, ' had prepared to
fit down with another, knowing mothing ‘of the hour.

M. Ireton. You're right. < You fee, by this, P’m" not

obftinate. Whenever I*hear reafon, I can fay 1 love to
be perfuaded : ‘and fo, Margaret; you may depend upon a
watth. I’ll give you one. . * ° ¢

Margaret. Ah'! you now joke, papal

My dreton:~No, certainly ; “for: you thall have ‘one 3
but on this provifo, that'you don’t-forget ‘to take it with
you when you ga abroad. '

Margaret. Can you fuppofe I fhall forgetit? Ohl how
glad ] hould have been of one'this afternoon, when'l was
vifiting !

M. Ireton. You may return to<morrow morning.

Margaret. So 1 may; and very ‘probably Mifs Mills
will itill be there, foler me have it early in the morning.

7. Ireton. You fhall have it now. You know my lit-
tle room up ftairs? Befide my bed, you’ll find ‘a watch :
well, Margaxet, ’tis yours in future.

Margaret,
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Margaret: What that warming-pan; papa! as old, for-
what I. know about the matter, as King Gondibert’s,
with which he ufed to ring his huntfimen in to dinner.

Mr. Ireton. *Tis a very good one, 1 aflure you ; and
was all the fafhion at the time ’twas made, for fo my fa-
ther told me. When he died, I found it with the reft of
his effe@s, and was refolved to keep it for myfelf.  But:
fince I put itinto your-poffeflion, I confider *twill not leave
‘the family : and what’s ftill more; as I fhall often fee it at
your fide, I fhall have frequent opportunity of thinking
~~on my father.

Margarer. Yes 3 but what will people fiy, who are but
ten years younger than my. grandpapa would beiat pre--
fent ?. ;

Mr. Ireton. Juft the thing I looked :for ! You perceive
the motive of utility:which you infifted on'juft now with .
fuch importance, was-a vain pretext to hide your vanity ;
for this fame watch we fpeak about, would do you all the-
fervice you could poflibly derive from one enriched with -
diamonds.. Why take up your thoughts with what the

world may fay concerning you? However, in this choice

will they ‘applaud ‘your judgment, which could chufe a.
watch that will not very foon be good for nething. ;

Margaret. But papa, why hinder me from having fuch
a watch, as will at once be ftrong, and cuta handfome
figure 2

MMr. Ireton. You fuppofe then, that wonld make you
happy ?

Margaret. Yes; quite happy.

Myr. Ireton. 1'could with my fortune were fufficient to .
convince you by experience, how fallacious is the happi- -
nefs proceeding from fuch trifies. Look ye; I would lay .
whatever wager .you thought proper, that before a fort- -
night were well over, you would hardly caft.a.lock upon
your watch ; that in a month you weuld forget.to wind it -
up, and very quickly after ceafe to keep it in, a better
ftate of ‘order than ‘your own-ideas. Do you. hear that, .
mifley, with your fine gold watch t—

Margaret. Don’t talk, papa, of wagers; you’d be fure -
to lofe.

Myr. Ireton. *Tis true, I will not lay ; not that'I appre- -

hend I fhould come off the lofer, bat becaufe a trial would .
i be -
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Be neceffary, which might coft. you dear as long as you
fhould have to live. il g

Margaret. So then you think, papa, a handfome watch .
would only make me miferable ? ' )

Mpr. Ireton. Think fo, Margaret? I am: {fure it would
have that effe& ; for all our happinefs on earth-confiits in.
being fatisfied with fuch a fituation as the will of Provi-
dence has meant us, - There is no condition in the wosld:
{o humble,. or fo elevated, but a vain ambition in it may
induce us to imagine we want every thing our neighbour-
is poflefled-of. ’Tis ambition that torments the hufband-
man, however eafy in his circumitances, and.inclines him.
to behold with envy the more fertile field, as he imagines
it, belonging to his neighbours; while it flimulates: the
mafter of a mighty empire, and perfuades him, that fome
province bordering on his realm,: is wanting to complete:
the figure of its boundary.. Thence {pring thofe cruel
wars that princes carry on to defolate their people; and
thofe law-{uits individuals are engaged in, or thofe quar-
rels that difgrace man’s nature. What were your 1deas
with regard to that Mifs Mills you fpoke about juft now,.
when you were looking at her handfome watch, and
which {no doubt) fhe did not fail to make her boatt: of ?
Did you feel within your bofom that alacrity of friend-
fhip, fill {fubfilting in her favour, you once cherifhed ?
Think, would you have done her, at that moment, any
fervice, or at lealt with equal joy, as yefterday. That
fecret enmity her waich infpired you with againft her,
would not fuch a watch infpire your friend, or very pof-
fibly your fifters with, againft you alfo? Think then for
how defpicable an enjoyment you would break the deareft
ties of friendfhip and alliance, and the affection nature
plants within us! who would think fhe could be happy
upon fuch conditions ?

Margaret. O papa, you make me fhudder!

Myr. Ireton. Form no more then, my {weet Margaret,
any with ; that being fo unreafonable as the one we {peak
of, could not but deitroy your happinefs. What is there
wanting you can really make ufe of, in. the fituation Pro-
vidence allots you ? Have you not good food in plenty ?
and convenient raiment for the various feafons of the
year ? Does not my love provide you mafters to improve
your underftanding, while I form your heart, and do

e
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“my utmoft to endue’ you“with ‘thofe feveral accomplifh-

ments, that will in-future make you welcome to all de-
cent company ! You ant, it feems, at’ prefent, a gold
watch enriched with diamonds! fhould I get you fuch a
watch, how then to-morrow would you look ‘upon’ your
falfe pearl ear-rings? 'Would you leave off teazing ‘me,
till I had bought you real pearls? Nor'be- affared would

~+this be all; for you would then want foreign lace, fine
filks, 4nd waiting-women to attend you. People'cannot

go'on foot, like others, threugh the fireets, ‘when they

“‘are pompoufly fet out from head to foot ; ‘but muft huve

footmen, fafthionable carriages, and high-bred horfes.
You 'would ‘want all thefe, and having ‘once ' ébtuined

~ ‘them, would be fit indeed to go to operas and ‘affiemblies,.

or pay vifits at the houfes of our firft-rate quality : but to
recéive ‘them in your turn, you muft poficfs a fplendid
habitation, and give fumptuous: treats. Confider then,
if I fhould fatisfy your firfk caprice, how many wants

" 'would follow ! Phey would ‘every day go.on increafing,
“aill in' confequence of having withed to rife above your
< ftation in one article of luxury, you ‘would, 2tis very

likely, come to want the neceffary things of life. Look
round about you, and obferve how many fuffer real indi-
gence at prefent, who {6 Tately, as I may fay, as yefterday,
were wafting 4n eftate fufficient for their happinefs. |'Re-

flect whatvery probably would 'be your cafe, dnd that too of
" your fifters, if my greataffeétion fo» you 'did not, as it
‘does at prefent,” turn thefe fad examples into matters'of

inftruction ! I have frequently been tired while I was

. walking through the ‘fireets upon my bufinefs. A good

carriage would have been no lefs acceptable than what my

- vanity perhaps would boaft of. By allotting to the pur-

chafe of a coach the money I employ, that I may educate,
maintain, and now and then divert you, I might poflibly
be rolling in'it for a time; bat in the end, what would
my fortune be" and yours ? I fhould behold you every day
fink deeper than the day before, into flupidity, and have

* no reafon to expedt from you, in my-old age, thofe cares
T had refufed your childhood. For a few fhort years, con-

fumed in all the infolence of luxury, I fhould be*doom’d

“to languifh out the remnant of my life in that well-me-
" rited contempt a guilty poverty draws after it. - With

what afforance ‘cotild I think to anfwer at the judgme{nt-
2 cat
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feat-of God, for theomiflion: of thofe duties towards yous

. v hich-the will 'of Providence impofesupon every fathers
‘when by-way of heritage I*fhould have nothing to beftow
upon you, but the fad example:of my-guilty conduét? I
fhould finifh - then' my lifeiin the' convulfions of remorfe,
defpair, and terror 3 and your curfes'might even: execrate
my athes, : » :

O papa, eried Margarety embracing him, how foelithly
have [ been withing I But no'watch enriched with dia-
monds-now. ‘But'if Ithad’ one, I' would inftantly re-
tarn-Al b ‘ §

. Mr. Ireton'was rejoiced to fee his daughter fo acceflible
“to reafon and iper{uafion, “and embraced ‘her with' the
greatelt heartfelt fatisfaction. :

From that happy moment, Margaret refumed-her for-
mer gaiety ; andwhen fhe faw in “futare any of her little
friends make boaft of preciousftones, or other ornaments

- aboat them; was inclined much rather to take pity on theis
vanity; than look with eavy on'their finenefs,

T H.E Wal:L D GEESE.

HE little Arthur Parry faw one morning a great

number of wild geefe; as bhis papa informed him,
fiying through the air; and was aftonithed at the height ]
and order of their progrefs.

Look,’ papa; faid Arthur, you-take care to feed' your
geefe, butwho, pray, feeds then thefe wild geefe?

Mr. Parry. Refle& a little.—No one.

Artbhur. How then do they live?

My. Parry. By fecking food themfelves; for {furely
they have wings. 4

Arthur. 8o ‘alfo - have our geefe that walk about the
poultry-yard. Why therefore don’t they fly?

Mr. Parry. Becaufe 2ll creatures that are once made
tame; degenerate, ‘as we fay, or lofe a great deal of their
firength and inftin&, that is, underftandings:

Arthur. Luckily they are not very badly off ; for Mar-
tha gives them all the food'they want.

Mr,

5
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My. 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 without affiftance, they enjoy the privi-
leges of their freedom: and ’tis thus among mankind
too. He that thould without a blufh rely entirely on the
care and forethought of another for his maintenance,
“would lofe 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
fapported..  Not that we fhould live apart from one ano-
ther, or be wholly occupied upon ourfelves ; for on the
other hand, thefe birds, by whefe behaviour I would have ‘
you regulate your conduét, form among themfelves a re-
gular {ociety. They fit upon the eggs, and nurfe the
young ones of fuch 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, Arthur, you muft know this two-fold fpecies, that
is forts of geefe, originally formed but one. - Such dif-
ference will a different way of life effet in every crea-
ture ! p

drtbur. O papa! were I a goofe, no creeping in a
poultry-yard for me ! I'd be at liberty, and fly.

e e - S,

~A TRIFLING PLEASURE PARTED WITH
FOR ONE MUCH GREATER.

Mrs. Neville and her daughters, Lucy, Henrietta, and
Loui/a.

Loui/a. O you fee, mamma, we’re ready? I could
wifh the boat were come.

Mrs. Newille. A little patience! ’Tis as yet not fix.
And 6l the watermen appear, I fancy we had beft walk
up and down the garden.

Henrietta. Yes, yes; up and down the path that leads

dire@ly to the water.. When. the boat comes, we rﬁay-
A then:
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then get in, fit down, and off diredly. (They force their .
mother towards the walk.)

Lucy. Dear mamma! how fine a morning ! one can
hardly fee a cloud. And look how bright the fun isin
the water. Juft as if ’twere full of diamonds. We fhall
have a deal of pleafure, and be very happy, when we fee
Qur nurie again.. B 5 .

Mprs. Newille. And fhe will be as happy, I am fure, to
fee you likewife. : i

Henrietta. Pray mamma, how far from hence does
Pheebe live? :

Mprs. Newille. > Twill take us up at leaft an hour before
we get to land ; and then as much to walk the reft; for
Pheebe’s houfe is three miles diftance from the water.

Henrietta. Charming! charming! we fhall have a bet-
ter ftomach, in that cafe, for breakfaft. ~And when
breakfafl’s over, tell us how fhall we divert ourfelves,
mamma ! - -

Mys. Newille. We'll take a turn or two, if you think
proper, in a grove that’s near the houfe. = And there you
may amafe yourfelves, and not be interrupted; run
about, catch butterflies, and let them go again,

Lucy. Let me condu& you, fifters, Tve been there
with my mamma already ; and Pll take you to a little
pond, fo clear that any one may fee the gravel at the
bottom. '

Mrs. Neville. Right. I wonder I forgot the pond.
We’ll fit befide it in the thade, and read a little book I’ve
taken care to put into my pocket. y

Henrietta. What'! a ftory-book, mamma? And will it
make as laugh ? ’

Mrs. Newille. You'll fee.

Lucy. But pray, mamma, don’t let us come from
nuorfe’s till the moon is up; and then you’ll fing us that
fweet fong you know, that makes one cry > much. To
be by moon-light on the water, and hear fuch a fong,
muft be delightful, fure !

Henrictta, (whohbas run a little forward during this laf?
Jpeech.) Theboat! the boat! I fee it coming. Where’s
Louifa? At the bottom of the garden, when the boat
flays for us! Juft her way!—Louifa, (rumning towards
ber) here’s the boat.

Lonita,
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Louifa, (coming up.) You don’t fay fo ?—However,
give me each of you a fix-pence: there’s a woman and a
poor old. man, with four fmall children, at the garden-
gate, to whom I’ll take the money, with a fix-pence of’
- my own. _ I won’t detain you long. : S

Mrs. Newille, And where, then, did you meet with thefe
poor people ? & : 1
. Louifa. At the gate below: the gardener opened it to
throw fome weeds out, he had Juft before been raking up.
Iiput my head out, to obferve if any one was going by,
and two poor children came up to me. O mamma, how

two other: children, not far off, as little as my brother
Leflie. \ ; -
Mzrs. Neville. Come 3 we’ll go and fee them. k
Louifa. Yes, yes, that we will. I bade them wait tilf
I returned with fomething for them. (They all go topether
- towards the garden door, and enter into converfation with
them.  The old man is Seated on a fone; the awoman leans ¥
againft the pallifadves, with a Sucking infant in ber arms.
A girl of ten years old, or theveabouts, bas one a little older
than the infant ; aund a boy is pitking up the pebbles Sfor}
amufement.) ,‘
Mrs. Neville, (afide.) What a piteous fight ! (Llond)
Poor woman ! ‘you can hardly ftand. = Sit down upon this
ftone, Whence come you, pray ?
Zbe Poor Woman. From Portfmouth, my 'good lady.
T was married to a fitherman. Oune night they.prefied =
him, and he ferved two years on board the Foudroyant,
a ‘man’ of war. He came home almoft dying with the §
fcurvy. He had loft his ftrength, and could not work. -
T was obliged to fell his nets, that I might buy him phyfic; |
bat his illnefs lafted very long. * Our creditors laid hold .
of every thing we had; and as we could not pay our
debts, the landlord we were lodged with turned us out of |
doors. Aneighbour, véry nearly as diftreffed as we were, §
took us in, and robbed his children of a part of what
they ' had toeat, that we might not be left to perith.
Being brought to fuch a diftrefled fituation, I fell ill with
grief ;' and fhortly after; my poor hufband died. As foon as
l'gota little better, I refolved to ba no further burthenfome:
to my good benefattor, but fet ont to feek affiftance ‘

fiom a worthy family I once was fervant to at Epfom.
i We
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We are flill a great way from it; and I don’t know how I -
thall get thither. I’m unable to proceed. :
' Mrs. Néville.. And who may that poorrman be? - .
 The Poor Woman. He’s my father, madam. He has
lived a great while with us; and I thought I fhould have
been in circumftances to have ftill provided for him, but
am difappointed in my hopes. Alas! his fituation adds -
to my afilition. Having neither fthoes nor. ftockings, he
was walking yefterday acrofs a common, and unfortu«
nately run a thorn into his foot. I took it out; but his
fatigue has grievoufly inflamed the wound : his leg is
now quite fwelled, and he can hardly touch the grouud,
it gives him {o much pain; for heaven’s fake, my good
lady, have the charity to give me two or three old rags to
wrap the wound up when D’ve wathed it, and a bit of
bread for thefe poor children.

Mprs. Newille. You fhall have whatever you may be in
want of. 1’ll go up into the houfe, and fee what I have
got to give you. In the mean time come into the: gar-
den, and {it down on thefe four chairs. (Ske rakes hber
daughters, awbo had all the awhile been liffening to the ao-
man’s converfation, and goes up the garden with them. Lucy
bad expreffed ber pity at the valey by fbedding tears: Louifa,
l_'_y dividing into equal parts among the little onesy a bit of
cake fbe bad provided for ber journey, as vefrefbment by the
avay : and Henrietta, by ref.fefviﬂg berthat had the infant; of
ber burthen, who fecms quite exbaufled.) '

Mrs. Neville, (in converfation with her daughters, while
they’re walking towards the houfe.) Well, children, and
what think you of thefe fix poor people? Run you, Lucy,
with your fifler, to the cook, and help her to prepare
them {fomething they may breakfaft on. DIll pay a vifit to
your father’s wardrobe, and get linen, thoes, and’ ftockings
for the poer old man. 1I’m forry I can be of no great fer-
vice to them. .

Lucy. In reality, a breakfaft, and the left off linen and
_ftockings of my father, will be no great' matter for them
in their fitoation. Don’t you recolle&t, they’re flill to
walk as far as Epfom? They muft go very flowly, as the
old man’s lame. If then they fhould be taken ill upon
the road '—Mamma, you’'re very charitable to the poor;
fuppofe you were to let them have a little money for the
outlide of the coach, and fomething over, to fupply them

when
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when they get to'Epfom, till they find the family they
mean to wait on ?

Mrs. Newille. 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 {enfible we are not rich. I cannot poflibly afford
as much as would be needful to procure a little cart to put
them in, as being cheaper than the coach.

Lucy. If what we have were but fufficient ?

Henrietta. We would give it them with all our hearts,

Mrs. Neville. And how much have you ?

Lucy. I have—let me fee—one, two, three, four, and.
fix-pence, and thefe haM-pence ; four and ten-pence.

 Henrietta. 1 have half-a-crown. >

Mrs. Newville. And you, Louifa ?

Louifa. 1 have nothing left me; I had fix-pence juft
this moment, but I {lipt it, unobferved, into the poor
man’s pocket.

Mrs. Neville. You have then, you two, but feven and
fix-pence nearly; which is bhalf enough to pay their
carriage ? There’s but one way I can think of to complete
the money. ‘

Lucy. And what’s that, mamma?

Mrs. Newille. I don’t know how to mention it.

Henrietta. Why not ? '

Louifa. Fear nothing ; let us know it.

Mrs. Newille. The excurfion we intend to make this
day, I have a long time promifed you : it is to recompenfe
your good behavioar; and believe me, I’ve denied myfelf
this month paft, many things, that Imight{ave as muach as
it will coftus; for you know the boat is not the only thing
we have to pay for. When we reath a town, we muit lay
out a little to give Phoebe, as a prefent, for the expence
we_ put her to in treating us. This money’s in my purfe;
~ but Iconfider it belongs to you, and leave you to employ
it at your pleafure. Should we add it to your pocket-
money, there would be then a fufficiency to have a cart
for thefe poor people, and procure them victuals till they
reach the family they know of: but the facrifice, I muft
acknowledge, 1s too great. 1 dare not recummend it.
Our long with’d for day’s excurfion would be loft this
year:

Lovifa. Dear me! v 6 :
Mrs.
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Mrs. Newille. To fay the truth, I fhall myfelf be forry
it were loft. So run and tell the watermen we're
coming.

Louifa. Prefently, mamma. (She fops, and wicwws her
Sifters with concern.) ;

Henrietta. What refolution fhall we come to?

Lucy. 1, for my part, know what I would do.

Henrietta. And 1, too, were it not for poor Louifza.

Louifa. O don’t pity me. I’m only grieved for Pheehe :
but I’ll write her by the coach that goes at nine.

Lucy, {joyfully.) Well then, mamma, we’re all of us
agreed.  So take our money, and let thefe poor people
have it. : - i

Mrs. Newille. 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 fhall have no pleafure when I think I’m
riding at my eafe, while fix poor people drag along the
road, juft ready to drop down with wearinefs, becaufe I
had no pity on them,

Henrietta. Are they not the fame as we are? They’ll
have certainly enough before they die to fuffer, and we
thould not grudge that fuccour we can give them.

Mrs. Newille. And do you fay nothing then, Louifa? -

Louifa. 1 was thinking all the while, mamma, our plea-
fure.is not loft; for we fhall follow them a mile or two,
while they are riding in the: cart, which will be fill a
walk, and very pleafant.

Mrs. Neville,' (embracing them.) Oh! my lovely chil-
dren! How rejoiced I am to find you have fuch feeling
and compaflion! You will never want enjoyments in the
world, {ince you can turn your difappointments into plea-
fures.  Come then, we’ll not lofe a moment’s time in
having this enjoyment,

(Mrs. Neville now goes in, and Jends a _fervant out to pay
the watermen. I he three Joung childyen go and come betavein
the houfe and garden, with affiffance for the man, the wvo-
many. and ber childrens Lucy helps the awoman, avhile Jhe
tends the old man’s avounds, and Henrietia and Louija give
the children wictuals ; after which they all return to their
mamma.)

Henrietta. Ah, my dear mamma! you fhould have feen
how eager and rejoiced the children looked at both Louifa

and
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and-myfelf, when'we were come with milk and: bread te.
feed them! They all got about their imother, look’d up
in her face, and were fo glad they knew not what to do '}

Louifa: For:my part, I beganitoberafraid:they would
have eat me up, fo famifh’d were they, anddefirous'to ‘be’
eating ! ; '- - ’

Lucy. Sure, mamma, the elder girlmuft'ke a charming
child. She would not rouch a bit till {he'had made her
little brother eat, who is too young as yet'to feed alone.

Mrs. Newifle. Poor thing! fhe’s greatly to'be  pitied.
If the care of looking to the little ones be‘alwayslaid up-~
on-her, fhe will have no opportunity of getting any thing -
like knowledge, and be very miferable all her life-times;
while, had fhe the: means of learning fomething of'‘a
bufinefs, fhe might prove of fervice to her mother, and
aflit us in bringing up the others. ‘

Louifa. Well,»mammaj+doone thing for her.' Lether
ftay:with us. ~ T’ll teach her any: thing I kaow! myfelf.
She will be able very foon to knit.and dew,  when fhe may
{ell her work, and fend the money to her mother.

Henrictta. Noo bad thought, mamma, I take: it;: of
Louifi’s this? : '

Lucy. Yessy do us fuch a pleafure, pray mammaj for
what a pity this poor girl thould come to want'in future,
merely for not knowing how to werk at any 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. Newille, But do you know; my dear, what you
would undertake? Reflett a little,

- Lucy, Why, mamma?

Mrs. Newible. V1l tell yow why. = If we fhould take this
girl into the houfe, we then muft give her cloaths. ' T can-
not go to the expence, unlefs you’re willing.I fhall take'a -
little from  your drefs, and make up by that means-what
it will coft. And fo, inflead of thofe filk {lips I meant
to give you very fhortly, you muft be content with linen
gowns, orvery likely ftuff, and haveno feathersor Ttalian
flowers upon your head in future ; nothing but a ribband.
round your hat.. o

Lucy. And yet, mamma, I told Mifs Raby and her
fifter Kitty, I fhould very fhortly have a fine-fille flip as
good as theirs.

Henrietta,
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Henriesta. A linen gown will never look fo well as one
of filk, pray, will it? . det- Jinciig i’ i

Mrs. Neville. \Certainly it will not. . . Sy

Henrietta, | (having thought a little,) But provided it
won’c fet me off as well as filk would, the poor girl will
cut a much worfe figure in her rags. ' it

Lucy. And then, if fhe continues half uncovered thus
much longer, fhe may ran the rifque. ofi being taken ill,.
befides the inconveniences her dirt may bring upon her;
for you know, mamma, you’ve oftem told me how un-
wholefome dirt is. ~ R RO

Mrs. Neville. Yes, indeed, I have; but you, Louifa,
wliat fay you to my propofal? Should you like: to put 2
ftoff gown on? T [ a8

Louifa. Oh! very much, mamma. Opne jumps the
better for 1t. I remember what the: Children’s Friend faid
lately in the floty of poor Ifabella, whofe fine ‘cloaths
oceafion’d her fomuch anxiety, when fhe was out a walks
g with her little friends, and fought to mortify them
with the fight of her filk flip, embroider’d fhoes, and
frizzled head of hair. ;

Mrs. Newille. Well then we are likely; T perceivé; to' fix
on fomething ; and yet this is not the whole. Louifa, it
was you firlt offer’d to inftru@ the little girl in fewing
and of courfe I ought to give the preference to you in fuch
a charge; but then you muft confefs yourfelf a -deal toa
giddy headed for it, and belides not qualified entirely,
Neither 1 or Lucy can pretead to undertake it, as the
bufinels of the houfe already takes up our attentiom
Well then, Henrietta, ’tis to'you [ give the employment,

Henrietta, Thank you, dear mamma.

Mrs. Newille. Wait {ome few days, however, till you
thank me. You can hardly guefs.what patience you will
ftand in nced of to go through the emplay.. 1 know yous
Henrietta, yourare fometimes very hafty ; and at firft you
canrot but expedt the little girl will hardly comprehend
your meaning. You will beat her very hkely ; if you dg
fo, I {hall chen be forc’d, againft my will, to puniih you
Well, dare you promife me you’ll never let your peevith
difpofition get the better of you ? : o t

Henrietta., I muft fay the truth, mamma, that’s what:]
cannot promife: I fuppofe you recolle& the: other day
when you reprov’d me. I could then have laid my life f

] 4

YO L. IV. IS ' thould

L



b SETARIAURUE L0DH A

dhould not do the fame again; but you had hardly left
the rcom, when poor Louifa went to put her ftockings
on, and broke a ftitch that ran’ from tep to bottom. = I
had fo much work to take it up again, [ fell into a paf-
fion, and even beat her. I was quite atham’d a moment
after; but ’twas done, and could not be amended then.

Mrs. Neville, *'T'is fingular, ‘indeed, that children who
‘have need themfelves of fuch indulgence, fhould have
none for others! Traly, vou would cut a pretty figure in
fociety if I were never to <orreé you for this fault.
f{ienr.iezta. I with for nothing half fo much as to get rid
of it. .

Lucy. For my part, dear mamma, I think no method
can be half fo good for fuch a purpofe, as to truft her
with this office.

Henrietta. 1 may quarrel with my fifter, fince the’s not
my debtor: buat depend wupon it, I’ll be much more
patient and good-natured with my fcholar, otherwife fhe
might imagine I was grieved for having been of fervies
to her, -

Mers. Newille. And dear Lucy, you muft have an eye
to fee they do things properly.

Lucy, Yes; yes,  mamma, PlI be the infpe&tor
general.

Mrs. Newille. Come then, let’s make hafte, and carry
our poor people this good news. I hope their joy wiH
both encourage and reward your kindnefs,

U ik sk Poks Blit wpade DS o
‘&7 oU rcmemb'er, my dear little friends, the raging

heat that made lat fummer fo remarkable. 1 recol-
le& it, 1 affure you, to my forrows; fince by having an
effe® upon my health, it hindered me, for many weeks,
from {fatisfying your impatience to hear from me. 'To
indemnify you, therefore, for fo tedious, though un-
willing a delay, 1 fhall relate an interefling circumftance
that happened when that heat'was atthe greateft.
I went down to Wind{or ona vifit to a lady, who with
{o mueh zeal and prudence educates the children truited

to
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to her care and forethought: that fhe gratifies the choice
their gracious mother has made of her to dire& them.
We were all employed in innocent amufement, when a
furious ftorm began to rife : the thunder rolled above us
with a dreadful noife, with which the houfe even fhook to
1its foundation, while the lightning feemed as if it would
confume the dwelling every moment. One young lady:
of the company could not refrain from being frightened.
‘T'here were heard too cries and fhrieks proceeding from a
chamber-maid in one of the apartments.  In the midft of
this confufion, fhe I fpeak of, on a fudden difappeared.
Her noble mother, who was p~fling from one chamber to
another, faw her kneeling in a corner.

The Motber. What are you aboutthere, my dear child ?

Matilda. Oh, nothing, nothing. -

The Mether. Are you frightened at the ftorm?

Matilda. Oh, no, mamma. You have inftru®ed me
yourfelf, if you remember, not to fear the thunder; and
you {faw jult now I was not in the leaft afraid.

The Mother. And why then were you kneeling? . -

Matilda. I obferved Eliza tremble; I heard Kitty ery;
and that made me unhappy. I was praying therefore for
them, and for every one that is afraid of thunder, .-

SEQUEL TO THE MILITARY ACADEMY.

SHCCTRSAN I ]

Gerald, Timoleon, Claudia, ljabel and Pipesi {Claudia and
Lfabel are bath employed ; the one in reading, and the oiher
&t her tambour-frame.” Timoleon has a pencily and is
drawing. Gerald fhoulders Pipe’s crutch.

Pipes, (taGerald,) AKE ready!—Prefeat!—Fire!
—Come: very well l'—Another
leMon will compleat you.—Give me back my crutch.
(7o Claudia _and Ijatel) You'll never let me teach Jou
then?® °
Claudia. Teach us?
Zfabel. Young ladies? ;
- 95 D
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Pipes.” And why not? A foldier’s children fhould all
Jearn their exercife. . One never looks fo well as with a
gun.

Clpzdia. Particolarly when a crutch maift reprefent it.

Pirpes. True ! but I'miftake it frequently myfelf, Mafs
‘Claudia ; and incline to put it rather oz than underncath
my fhoulder. ’Tis, intruth, a fort of inflinétin me, my
firit motion.  Ah, poor Pipes! to have a crutch, inftead
of mufquet in my hand. 'T'hefe ten years I have cartied
it about, and am not yet accuftomed to its ufe.

Gerald. But recolleét, Pipes; at your age you would
have certainly been otherwife difmifs’d. v

Pipes, Difmifs’d? what mean you, mafter Gerald?
‘Had it not been for my wooden leg, I thould have died a
foldier. Curfed leg! Ten hundred times a day I find
myfelf difpofed to make a bonfire of it! For a fine white
Jpatterdaih,” when I fee nothing but a wooden peg! I
Jhardly know myfelf, and fall into a paffion.

Zimolecn. Would you wifh to have 1t otherwife ? Why
man, ’tis nothing but a confequence of war.

Ifabel. And is it thus Timoleon comforts you! Don’t
be aflicted, Pipes.

Pipes. You're in the right, my dear Mifs Ifabel; 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. 1In £a@, I know fome legs, that are, at prefent,
in their place, for having borne the wearers of them out
.af danger; and I would not change my wooden leg for
twenty fuch. Young gentlemen, ’tis happy for vou both
that you’re to ferve: but take my counfel, and lofe arms
as well as legs, much rather than receive the leaft degree
.of fpot, for want of courage, in your honour,

T imoleon. Yes, I promife you I will.

Gerald. And fo will I: when I am fighting I w111 have

vou always in my thoughts.
— :Pipes. Do, mafter Gerald. Your brave father and my-
,felf Barton and Pipes thall be your charging words.
With thefe two names between, your hps, you will be
.always mﬁ to do your daty.

S CENE
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Si@E T NAYE T

Gerald, Timoleon, Claudia, .{/a&el Pzpe:, “and Captam
Barton, (who bas entered toavards the clofe of the prece i—
ing feene.) -

(The children fecing Capiain Barton, run together towar a’:
bim, and cry all at once,) Here’s papa'l A

The Captain, (embracing them,) Good-morrow to yeu
all, my dears, Good-morrow, Pxpes, to you, (holding:
eut bis hand,) and thank you heurtxly for your inftructions
to my children.

LPrpes. Ah! fir, my inftra&ions I beﬁo'v upon them
with a deal of ph.a{uxe, when you are not by : but feeing
you, I’m almolt forry.

The Caprain, And why fo, my friend ?

Pipes. Becaufe 1 fee, by Voux example, what it gene-
rally ends in: don’t I, fir? If I am wife then, fhall I
ftutly to make foldiers of TR children, that the king in
future may difmifs them after they have worn themfelves
out in the fervice?

The Captain. But why call my fortune back thus to re-
membrance, fince myfelf have labour’d to forget it, and
complain no longer of what you fuppofe hard ufage.

Pipes. ¥leafe your honour, I’ll complain for both then.
Bombs and cannons! is it not a fhame! What, turn me
off for having one leg lefs? A foldier’s always fit for duty,
if his heart and heid are left him. If they think we.
cripples make no fhew at a review, why, let them keep
us for a battle ; we’ll b\ put into a LOI’P: apart: wewon't
even condefcend to mix with others. No affront to v or
Cornwallifies, your Elliots, and your Tarletons, we’ll be
firlt of all, I warrantyou, dear maiter. _

The C.ut,t’:, (fm lmc,, Good old friend! how much
I’mipleas’d to fee this fire of youth and courage burning
1‘[111"‘\\'ithin you ! :

Peges. Bombs and cannons! I’m quite vex’d to fee you
fmile; when you fhould ftorm much more than 1 do.
’m a vulgar dog; I'm nobody; and they may think
they ought to ov erlook me, l":zvm(* lot 2 limb ; but yow,
a Captain, that have had fo many wounds in twenty bat-
tles, and h.we {uch a family of children, to put fuch a

H 3 one
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one as you on what they call halfipay, and fend him off
without a penfion! who can think of fuch a treatment,
and be patient! «

Zhe Captain. T find “fault with no one. 'There are
others more unhappy. '

(He turns to Gerald, and the reff, ‘awho feem uneafy.) My
good Jittle ones, you’ve done enough this morning to re-
quire fome recreation. (Go, then; but firft vifit your
mamma: fhe’s in her chamber.

The Children. Yes, papa; and afterwards come back to
ftudy. '

S C B N.oE olHy
The Captain and Pipes.

The Captain. My old friend, I’m pleas’d with your af-
felkion ; but {till like not you fhould {peak before my
children as you do. I would nothave them think they’re
authoriz’d to hate their fellow-creatures: fuch a notion
would difcourage them in their purfait of fortune; and
befides, they’re deftin’d to acquire themfelves a reputa-
tion by their altions, Is it likely then they fhould take
pains for fuch a purpofe, if before hand they are told men
merit only their contempt? : ~

Pipes, (ironically,) Yes, yes; your honour has great
reafon to defend mankind, they have refpefted you fo
much!

The Captain, There are more good than wicked men
-abouat us; andif only there were you, that thought would
reconcile me to humanity. 2 :
Pipes, (grafting 1he Captain’s hand,) Oh, Captain'!

Tke Captain. You have been fo willing to attach your-
felf to my ill fortune! and befides, you know I am in-

debted to your friendfhip for the prefervation of my life.

Piges. And if I faved it, I was under obligation to do
nothing lefs, my worthy Captzain, for your having fent
_me to the drill fo often.  Had it not been for your ho-
nour, Pipes would have turn’d out a vagabond and
drunkard, like fo many others. It was your attention
that made a2 man of me; I fhould have been my whole
Jife long a common foldier, had you let me grovel on.
From rank to rank I’ve been promoted, and at laft made
ferjeant; and that’s fomething, every one will grant mec!i

an
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and no inconfiderable lift towards colonel; but a plague
upon the mufquet-ball, fay I, that to my heart of cak
has added this deal leg. 5 { W

The Captain. Go, Pipes s the worft is, you have now
repofe, and that’s as good as honour always, |

Pipes. 1 fhall never have repofe as long as I obferve
your honour all at eafe. 'The produce of your field, this
year, has fail’d, and I am now become a burthen toryouu

The Captain. Can a child become a burthen to his
father? And pray, are you not as one¢ among my chils
dren? Thanks to heaven! I fhall b: always fure of a
fubfiftence. If our ration is a little lefs, there fhall be
ftill an equal fhare for you, Pipes. > . !

Pipes. And I takeit; but have hopes I thall be able to
pay handfomely for all your favours, having met with an
employment. ' N Tge ol

¢ be Captain. Somuch, Pipes, the better ! T am charm’d
to hear you have fo, for your fake. What isit?

Pipes. Could you have fuppofed what I am going now
to tell you! but ’tis true, fir, that a hofier offey’d me,
the other day, employment in his thop, if I would kait
him ftockings.

The Captain. Good: at lealt, yowll not be idle, by
accepting it. : ;

Pipes. How! good? I could have knock’d the fellow.
down ; but that my crutch had tumbled on the ground,

The Captain. 1 hope this knocking people down is not
the 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 would fee his flock of knitting-needles at Jeri=-
cho firft : and yet, I had a thought this circamitance gave
birth to. I can work, I faid, it feems then; {o I went to
Mr. Wilkinfon’s, and told him I would furbith up hisold
fwvord blades, if he would but employ an ancient {foldier.
He confented ; fo that I fhall have the handling fill of
warlike weapons ; and befide, receive a fhilling daily. Do
me, captain, fo much honour as to take it for my enter-
tainment.

7 be Captain.- No, no, friead : keep what you get your-
felf. A drop of liquor, now and then, is neceflary to a
perfon of your age. :

H 4. Pipes,
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Pipes. A drop of liquor! O, P’ll take care how I play
at {fuch a game as. that again. Iknow myfelf too well,
I fhould drink a fingle drop to day; a pint would hardly
be enough to-morrow, and fo on. & o Lt T

Zhe Captain. But you have other calls for money ; and
for my part, I want nothing. 2 .

Pipes. Nothing! when yon almoft live on bread and -
water ?  Nay, now captain, you are far too proud, believe
me : and refufe my fhilling, for no other reafon than be-
caufe I’m not your equal! Bombs and cannons ! and a
vengeance on this wooden leg of mine! that has pre-
vented me from being now a colomel, for what any one
can tell. . ; :

The Captain. You don’t yet know me, I can fee, my
friend ; for were I to accept a gift from any one, it fhould
be only from the king and you.

Lipes. What, both of us together thus! and in 2 breath!

The Caprain. My king is but my mafler: in my friend,
I fee a fort of god: and you, Pipes, are the only friend
that’s left me. 40 .

Prpes, (t/)ra?wz'i}g bimtfllf into the captain's arms ») Well
then, my friend—Captain, take my fhilling.’

The Captain. ve already told you, 1 coyld put it to ne
vfe; and did not mifinform you : but on fecond thoughts,
a time may come, when I fhall need a great deal more,
Lay by as much as you caa fave out of this daily
fhilling, that whenever I may want your favings, you may
then affit me,

Pipes. O, I underftand you. ’Tis formy fake, rather
than yourfelf, you counfel me to 2& thus favingly. No
matter : I’ll purfue your counfel literally ; and my money
thall be facred ; it {hall go in nothing but tobacco; and
Pll take care how I fall inw 2 paflion, ‘that I may not
break my pipe. ds

The Captain, 1 praife your refolution ; but at prefers
go and fmoke one to the honour of our friendfthip.  Mrs.
Barton, I obferve, is coming : and I with to have a litde
converfation with her, by myfelf,

Pipes. Yes, yes; I’ll leave you : and befides, a little air
will be of fervice to me. = Your difcourfe has had I don’t
know what effe& upon my fpirits. I fhall quickly be
compofed again. :

S TCEE N A,
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The Captain, and Mrs. Barton. ia At

Mws. Barton. What circomftance has happened, my dear+
life? You feat the children to me’; and I thought 1 faw
upon their countenances fomething not quite natural to’
them. I conceived it not-{0 proper, to alk them the rea- -
fon : 'but would come and know. the whole from you. -
Hide nothing from me, 1 befeech you. Are we doomed -
to faff r'any new misfortune? Tellme every thing, that I
may give you all the confolation love can offer. 2

The Capiain. No, dear {pouie ; with your affifftance, i
can bear all forrows ; and if unforefeen afilition were to
ceme upon me, would not hefitate to tell you of ‘it, ‘after¥
the experience I have had ef your philofophy and fortitude. -
But be of comfort, nothing fatal or unfortunate, thank
Heaven, has happened. . : :

Mrs. Barton. What then could occafion that uneafinefs
1 noticed in'their countenances? » ,

The Captain. Our old foldier caufed it, whofe excels of
zeal and friend(hip for me, carried him fo far, while they
were prefent, as -to vent cormplaints concerning the fnjuf=-
tice I’ve been ufed with. I obferved they were affelted by
the ftrength of his expreflions and becaufe I apprehended. \
fuch “inve&ives might inipire difcouragement; diretted -
them to go into your chamber; fo that Pipes’s murmars
might not make a bad impreilion on them, being followed,
inft .ntly by your careflts.

Mrs. Barton. Poor unhappy little things! Alas, they
know not what a fad condition they are doomed to, Bpoa -
earth !

The Captain. 1 hope their fortune will not be {o lamen-
tible, as your motherly affe@ion feems to fear; for hithe =
to, at leaft, they have .no great occafion to. complaln af
their condition.

Mrs. Bartan.. What! my. dear, when they are utterly
deprived of all the advantages they might havereafonably.,
looked to have? _

T e Captain.. They never knew them ; therefore, never
can the want of thofe advantages afhict them. Pofi
they might haye caly ferved to [ftea and unnewe t
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firenpth, as well as underftanding. The hard life to
which they have been ufed, has given them a robuft and
found conftitution, and an energy of mind. Inftead of a
frivolous or puerile amufement, they already can convert
their labour into pleafure. 1f God’s” Providence fhould
grant them any of the gifts of fortune, they will therefore
yield the more enjoyment : bat, fuppofing they are all
decreed to pafs 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 tell you
what T thisk, 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, fhould ‘we have
known thofe terider infpirations for'each other, which we
certainly have learnt, in what mencall the fchool of hard-
fhip? Hurried on by pleafure, we thould each have gone
in queft of friends, who would have left usin adverfity,
and very likely aggravated our afli@ions by their tréachery:
while now, afili€ted as we are, we are convineed we have it
In our power to make each other happy, by~ odr matual
love and friendfhip. There are many miferable indivi-
duals in the world, even deftitate of bread to eat; which
we have never been in want of, withou: condefcending to
procure it by dithonour. = If, as is the cafe; we are necet.
fitated to put up with what may certainly be called a very
common diet, that our children may not want for educa-
tion,—we enjoy, upon the other hand; their gratitude,
and the improvement they are making. “We are con-
{cious to ourfelves' we have negleed no one tittle of oar
duty to them. = Every generous notion they evincealready,
is our work. Itisour leffons, and example, have enabled
them to entertain it.  They will do no laadable or vir-
tuous action in their future Jives, but what an honeft pride
‘within us will' permit we fhould atiribate to ourfeives ;
and granting any one among them fhould be raifed into
diftinction by his merit, I am confident he will not leave -
us in old age, when we may more particularly want his
fuccour,
_Mrs. Barren. O my dear, and worthy hufband! how -
does not your fortitude fuftain me !
- T%e Captain. On the other hand, dear partrer, ’tis
your conftancy vpholds my fortitude.  Without {upport,
I thould have long fince funk beneath the burthen of{my
Ol
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forrows ; but beholding you renounce your former incli-
nations, and fubdue the weaknefles infeparable from your
tender fex, that you might properly difcharge your duty,
how could I have feemed lefs firm than you were, and not
bluthed at being called a man ? - , A8 ek

Myrs. Barton. Afcribe not fo much honour to me, for
‘thefe facrifices I have made. - They muit be nothing to a
mother’s fenfibility : and I would make itill greater, if, on
fuch conditions, L might have the profpect of a happier
fortune to befal my children. But, my dear, have you
renounced all thoughts of fuing, for the time to come; at
court 2 Are you without a hope, that freth {olicitations
would not be attended with fuccefs? v

The Captain. You know the iffue of my former appli-
cationf. If then I experienced nothing but denials,
when more recent fervices fpoke for me, {hall I hopeia
betterfortune now ¢ and if the hollow-hearted friend, who
them deceived me, would not fecond my juft expectations -
with his influence, who will now efpoufe the application of
a man fo many years forgot? My very filence finte that
period, would be urged as a pretext for new refufals ; and
treth difappointments but re-open. wounds, ds yet noc.
guite healed up. I’ve thrown away almoft my whold de-
pendence to procure me nothing but vexatioas 1 fhall
therefore hardly be fo-rafh, as to confume what’s left ine
in fuch fteps as, if they failed, would end in defperation.

Mprs. Barton. Defperation ? St

The Captain: Yes; though they fhould cot me nothing -
but the time [ muft purloin from the inftrution of my
children. IfI durft have any hopes, and fhould again be
difappointed, I’m convinced I could not poflibly furvive;
or fhould, at leaft, drag on th= wretched remnant of my
life in forrow, No, dear {fpoufe; let us not imitate thofe
parents, who imagine they have done enough, in yiclding
fome {mall portion of their fuperfluities; and that too with -
relaGance, thar their children may obtain an education. -
Let us prove our love, by dedicating even our neceflaries
to their wants. Let us confent to live on bread, if fuch’
a facrifice be needful, that in foture they may fhew they
Lave been educated in a manner worthy of us.

Mprs. Barton. And I truft in the Almighty, that they
will do fo; for fure, we have not given life to moniters.

H6 The
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Zke Captain. Vve already fuch a hope concerning Ed-
ward. Child, although he is,.yet have I frequently re=
marked his depth of underflanding, opennefs of temper;
and ingenuous way of thinking ; - qualities I would defire
to. meet with in my friend. To be promoted, he will
have two motives, and thofe fuch as operate very forcibly
on noble minds : he will have obftacles to overcome, and
thercfore fo much the more glory to acquire.. With how
much ardour have I not obierved him, and particularly
thefe two years laft palt, refign himfelf entirely up to. ftudy,

- and digeft the greateft difficulties!  With. how much en-
thafiafm. has he not been feized at the recital of fome
glorious action ! I have often noted him re{ring, as: it
were in thought, that he might narrowly examine the
tranfaltions both of Rome and Sparta, and obferve the ina
fancy of their moft celebrated heroes. Jn a fearch like
this, no wonder that the atchievements of a Cyrus thould
inflame his nature to refemble him in temperance, forti-
tude, and reputation : on the whole, I verily believe, thay
nothing but fome happy circumfiance is wanting, to pros
¢laim him fuch already, as, in future, he b8 ac: S

Mrs, Barton. But, my deaf, in fuch a fituation as at
prefent he is doomed to, when, alas! can we have bope-
#.1s happy circumeftance will happen -

The Ceptain. To the weak man it can hardly ever hap-
pen: a great- heant will frequent]y create «it. - Y €s, 1y,
Edward, there is hardly ary thing 1 have not roem o
hope for from you. '

8. Deadid, Mo Bra sy ¥ic

Téa Captain and Mrs. Barton, Gerald, Timoleon, Clandia,
. and Ljabel,

Gerald. You were fpeaking, I'believe, papa, about. my
hrother?

The Capiain. True; I was fo, Gerald.  You are {fen-
fible there’s fcarce a moment of the day, in. which I do,
rot think of one or other of youl. v

dfabel. Have you had any letter from him ?

Lke Captgin. Not to day; but then I know him, my
dear child, fo well, that I can tell, at any time, what he’s.
about, without his wwiting to me. For example, I am.

{ure
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fure ‘that at this very moment, he is thinking to afford
me a proof of his affeition, by a diligent attention to his
fludies. Gerald, I am fure his good behaviour will be
ferviceable ‘to your introduétion, when the time comes
round that you muft go to {chool, and have the {ame in-
fira&or. ; A ’ i s

Gerald: And for'my part, ‘as you know, papa, T am to
g0 before Timoleon, I’ll'do every thing I'can to introduce
him likewile, with the fame degree of credit.

The Captain. 1 was fare within myfelf you would have
made me fuch a promife.. In your prefent fituation, my

ear litele fellows; deftitute,  as'you are fenfible you are,
of weulth-and patrons, your advancement in the world muft
he at firit entirely owing to yourfelves, as it depends upon
the ‘efforts you will make, at all times, to excel each other,,
And what’s more, the elevation of all three may be the
happy confequence of good behaviour in one only ; as the
bad behaviour of one only may involve the other two, and’
be a bar to their good fortune. = So that you may fee, on.
one hand, what difgrace, and on the other’ hand, what
honour may refpeltively be feared or hoped for..

Gerald. But, papa, you know we heard Pipes fay juft
now, the king had not rewarded you ? W A S L

Zimoleon. ’m fure, however, you were never found de- |
ficient in your duty. ; 3

Ijabel. So pray tell us. why 'the king has for fo many
years torgot you ? '

Zhe Captain. Poflibly, becaule there have been many to.
reward, much worthier than myfelf; or elle, becaufe the
expences he is at, prevent his generofity : befides, I have
negleCted, for a long, long time indeed, all applications to-
his juftice; that the time they would have taken up, might
better be empioyed upon your education. But when once
you enter into public life, you willbe able, by a proper
conduct on your part, to turn his royal eye upon your.
father ; and if fo, I fhall enjoy his benefits twice over

Gerald. O, if it depends upon my conduct— '

Zimoleon. What! and fhall we then be able to repay.
you every thing:you’ve done on our account?

Zhe Captain. Yes ; and to the full. I will notraife the
value of thofe facrifices your good mother and myfelf have
made, to the affair of your inftru&ion. We have con-
fantly {ubmitted: to them unrepiningly, and even wit

3 the
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the greateft pleafure. Providence already recompenfes-
us, by planting in your hearts the promife of thofe virtues,.
that will gratify our hopes. ~Butif you were'in future to
deceive us, and condu& yourfelves in fuch a manner that
the fruit of all our facrifices would be loft,-what then would
be the difmal confequences? Your poor fifters brought to-
poverty ! your mother in defpair! and my grey hairs de-
fcending to the grave with forrow !

Gerald. No; it never fhall be fo.

Timoleon. And, therefore, if you love us, be aflured we
fhall do every thing we can to make you happy.

The Captain. My exiftence totally depends upon you ;
and through you [ am to live or die. ;

Gerald. In that cafe, you will live while we’ve one fin-

gle drop of blood within us.

Timoleon. We will rather die a thoufand times that wil-
lingty difhonour you. _ '

Ghe Captain. Well, 1 receive, my children, this aflur-
ance in the fight of Heaven, and can have aothing elfe to
wifh for. I will be indebted to you for the greateft hap-
pinefs to be enjoyed in this world. ,

Claudia. O papa, how badly off are we, that cannot by
our condué& make you happy !

The Captain. You may make my happinefs flill greater,
by fo ating, as, in this retirement, to occafion me the per-
manent and tranquil joys peculiar to a father,  What will
there be wanting to my happinefs, if, while your brothers
honour my old age by their 1lluftrious alions, youw, toge-
ther with your fifter, comfort it with your attention, -and
adorn it with your virtaes? What additional felicity can
I intreat of Heaven, if I but live to fee you merit the difs
tinétion gained you, by the fame and glory of your bro-
thers? (He takes Mrs. Barton by the hand, whom an excefs
of Senfibility bad rendered fpeechlefs, during all the feene.)
Deareft wife ! can you imagine what would be our tranf-

orts at fo fair a profpe&, when both joy and honour,
caufed by every one ourfelves gave life to, fhould fillwp
our dwelling ! 2

. Gerald. Youfay nothing, dear mamma

Claudia. You weep?

Mys. Barton. It is for joy, my children. I had yielded
up myfelf before-hand, to the happinefs your father was

gefcribing. 7
: erald,
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Gerald. O, we promife we will do our utmoft not to
difappoint you. = Yes, upon our knees we promife you.
Aund as for Edward, ['will anfwer for him juft as he him-
felf would, were he prefent. (They fall upon their knees
before bery foe affeionately raifes, and embraces them; as
likewife does their father.) DI DI ' 5

oo A NGB Vb 1

The Captain and Mrs. Bartorr, Gerald, Timoleon, Clandia,
' Ijabel and Pz'pe.r.. £

Pipes, (rufbing all at once into the room,) O, my worthy
Captain! ' : :

The Captain. What’s the matter ?-

Pipes. 1 have feen him ! he’s return’d !

7'¢ Captain. Retuyn’d *~~who, Pipes?

‘Pipes. Why he, T tell you, my beft friend! the only
friend I have! except, indeed, your honour! i

Tke Captain. Edward, do you mean ?

Mrs. Barton. My fon ?

Gerald. My brother ?

Claudia and Iabel. Where, whereis he?

Yimoleon. O my deareft Pipes, is Edward coming ?

Fipes. Do you afk me, when I’ve told you? Why, he
almoit beat me backward, throwing, as he did, Lis arms
about my neck. The excellent young ‘man! fiill, f#ill
the fame! He’s coming after me. ‘I hear him on the
ftates. :

Mrs. Barton. But why does he return? O, heaven!
He has been only ten days abfent! Ts it poflible, ‘that—

The Captain, (¢nterrapting ber,) What! fu {pet my Ed-
ward? This is ‘the firlt reafon for difpleafure you have
ever caufed me! _

Myrs. Barton. Pardon my uneafinefs ; and yet, what are
we to fuppofe on this occafion ?

The Captain. Any thing, or every thing, much rather
than imagine he has done amifs.

Edward, (entering to his JSather, avho fprings foraward
and embraces him,) My dear, dear father ! how rejoiced [
am to fee you!

The
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The Captain. My dear Edward! is it you?—embrace
me clofer! clofer I—What can be the reafon.of your com-
ing back fo unexpettedly?

Edward. >Tis mentioned in this paper. Read, read,
read. (Hegivesapaper s and then running up to his mother,
fulls into ber arms.) Ny dear mammal you will be very
happy ! (be returns to his brothers and fifters, and emoraces
them 100,) And how are you, deareit [fabel and Claudia?
and you, Gerald, and Timoleon? You were far from
thinking me {o near You,” were you not ? “however, you’ll
be glad of my return, when you fhall know the reafon
why. ) ; §
Ifabel. O, we are glad already, without knowing it.

Edward. I had drawn up a letter yefterday for my

papa, with good news in it, and the promife of much

-better: but my mafter being then upon the point of fet--
ting out for London, on the fubject of that better news,.
thought proper to detain the letter 5 and fdcceeding in

the objeét of his journey, it was inftantly determined I

{hould ‘come myfelf this morning, which was full as well

1 fancy: was it not? :

Clandia. O, certainly.

7 hé Captain. What's this ! -a penfion of three hundred .
pounds a-year the king allows me!

Mys. Barton. s it pofiible? .

Pipes. Bombs and cannons !t if it were bat true !

Al the Children. How, how, papa!

The Captain. There, read the. whole yourfelf, dear-
fpoufe.~~And who then is the geneérous man' that has .
thus condefcended to enumerate my fervices in prefence -
of the king, when every one befides him had abandoned .
ma? The king then knows I have not ferved him without
fome degree of glory! O, my prince! I could have cer--
tainly been happy, though deprived of your munificence,
but not of your efteem. . My Edward, who has been my
benefaltor ?

S BN
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5 ¢ &

SCENE thelnk

The Captain and JL[}:; Barton, Gefald, : Timoléon, Ci’éu)z’iw,
dfabel, Pipes, Edward, and the Mafter of the Military

Schooly. with Bugenius.

(Edward runs out haftily, and very foon returns, bringing in
his mafier by the hand.)

Edward, Here is our friend, and fecond father. = Sece
my brother too, Eugenius. A new fon, for you and my
mamma. E

Zhe Mafter. Vouchfafe to pardon me, that I have been
{0 free as to intrude upon you without leave: I was not
willing, I confefs, to lofe the affecting fcene, to which I
am at prefent witnefs. '

Zbe Captain. You may well expe the liberty of being
witnels to it, fince ’tis all of your creation.

Mrs. Bartor. And has wherewithal, no doubt, to pleafe
your undeferved beneficence.

Zhe Mafter. I am indeed moft happy, madam, to per-
form a chara@er therein, though not the hero. ’Tis to
Edward, to your fon, that glory appertains.

Mrs. Barton. T'o Edward !

7 be Caprain. To my fon?

Z%e Mafler. You had deprived yourfelf of every com-
fort in this Jife, that you imnight form his heart and under=
ftanding; and on his part, he deprived himfelf of his en-
Joyments, to evince the gratitude he owed you. Pardon
me, good fir, 1f 1 appear acquainted with the fecrets of
your family.  Your fon has not betrayed them. It was I
that read them in his bofom. Ever fince his fir com-
mencement with us, he would take no fuftenance but
bread and water. All our menaces were not {ufficient to
procure an explanation of fuch abitinence ; and by infinua-
tion only did I come to know it. e refolv’d to be no
happier than his father, who denied himfelf fo many
things on his account. We {poke about you, and I
learn’d your fituation. I have had no other merit than
the trifling one of caufing intimation of it tg be made to
our good fovereign ; but your name, it feeins, was in his
secolleCtion ; and he faid, as I was told, he thought him-

felf
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felf quite happy, in the means of recompenfing, as he
did, your ancient fervices, as well as fore-thought, in
beftowing fuch an education on. your children, as muft
make them fubjeCts of the greateft hope. The worthy
minifler even told me, that in faying what I’ve mention-
ed, he fhed tears. NI B8

The Captain. O, fir! forgive the weaknefles of nature..
1 had ftrength fufficient to endure misfortunes; bat not
half enough to bear fuch joy! My fon! my deareft Ed-
ward ! it 1s thus then you efteem and love your father ?

Edward. Pardon me: I have but for a moment done
in your behalf, what you have been employ’d in for for
many years, on my account. (He turns towards bhis mo-
ther, awbo is Juft apon the point of fainting.) My dear
mamma! don’t die then, [ befeech you, now you’re rich:

(Mrs. Barton is rewiv’d in confequence of hbis folicitude,
“@nd almoft overavbelms him awith embraces.) ks
.. The Mafler. What an affefting pi&ure ! Edward, you
remember [ too mean to be your father?

Edward. O, yes; always, always! So, papa, embrace
Eugenius my new brother: we have {worn for ever to:
love one another. :

Eugenius. Yes; and I, on my {ide, never fhall forget
my promife. (They embrace each other ardently ; as do the
Captain and the Mafler.) .

The Mafter. I have been fo free, fir, as to bring him
with. me to your houfe, that he might contemplate the
virtues reigning in it. He had read the heart of Edward
many days before myfelf; and he it was that firlt of all
defired his friendfhip. : :

The Captain. 1f 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 Mafter. 1 can wilh for nothing with fuch ardour,
as 1 do the utle you allude you; and, on my part, offer
you my pledge of friendfhip.  (holding out his hand.)

Pipes. I can.be no longer an indifferent looker on! (4e
lets fall his crutch, and rufbes in between them.) Excufe
me, {ir; but where my Captain gives his heart, mize alfo
muft go.with it, You’re a generous man!. I tell you fo,
:and Pipes knows what he talks about.

Zbe Captain, You’ll pardon, fir, the bluntnefs of a.
foldier: he 1s full of honour, and this mark of his af-

feftion
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fection for me, cannot bea matter of indifference to you,
It has been my eonfolation under many forrows. = .

The Mafler. Say you fo? I take then his affeCtion im,
good part. Your hand; for foldiers are all brothers,

Pipes, O, my other good f{upporter, where now are.
you? But I'll dance without you at the thought of fuch &

happy day.

FQ O L TS R R PG S

‘ R. HUNTER was one afternoon at home, and in
the drawing room with his four children, Pawlett,:
Cherry, Dernnis, and Eliza, when three gentlemen whofe
names were Bleville, Fairfield, and Macauley, came to fee
him, They were Mr. Hunter’s oldeft friends ; the children
likewife lov’d them greatly, and were very much rejoic’d
to fee them. They would always liften to their conver-
fation with a greedy ear, as being not inftrudtive only,
but amufing ; and on this particular occafion fat with fuch-
attention, that they let the night come on without once
thinking that they wanted candles. Mr. Bleville was; by
‘this time, gotinto a very curious circumftance that hap-" -
pened to him in his travels, when a dreadful noife was
heard from the fecond pair of ftairs. The children got
together in a fright, behind their father’s elbow chair, in-
ftead of going out and feeing what it was, as Mr. Hunter
thought they would have done. He had bid Pawlett, his
eldeft fon, ftep out; but Pawlett pafs’d the order to his
fitter 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{-
alted in a minute’s time, the noife continued, and came
nearer; till, atlaft, it ended; and another fort of noife
began upon thelanding place, for all the world, as after-
ward the children teld their father, like a bear, that as he
mov’d, might nib againit the wainfcot; and they thought
they heard him f{nufile likewife. They kept liftening, and
as yet not one among them left his ftation. 5
: M.,
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Mr. Hunter ey’d them, juft as if he meant to afk if he,.
or either of his friends, fhould rife, and fee what accident
bad happened ? b )

Upon this the four began their march together, towards
the door, but in the figure of a {quare batralion, each fup-
ported by the other. They were now come near the door,
when Pawlett, with a fearful ftep, advanc’d his foot and
open’d it; but inftantly fell back into his former 'place.
The Iittle ones, however, were not in the leaft delivered
from their terror, when they faw an apparition clothed in
white, and crawling on all fours. In fhort, eur Socias, at
the fight, turned tail, and fetting up a fhriek, retreated. to-
wards their father, who got up, and going towards the
landing-place, cried out, who’s there?

I, fir, replied a voice, that feem’d to iffue from the
flooring.

I, faid Mr. Hunter? : And who pray are youn?

- 'The barber’s boy, fir, who am looking for your wig.

I went up flairs to fetch itdown, but let the box fall, that
has roll’d down ftairs, and broke to bits.~Thinls, little
friends, what burfts of laughter now fucceeded their preced~ -
ing filence. . Mr. Hunter rang the bell for light, and when
it came, perceived the wig-box {mafhed to pieces, and the
wig about the boy’s right foot.

The tumult of this fzughable adventure {carce was over,

.when the father ridicaled the folly of his children, afking:
what they had been thus afraid of 2 They could hardly
tell them{elves, as having been accultomed from the cradle
not to be afraid atnight; and as the {feveral {ervants in the
family were told, they never were to tell them any foolith
flories about ghofts or goblins. ,

Their preceding converfation being thusderang’d,it came
at laft to turn upon this {ubject, and they wifh’d to know
what could occafion thofe furprizing fears, fo common to
all children in darknefs.

>’I1s the natural effeéts of darknefs, and that only, an-
{wered Mr. Bleville.  As they cannot properly diftinguith
abjetts round them, their umagination, which is always:
fmitten with the marvellous, fhapes them ocut extraordinary
figures, by enlarging or contracting what they look at, juft
as circumftances govern. Upon this, the notion of their,
weaknefs eafily perfuades them they are utterly unable to
refiff thofe monfters they think arm’d to hurt them. Ter-

ror
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ror thus obtains poffeflion of them, and too frequently im-
prefles fears that have the worft of confequences. = ;
They would be atham’d, faid Mr. Hunter, if they faw,
in open day, what often gives them fo much fnght by

night.

>T'was juft for aH the world, faid Pawlett, juf’c as 1FI faw

: but I needed but to touch-it, and then knew prec1fely
what 1t was.

Oh yes, faid Cherry, you have given us indeed an ad-
mirable taken ‘of your courage. Needed but to tounchiitd
And therefore, I fuppofe, you would have letme z‘oucb the
door, but that I puih’d you forward. ,

It becomes you well, to talk aboat my fear, {ald Pawlett,
you that got behind poor little Dennis.

And poor little. Dennis behind me, rejoin’d - the fly
Eliza. :

Come, faid Mr. Hunter, I can fee you’ve nothing to
reproach each other with. But Pawlett’s notion is not,
upon that account, lefs rational ; for as in all the monftrous
fhapes we image out continually to ourfelves, we have but
natural accidents to fear, we may ward off all danger by
the fenfe of feeling, that diftinguithes what frequently de-
ceives the fight. = *Tis the neglett of this precaution in our
infancy, that makes {o many "of us fancy ghofts in every
object round about us. Iremember, on this head, a ftory
comical enough, and which I’ll tell you.

The four children now came round their father, crying
out, a flory! oh a flory! and their father thas began 1t.

In my pareat’s houfe, there liv’d a fervant, who one
night was fent for beer into the cellar. We were every
one all ready feated at the table, but could not fet eyes
upon the fervant or beer. My mother, who was rather of
2 haﬁy temper, rofe from table, and went out to call her.
As itchanc’d, the cellar door was open ; but fhe could not
make the fervant hear. My mother order’d me to bring
a candle, and go down into the cellar with her. I went
firft to light the way : but as I'look’d {traight forward, did
not mind my fteps; and all at once fell over iometmng rather
foft. - My light went out; and getting up, I put my hand
upon another hand, quite motionlefs and cold. Upeon the
cry I utter’d, down care Urfula, the cook maid, with a
candle. She drew near, and we difcover’d our poor fer-
vant all along upon the ground, face downward, in a

fwoon.
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fwoon. We got her up, and Jet her have a fmelling bottle.
She refum’d her {pirits ; but had hardly lifted up her eyes,
but fhe cried out: There! there fhe 1s! there ftilld
Who’s there ? replied ‘my mother. That tall white wo-
man, anfwered the, there hanging in the corner. See!
fee! fee! We look’d the way fhe pointed ; and in fact did
fee, as the defcribed it, fomething white, and of a tolerable
length, fufpended in a corner. Is it only #hat? replied
the cook-maid, burfting out a lanughing. Why that’s no-
thing but the leg of mutton which I boughtlaft night. I
hung it there, that it might keep quite freth, and cool ;
and put a napkin round it, to keep off the flies. . She ran
immediately, took off the napkin, and exhibited the leg of
mutton to her fellow-fervant, trembling as fhe ftood with
fear. It was above a quarter of an hour before fhe was
convinc’d of her ridiculous miftake. She would at firft
infift upon it, that the phantom ftared her in the face with
faucer eyes ; that fhe had turned to run away, but that the
ghoft had followed, faftened on her petticoat, and feized
npon the candle in her hand. What happened after this
4he could not tell. » ?

*Tis very eafy toexplain all this, faid Mr. Bleville; and
aflign the reafon, why your fervant fancied thus extrava-
gantly of a leg of mutton. - When the fright firft feized
her, and fhe fwooned, the circulation of the blood was
ftopped, and fhe could not run away ; fhe thought {he had
been held. -She conld not hold the candle, and {uppofed
the fancied fpectre took it from her. :

We are happy, added Mr. Hunter, that the underftand-
ing and good fenfe of people has begun to diflipate thefe
foolith notions, about ghofts and goblins. There was once
a time of {fo much ignorance, that thefe ideas mixed with
{uperititions notions, and deprived the boldeftof their cou-
rage ; but thank heaven, they are at length completely
done away in towns, though they fubfit, as ftrong as ever,
in the country, that are ftill fuppofed to be mhabited by
witches, and a train of evil fpirits. What]am going now
to tell you, is a laughable example of it. .

Dick, a labouring man, one evening wasreturning from
a fair, with Humphrey and Sufanna, his two children. It
was towards the end of autumn, when the day fhuts in

betimes.
Dick,
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"Dick, going by an ale-houfe, told the children he would
enter, and refrefh himfelf a little; ordering them, as they
were well acquainted 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 been
feeing ; and, as well as they were able, talking like the
wooden figures in it.  All at once, about the middle of a
path, that paffing round the corner of a little wood, came,
where they ttood, into the public road, theireye was caught
by fomething very bright, that feemed to dance upon the
ground, or rife and fall by turns. The father, formerly a
{oldier, frequently had told them they muft never be afraid
of what by night, and at a diftance;-might aflume a fright-
ful figure, but go boldly up, when they would find it no-
thing. Humphrey had forgot all this inftre@ion. He
could hardly fpeak, he fhook all over, and perfpired abun-
dantly ; whereas his fifter laughed to fee him frightened,
faying fhe would go and fee the apparition nearer.  Hum-
phrey, all in vain, informed her 1t was a ghoift, who cer-
tainly would twift her neck off. She was not difcouraged
by thefe foolith notions, but went onward towards the light,
without once ftopping.

She was got within a dozen yards of what the went to,
when, behold ye, flie difcerned the very puppet-thow-man
that had entertained her at the fair, and who was feeking
fomething with his lanthorn,

For in drawing out his handkerchief, his purfe had fol.
towed ; and for upwards of ten minates, he had looked
about to find it on the ground, about the fpot. Sufanna,
who 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 recompence, the punchinello that had
made her laugh fo much; and as they went along, in-
firufted her to twitch the firings, and make it play in that
diverting manner fhe had lately feen.

They were but juft got home, when Dick camein. The
puppet-man informed him what had happened, and ex-
tolled Sufanna’s courage. It was now extremely dark,
however, and the little Humphrey was not heard of. Dick
began to fear fome accident ; and therefore took a link,
and with Sufanna, ran-to fee if he could find him. .

: They

-
”~
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They went very faft, and hallooed; 25 they ran, by turns,
At laft they heard, a great way off, the voicé of fome éne
in diftrefs. . They made up to.it, and found Humphrey in
aditch, unable to get out.  He was quite covered withia
cake of mud from head to foot, and had his face 2nd hands
torn fadly with the brambles.

How the deuce, faid Dick to Humphrey, came you
here?: and helped him cut. e

Ah father, I was running with my head turned towards
a jack-a-lanthorn that ran after me, and, as I could not
fee my way before me, tumbled in. I wanted to get out,
but could find only  brambles to lay hold of. Sece
how they have feratched my face and hands; and there-
upon ke recommenced his cries and lamentations.

Dick reproved him very roughly for his cowardice s but
Humphrey was a deal more vexed when told his fifter’s
luck. He could not be confoled for having loft his fhare
in that diverting punchinello fhe had got, and which fhe
knew, by this time, to play off with great dexterity.

The lanthorn, in your tale, faid Mr. Bleville, makes
me recollect a fingular adventure with a lanthorn in it, that
performed its part fo well, as to aftright, not merely
fuch a little peafant as your Humphrey, but a whole
village. 3

I was coming home one night on horfe-back, from a
vifit 1 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 raining fill with equal violence ; bat
being forced to join my Company next morning, I fat out,
provided with a lanthorn, having got to pafs a ftraight
dcfile between two mountains. I had cleared it, when a
guit of wind took off my hat, and carried it {o far that I
defpaired of getting it again, and therefore gave the matter
up. By great good fortune I had with me my red cloak.
1 covered up my head and fhoulders with it, leaving no-
thing but a little hole to fee my way and breathe through’;
and for fear the wind’ thould take a fancy to my cloak, as
well as hat, 1 pafled my right arm round my body to fecure
it, fo that riding on in this pofition, you may eafily con-

_ceive my lanthorn, which I held in my right hand, was
nder my left thoulder. At the entrance of a village, on -

a hill,
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a hill, I met three travellers, who'no fooner faw me, than
they ran away, as faft as if old Harry followed them. Fog
my part, 1 went on upon the gallop, and when come inte
the town, alighted at an inn, where I defigned to refk
myfelf a little; but foon after, who fhould enter but my
three poltrons, as pale as death itfelf. They told the
landlord and his people, trembling as they fpoke, thaton
the road they had encountered a great figure of a man all
over blood, whofe head was like a lame of fire; and to
increafe the wonder, placed beneath his fhoulder. He
was mounted on a dreadful horfe, faid they, quite black
behind, and grey before, which, notwithftanding it was
lame, he fpurred 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 in fuch a drove, that ap-
wards of a hundred were all fqueezed together, opening
both their mouths and ears at this tremendous ftory. To
makeé up in fome fort for my difmal journey, I refolved
to laugh a little, and be merry at their coft, in tending
to cure them of {uch fright, by fhowing them their folly in
the prefent inftance. With this view 1 got upon my
horfe again behind the inn, went round about till I had
rode the diftance of a mile or thereabouts; when turning
Idifpofed of my accoutrements, that is to fay, my cloak
and lantern, as before, and on I came upon a gallop
towards the inn.  You thould have feen the frighted mok
of peafants how they hid their faces at the fight, and got
into the pafiage. There was no one but the hoft had
courage to remain, and keep his eye upon me., I was
now before the door, on which I fhifted the pofition ot
my lantern, let my cloak drop down upon my thoulders,
and appeared the figure he had feen me by his kitchen
fire, It was not without real difficulty, we could bring the
fimple people that had crowded in for fafety from their
terror : the three travellers in particuiar, as the firft im-
preflion was till irong within them, could mat credit what
they faw. We finithed by a hearty lavgh at their expence,
and drinking to the man whofe head was like a flame of
fire, and placed beneath his thoulder. This was what
meant to teil you, and perbaps if fuch conviction of their
groundlefs apprehenfions had not been afforded hem, the
VOL., IV, 1 flory
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Jtory of my ftrange appearance would have pafled from
one old woman to another, and for centuries occafioned
smortal fears through all the country.

So too, did it reft on me alone, faid Mr. Fairfield, to
{upply a fine relation to the goffips of my county, in a
smatter that one night befel me, at the time I went to
Ickool, or rather had juit left it. :

I was come from {chool at Midfummer, and had re-
«ceived an invitation from my uacle, to be with him for a
month or thereabouts. I went accordingly ; and being
there, I had occafion to get up one night, or rather
gnorning. 1 had a gallery to pafs along between m
.chamber and the place I withed to vifit, and had nothing
but the moon to guide my fteps, and fhe was very much
«obfcured by clouds. I happened to goby a window open-
ing to the garden, and methought 1 faw a monflrous
figure, moving at a little diftance from the gallery where
J was. The moon, that fthed his rays obliquely on the
-anonfter, gave it an appearance rather frightful. It was
Jike a great Coloffus, with the upper part inclining for-
wards. As it went away I faw 1t by degrees diminifh.
All at once, however, it appeared to come in two. One
half feemed motionlefs and dead, the other greatly agi-
tated ; but as neither of the two approached me, in the
fear that {feized me, I had ftrength enough to bawl out
help'! help! help! I had but time to utter thefe three
words, before the living half of the pretended phantom
gan up to the gallery where I was, and in a fuppliant ac-
cent, faid to me, ah mafter Fairfield, don’t cry out for
dieaven’s fake. I remembered, as I thought, the voices
and therefore taking courage went up boldly to it, cryin
out who are you? Some houfebreaker doubtlefs.—No,
no, mafter, I am Sam the coachman. Sam the coach-
aman ! anfwered I; and what are you about at fuch an
dhour as this? I followed him, for he was now gone from
e, and perceived a fack of fomething placed againft the
wall, I now faw clearly what had given him fo monftrous
an appeararce as of iate ; and why he feemed to come in
#wo, when he had thrown the fack from off his thoulders.
J demanded what the fack had init. I am going, an-
{wered he, betimes to town. Laft night I quite forgot to
bring my horfes their fupply of oats, and they muft eat
befare they leave the ftable. Solrofe to get it; but prciwy

o)
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do not fpeak a word about it in the houfe, I beg you:
they migat think me very carelef, and perhaps a thief.
It came into my head, upon the fpot, he might in fatt be
what he feemed afraid of being thought. [ had myfelf
the night before, I remembered, met him with a fack of
oats apon his back. Befides, it was not towards the ftable
he was going ; he was very near a little door that opened
at the "bottom of the garden towards a lane; and more -
than that, I thought two facks of oats were more a great
deal than three horfes, for my uncle had but three, could
want. At breakfaft I informed my uncle of this bufinefs.
After fome examination 1t was found the coachman had a
key in his pofleflion, that would open when he pleafed the
corn-houfe door, by means of which he had at {everal
times purloined the corn interded for a very different
purpofe.

Now, if when the phantom had approached, and called
me by my name, I had not got the better of my fear, but
run away to fhun him, with what terrible ideas fhould I
not have beea poffeffed all night? The monfter, I
fuppofed I faw, might very likely have purfued me my
whole life, and rendered me a coward, if it had not touched
my brain, and robbed me of my underftanding.

Mr, 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 unhappy incident, that thows
how terrible the effects of fear may be on children. Iwill
tell it you at length, my little friends, faid he, addrefling
the four young gentlemen and ladies; and I hope the fory
will not fail to care you of a wifh to frighten one another
when it is dark, if ever you give way to fuch a praéice.

Peregrine, a child of great vivacity and underftanding,
had adopted fuch a turn towards mufic, that befides his daily
leflon on the organ, which his mafter came to give him every
morning, he would go at night upon a vifit to his matter,
who refided in the neighbourhood, and there repeat it.

Peregrine’s brother was a good boy likewife, but had
fomething of a tura towards drollery; and {pent the time,
when Peregrine was at his book, in always ftheming how
he might play off fome trick or other, no ways minding
who became the objett of his waggery. IHe took notice
that his brother frequently came home alone, and fome-
times when it was dark, and turned his thoughts upon :

%}
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fcheme to frighten him a little. He could walk in ftikts,
One evening, therefore, at the time his brother was ex-. .
pelted home, he put himfelfinto a pair of very high ones,
wrapped a great white fheet abeut him, that trailed far be-
hind upon the ground ; and took a broad brimmed hat,
which firft of all he flapped, and having covered it with
crape, of a {ufficient length to hang a great way down on
every fide, but moft of all before him, put it on his head.
Thus frightfully equipped, he placed himfelf upright, and
at a little diftance from the houfe, clofe by the garden-gate,
through which his brother always entered coming home,
This laft was now returning in the innocent delight pecu-
" liar to-a child, and humming himfelf the tune he had been
playing. He had got within a dozen paces of the gate,
when lie perceived the vaft Coloflus, that held out his arms,
advancing to attack him. Agitated with a mortal fright,
at fuch an appariton, he fell down upon the ground, de-
prived of underftanding. Poor Auguiftus, who had not
forefeen the confequences of his fatal frolic, threw away
immediately his mafk, and fell upon his brother’s almoik
breathlefs body; and did every thing he could do, to rea-
nimate him: but alas! the unhappy little fellow, as he
found, was every thing but abfolutely dead. His parents in-
{tantly came running to the {pot,and witha deal of difficulty
brought him back to life. He opened his eyes, and view-
ed them with a vacant ftupidlook. They gave him every
tender name they could invent, while he appeared as if he
did not comprehend them. He endeavoured, but ia vain,
to {peak : his tongue efiwyed to do fo, but without articu-
lation. He is now deaf, dumb and foolith, and will very
probably remain in fuch a fituation all his life-time.  Six
or feven months have paffed, fince this deplorable occur-
rence, and the doctors that attend hium have, as yet, done
nothing towards his cure. Imagine little friends, if you
are able, the diftrefs and forrow of his parents. ’Twould
have certainly been better, both for them and him too, had
he died upon the fpot. They would not then have every
day before them fuch a piteous objett of afili¢tion and de-
fpair. Bat their diftrefs is nothing in comparifon of Au-
guftus’s, Since the unhappy accident, he has been like 2
fkeleton, 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 fuddenly ftops ihorkt:
1e
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he wrings his hands, pulls up his hair, and curfes even his
birth. He calls on and embraces his dear brother, who
no longer knows him. 1 have feen them both, and cannet

tell which of the two is moft unhappy.

INNOCENCE MADE MANIFEST.
P RS TREP i R

E AVE we the degenerate crew
That at female virtue rail:
Hufbands, to your wives be true,
And your peace can never fail.
For falfe rumours, muft your wrath
Arm itfelf againft their life?
Such as urge they’ll break their troth,
With their virtue are at firife.

Ancient fory proves this truth,
Now the fubjet of my {ong:
Sweet it is, by fpeaking footh
To acquit the fex of wrong.
Yet what pleafure can this give;
If my heart no other feel :
Wives, if you but happy live,
I’m rewarded for my zeal.

Beauteous in her prime of days,
Brabant’s daughter, meek and mild,
Blanch attradted gentle praife,
Gentle as a new-born child,
Twenty barons for her ftrove;
Siffroi only gain’d the prize.
Hymen quickly crown’d his love,
With indiffoluble ties.

But tho’ wedded, ftill they feem’d
Nymph and lover as before ;
In their countenance, how beam’d
Of love’s fmiles, a countlefs ftore !
13 Anxie
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Anxious cares, the {peaking eye,
New enjoyments day by day ;

Not a dove their dwelling nigh
Thought it lov’d as much as they.

But {ad tidings foon he hears;
Farewel all his love’s delight!
Saladin in arms appears ;
Siffrot muft go join the fight.
O, how many a fierce aflault
In him love and honour make !
He’ll in honour’s path not halt,
But Blanch left! his heart muft break,

Waking with the "éarly {un,
Up one morning then he rofe,
Blanch, while pangs his bofom wrung,
Slept in undifturb’d repofe.
How much more his eyes he’d treat
With an objet dear thereto,
So much more he dreads to meet
The dangers of a fad adieu.

He goes, returns; while in his ear
Glory atters forth a found;
Mounts his fteed, and void of fear,
Travels, Holy-land-ward bound.
Blanch awakes; what pain for one
Widow’d when {o newly wed!
What diftrefs her bofom wrung
When fhe found her Siffro1 fled }

Siffroi’s {fenefchal confumes,
Long fince taken with her charms,
Thinks in tears fhe brighter blooms ;
And would clafp her in his arms.
Blanch his daring hope reproves
Lefs feverely than fhe ought;
Wherefore to revenge he moves, A
And his impious {cheme thus wrought ;

Lefs at length a prey to care,
Blanch this news to Siffroi fent:
In my fwelling womb, I bear
What will both our loves content.

No,
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™o, no, writes the adulterous fiend, }
Blanch deludes your ardent vows -

Read thefe letters fhe has penn’d,
Complots to abufe her fpoufe.-

No one pang had Siffroi known
If his wealth had all been loft ;-
Blanch’s cheerle(s ftate'alone -
Would his bofom pain have coft.
But that thus the perjur’d fair
Should his love and name difgrace,
*Tis too much, he cries, to bear!
Vengeance now of love take place !

In bis mind’s firft wrathful plight
No calm reafoning: he’ll allow :
Death fhould, as he thinks, requite
Such as break the manglage vow.-

Speeds the order: but-his heart
Shock’d at Blanch’s dreadful fate,

Countermands the murdering part:
Wretched Siffrol, ’tis too late!

oA RE T Y (T

Soon as the firft mandate came,
On dire thoughts of blood intent,
Moves the affaflin to his aim,
Fearing Siffroi may relent :
Blanch had with a fon, it feems,
After nine long months been bleft,
Weak defence againit the fchemes
Cherifh’d in a villdin’s breaft !

To two thieves, a hellifh pair,.
This vile murder is affign’d :
To the foreft Blanch they bear,

Wife nor child muait pity find.
Would you friends, fhe faid and knelc,
Prove more cruel than needs muft ?

If compaflion e’er you felt,
Spare my child or kill me firft,

I 4 Iang-
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Innocence, how firong thy charm !
Of this murderous pair, fo fierce,
One, tho’ lifted is his arm,
Wants a heart the wife to pierce,
Piteous breaft and flowing eyes,
Wherefore do ye thus relent 7 .
I can’t firike, the villian cries,
Here then let your life be ipent.

Blanch, with fear and fright half dead,
Haftens to take up her child A

And, all trembling as fhe fled,
Traverfes the pathlefs wild,

But foon after, in her joy,
Flow fhe clafps him to her heart !

‘Tracing in the unhappy boy,

Sifiroi, ftill her foul’s beft part,

Yet what tharp inquietude,
‘Thefe vain tranfports foon enfuet
In a place {o wild and rude
Haplefs pair! what will you do &
Day defcends : Blanch wanders on,
Nothing knowing where to go,
While, oh grief! her pangs {o firong,
Stop her milk’s late plenteous flows

How thall I defcribe her fears,
And anutterable fmart ?
While the milks the babe with tears,
Warm’d by preffure to her heart.
If he cries, a rending pain
Feels the, pierce her bofom thro’;
If he ceafes to complain,
Thinks him dead, and mourns anew,

Pitying dames, your heart ’twould break,
Knew you how fhe pafs’d the night:
At day’s dawn, fhe went to feek
Fruit for famith’d appetite.
But what faw the, when return’d,
Shall I tell it ?—a young deer,
Frifking by its dam that yearn’d
O’er the babe, and milk’d it there.
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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 condu&ing o’er the wild,)
Now 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 2 folitary ftate,
Known by none but beafts of prey..
Unconcofted fruits their food:
Nothing but dry leaves their bed ¢
Winds that {weep the folitude :
Picrce their lodging, when day’s fled:.

Dieams of foft'ring hope, at lealt
Grant the fuccour you can give,
Famine, God can turn to fealt;
Blanch, in patience therefore lives.
If he {inites us, he’s our fire,
And his children he holds dear=:
Comfort theu! his darting fire,
Wickcd—ri“efs alone needs fear..

AT R I

Than the fenefchal not lefs
Thinking Blanch among the dead;.
Siffroi undergoes diftrefs,
By a troubled confcience bred :
If he drives her from his mind,.
Thither fhe returns anew ;
Often likewife, he’s inclin’d
'To fuppofe no guilt the knew.

Torn with anguifh, tir’d of breath,
He would gladly die in fight:

But ftern Fate will not by death
Terminate his wretched plight.

177
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Wearied out at laft, 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 eftrang’d,
And to Sorrow’s tooth a prey.
How forlorn the regal court !
And full feaft of fo much coft!
Will his bark, no friendly port
Take in fafe, thus tempeft toft >

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 diftarb his {leep by night.
He beholds a ghoft pale-brow’d
With her babe go glaring by :
Fierce they frown, and yelling loud,
Cruel fpoufe and father cry.

Wine and pleafure both in vain
Minifter their foothing balm :
Refpite he finds none from pain,
Tofs’d by tempeft without calm,
Moft however he inclines
'To purfue the flag’s fwift pace ;
Leaft diftraéted, 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 purfues her fteps, in part
Guided by the blood fhe fhed,

But
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<

But while traverfing the wild,
What ftrange objects foon appear !
What but a fair form and child,
Comforting the wounded deer!-

Upon this fair form, half bare,
Scarcely had he turn’d his view, -
Then fhe redden’d, and her hair
Inftantly before her threw.
From the world, cry’d Siffroi, torn
With this child what do you here?
Seven long years, faid Blanch, I mourk-
One tho’ cruel, yet ftill deat.

Cruel, Siffroi cried, and why?

* By avillain’s arts, {aid fhe, -
Weas his ear deceiv’d, and I

An adulterefs thought to be. -
What then are you ?—but goon?

Blanch I was, when fortune {mil’d,
Siffroi heard and rufh’d along

Crying out, My wife and child!

Yes, ’tis you, with ravifh’d f{enfe,
Siffroi {aid, and many a kifs,
Oh I know your innocence :
But long thought you dead ere this.
Cruel as T was, .dear wife,
To reduce you to this ftate !
No, faid Blanch, you give me life,
If you own my truth, tho’ late.

But, by this time, round about,
Crowding his companions throng :
See yourmuitrefs! he cries out,
She for whom we griev’d fo long, "
See my fon too; of his face
Every region fays I'm {o.
Come, and from this tracklefs place,
Happier than we came, let’s go.

Moves the train; and firft the deer
Proud the playful child to bear;
Next the hunt, and in the rear

Follow the now happy pair: ;
16 Family,
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Family, thrice fortunate!
Go, your fufferings now are ofer s
Go, at length you’re in a flate
Happier than you knew before.

THE SEPAR AT ION:
BB FOR B RO

Mapawm,

HIS addrefs, perhaps, will caufe you fome ‘fur-
prize;; or poflibly you may have looked for fuch 2
greeting,—I, for my part, find it neceflary ; and of cou rfe,
without another line of preface, I pafs over to the fubje&
that extorts this letter from me.
You may well remember, there was once a time when
I fincerely loved you, and when you yourfelf appeared to
merit, my affeCtion. Now that time is paft. You have
found out an obje&t worthier of your love than I am.
Since you a from the idea of promoting your felicity by
fuch a preference, 1 don’t with to thwart you.—We are
free.—Do you retire where you think fit, while T live
where L pleafe; and that is here. I grant you a week’s
time to make your choice. I g0 away to-morrow morn-
ing, and fhall Ray from home tl] Monday next, that you
may not be incommoded with my prefence, or endure
that trouble, which it does not fuit me in the leaft to be
a witnefs of, Relpedting our three children, you may be
at peace on their account. '1heir mother, after her beha-
¥our, muft no longer have the leaft communication with
them j-and whenever [ think fit to make enquiry, I fhall
find fomesgovernefs who will.-not be wholly unqualified to
bring them up according to their birth. Receive for
ever my adien. Enjoy in peace your new condition, and
endeavour, all you can, to blot out the remembrance of
that man, who formerly was proud to fhew himfelf your
Joving hutband, bat is now no more than, &c.

Wittiam BARRYMORE
LB T
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1S DR g s TR

S Res

Should in vain endeavour to defcribe the different emo-

tions raifed within my foul, by the perufal of your
letter. You refolve a feparation fhall take place between
ws. Since you judge an open rupture needful, I fubmit
to your good pleafure. 1f when we were firft united, any
one had told me all our mutual vows would come to this,
I fhould not certainly have been perfuaded it was poffible.
*Tis notwithftanding brought about, In my misfortunes,
1 have ftill one confolation left me ; namely, that in hea-
ven there is a God, who has the means of manifefting
innocence. My confcience clears me of reproach. My
heart has no idea of an obje& worthier of me, as you fay,
than you are. - It has always been devoted to you only.
I proteft all this, not making ufe of oaths, but by a fim=-
ple aflirmation that my heart pronounces with affurance.
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, Ifay, that hitherto has heap’d its bleflings o
me ; and, I hope, will ftill continue {o to dos It assa
cruel ftep, fir, to take all my children from me. I may
think, the mother who firft gave them life in anguifh,
has a greater title to them than a father; and the laws
would grant me the fociety of one, at leaft: 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 againt you. Iwill figure to myfelf with re-
fignation, that God’s will, by death, has torn them from
me, or that [ myfelf am dead, and fhall be very quickly
followed by them. Fare you well, and be at all times
happy, moft unjuft, yet deare hufband. Every night
and morning I will pray to God that, for your own re-
pofe, he may remove the bandage from before your eyes,
convincing you how faithful and affeftionate a fpoufe you
are at prefent wronging, in the perfon of your defolate

-

._ELIZA BARRYMORE,

SCENE
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SHOTRINGE 7.
Mrs. Barrymore, Harriet, Therefa, Caroline.

Harriet. Hera we are, mamma.

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.
(Mrse Barrymore takes - up Garoline, embraces her, and
aeeps.) '

Harriet, Why do youcry? and what’s the matter, dear
mamma ?

There/a. At leaft I have done nothing, that I know of; .
to difpleafe you.

Caroline. Nor I either, dear mamma.

The Childreny (awhile their mother cannot Jpeak for tears.)
Mamma! dear, dear mamma !

Mrs. Barrymore, (refiraining: ber tears.) Don’t be un-
ealy, my fweet children, I befeech you. Don’t cry thus, .
or you will certainly diftra& me. : :

Harrier. Wherefore did you cry yourfelf, then, firft of
all? Why did you weep fo yefterday ? the day before ?
and every day fince the receipt of my papa’s laft letter ?

Mrs, Barrymore. Daon’t atk me, my poor girl ! You will
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.

Therefa. And you don’t intend to take me then. this
time, as I was promifed ? Harriet, you remember, went
with you laft year.

Mrs. Barrymore. 1 with T could, my life; and not you
only, but your fifters likewife ; but it is not in my power.

Harriet. At leaft, mamma, I hope you mean returning
very {oon.

Therefa. And won’t you bring me fomething pretty ?

Caroline. And me too?

Harrier. What, fifters! can you fee how {fad mamma is,
and yet think of afking her for play-things ? —If I
don’t—

Mrs. Barrymore. Well ; what, my deareft Harriet ?

Harriet, (burfling into tears anew.) You will ngver come
back to us. I’m afraid, at leaft, you will not. You are
always forrowful when you are quitting us ; but yet you

; never
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never wept fo much as now, when you were ‘going on &
little journey. 53

Mys. Barrymore. Don’t alarm yourfelf without occa-
fion, Harriet. In about fix weeks I fhall come back and
{ee you.

Therefz. In about fix weeks! and what are we to do,
{o long, without you?

Caroline. 1 can never play f{o well, you know, mamma,
as when you’re with me.

Mrs. Barrymore. Your papa is going out to-morrow
likewife, but returns next Monday.

Harrier. Aad not find you here then, to receive him ?

Therefa. He'll be very forry, when he comes to find
you’re abfent. :

Caroline. So pray ftay at leaft till he comes back.

Mrs. Barrymore. It will but give him greater pleafure,
at the time of my return, to {fee me; and fix weeks will
{foon be patft.

Hurriet. You won’t inform us; but I know papa—

Mys. Barrymore. Dear child, yow wound my heart ;
and I have griev’d enough already, at the thought of
parting with you. Pray be comforted. We fhall again
{ce one another very foon. Receive this kifs as an af-
furance.

Harriet, (clinging round hber neck.) Oh, if it were true!

Mrs. Barrymore. When fix weeks are once paft, you’ll
fee. 1 promife you, we fhall; and never yet deceived
vou. Take care of your health, dear babes, and ftudy
to amufe yeurfelves till T return. (Sheembraces them one af-
ter the other.) Harriet and Therefa, you that are the eldeft,
take what care you can that nothing happens to poor lit-
tle Caroline. Think frequently of me, and I, on my
part, will do fe of you. Farewel, farewel; (S§4he
forces berfelf from them, and goes out ; awhile they fland mos
cionlefs with grief, and utter doleful cries.)

®E T-
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S Bl £ SBR W .R IIL.
To Lapy LaMBER T,

Dear and Worthy Frienp,

I Send you my three girls, and earnefily conjure you to
beftow your tendereft 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 fir gave
them life, I look upon it as a fpecial bleffing that your
ladythip fo generoufly condefcends to fuperintend their
education. I am fenfible how great a burthen you {ab-
mit to, and how utterly unable I fhall ever be to fhew
my gratitude for fuch a favour. But then what will not
a father dare do for his children:? Condefcend, my deareft
lady, therefore, upon that 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 fufficiently to your attention g
namely, the feleCtion of a proper governefs. Endeavout
to fecure them one according to. your principles and mine,
‘There are fo few, my lady, fit for any thing but drefing
and undrefling dolls! and rather than deliver up my chil--
dren to fuch creatures, I would leave them in a wilder--
nefs, to vegetate, without receiving any education. But
as fouls that afterwards prove worthy of each other, have
a fpecies of reciprocal attraftion, by a fecret {ympathy
fubfiting in them, 1 am not without the hope that in fo
elegant a place as Bath, vou will at leaft be able to pro-
cure fome woman of a {uitable behaviour, with fenfe fuf.
ficient, and knowledge to bring up my children as I wifh, -
I beg you would fuppofe yourfelf at liberty to enter into:
any terms with fuch a one as you yourfelf think proper,,
fince I mean to {pare no coft upon a point of {uch 1mpor-
tance. Iam quite impatient for a letter from you. It
would highly pleafe me, if your ladythip would charge
my eldeft davghter Harriet with the general corre{pond-
ence that will ‘be between us; as by fuch means, fhe
will come herfelf betimes to wrie correétly, and-exprefs
herfelf with fome degree of eafe. ’Tis in your power to-
render more fupportable the great misfortune I have un-

dergons,
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dergone, and give me in my children all the joy of which
their mother has deprived me. In reality, 1 cherifh fuch
a hope within me, to drive out the uneafinefs that other-
wife would overwhelm me; and fabferibe myfelf, with
every fentiment of gratitude, efteem and friendfhip,
Yours, &c. B
WiLLiam BARRYMORE,

SECeR Nk Tl

Mrs. Barrymore, Ruth, (the maid) and Fofephs (ber
Jfootman.) ,

Fofeph, (entering) Here’s my lady Harbord’s anfwer,
madam, to your letter, with her compliments.

Mrs. Barrymore. That’s well !l Is Obadiah in the
houfe ? Bid him come up: and come you with him
likewife.

Mrs. Barrymore, (having read the letter.) DTve {ucceeded
then.—Thank Heaven !—(Zo ker maid.) Hold, Ruth:
’tis meant for you.

Ruth, (reading). < I'm quite happy, madam, to re-
ceive the chambermaid you recommend me. One, !
whom you fpeak fo very handfomely, muft be a valuable
fervafit ; and | thank you for the preference you have af-
forded me on this occafion. She may come whenever fhe
thinks fit.”

Ruth, (giving back the letter with a trembling hand.)
Alas, my deareft miftrefs ! what have I then done, that
you are fending me away? In what have I deferved dif-
miflion ? '

Myrs. Barrymore. You have not deferv’d it, my poor
Ruth. You have, at all times, been a duteous girl, and
if, in future, Providence thould otherwife difpofe my lot,
I will have ‘none but you to -wait upen me. But at
prefent, ’tis impoflible you fhould continue with me any
Jonger.  We muftablolutely part. Be comforted : it will
not, I perfuade myfelf, be long before 1 have you back.
1 would, till then, have given you wherewithal to lives
but that I fear the danger that might threaten your youth
and inexperience. You will be, with Lady Harbord, no
lefs happy than you were with me, as I.have recommend-

ed
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ed you to her protedion in a very earneft manner, Talke
this little prefentasa token of remembrance ; there is like-
wife in the bottom drawer of my bureau, a quantity of
clothes and linen which Igive you. Go, my poor dear:
Ruth, do, and not cry before me thus. My eyes are full.
enough of tears already. Go ; and, when you have got:
all your things together, I will once more fee you. - Go.

Ruth, (wringing 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.

2Mrs. Barrymore, (with a fleady woice.) Let. me beg,.
dear Rath, if you but love me, not to hurt my mind at
prefent with your lamentations : leave me to myfelf. L
want to be alone. Go, g0,-my poor dear friend. I have-
already mentioned I would fee you once again before we.
part.

Ruth, (going out.) My worthieft miftrefs !

Obadiab, (entering avith Fofeph.) Do you want me;.
madam ! Are you going out this morning ?

_ DMrs. Barzymore. Wait a little, Obadiah.. (7% Tofeph,Y:
Jofeph, how much may be coming o you ?

Jo/eph. Only for a quarter, madam.

Myrs. Barrymores There it is, befides a half year more ;.
that you may have a trifle to {ubfift on till you get.
another place, as my affairs oblige me to leave home, I
have been pleafed with your behaviour in my fervice, and.
drawn up this charadter, that you may fhew, wherever
you apply to get employment. You are young, and
know your bufinefs. You will eafily procure a place.
Farewel, and God be with you. (Fofeph is affezed ar
¢he feene, and quits the room awith forrow.)

Obadiak. Ah! my dear good lady . T would fain be-
lieve my turn’s not coming, :

Mrs. Barrymore. *Tis with great reluétance I inform:
you we muft quit each other.

Obadiah. What, I quit you, madam! I, thatfaw you
born, and followed you, when you were married, from«
your father’s! I, whom you confider’d. as 2 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 lefs attached to you than
formerly [ was, by reafon of my age! Alas! I have p{o

wife-
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wife or child. All my conne&ion is with you, my deareft
mifirefs ! what will then become of me, if I muft now be
parted from you ? :

Myrs. Barrymore. My dear Obadiah | you may eafily
believe me, when I fay this parting cannot but afiliét me.
But you fee I have difmiffed my maid and footman, and
may judge I cannot have occafion for a coachman.

Odbadiab. Cannot have occafion! Are my mafter’s:
matters then difordered ? I have wherewithal to feed your
horfes many years to come, and ’tis your bounty gave 1t
me. Pray, let me die then in my feat, and fill continue
with you. , '

Mys. Barrymore. Such a proof of your attachment can-
not but affet me, and I feel it at my heart; but be you:
comforted. Your mafter manages his fortune as a man of
prudence fhould do ; and his wife is not in want of any
thing : in proof of which, I give you my three Rorfes;
and a trifle every year to live on. :

Obadiah. What, for me, fo much, dear miftrefs
What employment fhall I put your bounty to? I thould
but die the fooner, after I had.got it, out of grief for
having lolt the worthy giver of it. Never, therefore;
never -— 2 '

Mrs. Barrymore. I infift on your acceptance of it, for
my own, though not your fatisf};&ion. I would willingly
be happy in the thought of having given you peace and
comfort for the reft of your old age. Go then, my friend ¢
you will diftrefs me, fhould you ftay a minute longer.

Qbadiah. Let me with you then, at leaft, a thoufand
blefings. Iam old; yetwere I younger, fhould not have
{ufficient time to weep for having loft you,

THE RECONCILEMENT.
S CENE. &

Lady Lambert and Mrs. Barrymore, (ander the feigned namé
of Williamjon, and in difguife.)

Myrs. Barrymore. Pardon me, good lady, if I take the
liberty of this intrufion. I have been informed you want
a governefs for three young ladies, Though I'm far from

thinking
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thinking I have all the neceflary qualifications for fuch an
arduous undertaking, yet the fituation I am in, induces
me to beg you would have fo much goodnefs as to make
a trial of me.

Lady Lambert. May I atk you, madam, who you are }
and what your name is ?

Mrs. Barrymore. Williamfon, pleafe your ladyfhip ; I
am the unhappy widow of a man 1 loved, and fill love
better than myfelf. In the affliGtion that befets me, I
fhould look upon it as a confolation, could I fi] 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 poflibility of want, °Tis only an
employment I requeft, to drive away the thought of my
misfortunes.

Lady Lambert. So affeCting is your motive, that it in-
terefts me in your favour. You have then no children,
madam ?

Myrs. Barrymore, (affeited.) 1 had three, that conftituted
all my hope and fatisfaltion ; but, alas! my cruel for-
tune has deprived me of them,

Lady Lambert. 1 fincerely pity you with all my heart !
You feem a very tender mother ; and deferve they fhould
have lived to recompenfe your feeling and affection.

Mrs. Barrymore, (with a figh.) Ah, my lady ! they are
ftill, ftill living. = But, on'that account (however ftrange
my ftory) not lefs loft to me, - (She weeps.)

Lady Lambert. 1 cannot comprehend you, madam ;
either your afili@ion has impaired your underftanding, or
you ftifle in your heart {fome very great misfortune,
Would you fear to truft me with it ? Poflibly, I might
be able to afford you fome degree of confolation.

Mrs. Barrymore. Yes, my generous lady, ’tis you only
can afford me confolation, :

Lady Lambert. What! T only ? Let me know then
what 1 can do for you? There is nothing I would not with
chearfulnefs perform to comfort you.

Mrs. Barrymore. Then make me governefs, of your
young ladies,

La3y Lambert. Is that al] » :

: ]ljl'fa‘
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Mys. Barrymore. 1 can have nothing elfe to afk; but
what [ afk will make me happy, if you grantit.

Lady Lambert. I can no how extricate myfelf from the
aftonifhment you plunge me into. All this converfation
is in fome fort like a vifion. 'Though you do not think
me worthy of your confidence, I feel within me a defire
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
1 have nota doubt, you juitify the idea I have formed con-
cerning them, I prom1fe to intruft you with their edu-
cation. Gt

Mrs. Barrymore, (m tran_/}on‘.) O my nobIe bene-
factrefs ! *Tis impoffible I thould contain my joy ! I have
your promife then ?

Lady Lambert. Yes, madam ; but on fuch conditions
as 1 {poke of.

Mpys. Barrymaore. Yes, my lady, I defire no better;
and thank Heaven and you I have again recovered my
three children.

Lady Lambert. Your three children, madam! What
three children ?

Mrs. Barrymore. Thofe your ladyfhip has undertaken
to protet, the three Mifs Barrymores. You ‘{fee before
you their unhappy, but yet guiltlefs mother, whom her
fpoufe has parted from them. 1 have left my property
behind me, and dxiguxfed my name and circumftances, to
procure an introduétion to my children. I was fearful of
difcovering who I was, till I had got your promife. I am
fenfible my fpoufe has written to you about fomething
he imagines 1 have done amifs ; but yet, I dare perfuade
myfelf, my prefent conduct has already proved how innc-
cent I muit be of his accufation. A good mother cannot
{urely be a wicked wife !

Lady Lambert, (embracing ber.) O, moft afteCtionate,
but yet courageous woman! I want words to thew my joy
and admiration. Couid it poflibly have come into my
head, that Murs. Barrymore was hid beneath this forrow-
ful difguile?

Mrs. Burrymore. The metamorphofis has not been pain-
ful to me; and, in future I am feriouily determined to
fupport 1t. No onein the world, except ycur ladyfhip,
fhall ever be acquainted who I am. Confide upon my

promife,
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promile. By whatever you yourfelf conceive moft facred,
will I fwear, that not a word fhall ever efcape me, to re-
veal the fecret. " :

Lady Lambert. And on my part too, I promife you the
fame difcretion. But your daughters ?

Mrs. Barrymore. 1 fhall find it a hard tafk, indeed, to
keep myfelf a firanger, 2s it were, to them, and fo fup-
prefs. the workings of my motherly affe@ion: But no
other way is left me. Only aid me while I perfonate my
.part. As {oon as the deception is eftablifhed once, it wiil
fupport itfelf. I fhould be quite without anxiety on that
head, if it were not for my eldett daughter, Harriet. She,
I am afraid, will know me. I muft perfevere, however,
in the pious impofition. :

Lady Lambert. I can bear no longer this affedting fcene,
but will be gone, and bring you in the children. (She goes
out, and almoft inflantly returns, with Harriet and ber Jfifters
avho all make a curifey 0 Mrs. Barrymore, confidering ber

Jrom bead to foot, with great attention and zméarrqf}ﬂﬁzt.)

Lady Lambert. 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 aflure you of her care and friendfhip ;
and expett that you, oen your part, will obey and love
her, jaft as if you thought her your mamma.

Harriet ( falling into her arms.) *Tis our mamma ! ’tis
fhe herfelf !

Therefa and Caraline. Memma! mamma! You are re-
turned then ? (Yhey all cling to her, with repeated kiffes ;
but fbe keeps up a veferved and ferious countenance.)

Lady Lambert. ‘I'ruly, 1 was thinking you would all be
amuch deceived. I'had myfelf the fame’idea of the lady ;
nor can tell, why I fhould think her your mamma.

Harriet. And {o fhe is; my heart informs me {fo, as
trulv as my eyes. _

M berefa. And have you brought me any thing ?

Caroline. Ay, where’s the doll you promifed me,
mamma ? Pray let me have it. :

Mrs. Barrgmore. My. dear little ladies, I am forry you
are all in fuch an error. I am not your mother. ~ You
well know fhe is a great way off. \

Harriet, No, no: you are our dear mamma. We
cannot be deceived.  You have not fuch a charming drefs

- OR
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©on as fhe wears, but then you have her figare, air, and
manner. .

Mrs. Barrymore. Is it poflible I fhould refemble your
mamma fo much ? If fo, 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? and already
don’t you love me fomewhat? :

Therefa. O! much, much, mamma. -

Caroline. And [ too? If you did but know—

Harviet (weeping.) What have we done, mamma, that
you fhould grieve us thus? that you thould tell us you are
not our mother? but however that be, we are, notwith-
ftanding, all of us your children.

Lady Lambert. Come, good madam, you muft be what
they would have you; and fince they refolve to call you
mother, take that name upon you: it will give them plea-
{ure. And, young ladies, if you like it, you may call e
mother likewife.

Harrier. We don’t with to vex you, when we fay, that
though you love us, you will never be our mother.

Mrs. Barrymore. Well, my dear young ladies, if you
with to make me your mamma, I with it likewife; and
will have as much affelion for you, as if really I were fo.
My dear Harriet, and my dear Therefa, and my dear,
dweet, little Caroline. (She embraces them avith n‘zz'/}[aort.

Harriet. How happy we are all, in baving our mamma2
again ! We thought continually of you, in your abfence ;
and did hardly any thing but cry fince firft you left us.

Mrs. Barrymore (wwhifpering Lady Lambert.) 1 forelaw
that Harriet would difcover me; and therefore I muft
make her of my party, by difcovering my intention to
her. Take away then, if you can, her fitters, for a mo-
ment, my good lady.

Lady Lambert (whifpering Mrs. Barrymore.) Yes, I
underitand you —(7o 7herefa and Carolire.) Come my
little angels, and I’ll let you have the play-things your
mamma, as you would have her called, has brought 'you.
(Ske goes out with Therefa and Caroline.)

Mrs. Barrymore. We are now alone, dear Harriet; and
without one fear of confequences, I may prefs you to my
heart. g i

Harriet (falling irto her arms.) Ah, now you are my
good mamma, indeed ! and fay yourfelf {0 ; though I did

1 not
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not doubt it. But pray, never for the future, tell us you
are not. .

Mrs. Barrymore. Be it fo, my deareft Harriet; but
there’s one thing I infift on, in my turn.

Harriet. O, any thing you pleafe, mamma.

Mrs. 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 to my affairs; and for a reafon, which I have not
time to tell you now, ’tis neceflary I fhould be unknown.

Harriet. How would you have me ceafe to call you my
mamma! you that I love {o much ?

Mrs. Barrymore. And do you think my love confiders
it lefs painful, to deny myfelf the only name that can at
all times make me happyP

Harriet. Well then, I obey ; but every time it comes
not from my lips, when I am fpeaking to you, thinkI
have 1t in my heart,

| B ] B N Dol R
Dear papa,

I Have fo many things to write of, that I cannot tell
with which I fhould bemn my letter. We are now no
longer at the houfe of Lady Lambert, but removed to
st Williamf{on, our governefs’s houfe ; ’tis in the Cir-
cus, and a very pleafant fituation. You can’t poffibly
conceive how happy we are all of us in being with her.
She is ‘ucl a charming woman ! quite as kind as our
mamma ' She loves us juft as if we were her children,
and we love her alfo juft as if fhe were our mothet!
There’s no need of laying out your money to have mafters
come and teach us; fhe herfelf knows. every thing we
ought to learn.  You would imagine the confidered it her
happinefs to teach us; and fhe does 1t in {o kind a way,
that we are all delighted with inftruction at her hands.
Therefa and the hrtle Caroline already read quite charm-
ingly, fo much attention Mrs. Williamfon has paid them !
As for me, I have begun a courfe of geography andvhif-
tory with ker: this togethvr with a little C\’pherlng, and
a few choice pieccs both in verfe and profe, that I take
care to learn by heart, employs our morning. In the af-

6 ternoon,
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ternoon, for recreation fake, I go to drawing, dancing,
and the harpficord ; and when the evening comes, fit down
and take my needle, at the ufe of which you can’t ima-
gine Mrs. Williamfon’s great clevernefs: and lattly, t
complete myfelf in cyphering, and acquire a little know-
ledge of the expences of a houfe, fhe gives me all the bilts
to overlook, and makes me fet down every little fum of
money fhe lays out. By thefe means 1 begia to know the
price of many things, and, as fhe tells me, may become
your little ftewardefs when I return. With fo much on
my hands to do all day, you will perhaps imagine I am
tired at night ; but notvat all, papa. I’'m happy, on the
other hand, to think I have fo well filled up my time,
and fhould have realon to complain, if-any one deprived
me of fuch charming occugatvons

l have put a little trick on Mrs. William{on, and mean
to tell you what it is. She went the other day with Caro-
line to vifit Lady Lambert, and left me at home to keep
Therefa company. I thought it would divert her if [
read alittle; 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 eafily imagine; upon which [
pinched her, fo that fhe might cry and keep me company.
She cried indeed, and more a great deal than I wanted
her to do. At laft however I appeafed her, after many
kiffes and careffes, but was angry with my{elt for having
hurt her. I {uppofe fome objet took off her attention
while I read, and naturaily thought fhe would be re cally
aftetted, could fthe read the piece herfelf: with this idea
in my head, I formed a plan of putting her to con this
charming piece in private, tll fuch time as the could read
1t pcn‘egtly ; and Mrs. Williamfon could not refrain laft
night from wondering at the progrefs the had made. We
did not let her know our fecret, but propofe to catch her
fo again with Caroline. I'm quite rejoiced that we can
have thefe opportunities of pleafing her, for all the trouble
fhe is every moment taking upon our account,

‘Thefe therefore, dear papa, are our amufements and
our fludies here; to which if you but add our walks
about the place, our vifits to a few poor people near us,
whom we now and then aflitt with left-off clothes and

T
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money, and cur labours in a little garden, where we tend
upon our flowers, ycu’ll have the hiftory of our time at
Jarge. We never were {o well in health as now, and
never in our lives fo happy; we want nothing but the
pleafure of your company. If you would only take a
little journey down to Bath, I would give every thing I
have that you might fee this Mrs. Williamfon. I’m fure
no woman breathing would prove worthier of your friend-
dhip.. Oh! come, come papa! -

Buat you muft know I’ve Caroline at prefent at my
¢lbow, and fhe afks if ’tis to you I am writing. She’s fo
proud of having fcrawled thefe few days paft what fhe
calls letters, in a copy-book that Mrs. Williamfon has
made her, that the fays fhe too will {cribble-you a line or
two. ’Twill be a charming hodge-podge, I forefee, of
great and little letters, and fine fpelling, if the fets about
it ; but no matter, I maft pleafe her. She has got a pen
in hand zlready, and is groping in the ftandifh to get ink.
She’s tugging me this very moment by the apron to leave
off, and give her up my feat. Adieu then, dear papa.
My governefs defires me to prefent you her refpeéls,
T herefa’s duty to you, ‘and mine‘alfo. Iam, &ec.

Harriet Barrymore,

¢ g 1 ST R e s i i

Zo Mr. Barrymore.
Sir,

YOU certainly remember what you have often faid you
would fubmit to, if a woman could be found completely
fit to undertake the education of a ‘child, except 1t were
her mother. I have met with one, whofe qualities are
.even greater than your wifhes, for the education of your
chitdren; and with juftice I might claim the full per-
formance of your promife, and expeét you fhould fet out
for Rome upon your head. However, lay afide your
fears; 1 won’t abufe my power, but fhew you no lefs
mercy than the confidence you have repofed in me. I
eJaim one fole concition of you, or requeft rather, asa
friend, and thats, to come down as foon as pofiibly you
can. ~Don’t afk'what reafon I can have for this abrupt

requeit,
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requeft, as you fhall know it when you’re here. You
have but to fet out, and that immediately, unlefs you
wifh I fhould lament that I have taken fuch concern in
your affairs.  Yours faithfully, :
' Hortenfia Lambert.

P. S. Harriet begs I will enclofe my note within her
letter, fo that you may read her’s nrit.

L SBAs JRT R vRea Ty

To Lady Lamnbert.

My dear and wvaluable friend,

I pay obedience to your letter, and feave town imme-
diately, as you enjoin me; {o that this reply will not have
reached you half a dozen hours before you fee me. In
reality, I wifh to have it go beforc-hand, and in fome
fort fparé my tongue the fhame and trouble of revealing
what it is to tell you. Shall I even-have fufficient courage
thus to let you know my fituation ? but the cafe is urgent; |
and befides, I merit my humiliation. Well then, know,
my lady, I have fhewn myfelf the moft unjutt and cruel of
all hufbands! I have dared difparage the unfpotted virtue
of my Emilia with my {candalous fufpicions; of my
Emilia, | repeat, whofe very looks I am unworthy now
to meet. *Twas when I moft infulted her, fthe was moft
ftudious to preferve my name from ignominy. One of
my relations, a young man I patronized, was on the
point of being utterly difgraced among his brother officers,
for certain youthful fevities he durft. not make me privy
to, acquainted as he was with my impatient temper, It
was fhe who, with the fruits of her ccconomy, delivered
him from the dithcrour he was plunging into, and pre-
ferved my character, which would have fuffered in the
wreck of his. She had {uficient ftrength of mind to bear
with my unworthy treatment and afperfions, rather than
expofe him to my indignation, by revealing his delin-
quency. 1 have difcovered very recently this motive for
thofe fecret interviews that fo difturbed my mind, and
cannot keep from curfing my detefted jealoufy. But how
fhall I endure her prefence? At her feet,y and without

=2 daring
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daring to look up, I will implore her pardon. I am poft-
ing to that quarter fhe is gone to : fortunately I muft pafs
through Bath to reach it. I fhall fee you by the way,
and kifs my almoft orphan littleones. ~Farewel ! I dare
not fign a name my jealoufy has made fo criminal.

S0 By DRV BU TR

Lady Lambert, Mr. Barrymore, Harriet, Therefa, and
Caroline.

Harriet. Well, papa, {oyou are pleafed wi:h what we
have told you ? ; :

Zherefa. And {uppofe us very much improved ?

M. Barrymore. Yes, yes, my children, I am charmed

-with every thing I have feen!

Caroline. As well as with the little letter of my writing ?
Was 1t not quite pretty ?

Mr. Barrymore. Admirable, like yourfelf, my lirtle
Caroline!  But where’s your worthy governefs? [ want
to fee and thank her.

Lady Lamber:. Harriet, take your fifters out, and bid
your governefs come hither by herfelf. (Harriet avinks to
Lady Lambert, and goes out avith both her fiflers.) 1 hope
you will be pleafed with her, as I am. Here fhe comes :
I’ll leave you with her. (8he goes out.)

(Mrs. Barrymore comes in, but with a trembling flep 5 and
Mr. Barrymore adwvances towards her.) Madam, let me afk
your pardon !—But—whofe features do I fee ?~—~And who
1s this ?

Mys. Barrymore. Well, fir, what caufes this confufion !
Are you forry I have got the care and education of your
children?

Mr. Barrymore. Sorry! Nothing in you ever fhould
have made me wonder, had I but deferved the happinefs
ot knowirg you.—Emilia! My Emilia !

Mrs. Barrymore. Why beftow that name upon me?—I
have put it off.

My, Barrymore. You have, indeed ; and therefore, kneel-
ing at your feet, I fhall implore you to refume it. (He
Jalls upon bis knees before ber.)

Mrs. Barrymore, What, fir, would you do? it

Ir.
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Kr. Barrymore. If you would not behold me die,—one
word !—one fingle word ! one of thofe fweetly founding
accents that were wont to make me happy !

Mrs. Barrymore.- Well, then, deareft hufband, rife, and
come to the embrace of your Emvha, that ftill loves you.

Mr. Barrymore. *Tis too much!—Too much!—lI atk
not fuch a blefling !—Tell me only you have ceafed to
hate me.

Mrs. Barrymore. It fhould be my punithment to afk
your pardon, could fuch hatred ever come into my heart.
Speak only of sy happinefs: 1 think of nothing in the
world but yours. Come, then, and let us both be happy
in the converfation of our children.

bR

THE ETERNAIL DIVORCE.

;N O Ay G > 1.

Zo Lady Lambert.

Dear and aworthy Lady,

LEAVE Bath with every fenfe of gratitude thofe

fervices | have experienced from your friendthip can-
not but infpire, and fly towards London, where 1 mean to
furnith a new houfe for my Emilia. She defigns to follow
me fome few days hence, and bring the chlldren with her;
and [ hepe your ladythip will alfo come and take your
portion 1n the happinefs you have rdi ored to, &c.

llzarr Barrymore.

T Sl (RS B TTRBRE S

Dear Sioufe,

INSTE AD of feeing me, or any of the children, you
will have a letter full of tears and lamentation. On the
morrow after your departure, Harriet and Therefa, all ac
once, complained of b-’ing feverifh, and attacked with

fuch a head-ache, that they could not nolﬁbly keep up. We
K3 put
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put them, therefore, inftantly to bed. Towards evening,
Caroline made juft the fame complaint. All three are
covered now quite over with a very thick fmall-pox of fuch
a fort, as I am told is very virulent. I muft forget I
never had this dreadful malady myfelf. Allnight, as well
as day, I keep my fituation by their bed, and every mo-
ment fear they will be {uffocated. I have felt already, in
myfelf, a laffitude and heat in every limb ; but my affeétion
makes me ftronger than I fhould be otherwife. Their
love and tendernefs fuftain 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
Wacafinels. Inthe delirium of their fever, they do nothing
but pronouance your name and mine, with tones of voice {o
moving, that one cannot poflibly expre{s them ; and no ear-
lier than this very morning, Carcline defired to fee you.
I replied I could not fend to London for vou, as “twas
likely you might catch her illnefs. << Oh, no, no, mam-
ma, faid fhe, don’t be afraid, I’ll keep it all myfelf.”’—
¢ My child, replied I upon this, you might communicate
the infe&ion to him, without lofing it yourfelf.”’—< So
much the worfe,” faid Caroline, and fwooned away with
weaknefs; but foon after, coming to herfelf, fhe called’me,
faying, ¢¢ Dear mamma, you have the pifture of ‘papa
about yorr neck; pray let me kifs it, there’s no fear, I
fancy, that will catch the fmall-pox from me.”’~—Dezrelt
children! Should I lofe you! Should myfelf, perhaps!-—I
{fee about me tokens of a threatened feparation to take
“place between us!—Arm yourfelf with refolution, there-
fore, my dear fpoufe ; our life in this world is but, as it
were a moment. Harriet is afraid my letter thould afli&
you, and requeils, with tears, I would permit her writing
fomething to confole you. Iam fearful fuch an effort may
exhauft her, but more fearful my yefufal may afflict her; I
am, therefore,giving her my letter, and her irembling hand
writes this :

My dear Papa,

““ We are extremely ill all three, but yet that’s nothing, fo
dor’t grieve yourfelf. I hope <

She cannot write another word. I find my ftrength for
Likes me likewife: I am feized all over with a mortal
pain,
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pain. I hear Therefa groan, and muft go to her fuccour.
Farewel, deareft fpoufe; take hope ; or arm yourfelf with
fortitude of mind in this diftrefs, as pofiibly it \may~be
needful. But particularly, whether life ‘or death eufue,-
love always, yours,. : :

Eiwnilia Barkymsreéss

B Bivh i Bhe Rara w10
To MF. Barrymores
Dear Friend,

HOW fhall I exprefs the melancholy news, of which
you muft be, notwithflanding its unwelcomenefs, ac-
quainted! T'ry,if you are able, to divine the matter for
my trembling hand demurs to write it. Caroline il
lives ; but, as for Harriet and Therefa—they alas! are in”
the land of fpirits.. Your unhappy wife, as you may ealily
fuppofe, was overwhelmed beneath this two-fold lofs; for
grief and watching {o deprefled her, that the infecticn f(he
received foon brought her to the laft extremity. .- Belieye
me, my dear friend, when I proteft I would bhave bought -
her life, could I have done fo, with the half of mine: buc
what avail thefe empty wifhes ? I can keep the fatal fecret
hid no longer. At this moment they are ringing for her

“funeral. She was not able to furvive her children many
hours.- Though you had flown to fee her once again, you
would not certainly have known her, fo much had the
violence of the diforder changed her features! I was with -
her conftantly. I did notleave her bed a moment, I re-
ceived her parting fighs ; and clofed her eye-lids. Tt was
altogether fuch a {cene, as will for ever live in my ideas.
I thall find it difficult to reprefent her fortitude and refig-
nation to God’s will. It was not for herfelf fhe forrowed ;
the laft words fhe uttered were a fervent {upplication in*
behalf of Caroline and you. What confolation could I
give you for her lofs, of which my heart has not as great
a-need as yours has? It is fhe alone can {often your afflic-
tion. Read the inclofed, of which the wrote herfelf the
firk eight lines, and with a faltering accent diCtated the -
reft. - 1 join my: voice: to hers; andwn the ardour of my
friend(hip, turn your recollection on the child ftill leftyou;
and to whom you owe now, more than ever, all the love

K4 and
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and tendernefs a father can give proof of. - I will {fend her
to you, when fhe’s perfetly recovered. Her endearing
manner will confole your bofom, and her education occu.
Py your mind, that otherwife might yield to painful recol-
leGions.” God be with youl! I regret that nothing but
condolence 1s at prefent what I have to give you.

Yours, . Hortenfia Lambert.

£ B SR TuiE R b sl

Dearefl Spouse.
. I FIND myfelf expiring. T am going to my children,
who, 1 imagine to myfelf, are holding out their arms that
! thould follow them; and we fhall reft together in one
tomb. Your life is mine, T give it my furviving infant.
Caroline is Teft to reprefent me. Shew her all your ten-
dernefs. Pe her {uppert ; ‘and may fbe prove your confo-
lation. Life is fhort, and yeu will, both ere, long rejoin
us, when we fhall not fear a further feparation, T'hink not
of my lofs fo much, as of the happy place where I thall wait
your coming. What I was in this life, I will ftill con-
tiiue in another, namely, your
 Emilia.

—_W__
THE LITTLE PRISONER.

Sk D i GREA g T
From Eudocia to Rofalind.

My dear Rofalind,

OU would never guefs what circamflance has lately

~ happened to my brother, to that upright and refpelt-

ed Daniel, whofe good heart and prudent conduét got him
friends in all that were fo happy as to be of his acquaint-
ance! You remember, I believe, the purfe mamma pre-
{ented him when you were by, with three new guineas in

it. . Well, thofe three new guineas with the purfe are gone,
and
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and to increafe your wonder, the poor boy will not or can-
not tell which way. As it is fuppofed he makes a fecret
of it from a principle of obftinacy, he was fhut up inalittle -
room this morning, where he is not to be vifited by any -
one, and whence he muft not hope to be delivered but by -
making known the whole affair. How fincerely [ lament -
him, {uffering this feverity of punifament! He never has-:
been hitherto confidered of an obftinate or headftrong dif- -
pofition. On the other hand, he has been always {poke
of for docility and elevated notions. 1 would willingly.
have pleaded in his favour, but could not obtaint a hear-
ing. 1 am notwithftanding fure he has not to reproach
himfelf with any crime or meannefs. Come this afternoon -
and fee me, if you have your liberty. Youa may, in that -
cate, comfort mein my dejected fituation. . The misfor=
cune of my brother no lefs harrs me than it would do, had
it happened to myfeif.. Adien. Iam, in expelation of -
your vifit or reply, '
Dear Rofalind, : :
Your faithful.and fincere -
Eudocias .

~

From Rofalind to Ehdocias
~_ (Reply to the preceding.) .

My «dear Eudocia,

1 CANNOT but confels I entertain fome pity for your
wpright and refpedied Daniel 5 but {o little, that he need not
greatly rax his gratefal nature to repay me.- 1 could never

ardon him for always finding fomerthing or another to
advance zgainft me. Not-that he hasiever gone {o far as
ublickly to tell his.notions of ime.. If he had, I fhould :
wve very well known how to anfwer him : but ’tis an ealy -

1

v
matter, by his lo ks, to be convinced he thinks me. trifling,

«

vala, capricious, and 1 know notwhat befide. Whenever
I’'ve been ceniuring other people’s imperfection in ‘theyr -
abfence, for theinftraction of my friends, to hear his man-
ner of defending ‘them, one would imagine I were only
venting flander.  'Well, at prefent theh, my litde judge
himfelf is under condemnation ; and indeed he muft be
highty guilty, fince his'very parents have forgotten all the
Ks affecs
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affeftion they have for him. I am charmed they’ve come
~ at laft to know him ; and would lay a wager he deferves
much greater punifhment than what he meets with. Ob-
ftinacy is a very frightful vice alone; but 1n addition ,he’s
an awkward fpendthrift. All the money he can fith out
of his father, he difperfes foolifhly among a tribe of raga-
muffins, and. has never had the fpirit. to employ it in a
manner honourable to himfelf " If he had {pent thofe
guineas in filk flockings, fathionable buckles, or the like,
one might excufe him. Did I fay excufe him ? one might
certainly applaud his judgment in the cafe. However, as
1 faid before, I pity him a little, being, as he is, your
brother ; but Eudocia, you. I pity moft fincerely, being, as
you are, his fifter. I can’t poflibly this evening wait upon
you, ’tis-fuch charming weather for a walk : and thenl’ve
got the prettieft drefs you ever {aw come home, which [
mult certainly put on. ~Adieu, and think me always,

Your fincereft,
Rofalind.

L7 Buapoips g iR .

From Eudocia to Rofalind.
Mifs,

T AM as penetrated as I ought to be with the avowal
made me in your laft, of that fincereft friendfhip it pro-
fefles. I fhould only have been glad, if it had wrought
vpon you to exprefs yourfelf a little more refpe&tfull
about the affetion of my parents, in behalf of Daniel, and
to fpeak with more confideration of this laft, particularly
now he’s fo unhappy. I admit not your condolence for
my misfortune, as you intimate, in being fifter to the pri-
foner. I confider it my pride and glory, and perfuade
mylelf you wilt acknowledge 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
Kght on the aff2ir. Icannot look upon it as the language
of a criminal I heartily congratulate you on your pretty
drefs, and wifh you a delightful walk.

Eudocia,

From
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" From Daniel 1o Eidocia. '
(Enclofed m Eudocia’s to Igo/'ali#d. 3a

DMy dear Sifter,

I can eafily perfuade myfelf how much you are afiilled
at my fituation, and fit down to write this letter that your
grief on my ‘account may be in fome fort mitigated.
Think'nét I’m a criminal, orthink at lealt I don’t believe
I’m {uch.  The guineas Pve difpefed of, are at prefent
in good hands, in-better than my owa. Bat yow’ll re=
ply, why therefore fhould I make a fecret of the matter
to my deareft parents, who muft think me either very
obftinate or hypocritical, in thus refufing them the confi-
dence they have a right to? This, indeed, is what em*
barrafles my: refolution, and I don’t know how to anfiver.
I muft think maturely of it. I have all the time to do o,
I can wifh- for in my. folitude. If I difcern I’m in the
wrong, I’ll tell them fo, and frankly own the whole af-
fair. D’m fure they will excufe mey having fréquently
before excufed me, on confefion of my faults. I fufier
more to think on their uneafinefs, than my imprifonment.
Adieu; dear fifter ; Jet a poor reclufe preferve his place in
your affe®ion, and believe me with the like affection,

Yours,' &cv Daniél.

Lo Fobiiles B EER III.
From Eudocia to Rofalind,
yi! ACV ¢ ’L':.’”'L_’/g _R 0 fa »7.'. A 1{,

I might exprefs myfelf a little harfhly, when I fent yen

half an hour ago. the letter I had juft before received from
Daanicl. . I requeft you’d overlack my fault, afcribing my

ill humour to the grief I felt in: finding you fufpeCted m
oor brother ; and at prefent, as he cannot but
citablithed in your good opinion, I have hope v
for his fake overlook it the more readil (o
muft tell you, his affairs take now a
at leat to all appearances. A fer
made difcovery of the purfe at a ¢ :
Ko &
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It feems he went into the fhop for change, and what
fhould the confe@tioner take out among his gold and
filver, but the very purfe, which inftantly the fervant re-
colleted ? Yet he did not {peak a word about it there,
but came directly home and told my father, who is dref-
fing now, tbat he may go to the confe@ioner’s, and make
enquiry how he got the purfe. . *Tis noway probable my
brother thould have laid three guineas out for any thing
fuch 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 notloft it, fince he knows (as he informed us)
where it was, which certainly he meant to fay by this
expreflion, s at prefent in good bands. "Why, therefore,
thould he make a fecret of 1t? Truly T can’t tell what I
fhould think upon the fubjeét: be it notwithftanding what
it will, T am entirely at my eafe on his account, and
have a fort of confidence that the affair will only termi-
nate to his advantage. [ conclude, and once more beg
vou’d overlook the harfhnefs of my laft, believing me,
Your faithful friend, Eudocia.

From Rofalind to Eudocia.
({n_anfaver to the laf.)
Dear Eudocia,

I am no lefs at my eafe than you, upon account of
Daniel, and as much perfuaded the affair he is engaged
in, will turn out to his advantage. He has learnt, I
make no doubt, already in kis folitude, that he himfelf
1s far from being quite exempt from fuch defels, as he
has frequently aicribed to me, and the fevere correfion
he will certainly receive, will be revenge enough for me.
On thefe confiderations ’m entirely at my eafe on his
account, becaufe by this means the affair will end to his
advantage. ’Tis 1ndeed quite neceflary to confirm the
promife he affords you of perfeftion, that on this occafion
fie fhould undergo the fiery trial of corre@ion. How, my
fan&imoniouns Mr. Daniel! you'd perfoade your parents
you give every thing away in charity, and fith thus cun-
pingly for money, which you afterwards lay out, three

guineas
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guineas at a‘time, infweetmeats! Truly I don’t wonder
he fhould be fo backward in revealing:the affair.. It
would be very honourable to him.. Obftinate! a cheat!
and glutton ! three-good qualities indeed, and all at once
difcoverable in him'! Mighty fine'! He calls the hands of
a confe@ioner, good hands, becaufe, as I {uppofe, they
make' good things. There’s charming logic for. you!.
But adiew, my dear Eadocia: | fincerely mourn your
blindnefs to this good-for-nothing brother’s faults, and
burn with abfolute impatience; till you’ve- told me how-
your hero will get clear of this-adventure. = After all my
criticizing comments, I’'m fo deeply interefted in his wel--
fare; ‘as to beg you’d fend me the firft news you' have to-
give away, and hope you’ll not refufe this mark of friend-
fhip to your faithful Y ‘

' Rofalinds

) WO 0 4 P A Do AU 0 8

From. Eudocia to Rofalind.
Mifs,.

I take the earlieft opportunity I have to fatisfy your
generous curiofity. My hero’s grand adventure now is
terminated in a way that every one is pleafed with:
every one indeed except the wicked. And this lalt con-
fideration magnifies the pleafure I enjoy from this com-
munication.

Here now follow the particulars of this affair at length,

My brother late laft night was ftanding®at the door,
and faw a poor old man go by him, followed by three
children, that were crying bitterly. He f{topped them,
and enquired the reafon of their fadnefs. The old man
was fo athamed he could not anfwer; but the eldeft of
the children told him, notwithftanding frequent inter-
ruptions caufed by fobbing, that they had not had a bit
of any thing that day. < Alas! my I:ittle mafter,”
added he, ¢ we’re greatly to be pitied. We had former-
ly, as you have, a fine houfe; but now are left without a
thed to cover us. Our parents are both dead of broken
hearts, and we have now no friend to help us, but our
grandfather, and he is far too old and weak to work for

our
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our fupport.”” The poor old man, while this was faying;
hid his face, and fighed moft lamentably Daniel, who
it feems very much affeted at the {cene before him, had
not tvne to take advice, but ran up ftairs immediately to
fetch his purfe, and gave it to the poor old man. He
wept afrefh with joy and admiratien at my little brother’s
generofity, but would not take the money. Daniel fell
into a paffion feeing this; and nothing but the old man’s
acquiefcence in the gift could calm him. In reality he
did accept the purfe. But as he judged the charity he
had received was too confiderable for a child, as little as
my brother to beftow, refolved to bring it back next day..
He went with fuch a view to leave it at the fhop of - the
confeCtioner, and afked to have a {h;lhng onl, to provide
his little family a fupper. I can’t tell you how he made
the money up again, but not a quarter of an hour ago,
and juft before my father could fet out to fpeak with the
confe&tioner, he brought the purfe with all the money in
it to our houfe. I could bave wifhed, Mifs, you had
been but prefent at this fcene; you would have then been
taught to entertain a different notion of my brather’s
genercus heart. = His noble facrifice, together with the
old man’s honeft fcruples,: made us all fhed  tears. The
children and himfelf have had as much as twice the value
of the purfe, and Daniel too been paid for what he did
with fifty prayers and bleflings. ‘The concealment of this
bounteous action, which my “brother Lhought was nothing
but his duty, puts a greater value on it in the eyes of my
papa, and merits at my hand a meafure of additional
affeltion, _
As this letter is the laft I mean to fend you for the
fature, I have now the honour to fubfcribe myfelf, as

ceremonioufly as pen can do it,
Mifs, your moft obedient,
And moft humbie {ervant,
. Eudocia,

O LD
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OLD.LAWRE:NCE.

From dnthony to Efher.
Dear Efiher, v

¥ Have difmal news to tell you! Our good friend, the
kindly-hearted Lawrence, is no more. You recolle&
he had been out of orderever fince lat autumn. Fora
fortnight paft he had not left his room. Laft Monday
evening, when I came from {chool, they told me he had
died that afternoon. I could not, I aflure you, keep
from crying bitterly. His long indifpofition had before-
hand rendered him much dearer to me. I employed the
time I had to fpare from fchool, in doing him whatever
fervice I was able. After all, alas! I owed ‘him more
than I had time and means to pay. He was our friend,
and I may add too, benefaltor from the cradle. 1In our
earlieft childhood, we lived more a greatdeal in his'arms,
than on our feet. He was at no time out of temper; but
for ever kind and chearful.  How delighted was he, whea
he had it in his power to get us any novel pleafure, ordife

guife an old one, {o that we might think it new ! I veril
believe, that all his pain in dying was, that death pre-
vented him from being any longer ufeful to us. ' FHe had
been of older fanding in the family than our papa, and
though he was no better than a common fervang, every
body looked upon him with a fort of veneration. Dur-
ing his laft ilinefs no one paid a vifit here without enquir-.
ing. And how fares the good old Lawrence ? I could fee
the queftion was agreeable to my papa, who always looked
on Lawrence as a very faithful friend. [f{o, no wonder
then not only that he kept him in old age, but gave him
every fort of comfort he could want. A gentleman could
not have been more comfortably fituated or provided for.
Laft night, when he was buried, I defired papa would
give me his permiffion to be prefent at the ceremony. He
could not, without fome difficulty, grant me fuch a
favour, fearing it might Mave a bad effet upon me. But
he faw I fhould have fuffered more from being abfent. I
sccompanied the body therefore, holding up a corner of
the
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the pall.. I thought by fuch an office done him, we were
ftill attached to one another, and that really in fome fort
I poffefled him ftill.. When I was forced to quit my hold,
my hand was juft 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 [ counld

net be perfuaded Death had wholly feparated us. As long-
as [ could {ee 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 ghoft by no means frightened

me. It feemed to fmile upon me, and I rufhed into its

arms.. I paffed this morning in my chamber all alone, .
and was employed in writing you this letter. 1 defigned”
to fend you but a line or two, whereas my fubjeét has

extended while I fpoke of Lawrence. Our good friend is

come to fee me: Mr. Hutton, I fuppofe, you -know I:
mean. That venerable worthy man, who takes fo much

delight in giving children pleafure when he cannot do

them good: and he has left me an exceedingly pathetic
ftory of a fervanit woman, who worked hard to keep her

miftrefs after the was fallen into poverty. Indeed I found .
it'fo exceedingly pathetic, that I fet immediately about
tranfcribing 1t, and-fend you a fair copy, fince the read-

ing it may be a folace to you, -as it was to me. - At every.
att of friendfhip Elfpy was concerned 1o, I cried out,

this Lawrence would have done for us, had we been in

the fituation of the lady. = Ah, poor Lawrence! Ah, my
good friend Lawrence! Fare you well, dear fifter, I muit :
here conclude my letter, being fent for down by my papa
to entertain him, gloomy as I am myfelf. Affure my.
aunt and uncle 1 refpc& them, and let each have twe -
fweet kiffes, which they’ll place to my account. We've
had a lofs in Lawrence, which we cannot poflibly .make
ap 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 him{elf yours

Aunthony..
L



ELSPY CAMPRBELL

I ADY Jane Macdonald, -born in Scotland of an
-4 ancient and illuftrious family, was in her ftate of
widowhood, at fifty years of age, reduced to indigence.
She never had been blefled with any children, who might
now fupport her by the labour of their induftry; and
every other individual of the family was equally involved
in her misfortunes. Wandering in the Highlands, fhe
~was all day long foliciting a fhelter for the night, and
fomething to fubfitt 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 fhe was now retired to pafs the
remnant of her days, far diftant from her former fervice.
-She immediately fets out in fearch of fo refpeftable a
miftrefs, whom at laft fhe hears of, but is ftill neceflitated
to purfue her, as fhe frequently changs< place; but this,
though tedious or requiring time, was no way difficult.
There was a line marked out by her misfortunes, and the
grateful Elfpy had but to walk in it. After much labori-
ous travel, fhe at laft attains the mournful fubje& of her
journey, falls down on the ground before her, and begins
as follows: Oh, my dear good miftrefs, Lady Jane
Macdonald, daughter of Lord James, and grand-child of
Lord Oibaldifton ; (for her future penfioner had both
thofe titles:) though I’m hardly younger than yourfelf,
I'm notwithitanding that, much itronger, and more ca-
pable of working. You, upon the other hand, are far
too feeble to go through with any thing like labour, ow-
ing to your former way of life, your troubles, and the-
feveral infirmities come all at once upon you. Come,
and take up your abode with me. Thave a little cottage.
It 1s well fituated, and keeps out the weather. In addi-
tion to my cottage, I've a garden al{o,, that will grow me.
more potatoes than both of us can confume. When I have
tried all methods to fupport you if I can, or rather when
God’s providence has done whatever he thinks proper to
fupport us both, you fhall be free to quit.me, if you find
an
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an inn with better entertainment, or ftay with me if you
thould not find, one. Be of courage, my dear miftrefs.
I was always flout and hearty in your fervice, and thank
God U’m {iill the fame. I’ll find you food if any will but
fhow itfelf, when I have fown my little bit of ground ;
and if it will not thow itfelf, in that cafe I’ll dig down
tll fuch time as I find it,

Oh, my generous Elipy, faid the afiicted widow, I re-
fign myfelf entirely to your friendfhip. 1 will live and die
with one of fo much gratitude, for I am fure God’s
blefing will be always with you. They fet out immedi-
ately for Elfpy’s hermitage. The cottage was indeed-ex-
tremely little, but peficfled a healthful fituation 5 cleanli-
nefs and order were -the only decorations it could boaft.
'T'here was a hole on one fide in the wall, through which
a little light proceeded, when the wind was not that way:;
but when it would have incommoded her, the hole was
ftopped completely by a fod with rofe leaves beat into it';
and poor Elipy was obliged to be contented with the little
light that reached her down the chimney. Elfpy’s bed,
which was invifible when people entered, was defended

from the cold ehat would have reached it through the
door-way, by a bank of earth. It had a mattrefs ftuft
with ftraw, good fheets, 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 friendfhip and
fociety of fuch a noblewoman as the Lady Jane Mac-
donald, daughter of Lord James, and grandchild of Lord
Ofbaldifton, fhe bethought herfelf to hang the walls abont
it with a bulrufh lining, which was warmer than. the
filkieft damafk. In this bed flept Lady Jane Macdonald,
with her feet both placed againlt poor Elfpy’s bofom,
who was ufed to bend herfelf into a circle, or half-moon
.at leaft, about the widow’s legs, that fhe might keep
them warm. She never would confent to lie befide her
miftrefs : but the more fhe faw her fallen from her for-
mer fplendour, ftill the more obedience and refpeft.fhe
fhowed her, to wipe out by that means all idea of. the
chapge fhe had experienced in her fortune, Anold Bible,.
Crufoe, and a few odd volumes of devotion-and morality,
that once. had covers, furnifhed ample. matter. for their
evenings .converf{ations. . With refpelt to their. repafts
they frequently had eggs, at all times milk, and were

never
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never without potatoes. The beft baked potatoes, frefheft
eggs, and largeft bowl of milk, were conitantly for Lady
Jane Macdonald, daughter of Lord James, and grandchild
of Lord Ofbaldifton.

It will doubtlefs be a matter of fome curiofity to know
how Elfpy could keep up the honours of her cot, in fuch
a ftate of ceconomical abundance. To do this, the had
her {pinning-wheel in winter, and her Iabours of the ficld
in harveft. It muft notwithftanding be acknowledged the
poflefled a manifelt advantage over every younger weman,
not fo much for any natural activity, ‘as for an obtufe
angle in her line of bodily dire&tion, {o that both her
hands and eyes were nearer by a great deal to the ground
than otherwife they would have been ; and readier for her
fpinning-wheel.  Befides, when things were got in price
above her means to purchafe them, fhe had but'to go out
and beg afliftance in the neighbouring towns and villages.
For this fhe had contrived a tolerable eflicacious method.
She would go among the richeft farmers only, and when
got before their door, ftand ftill; and lifting up her hands
to heaven, cry out, I come to afk your charity, by no
means for myfelf, for I can live on any thing, but for my
miftrefs Lady Jane Macdonald, daughter of Lord James,
and grandchild of Lord Ofbaldiften.  If the farmers gave
her any thing, or what fufficed her reafonable expe&ations,
fhe would add, May the Almighty’s blefling, with my
miftrefs’s, and Elfpy Campbell’s, come upon this houfe
and its inhabitants. ’Tis eafy to imagine what fuccefs
this blefling, and the expetation of a different falutation
from the lips'of Elfpy, had fhe been refufed, produced
from people naturally hofpitable, and exceedingly attach-
ed to their nobility. ‘She got by this means, viftuals,
clothes, and very often money, which fhe carefully put
up to buy her miftrefs fhoes and ftockings. As for her
own wants, in this way, they were very few, fince Lady
Jane Macdonald never wore them out fo much but they
would do for her. :

. ’Tis thas they lived, both happy ; one in ‘her ex-
ertions, and the other in' her gratitude. - The generous
Elfpy was extremely rigorous on the fubjet of her duty.
Lady Jane Macdonald, as I’ve faid before, was noble,
and though kept by Elfpy, was not to forego the privi-
leges of nobility ; thatis to fay, fhe was not to do any

thing
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thing like work, no not fo much as wath her feet herfelf.
One day, as Elfpy was employed in carrying out a batket
full of dung to lay on her potatoe-beds, her miftrefs 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
bafket down, and running to her, took away the pitcher,
emptied it, and fetched her other water. When fhe
brought it in, fhe faid, forgive my freedom Lady Jane
Macdonald, daughter of Lord james, and grandchild to
Lord Ofbaldifton, but you never fhall demean yourfelf by
drawing water while I live, and have my limbs to do it
for you.

The report of {fo much generofity in one fo indigent, at
laft reached me who am the writer of this ftory, and I fent
Rer every quarter, fuch affiftance 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 {at down to dine or fup
in company, and was required to give my toaft, ’twas
always Elfpy Campbell. My attachment to this name,
made thofe L {at with eager to know fomething of the lady
who engrofled fo great a fhare of my affeétion. They
would confequently afk me, begging pardon for their
freedom ; when I told them, Elfpy Campbell was an anci-
ent beggar woman. What! would they cry out, a beggar!
Yes, was my reply, but hear the reft; and then would
follow the whole ftory, fuch in fubftance as already I have
told it. Hardly ever could I finifh, but the fixpences and
thillings rained into my hat for. Elfpy. Thefe fmall
fums, which I was fure to fend her pretty often, once oc-
cafioned her to alk my {ervant who he came from ¥
Doubtlefs he’s a friend of God. He does me good as
God does, though I never fee him.

Lady Jane Macdonald died, and Elipy very quickly
after. Such was the affli¢tion fhe gave way to for the lofs
of her good miftrefs, fhe remembered nothing but the
bounty of her former benefactor ; what her gratitude had
done in confequence of that remembrance fhe forgot.

The generous, the heroical fervility of Elfpy was not,
as it might have been, afpark of gratitude that crackled
for a moment and went out. It was an ardent flame that
blazed for twenty yeais, till death fupprefled itfor a feafon
in the grave, where fhe was laid to relt, for it is not

utterly
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atterly put out; fince from her afhes it will certainly burft
forth again, with renovated brightnefs, on the morning
of that day that never is to finith, :

III.
THE GRATEFUL LITTLE MISTRESS,

From EsTHER 20 ANTHONY,
({n reply to Anthony’s, No.L.)

Dearefp Brother,

\ HA'T a lofs does not your letter fend me in-
formation of ! and I 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, dear Mifs Efther, 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. I thought to knit him a ftout pair of
ftockings 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 had picked it up I fhed a flood of tears. They
are not then for him, I cried. O yes, they fhall be;
for I will finith 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 am fure he did, but that you feared to' aggravate my
grief by faying fo. I’m greatly grieved I was not prefent
to attend upon him in his ficknefs, as I verily believe the
pleafure of our feryices would have prolonged his days.
L think you acted very properly in going to his burial.
I acknowledge, had I been at home, I fhould not have
poffefied a heart to do fo ; but am therefore more affected
at your ftrength of mind and friendfhip. :
6 n
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In the forrow caufed me by your letter, ’twas impoffible
to read the hiftory of Elfpy Campbell without fhedding
tears. - I thank you for it, and am theroughly convinced,

as you are, our friend Lawrence would have done the
fime for us, had we been in the place of Lady Jane Mac-
donald. I imagine it 1s the fanlt of mafters, if the major
part of fervants are not Lawrences and Elfpies. They
addrefs them frequently fo roughly, how can they fup-
poie their {ervants fhould do any thing but fear them?
Since by accidental circumitances they are placed in an
inferior ranl., is it humanity to tread them under foot?
or rather, isit not our duty to afford fuch tokens of affec-
tion as may raife them in their own efteem, and gain us
their attachment ? People feek to make themfelves re-
ipetted by their countrymen and neighbours: why not
then do more, and feek to be refpefted 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 mafters, who would do, to benefit the
deareft friend they are pofleffed of, what the generous
Elfpy did in -favour of her miflrefs? When my uncle
had perufed yourdetter, he informed me a fociety of gen-
tlemen in France had very lately recompenfed a conduét
juft like Elfpy’s. I am glad to hear it meets with imita-
tion. It muit certainly fhew mafters the neceflity of being
kind and courteous to their fervants, ﬁncc it thews them:
that, in {pite of prefent fortune, they may come to want
their f{uccour one day or another ; nor can fervants hear
of fuch a conduct, and not feel a {pecies of encourage-
ment to ferve their mafters with fidelity and diligence, I
think, if ever we keep houfe we fhall be able, like papa,
to All it with {uch people as will {ferve us with their hearts
no lefs than with their hands.

This week has been a very fad one for your Efther.
Yefterday my uncle took me outa walking with him in
the country, to divert my forrow. Suddenly we heard a
drom ftrike up : we haftened to the {pot. It was for fe-
veral new recruits that had been levied, and were going
then to join their regiments. There were mixed among
the foldiers many peafants, who no doubt had children,
if not hufbands tco, they were to lofe ; for all they did
was to embrace and kifs each other, and fhed tears. When
we had looked a little at this multitude, a woman dreﬁ'c.fd

1 "in
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in mourning, of avery decent and refpe&table appearance,
drew our obfervation.’ In her arms we noticed a young
man, 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 wrapped up in it,
He accepted one, butwould not take the other, though
the prefled him very earneftly. My uncle upon this drew
near, and faid, Is that your fon there, my good woman 2
Yes, fays the, my only fon, fir, and the world has not a
better. My poor hatband died ten months ago, and left
me with three little girls befides, the eldeflt not quite five
vears old. Our laft bad harveft made him run five pounds
in debt. When he was dead, the creditors ‘came on me,
and I thought would take away my little field, and which
is all we have to live on.  Thisrecruiting party then were
with us, and a wealthy farmes’s fon had fome how or
another been drawn in to lift. He made it known about
the country, that if any one-would take his place, he
fhould receive four pounds. My fon applied, and faid,
that for five guineas he would be his man, which was at
laf agreed to.. This I did not know a word about, till
every thing was fettled ; otherwife I fthould have begged
my fon to leave his fifters and mylelf to want a little for
the prefent, rather than deprive me of his help, he being
every thing imaginable to us, and the only friend we have.
I thought [ fhould have fwooned when he prefented me
the guineas he had juft received for lifting." I'applied to
the recruiting ferjeant to break off the bargain, but he
would not lend an' ear to any thing [ faid.© My fon en-
deavoured; to' confole:me every way he could, by faying
that my little-field was now fet free, and therefore would
preferve the childrenand myfelf from real want. Be com-
torted, ‘faid he ;-1 fhail be gquartered: in the neighbour-
hoed a little longer, fo that every-evening, when our ex-
ercife 1s over, I can come and work a little for you; and
at 'worft my time of fervice is not longer than three years,
and I fhall then have my difcharge.—Alas! cried fhe,
when every thing was going on fo well, I did not doubt of
being able fdon to pay my debts ; and he muft leave me
now ! Perhaps the war will come again, and I fhall never

fee him more.
My uncle afked her what it was fhe would have given
him in the piece of canvas. She replied, it was a guinea
that
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that had not a week before been paid her by a lady for
the weaning of her child. ’Tisall the money, added fhe,
I have on earth, and I defigned to keep it for fome great
emergency. I only with he would have taken it, but
fhould 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 dire@ion; faying he
would do whatever he was able for her. She appeared
extremely {enfible of {uch a kindnefs, and her fenfibility
affected me as much, for twenty times I was in tears while
the ftood uttering her complaint; and yet I think I pitied
{till much more the poor young man. ’Twas very eafy to
difcern the violence he did himfelf, to hide the forrow he
was ready to give way to from his mother and companions,
notwithftanding there was nothing in that forrow he had
any need to blufth at. His poor mother withed to go a
litcle further with him ; but, when firft of all the drum
ftruck up, fhe fell into a fwoon. We brought her home,
and tried all methods to confole her: I, by gentle lan-
guage, and my uncle by aflurance of his fervice.

Hear me, my good brother, while I tell you an idea
that has juft now ftruck 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 fuffers furely
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 afflicted
mother. I have done {ome 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 fure
he’ll pay you very generouily for it. We will then unite
our little ftock, and purchafe the young foldier his dif-
charge, declaring ’tis an 1nfpiration come from Lawrence:
fo that, if mankind are to be recompenfed in future for
the good they do in this life, this kind ation will be put to
his account, who was the caufe thereof, and he will know
we Jove him ftill as much as ever. I fhall fet out this day
fe’'nnight to come home, when' we will fettle the affair
together, and defire papa toexecute it. He will certainéy

¢
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be glad to ferve us, and this hope is much the fweeteft I
can give, till I have once again the joy of feeing you.
Farewel! 1 am rejoiced I can contribute that new friend-
fhip on my part you hint at, which will laft as long as I
have breath. Yours, '

Efther.

THE JUVENILE CORRESPONDENCE.

READIING 08 bR i 4 I.

From Horatio to Therefa,
Dear Sifter,

\/ H AT a deal of confequence you’ll think you’re
of in the receipt already of a letter from me, when-
I’ve hardly got a mile beyond the threfhold of the door !
However, be not very proud of fuch an honour, fince I
write it, in the firft place, by command; as my papa
imagines, if I flart a correfpondence and you fecond it,
we fhall acquire fome eafe in letter-writing, which he fays
can only be attained by pra&ice, juft like other arts; and
in the next place, fince I write not fo much for your fake,
as that of my canary-bird. When I fet out, I quite for-
got to recommend him to your friendthip ; and I know of
fome young ladies, who would have an obje& conftantly
before their eyes, and yet forget it if their memory fhould
not be continually interefted by a compliment beftowed,
at {feafonable intervals, upon their vanity. Know then,
_ that 1n the fulnefs of my power, I make you governefs
of Minikin, and grant you the entire controul in fature of
his houthold. Take the greateft care you don’t forget
the duties of your office, if you would not have me take
it irom you. *Tis extremely proper, I fhould make in
this place one or two fagacious obfervations; namely, that
the bird can no more live on nothing than yourfelf; that
if he does not eat and drink, he cannot live ; that he will
be incapable of finging, if heildies 5 and laft of all, thatif
vol, 1v, ' he
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he ceafes finging, 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 fuch fad
work as you remember of yoar minuet, by moving to his
mufic while you difregarded Mr. Capet’s kit. The little
creature fet up fuch a pipe, that Mr. Caper turned his
anger all on him, forgetting what your giddy heels de-
{erved. Thefe reafons are, I think, fufficient to engage
your friendfhip in behalf of Minikin : but ftill, if grati-
tude and mufic have no manner of effeét upon your marble
heart, I’ve nothing but the thunder of my eloquence to
move you.— T'remble therefore ! Think him dead already.
Yes, Therefa, dead! and then determine how you will be
able to fupport fo thocking an idea. Fancy you behold
him with his little feet held uppermoft, his wings grown
11, his eyes and little beak fhut faft for ever. See him
laid upon his back within the little box you mean fhall be
his coffin, and furrounded upon every fide with night-
$hade, vervain, cyprefs-branches and the weeping-willow.
Fvery body mourns him. They enquire, what.cruel hand
has plunged him thus into eternal darknefs. A lamenting
voice makes anfwer, It was I, unfeeling asI am! and
inftantly you throw yourfelf befide him. But I think you
weep. .If fo, let me cry, Vifory! for 1 have nothing
now to fear upen account of Minikin, or for the quiet of
vour fhade. Befides his ordinary victuals, don’t forget to
let him have from day to day, abit of bifcuit or a lump
¢f fugar. You will alfo do extremely well to fhade his
houfe with fomething green, as it would foften his afflic-
tion in my abfence. As I dare perfuade myfelf, you will
for my fake worthily perform the duties of your charge, I
purpofe fending you as fome encouragement for all your
zeal and induftry, a faithful narrative of my extended
travels. You will fee ad entures and atchievements 1n ir,
fuch as thould be handed down to late pofterity. Farewel,
my dearelt fifter, I give up the playful ftile at lealt, to tell
you, as perfuafively as I am able, how I love you, and
with what affe¢tion 1 fhall always be,

Your gentle brother,
Horatio.

LET-
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DR STy O e DR 1418

From Therc/a to Horatio.

Dear Horatio,

TRULY one muft havé queer no’aons to {uppofe a
fifter fhould be proud of hearing from her brother ! I ima- -
gine all the boafting fhould be rather upon your fide in
refleCting, that for once at leaft you have performed your
duty, and not had your ears well pulled before-hand;
though you lofe all merit in the matter, by infinuating
you have written to me by papa’s command, and for the
fake of little Noify. But indeed, you needed not have
recommended Minikin fo firongly to my care, or lavifhed
fuch a deal of rhetoric in his behalf. He’s very intereft-
ing of himfelf; fo pray don’t be uneafy left T fhould not
afe him Lmdly It is true, I fhall not fill his trough till
it runs over, after the example of fome little boys I am
acquainted with, who would not care a farthing flould he
burft, as certainly he would, were he as fond as they are
of his belly. Very likely too they’d make one think, ’tis
all through tendernefs they overload him thus with vic-
tuals ; when they only do it, that they may not have fo
troublefome a tafk again upon their hands for ten or fifteen
days to come. No, no; I’ll fhow myfelf a deal more re-
gular in my attention to him, as he certainly fhall have
frefh viGtuals every morning. Yefterday when [ ap-
proached his cage to clean it, the firft thing I faw was feed
{ufficient to fubfift him for a month, without including
what was {cattered on the bottom. To be fure, I muit
confefs he’s fuch a fpendthrift, that he fcatters more about
him in ah hour, than would fuffice him for a day, But
how thall I defcribe the floor of his apartment ? Thanks
to your attention, or your flothful walte, it was exally
like a pond, occafioned by continuval overflowings from
the fountain, and poor Mimikin could not defcend for
fear of being drowned. How rejoiced he was to {ee the
terra firma, or dry ground! at firlt, he could not think of
coming down, w1thout pxcc=uuon, as he tried it with on2
foor, whxlc with the other he clung clofely to the wire-
work. Thuas without the leaft expence have I enlarged
his habitation; for he always kept upon the pcnhl

Lz fearing
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fearing he fhould dirt his feet and tail at-leaft, if not, as

I have faid juft row, be drowned. I have ftrewed a layer

of fine fand upon the bettom of his manficn, and adorned

the fides and top with groundfward, fo that now he may

{uppofe himfelf within a fhady grove. In future brother,

vou may do as you think proper, but ’tis [ that take upon

me to provide for Minikin., 1'll have his palace {erve you

as a model of propriety and tafte in your apartment. I

have written now enough I think to quiet the uncafinefs
you intimated in your letter you were under; and mulft tell
you I have alfo my inquietudes, which I proceed to mention.
You are certainly a litile 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 alo.e
for Minikin, fufficient to alarm one. Yefterday betimes,
when I came in to give him food, &c. Iforgot to thut the
.door, and pufs had creptin {lily after me.. When I had
waited on the 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 feemed to fay, ¢¢ My dear,
fweet pretty bird, come now and perch clofe by me; or
elfe ftay, 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 whifkers frighten you:
they’re long enough I muit acknowledge, but won’t prick.
i1 have a little mouth beneath them, Minikin, with
which I’ll kifs your pretty beak.” Now, what do you
imagine, Minikin replied to thefe fine words !—Why
nothing ; but with eafe one might difcern he was not likely
10 become Grimalkin’s dupe; and I {uppofe in pufley’s
place he would have been as great a rogue. Have you been
his inftructor, brother, after all 7—He ftooped and raifed

his head, he fhook his feathers, and caft many a look of

diffidence upon the orator, and confidence on me, asif he

would have {2id, ¢¢ I know you very well. = Your fugared

words, your nice foft paws, and little mouth concealed

beneath your whifkers, are no lefs perfidious than your

tender heart. You may deceive ’tis likely a poor moufe :

but me—Oh ! no: I Jaughat all your cunning, and dety

your
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your malice. I have here a friend to fave me.” Upon
which he fet a crying queek, queck, queek \Ylth all his
might. T underftood him very clearly ; and without pre-
tending I heard any thing, ran inftantly to that part of
that chamber,. where there ftood a cittern full of water,
and befprinkled our young gentleman fo finely, as to put
out all at once the fervour of his friendfhip. For he
needed but one jump to be upon the floor, and as he ran
away, he fhook his coat as if he had the ague. Recollett
this obfervation, fhould he come incognito upon a vifit,
after you’v¢ returned. L : :

This mealy-mouth’d, good-natur’d animal, whom
many in the world refemble, made me recollett an ode
our friend the Lilliputian poet wrote, and which was lying
in the paper-cafe. I fend it you, that if you know of
any good compofer in your neighbourhood,” you may pre-
vail upon him for my fake to fet it, as they fay, to muic.

i

'

O D } O

F thofe folks with the catamite air,
The fight, I was never yet able to bear:
With their manners fo nice,
And their looks fo precife,
They’re no more than fo many cat’s paws,
‘That but ferve, though like velvet, to hide their fharp
claws.
And believe me, my friends,
All they fludy i1s how to obtain! their own ends.

Of courfe when I fee, as fays Shakef{peare, fuch Jacks,
So filky, he calls them, and {ly,
On which account, {o too will I,
I think of a cat on the watch nigh a table:
Of fome high-feafon’d difh,
Whether fleth, fowl or fith,
The fcent fo agree-a-ble,
Artradts pufley’s nofe, and he longs to go fnacks.

With a look, as if batter ’d not melt in his chops,
He’ll come to you, d’ye {ee,
And jump up on your knee,

So completely his part the fly hypocrite tops!

L 3 Then
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Then he’ll wriggle his tail,
And a piteous per-meeowgh through his throat
flowly trail;
And your hand too he’ll pat,
And appear {o demure,
That you’d think it quite fure
No mifchief could lurk in the heart of our cat.

At the favoury tit-bit which already in fancy
He has eaten up quite,
He dares take a glance;
Yet lock you but afkance,
And at once to your tit-bit good night:
For taking a {pring,
He’ll be got on the table, and then off again.
Heigh-prefto! you’d fwear it was all necromancy,

[ wait with great impatience to receive the narrative
you promife of your travels, which muft 'needs be very
curicus, I fhall go and dine to-morrow in the country
with mamma. If any thing fhould happen of an inie-
refting nature on the road, I pledge myfelf to give you
a relation of it. Since you mean a vifit to pofterity, I
thail be charmed to have my portion with you in the
praife of our defcendants. In the interval, I wifh to
have it known you never will poflefs a truer friend in any
one than in your fiter

Therc/as
Lp D BOE Ry ML

From Horatio to Therefa.
Dear Sifier,

I Return you my fincereft thanks for the delightful let-
ter you have fent me to difpel my fears. The fcene
between my minikin and your black cat, with their ima-
ginary converfation, could not but amufe me greatly. 1
allew Grimalkin’s eloquent harangue was very clever ;
but the other’s queek, queek, queek, much more fo, fince
it ended in the adverfary’s abfolute defeat, through your
incomparable courage ; and for which you ought te have
) \\ a ciftern
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a ciftern full of water in your ’fcutcheon, when the herald
makes you out your arms. 1

I have been hard at work thefe three days on the jour
nal of my travels, which I promifed 1 would fend you,
as a recompence for tending Minikin. = Papa approves
the thought of our commanicating our adventures thus to

one another. His opinion, as already 1 have told you,-

is that by this fort of correfpondence we {hall get into &
habit of inditing with facility, and properly refefting on

fuch objeéts as may firike our fight.  As much as [ have-

written, he informs me feems to have been done with ac+
curacy, and defires to read the account you’ve promifed
of your dinner in the country with mamma. Orlando

and Louifa certainly were-of the party: Oh, how much

impertinence maft of neceflity have pafled between you !

but indeed, though you fhould tell me only of your own,

I know you have a ftock in hand fufficient to fupply 2
chapter, and that chapter not the thorteft that was evet

written, To-encourage you in {ending me this' chapter”

with the greateft expedition; I thall be myfelf as quick as
poflible in the collation of the feveral parcels of my nar-
rative, infcribed on more than twenty fcraps of” paper.
Vou will have it in a week or thereabouts., Adieu: I
clafp you in the interim to my heart, and am as long as

1 have life,.

Your brother, and your friend,
Horatio,
BT TR Ry -
From Therefa to Horatiow

Dear Brother,

W HAT can you be thinking of, to let me wait {o

long before I fee the journal of your expedition ? Are
ou gone, like Gulliver, to {ome unknown firange
ifland, for the fake of having fuch atchievements to re-
cord, as no one will be authorized to contradi&t ¢ 1 can-
su%b{ut_admirc the great exa&itude and order you give
proWE of, in.the mention of your twenty feraps of “paper;
4 {cattered
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icattered 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 thould not be aftonifh’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 thould be, which would
prove at leaft as entertaining as the chapter ftuffed with
my impertinences. I can’t tell at prefent, if the ciftern-
full of water would look well in my efcutcheon; but fup-
pofe your {ybills’ leaves would make a fpecial coat of
arms for you. Since my papa defires to fee my narra-
tive, I fhall make hafte to fend it in a day or two; but
hope the intervening time will bring me yours; for I
fhould really be forry to poftpone my great adventures till
the' Grecian Calends, which I’ve fomewhere read, means
Juft the fame as if 1 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 affetionately as
he’s able, all the kiffes you have given him for

Your fifter and your friend,

There/a.
DO IR o e Lk D R T
F;jom Therefa to Horatio.
Dear Brother,

A S 1 have not yet received your journal, I {fuppofe you
mean to give your betters way, and let me fet you
the example. 1 am very willing then to do {0, and begin
by intimaung one has no occafion to go over fuch a deal
ol ground as you have travelled, to {upply the reader with
adventures. We had hardly pafled the fecond turnpike
on the Clapham road, before we fell in with a drover,
who was bringing up about a hundred theep to London.
As our coachman thought his honour was concerned in
not permitting fuch.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 accounted
to have houeft hearts, but on the other hard, wea‘li i;a-

tellects,

‘,.-.'5 LA
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telletts, not knowing whither they fhould run, in their
confuficn got between the horfes legs; and fome were
even entangled in the fpokes. The drover bid the coach-
man ftop, as loud as he could roar ; but on the other hand
the coachman, deaf to his vociferations, would not in the
leaft relax his {peed, and flill continued on the trot. The
wind was rather freth, and therefore we had all the glaffes
up. My brother withed to know by what means the
poor theep would free themfelves from their embarrafl-
ment. Unfortunately, he forgot that if he wifh’d to look
about him, it was neceflary firft of all to let the glafs
down, and of courfe he thruft his head quite threugh and.
through the brittle cryftal, which that moment broke
into a thoufand pieces. You may judge with what ala-
crity he drew his head in once again; butin fo doing, he
was flightly wounded in his forchead by a thiver of the
glafs. He put his hand direétly on the part, and fo con-
triv’d, aswith the little blood proceeding from the fcratch,
to {fmear his face all over fo completely, that he look’d
exatly like the Jolly Bacchus, at the alehoufe oppofite
our door. Louifa, at this fight, was {ure her brother muft
have had his nofe cut off, and did not doubt but it had
dropped among the fheep; on which the tender-hearted
little thing began to cry, Orlando! ah my poor dear bro-
ther! till mamma had, with a little {cented water which
the pour’d upon her handkerchief, wip’d clean his face,
and given it once more that {ly look you know it is pof-
fefled of. Well, dear brother, what are your ideas? I,
for my part, fancy all the boys belonging to our family
are perfe bare-brains, and already this Orlando gives
full proof his brains are not a jot lefs Aari/% 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 ftay 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. By accident, I was a little diftant from the
reft ; and as I paffed along a hedge, obferved three little
birds that had been taken by the leg in a perfidious {pringe.
The pretty creatures flapped their wings moft lamentably,
and implor’d me, or at leaft I thought they did, to fet
them free, You may fuppofe I did not thow myfelf in-

| - fenfible
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{fenfible to their petition. Inftantly I broke their bonds,
and had the pleafure to behold how grateful they appear-
ed; for I could fancy gratitude in all their motions, as
they flew away. This pity I had fhown them did not
pleafe a little country boy who lived hard by, and had
eftablithed very greedy hopes upon the fale of thefe three
prifoners ; fo that their deliverance, as I mean to let you
fee, and fhortly, but for accidental circumftances, might
have coft us dear.

The fun towards noon had diffipated all the mifts. The
day was fo delightful, 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 oarden,
After dinner, we had ftrawberries and cream; and at the
very mement 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 wpon the rim, and overfet its whole
contents upon the table, not without firft plentifully
{prinkling feveral of us round about. You fhould have
feen us in the height of our confufion, palpitating as we
fat with fright, as 1f we had imagined Jupiter was flinging
down his thunderbolts among us. Margaret’s hufband,
who is not 2 man to fwoon away at every noife, that mo-
ment pofted towards the garden door, thathe might catch
the god of thunder, who was certainly the little peafant
that had fet the fpsinges. But the god, like thefe made
mention of in Hemer, who amufed themfelves at the ex-
pence of mertals, had already made himfelf invifible.
STwas all loft labour thatour hoft ftood fentry at the door.
He only faved us from the danger of another thunderbolt,
that might have otherwife been pointed at us.

Dinner now was over, and I thought of paying cn
more vifit to the neighbouring hedges, and delivering, if
I could, fome other prifoners; when mamma informed us
we muft think of fetting out on our return. We got again-
into the co.ch, with fome relu@ance, after having mace
dear Margaret our little prefents each, There never {ure
had been a finer evening. From a hill, upen the top of
which our coachman ftopped to give his horfes breath, we
had the pleafu-e to bel old a {pacious horizon, adorned
with (louds of every colour, and fet off with gold. The
fun, that as I thought rejoiced in having accefs to us

given
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siven him by:Orldndo, coloured, out of gratitude, Lou-
i{a’s face and his with all the:purple of his<rays. OQur
coufin, who has been abroad you know, at fuch-a fight
turned round, and told mamma they looked exaétly like
the cherubims that Roman Catholics are ufed to place fcr
ornament about the altars in their churches.

The poor fheep we met with in the morning certainly -
muft have alarmed their comrades, and gone off, as we
encountered .none .on our return, We met no fort-of
company but:half a dozen affes, who had certainly a very
reverend figure, and amule or two. Qur horfes, who, [
fancy, thought they could difcern a family refemblance in -
shefe lalt, were giving up the right-hand road, and com-
plimenting them with fifty gambols and curvets; but our
proud coachman would preferve the honour of his feat, and
frelingly convinced them with his whip, that they weie
creatures of ‘much more importance ; and that ranking as
they did in books above them, ’twas but juft they fhou'd
preferve it on the road. = They were obliged to yield affent
to arguments fo flriking, and got home in perfe&t order,
and withont.another mifadventure.

I remain, in expeGation of your-following the example
I have {et you, -

Deareft Brother,: ,
Yours affe¢tionately,

L pére;d.

y A O S AR T ! YL
From Horatio to Therefa,

.Dt'(?)‘t:/; Si:/ll:’,",

*TIS not in the leaft degree aftonithing, you fhould
come off fo eafily in the-recital of a journey, that has
brought you into company. with none but ‘fhort-horned
creatures ; long-eared Blackheath lions, as they call them;
and a little hare-brained fellow, who. muft run his head,
as you have told me, through the window ; with a raga-
muffin peiting you. If fuch affairs you call adventuress I
can hardly guefs what name you can find out magnificent
enough for mine. And after having told you what has
happened to me in ths comﬁaofs of afingle parifh, you may

eaiily
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eafily imagine what furprifing matters I fhould have to tell
you in a longer journey. I begin to think that at the pe-
riod of Knight Errantry, I fhould have made a pretty
figure, and particularly if I fang myfelf the greatatchieve-
ments I thould make ; which truft me I would do, left any
one, who might be tempted to record them, fhould not do
it to my liking.

I difpatch you then this letter, to inform you, *twill be
fo'lowed by another very thortly, with a {pecimen inclofed
of my abilities, in the narration way. Yourown narration
was preceded by a letter, and you teil me I muft follow
your example, {o that all this preparation is a mark of my
refpe&t and deference. When the {pecimen arrives, re-
member I fubmit it to your cenfure, or to mend the ex-
prefiion, recommend you to perufe it with your greateft
peflible attention ; otherwife ’tis not unlikely but you’ll
mifs of fome among its fingular and firiking beauties.

Yours Horatio,

48 Sl o ot i ey

From Horatio to Therefa
Deareft Siffer.

ISHALL ufe no preface, but begin my narrative im-
mediately. We roll’d along in filence for the fpace
of twenty minutes in our carriage, with no lefs velocity, as
I took notice, than the clouds above.our heads.. 1 blefled
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 perfection, of tranfporting us ftill more aelightfully by
means of a balloon, with eagles to direct it.

I was contemplating on this fubje&, and our coach had
got about three miles, when of a fudden I perceived the
driver viclently exercifed at fomething or another. His
great coat had flipped from off his feat on one of the front
wheels, that carried it about the center. After many re-
volutions, Coachy had made fhift to faften on a fleeve,
which he was pulling to him, and ejaculating as he tugg’d,
My coat! my coat! I thruft my head out haftily to fee
what ail’d him when my hat blew of ; fo up I fet in con-

cert
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cert with the coachman, and cried out as luftily, My hat!
my hat! Poor Jeffry, from his ftation in the rear, ftood
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 recover it when falling, fomehow or another
loft his footing, and came down the neareft way head-
foremoft. Happily for Jeffry we were going through a
very denny quagmire, otherwife I can’t pretend to tell you
what misfortune would not have befel his limbs; at leaft,
I’m fure his nofe and chin would have been both demolith-
ed, as he fell into the quagmire belly downwards. All
this happened in a minute. My papa, in this confuiion,
was the only perfon that retained his fenfes. He let-down
the glafs in front, and {eizing on the coachman’s reins,
which now were fallen from him, ftopped the horfes,
Upon this, the coachman getting down, made fhift to free
his coat.. But what long faces did he not exhibit, feeing
in the middle of the back a monftrous rent, through which
a judge might eafily have thruft his head, and not difor-
dered his huge wig. On his fide, Jeffry, as I faw, had got
his mouth fo filled with mud, he could not fora time bring
out a fingle fyllable. O fifter! had you feen him thus be-
plaflered as he was, affect a grin, that he might thow papa
his fall had broke no bones, I’m fure you would have
langhed a month to come, at recolleting his appearance,
He did nothing in the world but {neeze, and {putter, fthake
himfelf, and rub his knees and elbows with both hands :
his coat, that had been green, no longer now preferved
that colour any where, except behind. ’Twas like I
don’t know what. -

He went a little back to feek his fox-fkin cap. By
great good luck, the maker had not taken off the crea-
ture’s tail, but left it on to ferve by way of plume. By
that, it was difcovered in the quagmire, and by that fifhed
up. When he had got it out, he was obliged to wring it
twenty times, before ’twas in a ftate for travelling, even
under Jeffry’s arm. He alfo got my hat, but not before
the wind had made it cut a hundred capers this and that
way in the air. Itloft however nothing by fo many fomer-
fets ; upon the other hand, it got a comfortable coat, which
1t has ever fince reiained, at leaft in part, though all the

brufhes
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brafhes of the houfe have frequently been exercifed
upon it.

After we were once againprepared for motion forward,
and affairs aboat us in their former order, we proceeded
to philofophize upon thefe accidents: but. after- having
tried to do fo in a very ferious itrain, we fancied the beit
method was totake the affair more-gaily, My papadrew
confolation from his purfe to give the coachman : and oa
my fide, as I noticed Jeffry was in pain: about his fur cap
only, fince the livery was his mafter’s property, I tipped
him fuch a wink, as I fuppofed he’d underftand, and
which reftored him to a better temper. After which, we
all went forward, jattas if no accident had happened.

We werenow come near a vi'lage, when papa difcerned
an ancient foldier feated on a flone befide the road. = One
leg was under him, bent backward, and the other ftuck
out &iff before him ; for alas! it was a carpenter had made
it. A long crutch lay quietly upon his left, and cn his
right hand, fut a great black dog. Papa, who loves a
foldier, and particularly when that {oldier is a cripple,
courteoufly faiuted him, and bade me fling a fhilling to
him, which he gave me. I fulfilled fo honourable a com-
miflion in a very dexterous manner [ may fay, without the
leaft degree of oftentation, as ¥ did not mifs the hat. The
foldier’s gratitude was uttered in fo high a pitch, that it
fufficed to wake a forry beggar-woman, who lay {leeping
not far off upon a lictle ftraw.  She trotted after us, and
reached the carriage, juft as we were ready to alight and
put up at an inn. Ah f{ir! faid the to my papa, how you
beltow your charity! and if you giveitto a drunken fel-
low, what affiftance will you not afford an honeit woman,
as I am, who have not fwallowed thefe ten years a glafs of
any liquor ftronger than {mall beer. Papa, whoie mind
was occupied on many {ubjelts at that inftant, was not
thinking of the invalid, and viewed her with a vifible
aftonithment. Yes, yes, fir, fie went on, ’tis of that
drunken foldier I am fpeaking: Ob, I heard how much
he thanked you for the fhilling, which, it feems, you
threw him by this little gentleman. I’d lay a wager, that
hefore night comes, he will have fpentitall in gin. And
then fir, did not you remark the great black dog befide
him as he fat? A beggar keep a dog! What’s that but
robbing other people, who deferve aflitance? Hold your

tongue,
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tongue, faid my papa, and feemed quite angry. Why
abufe a man at this rate, who has need no lefs than you of
my compaflion #~ If he drinks a little gin, Ican forgive an
ancient f{oldier {uch a fault: while we are feated at our
eafe before a good fire-fide, and even you are not without
fo great a comfort, foldiers muft endure the wind, fnow,
rain, and every rigour of cold winter Where can be the
wonder then, if they fhould have recourfe to what is fure
to warm them ; and in time bocome accuftomed to it ? And
refpe@ing his great dog, ’tis poflible that animal may be
the only friend he has, his tried aflociate, and the fingle
creature who partakes of his bad days. When he had fuid
thefe words, he held out two-pence, without looking at
her. She received them with a kind of {corn, and went off
grumbling all the way, as long as we could hear her fpeak,
The wicked wretch had made me angry. 1 am very {orry,
fir, faid I, you gave her any thing. She muft be fure a
rery horrid creature to abufe a poor old foldier, and bz e1-
vious of the alms you gave him. You are in the right,
replied my father. He that wifhes to excite my pity, to
another’s detriment, deferves my indignation only:’ Yet
I faw fhe was in want, and only upoa that account forgot
her evil difpofition. It is punithment enough that fhe’s
reduced to beg. Had fhe but kept her tongue in bounds,
I would have given her what the foldier had.

While we were thus difcourfing with each other, Boni-
face, our hoft, had fhown us up into a room, of which one,
window opened towards the road we had been travelling,
and another towards a yard ‘behind the houfle. While
they were getting dinner ready, I flood looking out, to
mark the carriages that were continually going by; and
what can you imagine, fifter, I beheld, when [ had hardly
been a minute there ? the beggar-woman, who was now
come back, and had by this time fat herfelf upon a block
befide the gate-way. She pulled out a little flafk t, full
of brandy from her pocket, and began to give a hearty
pull. I called out to papa, and bade him come and f{ee.
He told me not to {peak, for fear we thould be ove heard,
We both looked at her, and foon {aw the {oldier L'kewi‘e
coming down the road, fupported by his crutch, and fol-
lowed by the great black dog. As foon as the old wo-
men faw him hafting towards her, fhe put up her flutker,
with the greateft haite into her pocket. We were curious

' both
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both of us to overhear their converfation. Mother, faid
the foldier, having now got preity near her, do you mean
to take a lodging here, and have no dinner? Youw’re not
hungry I fuppoie. Heaven help me, faid the hypocrite,
and made as 1f fhe wept, it is not hanger, I aifure you my
good friend, I want for : if I could but come at fomething
good to eat, I thould not much mind what it was,  If that
be all, replied the generous foldier, I’ve {ufficient for us
both. On this he fat down by her, {lipped a knapfack
from his fhoulder, and tock out a Jump of coarfe brown
bread, together with a {lice of cheefe wrapt up in paper,
which he held out to the womain, faying, There good wo-
man, help yourfelf. She did and pretty plentifully. He
put up with what was left, though but a trifle ; and of this,
for every bit he ate himfelf, the large black dog got like-
wife fome, who had affumed his place behind, and all the
while was refting in a very friendly way, his head upon his
matfter’s thoulder.

During theirrepaft, the hypocritical old woman turned
her converfation on the unfeelingnefs of traveilers ; adding,
that the gentleman who had but juft before alighted from
his carriage, and put up for dinner at the inn before them,
gave her only a poor halfpenny. That can’t be true, re-
plied the honeft-hearted foldier. He muft bea noble gen-
tleman; or certainly he had no money in his purfe but
gold, which could not eafily be changed. See, whathe
threw me by the little gentleman his fon—a fhilling ! I
don’t often come at coin of fuch a caliber as this. But
don’t you fret yourfelf, for you fhall be the better for my
luck. 1can’t be happy by myfelf. A good repaft requires
gocd liquor, and I have not had a drop within my lips to
day, although ’tis very late. The truth is, my poor
money bag was fo confumptive, 1 could eafily have pafled
it through a needle’s eye this morning ; but thank heaven,
at prefent its quite plump and jolly, fo that I can well
afford to lay out fix-pence for us both. Come on, good
mother, let me have your hand.

He rofe when he had faid thus much in fpirits, and
quite jovial. The old woman teok upon her the atten=
dant’s part, and held him out- officioufly his crutch,
carefling now and then the dog. I could have found it
in my heart to beat the wretch for this diffembled friend-

fhip. They walked up with one another to the houfe,
and
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and entered at the gate-way ; while on our part, we above
ftairs fhifred s_round and haftened towards the other win-
dow that looked out into the yard. We heard the {oldier

call to have a gill of brandy with two little g]aﬁes, one
of which he filled and gave the woman, who made hafte
and f{wallowed it immediately. Papa by no means could
reftrain his indignation any longer. Out on fuch a hate-
ful creature! was his exclamation. 'They both lifted up
their heads. The woman recolleting us, that moment
gave a fhriek; buton the other hand, the foldier was not
difconcerted. See, faid he, good fir, how we are mak-
ing merry through your bounty. Let me drink your
health, continued he, and took his hat off, with the gen-
tieman your fon’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
have a heart I love. However poor you are, you can
oblige; {o here’s a trifle more to ftrengthen your remem-
brance of us; (throwing him a half-crown piece;) but as
for all thofe wretches that can firft abufe an honeit fellow,
and then drink his liquor juft as if it were their own.—
The wretch would hear no more, hung down her head,
and in confufion {neaked away.

While we were both at dinner, Boniface informed us,
that the honeft foldier we had feen, whofe name was
Trim, had been a long while in the fervice; that he had
not quitted it before he loft his leg, and had the friend-
fhip and efteem of all his officers, ’Tis he, the hoft went
on, who keeps up peace and order in the village, fince his
{oldier-like appearance awes the vagabonds about us,
Every body would be glad to give “him vittuals, 1f he
would but take their bounty ; but he never will accept of
any thing he has not merited by fome good fervice or
another, as by going upon errands, which he does with
no lefs expedition than fidelity. I fhould have put him
in a paflion, 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 cuﬂomeu; and fays, thatif I
gave him any thing, I fhould be then obliged to charge it
elfewhere, which Would be unjuft.  As regular]y as the
morning comes, he goes out loaded with a bafket full of
flints upon his fhoulder, and fills up the holes that ha
been made the day before along the road, You muft have

noticec
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noticed in what admirable order it appeared. He never
afks for any.thing ; but there is fcarce a traveller accuf-
tomed to the road, that does not throw him fomething as
be paffes by. He takes it without any hefitation, as he
thinks he has deferved it. - This is his employ all fum-
mer; and in winter, when the weather’s at the coldeft,
he fills up his time in making children’s wooden clogs,
for which he takes his feat up in my kitchen chimney..
It appears, he generoufly gives thefe clogs to thofe whofe
parents are fo poor they cannot pay his price, left they
fhould happen to catch cold. Or rather I fhould fay, in-
ftead of taking money for his clogs from fuch, he makes.
them dance before him.

Well, Therefa, what may be your thoughts of this
oood-hearted Trim ? This laft particular I’ve told you in
his ftory, gave me fo much pleafure, that I ordered you a-
pair immediately, which- T {hall take when I return. As
you are far too generous, and befides too diftant to dif-
charge the value of the clogs in capers, I’veengaged my-
felf, as you would do, to pay him in more current coin
than fuch a fipping fort of money. I defign to give him
half-a-crown, and then the clogs will be much worthier
of you. They wiil not be ufelefs if you mean to rum:
about at any time next winter in the garden.

If 1did not apprehend my journal had already tired
your patience, I {hould have a great deal more to mention.
I would tell you how, as wa were going on, I terminated
an important matterin a way Don Quixote, celebrated as,
he was for bravery, would have never thoughtof, You’ll
fuppofe, perhaps, that after fuch a preface, there was an
inchanter, or at leaft a giant in the cafe, or {fome illuftri.
ous princefs to deliver, or recover fome great kingdom
It was nothing of all this. It was no other than a little
female turkey-crammer and a goat-herd, who were firug-
gling with each other for an apple they had found, as.,
they were going on together. After having very gravely.
taken all the neceflary information of their quarrel, I took
up, ds you may guefs, the weaker party, and defended
her; but not in more than words, fince fortunately for
the ftronger, 1 had neither lance nor thield ; or rather to
confefs a truth, becaufe the goat-herd, netwithftanding
any {pear and fhiel® ] might have had, was of a fizeto:
thrath me foundly, 1dilcerned immediately that:l could

3 att
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at with more ec/ar a Solomon or Tituas, and adjufted the
affair in conteft to the fatisfaction of both combatants, by
fharing equally between them the remainder.of that tart
you know the cock had made me, that I might not faint
with hunger by the way.

1 nnght g0 on, and tell you of the pitiable fortune of a
hare we met with, as ’twas running acrofs the counfry,
followed by a pa ack of hounds and huntfmea. The pocr
creature, after having often thrown them out, as is the
phrafe with {por#fmen, by her doublicgs on the open
plain, had climbed a pointed rock. A farious dog per-
ceived her in this laft retreat, and had the an.dauty to
force her. [ beheld them both roll down the precipice
together miferably mangled. * But this piture is a deal
too cruel. Is it not Therefa? Let me therefore touch on
themes more pleafing, and inform you of the joy our un-
expetted coming here gave every one belonging to the
houle. If your dry jokes had not for ever atideceied me
on the fubjeét of my own exclufive merit, I fiould think
mylelf a cleverer feilow, from the hearty welcome we
received., ’Tis much more modeft in me to fuppofe my-
felf indebted for that welcome to the recolletion of your
vifit here, which they have cherifhed ever fince laft year,
I do fuppofe it, and place all my boaft in thanking you
for having lald the ground-work of that entertainment I
am now experiencing.

And thus, dear fifter, T have fent you a recital of my
wonderful adventures, which perhaps you’ll think too
tedicus. ‘The moft perilous of every circumftance attend-

ing them, was when, to gwc you fome amufement, I ens
gloed to put them down 1n black and white. 1 thonght
I'never fhould have come to the conclufion of my tatk. ¥
will not boaft of any merit in the execution of my great
affair, and yet I pleafe myfelf with thinking youn will
owe my kindnefs {omethg when you come to be ac-
quainted that at prefent they’ve been rm'nr*g for me thefe
ten minutes to come down and eat fome fritters that are
growing cold, while I myfelf am hard atwork in wwdmv--

my letter. 1 can h.xxm_, f i that the heroifm of
fraternal love went ever yet mi w'n farther than L've pufh-
ed it in this fingle inftance for your ( ke.

Adieu, dear fifler; I'lldivert n.,ﬁ;f&s much as poflible
for your {ake rather than my own, that at the time of my

return
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return I may prefent myfelf before you fo much the more
merry-hearted. I can’t tell what you may think ofthis 3
but T, for my part, fancy you fhould look upon it asa
circumftance that proves the tendernefls of that attach-
ment prompting me to fhow myfelf,
Dear Sifter, yours,
Horetio.

O O R A DG L8 VIII.

From Therefa to Heratio.

Dear Brother,

I save often heard that nothing forms the underftand-
ing fo effeGtually as travelling, and your narrative {fupplies
me with a proof of the-afitrtion which I did notin the
leaft expe& ;. for who would ever think that fuch 2 little
animal as you fhould think of being a philofopher for
having travelled eighteen miles? You told me, in your
firlt epiitle, you defigned the journal of your travels for
pofterity. Whenever, therefore, you think fit to fend it
as direéted, I will take upon me to complete fuch {ketches
as are fit to bear it company, which I will get correéted
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 ileeve ; poor Jeffry
rifing folemnly and flowly from his quagmire; and my
giddy-headed brother quite uncovered at the chariot-door,
and with his eyes purfuing the poor hat in all its evolu-
tions. Here are three droll figures; while papa, itill
faithful to his charaéter for prudence, fhall be reprefented
as in contraft feizing on the coachman’s reins to ftop his
horfes. You don’t taink I fhall forget the ancient foldier
and old woman dining on the block. O! how I’ flrive
to fet off to the beft advantage honeft Trim, together with
his great black dog, that ate fo amicably, leaning on his
fhoulder. Finally, I'll terminate my gallery with the
fcene betwixt your tuikey-crammer and the goat-herd,
not forgetring to defcribe you as you reprefent yourfelf,
confidering gravely of their quarrel, and accommodating
matters with the fragments of an apple-tart. ~’Tis Srugs

I will
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I will not write at top the name of either Solomon or Titus,
which your ufual modefty, without the leatt demur, lays
claim to. I have thought of one more proper, namely,
Sancho Panca, as I hardly ever knew, in all my life, a
perfon of more underftanding.

I fuppofe yoa will not wifh to be behind-hand with me ;
therefore I give up the account of my adventures to you,
in perufing which you will with eafe fuggeit {ufficient
fubjedls to your own imagination fora fet of pittures, no
lefs interefting, I behevc, than thofe which, from pe-
rufing your atchievements, I have faggefted, as you fee,
to mine. Was I not going to forger returning you my
thanks for ordering me the pair of clogs? My finances
will not allow me to repay you the immenfe expence of fo
magnificent a prefent ; therefore you will let me fadsfy
you for it as Trim does the little children, in my circum-
frtances. ' I am learning a new caper for that purpofe.

I am infinitely touched at your {uperior generofity, in
letting pafs no opportunities of recreation, for my fake ;
and beg you to believe my fenfibility will natarally bid
me do the like.

Adieu, my dear Horatio! As I take it, we are a4 match
for one another in unluckinefs. I only with to go beyond
you in the boatt of tender friendfhip, as becomes

Your fifter and your friend,

e
L perefa.



NEW BOOKS juft publifhed for JOHN
STOCKDALE, PiccapirLy,

e R b L AR S

: HE HISTORY or SANDFORD anp MERTON ;
| A New Edition.
A Work intended for the Ufe of Children. Embel-
lithed with beautiful Frontifpieces, in Two Volumes,
Price 6s. 6d. bound.

CAPTAIN COOK’s THIRD AND LAST VOYAGE
TO THE PACIFIC OCEAN IN THE YEARS
1776, 1777, 17785 17795 and 178o0. _
Faithfully abridged from the Quarto Edition, publifhed

by Order of his MajesTy ; illuftrated with - Copper-

plates. Price 4s. bound.
The Public are requefted to be particularly careful ta
enquire for StockpaLe and FierpIing’s Edition of

Cook’s Vox aGE, as no other has fine Copper-plates. .

A COMPLETE GEOGRAPHICAL DICTIONARY,
or UNIVERSAL GAZETTEER, or ANQIENT
axp MODERN GEOGRAPHY:

Containing a full, particular, and accurate Defcription
of the known World, in Evrore, Asta, Arrica, and
AMER1CcA ; compriling a complete Syftem of Geogra-
phy, illuftrated with correét Maps and beautiful Views of
the principal Cities, &c. and chronological Tables of the
Sovereigns of Burope. The Geographical Parts by
Joun Searvy, A.M. Member of the Roman Acade-
my; Auathor of the Hiftoire Chrenologique, facrée et
profane; Elements of Geography and Altronomy, &c,
&c. interfperfed with Extracts from the private Manu-
Jeripts of one of the Officers who accompanied CAPTAIN
Cook in his Voyage to the Southern Hemifphere. The
Aftronomical Parts from the Papers of the late Mr.
TsraeL Lyens, of Cambridge, Aftronomer in Lorp
MuLgrave’s Voyage to the Northern Hemifphere. In
two large Volumes, 4to. elegantly bound in Calf, gilt
and lettered, Price z1. zs, or 11, 118, 6d. in boards.

THE



New Booxs, juff publifbed by Joun SToCKDALE,
Plec@nrimy. i :

Tue BEAUTIES or tue BRITISH SENATE ;

Taken from the Debates of the Lords and Cemmons,
from the Beginning of the Adminiftration of SirRoser+
WavrrorLe, to the End of the Second Seflion of the
Right Honourable Wirrram PitT.

Being an impartial Sele&ion of, or faithful Extra&s
fiom, the moft eminent Speeches, delivered in the Courfe
of a moft important and truly intercfting Period of more
than Sixty Years, feverally arranged under their refpe&ive
Heads, with the Names of the Members to whom they
are afcribed annexed thereto. 'T'o which is prefixed

Trae LIFE or SIR ROBERT WALPOLE,

in two Volumes, O&avo. Price 10s. 6d. in Boards, or
12s. bound in Calf and lettered.

Tue LONDON CALENDAR,

For the Year 1787,

Printed on a fine large Paper and Type, bound up with
SrockpaLe’s New Companion to the London Calen-
dar, for 1787 ; FierLping’s new-engraved Arms of
the Peers of Great-Britain, Arms of the Baronets, and
an Almanack. :

The Whole bound together, Price 8s. 6d.
*«* Be careful to afk for the LONDON CALENDAR,

&c. which may be had feparate, Price bound zs.

POEMS en VARIOUS SUUBJECTS,
By HENRY JAMES PYE, Efg; M. P.
Elegantly printed in two Volumes O&avo, and embel-
lithed with beautiful Frontifpieces, Price 1zs. in

Boards.

Tue HISTORY or NEW HOLLAND,
From its firft Difcovery, in 1616, to the prefent Time ;

With a particular Account of its Produce and Inhabitants,
and a Defcription of BOTANY BAY.

Taone Volume O&avo, illuftrated with a Map of New
Horvranp, a Chart of Boraxy Bay, and alfo a Ge-
neral Chart from Excranp to Borany Bay. Price
5s. in Boards. 1



This Day is publifbed, Price only 155.
Pk D E Es BDATT T.OMN

Q4E

i 5 s ek e R s e RS PYEN O
3 NG T U, D NG

IN ONEVOLUME OCTAVO,

The Whole of his DrRamaric WORKS;

- With Explanatory IO oS
Compiled from various COMMENTATORS.

T mbellithed with a firiking Likenefs of the AurHoR.

To. the PR BT E.

#_* The unrivalled Excellence of Shak{peare. 1s ac-
knowledged. As aPoet, he abounds in Sublimities; and
as a Dramatift, his principal Charaéers are moft mafterly
drawn. But the Number of Volumes which the various
Rdirions of his Works have contained, by enhancing the
Price, hath prevented this admired Author from being
oenerally read ; the middling Clafs of People contenting
themfelves with a Perufal of thofe detached Plays to which
they have been familiarized by Theatric Reprefentation.
'To comprize the whole of Shakfpeare’s Works in a fingle
Volume, and to publifh that Volume at a moderate Price,
was confidered as an Undertaking of Utility. In the
prefent Edition of Shakfpeare every thing 1s incinded
which the numerous Editors of this admirable Author
thought it neceffary to collet. The laft Will of Shak-
{peare, his Life written by ROWE, and ‘fuch Notes as
tend to elucidate obfcure Paffages, or explain obfolete
Words, are inferted in the Edition now offered to the
Public; which is fo calculated for general Accommodation,
that, being of a portable Size, 1t may find a Place in a
Carriage on a Journey ; of, confidered as a Subftitate for
the various and extravagant Editions of Shakfpeare, it
will furnifh Readers of every Denomination with the
Works of the fublimeft Genius this Country has pro-
duced, at an eafy, and, comparatively fpeaking, trivial
Expence.;

















