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J N the midil: of one of the large feas our 

afrronomers have lately difcovered in the 

moon, lies a large ifland, that, for ages 

innumerable, perhaps from the beginning 

of time, has been the appointed Elyfium 

of dogs---thofe conflant and faithful corn-

15anions of man. There the ferious 

New~ 
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Newfoundland dog, playful greyhound, 
choleric Pomeranian, and fawning fpaniel 
~re united in the mofi: fraternal affection; 
nor is the fi:u pid Bolognefe and indolent 
lapdog excluded from the fociety of their 
brethren; for they, as well as the alder­
man and fop, are deprived of the aifumed 
dignity of their fi:ations at the moment 
they lay afide their fublunary clothing. 

Once, as a party of them were aff'em­
bled on the Howery banks of their ocean, 
they perceived the fhade of a new comer, 
gently wafted by a filver wave to a coral 
beach at no great difi:ance from them. 
They ran to receive and to introduce him 

_ to the motley circle of his new friends, who 
congratulated him on his fafe arrival to 

the:r 
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their blifsful abode, and fuewed the fatis­

faction they felt by every dernon:fhation 

of joy in the power of dogs to giye ...... "' 

When they fou nd he was entirely reco ... 

vered from the fatigues of his paffage, an 

old dog, who feerned to be the prefident 

of the fociety, addreffed him in the fol­

lowing terms:---" Brother! the laws of 

our republic oblige you to give an ac­

count of your terrefrrial piJgrimage.--­

Speak ! we are impatient to hear the hif­

tory of your life." 

" My life," replied the {hanger, wag .. 

ging his tail, " is marked by fevera-1 

occurrences which prevent its being quite 

a common-place one; and had I, whilft 

in the lower regions, poffeifed the power 

B3 of 



6 BI-OGRAPHY OF 

of fpeech as I do now, without doubt I 
fhould have found a biographer; nay, 
perhaps I deferve one better than many 
whofe lives are publi!hed by fubfcription 
on writing-paper, adorned with an ele­
gant frontifpiece and title-page. Who 
can tell but Fame might have immor­
talized my name, and that painters and 
poets might have vied with each other 
to prevent its finking into oblivion.--­
My refemblance might have been the ad­
mired ornament on ladies' fans, and my 
praife, fet to mufi.c, have been fung at 
their harpfi.chords. However, not to be 
my own panegyrift, I muft add that my 
heroic deeds were often of fuch a nature 
~s to reflect but little honour on myfelf; 

but 
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but if my hifrory is entertaining enough 

to amufe my new friends for half an hour, 

I fhall not regret appearing in the cha­

ratl:er of the hero of a romance." 

All the company firetched themfelves 

round the itrnnger, impatient to hear a 

narration that promifed them fo much 

plea[ ure; and he, placing himfelf by the 

fide of his friend, the prefident, related 

vhat I !hall repeat after him. 

" I was born in Germany, in the refi­

dence of a crowned philofopher, whofe 

paffion for tall foldiers and fmall dogs was 

univerfally known: my mother was the 

favourite of an honefi- fhoemaker, whofe 

hourc ilie guarded. She belonged to the 

r:ice of ff 1niel , whofe blood was pure 

and 
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and uncontam mated ; and as I was Ii ke ... 
wife a thorough-bred fpaniel, I fuppofe 
my father to have been of the fame fpecies. 
More is not in my power to fay about 
him, for this part of my genealogy re­
mains wrapped in eternal darknefs; but 
I comfort myfelf with the reflection that 
many of Adam's defcendants' fate is fimi­
lar to mine in this refpecr, and that the 
fpace which contains their names in the 
parifh-regifier would have been a blank, 
had it not been the faihion to fill it up 
with a name at random. 

c, My beautiful jetty coat attracted 
the attention of a grenadier, who was 
quartered in the houfe where I fidt drew 
pn:ath ; he taking a fancy to me, offered 

to 
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to take me in exchange for a brafs tod 

bacco-box; which propofal faved my life, 

for otherwife I fhou1d ba ve ilia red the fate 

of my three brothers or fifrers, who were 

drowned immediately after their birth. 

The fir ft obj eel: that prefented i tfelf to me 

when I opened my eyes, was my mother; 

ihe was licking my face, and looking at 

me with the affetl:ionate tendernefs of a 

parent to her only child. Hitherto my 

exifr nee had appeared to me like a con .. 

fufed dream, from which I was roufed by 

the fight and careffes of my mother; and 

I may with truth fay, that the firil fen­

fations I fi It were thofe of gratitude 

and plez,.fure. As I was the only nurfling 

my mmher had, it is not fur pr ifing that I 

foon 
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foon increafed in fize and :fl:rength, and 
that my fagacity, and gratitude to my 
kind parent, augmented daily. When I 

,was a month old I was weaned, and ex-
changed in a formal manner for the to­
bacco-box. l\1y new mafier-'s name was 
Lafleur; he was a Frenchman, who, 
about twenty years before my birth, had 
qui ttt'.d his regiment and native country, 
wi thout either aiking for a furlough or 
pa:lf port. He called me J olli, a name 
that, without vanity, I became every day 
more deferving of: he was kind and good 
to me, and his atte.ntions, brown bread, 
and potatoes, foon made me forget, or at 
leafi ceafe to regret the fondnefs of my 
mother, and the nutriment I received 

from 
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from her; nor did my friend,- the fhoe­

maker, withdraw his hand entirely from. 

me, for he would frequently throw me a 

grifile or fmall bone to exercife my teetha 

Thus pa!red my infancy; but my youth 

was doomed to more ferious occupations. 

I was clifagreeabJy furprifed one morn­

jng by Monfieur Lafleur feizing me by 

the nape of my neck, and placing me erect 

againfi-- the wall : this pofture, :fl-range as 

well as troublefome, did not pleafe me, 

and I endeavoured to remove from it, and 

regain my equilibrium_; but my mentor 

knew how to pervert the laws of nature, 

for, with a fl:ick he held ready· for that 

purpofe, be gave me a fin:ut rap on my 

fore-paws on each attempt I made to fet 

th 0 m 
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them on the ground. But his correc­

tions, infiruB:ions, and my abilities fuc­

ceeded fo well, that, when I had taken 

leffons about a week, I was able to :fit up 

againfr the wall as :fhaight as an arrow. 

_ A paper grenadier's cap was next placed 

on my head, and I was taught to hold a 

flick on my ihoulder, in imitation of a 

gun. Difficult as I found thefe ma­

nreuvres, they were but the beginning of 
my academic ftudies; for, no fooner had 

I acquired one art, than I was forced to 
begin another : fo that, in about a year, 

I was able to fit up in a graceful manner, 

feek for any thing that was dropped, dive, 

and jump over a frick for King Frederic. 

But, at the end of my novitiate) I found 

the 
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the folid advantages that learning gives; 

for at every cook--ihop and public-houfe 

I followed Monfieu r Lafleur to, my ta .. 

lents ( which I never failed exhibiting) 

were rewarded with fuch delicate morfels, 

as made me entirely forget the pain 

acquiring them had coft me ;---nay, often 

when my mafl:er was in company with 

his comrades, would they good-naturedly 

divide their fcanty portion of bread and 

ch efe with me. In fhort, J olli was ca­

refied by every one ; the whole neigh­

bourhood knew him, a1 d vvas loud in his 

praife. 

" I retained my celebrity almofl: a year: 

then in<leed I began to fink into oblivion, 

,2wg no longer able to excite the cu-

e riofiry 
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riofity of the multitude. To remedy 

this evil, my artful mailer had formed the 

dreadful projell: oflearning me fome new 

tricks, when a lucky chance prevented 

him the trouble of teaching, and me the 

pain of learning them. There happened 

to be a fair kept in a village near our 

town, which was too favourable an op­

portunity of exhibiting my feats to let 

my mafrer pafs it unnoticed: thither we 

therefore went; and the gaping country 

people gathered in crowds around us, 

delighted with my performance. But a 

more honourable conq uefl: than mere ad­

m iration was referved for me taere ; for 

my talents attracted the attention of a 

puppet-fhow man, who had erected his 

booth 
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booLh in the l\1arket-p1ace: he perceiv­

ing what a treafure I was, determined to 

add me to his marionettes, if he ~could 

prevail on my pofidfor to difpofe of me. 

Monfieur Lafleur at fir.ft obj ected to do 

fo; but the two ducats that were at lafl: 

offered him were too great a temptation: 

they conquered his reluctance, and I was 

refigned to my new mafrer. That very 

afternoon I ferved for the Bucephalus of 

a wooden Alexander, and, preced cl by a 

drum and fife, was led in triumph through 

the village; every now and then my 

patron fiopp d, and informed the noble 

compan_'---In the evening he !hould have 

the honour of exhibiting an entire new 
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tragi-comical and hifiorical entertainment, 
which he did not doubt would meet with 

the approbation of all lovers of dramatic 

amufements, as it would far exceed every 

thing of the kind before attempted; and 
that, between the alts, the wonderful dog, 
jufr arrived, would perform fome fur­

prifing tricks of agility.---After this 
pompous harangue, I was ordered to give 

a fample of what was to foJlow; which I 
did with fo much dexterity, that the ap-

, plaufe I met with was nearly as great as 

my rival rider's, in his fcarlet jacket and 
high-crowned hat. 

~' After fraying a few days in thi s vil­
lage, our apparatus was pac,:ked up, and 

we 
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we proceede-d with flow marches to a 

fmall town 011 the frontiers of Bohe_mia, 

where our pantheon was again erected~ 

"There a difgraceful cataH:rophe await .. 

ed me; for, on the evening of our arrival, 

1 was introduced on the ftage, and my 

mafrer, determined to let none of my 

talents remain concealed, holding up a 

flick, faid---' Hey,-J ol1i ! now jump for 

the Emperor !'---I, who had only been 

taught to jump for King Frederic and 

Monfieur Lafleur, and not knowing whJ.t 

fort of a creature an Emperor was, did 

not think it neceffary to move at his 

name. My mafter repeated his command 

three different times: I remained un­

moveJ, whLch feeming obfiinacy put him 

C 3 rn 



18 BIOGRAPHY OF 

in a paffion, and the audience into a com-

111otion, which increafed to an uproar, 

on a patriotic cobbler dec1aring my maf­

ter an enemy to the State, and the whole 

affair meant as an infult to the Emperor. 

In confequence of this declaration he was 

dragged from the frage, kicked, and other­

wife ill treated ; and I, in all probability, 

fhould have been the victim of this poli­

tical miftake, if I had not wifely embraced 

the opportunity of flipping through the 

back-door during the confufion that 

reigned in the houfe. Had I liked my 

fitut:!.tion, I iliould have returned to the 

inn where my new mafier lodgeJ ; but, 

as I was not attac_hed to him, I rejoiced 

;at the favourable opportunity of regain-

mg 
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ing my freedom. I therefore ran out of 

the town as faft as I could, and concealed 

myfelf in a field of wheat; where I knew 

I was in no danger of being difcovered, 

had my mafter thought it worth while to 

purfue me, 

" I remained fafe in this afylum the 

whole night, but hunger forced me to 

leave it early the next morning. I ran 

zigzag, not knowing which way to take, 

till the light of a village, which lay at 

fome diftance from the road, fixed my 

wavering refolution. Without the leafi: 

ceremony I entered the firfr boufe I came 

to, which happened to be a public one; 

and you may judge how great my fur­

prife and joy were, when I tell you that 

the 
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the fidt objecl: I difcovered in the room 
was my old preceptor Lafleur: he was 
fitting at the table, with a glafs of beer 

jn his hand, relating to the landlord how 

he had contrived to defert from the Pruf­
fians. As foon as he faw me, the 
glafs fell from his hand, and I jumped 
into his arms, which were opened to re­
ceive me ;---indeed our joy was recipro­
cal; for, whilfl: I licked his funburnt 
face, he fondly preifed me to his bofom, 

and called me his dear J olli. The land., 

lord and his wife, not knowing what to 
make of the fcene, looked at us with 
amazement; which Lafleur explained to 

them, whilfr I was devouring a hard 

cruft of breld that lay on the table;-- ... 

they 
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they perceiving, by the voracity with 

which I did it, that I had kept faft for 

fome time, gave me an excellent break­

fafr, which I fiill thank them for. 

'' When we had finiihed our 

LaReur and I purfued our journey, and 

in two days arrived at Prague, where he 

again inlifred. His old inftructions to 

me were repeated; and as he now wore 
, 

a white coJt, one of his fir.fr 1effons was 

to make r.1e ju mp over his .fiick for the 

Emperor. The name was too deep]y 

imprinted on my memory to give me 

much trouble to retain it ; and I learned 

this manreuvre with lefs difficulty than 

any of my former ones. t1y talents pro­

~ur d me plenty of food, and were a 

tu:1d 
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fond of profit to my mafter; and, a,s I 

was really attached to him, I !hould have 

been the happiefi: animal of my kind, if 

it had not been for the malice of his com-
-

rades, who envied him the poffeffion of 

me, whom they, without reafon, hated and 

ill-treated. Lafleur, moved by my un­

merited fufferings, was determined, pain­

ful as the privation was to himfelf, to 

remove me to a di.ftance from them, as 

foon a.s he could find an opportunity of 

placi~g me comfortably. He foon found 

one; for a !)obleman, that lived in thl? 

country, came to Prague to feek a gover­

nor for his children; and, not being able to 

.find one that would undertake the charge 

for the fixty :florins a year he offered, 

determined 
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determined at leaft not to return without 

a com pan ion for them : his choice fell on 

me, whom he bought of my friend and 

mafter for fix florins. 

" "\Ve arrived fafel y at his feat; and 

his right honourable confort and fami.ly 

were not a little furprifed to fee a dog 

jump out of the carriage, infread of the 

grave profeffor they expected; but I be­

lieve I may with truth afTert, that at 

leaft the children were not difpleafed at 

tbe exchange, particularly when their 

right honourable papa ha<l given them 

incontefrable proofs of my ikill and learn-

rng. 

" N otwithfi-anding my plebeian ex­

traction, I foon gained the affection of al.l 

the 
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the family, and they treated 
. 

me 1n the 

fame manner as if I had been the youngeft 

child of it. I was crammed with the moil: 

cofi-ly food from the young gentlemen's 

plates, and flept on a filk mattrf'fs in their 

room. The only thing that difpJeafed 

me was, being fettered with a brafs col­
lar, on which were engraven the following 

words---' I am J olli, and have the honour 
of belonging to the Right Honourable 

Baron Rehbock.' 

" But, alas I I foon experienced the 

truth of the old proverb----' that idlenefs 

is the root of all evil;' ---for the eafe and 

affiuence I lived in, created in my mind 

certain ideas improper and dangerous in 

my fituation2 and wbich for ever alienated 

my 



A SPANIEI... 95 

my mafl:er's affell:ion from me; for I 

afpired to no lefs than to form an acquaint ... 

ance with his female tarriers. He was 

immoderately fond of that fpecies .of dogs, 

and prided himfelf not a little on the im­

maculate purity of his breed. 

" One unfortunate day, when, at the 

hazard of being fqueezed to death, I hac! 

forced my way through the pales into the 

kennel, he likewife took it into his head to 

pay it a vifit; but, to defcribe his rage on 

finding me there is impoffible.---" Ha ! 

carrion!' faid he, kicking me in the mo:fl­

furious manner, 'do you want to pollute 

my Diana ?---Halloo ! Nimrod,' calling 

to his huntfman, ' fee what would have 

happened if I had not come as I did~ 

D 
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After a paufr·, 

' Chain him up, and give him nothing bwt 

bread and water till he learns better 

manners.' 

" This lafi: command was obeyed, and 

Nim.rod executed his mafi:er's orders fo 

literally, that, after a week's confinement, 

I was but the fk:eleton of my former felf. 

The two young gentlemen, moved to 

pity on feeing the lamentable condition I 

was in, on th.eir knees begged their hard­

hearted father to releafe me. He at lafi: 

reluctantly granted their req uefi; but 

every endeavour to reinfiate myfelf in his 

favour was vain; his affection was irre­

coverabJ y alien?ted, and I but too plain] y 

perceived he hated me, and that the next 

fault 
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fault I committed, the fentence of death 

or difmiffion would be pronounced on 

me: I was therefore extremely cautious, 

being unwilling to leave a fituation I 

liked fo well. 

" The children's care:ffes compenfated,, 

in fome mea[ure, for the irafcibility of 

their unforgiving father, and I began to 

accu:fl:om. myfe1f to his caprices, and bore 

his ill treatment with the moCT: fi-oical 

.apath} : this prudent behav iour would, 

in a11 probability, in time have fubdued 

his fiubborn heart, if I had not committed 

another blunder, which ended in my 

rum. 

" One fine autumn morning, as I was 

running about a neighbouring wood witl1 

D'.2 the 



28 BIOGRAPHY O F 

the two boys, a fecret infrincl:: drew me 
towards the thickefi: part of it, where I 
difcovered a living creature concealed in 

the underwood : the fight affecl::ed me, 
and I barked for ailifrance as loud as I 

could. In vain did the boys whi.fl:le and 

call to me: I frood unmoved, determined 

not to leave my pofr till I made them 

underfi:and me. \Vith angry impatience 

they at lafr came running towards the 

place where I frood, threatening to puniili 

my difobedience---fiill I did not move : 

their curiofi.ty was at 1ength excited, and 
1 they fcrambled amongfr the bullies, to 

difcover, if they could, the reafon of my 
unufual perverfenefs :---there they found 

~ new-born infant lying on fome hay, 

whofe 
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whofe piteous moans feemed to lament 

its unfortunate exifrence. The boys, 

although rude and uncultivated, po:ffe~ed 

the feelings of humanity; the eldefi: there­

fore took the infant into his arms as gently 

as he could, and hurried~ in a triumphant 

manner, towards the houfe, followed by 

his brother, and preceded by me, barking 

:and wagging my tail in the moil: exult­

ing manner ; for I was confcious of 

having done a good deed. 

" Their right honourable parents were 

fitting at breakfafl: when we arrived; the 

boys related their adventure with an en­

thufiafm that made their words almoft 

unintelligible, befrowing the greatefi: 

praife on me for being the caufe of faving 

D v the 
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the child's life. But, before they h:id 

finifhed their panegyric, their father daih~ 

ed the pipe he was frnoking on the Boor, 

21nd roared, with a tremendous voice--­

, What have you done, you curfed imps? 

What bufinefs had you to medJle with 

it? Do you think I am to maintain all 

the bafrards that are found on my efrate? 

I have enough to do to keep you ;---you 

fhould have left it where it was, to have 

rotted. And as for you, infernal cur!' 

continued he, foaming with rage, and 

dr;:iving his fvrnrd, ~ I'll rnward your 

Samaritan fervice in a manner that will 

prevent your repeating it.'---His arm 

was lifted to frrike the deadly blow, and 

J trcrr.blingly awaited my fot-e. _ At th;:tt 

infiant 
I ! •• 
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in:ftant Nimrod entered the room to {hew 

his honour a hare he had jufr iliot; the 

infi-ant the door was open, I feized the 

opportunity of darting through it as f wift 

as an arrow out of a bow. I ran as fafr 

as I could, without looking back, till I 

was at a conftderable difi-ance from that 

barbarous man\ dwelling: when ·I fup­

pofed myfelf out of danger of being over­

taken, I flackened my pace, and continued 

my peregrination l~ifureJy, undetermined 

which way to take, till I came to a little 

rivulet; there, after refreiliing myfe1f 

with a cooling draught, I lay down, and, 

fatigued as I was, foon fell fa.ft afleep. 

<c I was awoke, about noon, by a tra­

yeller, who featec! himfelf near me; and 

foei11g 
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feeing him take a roll and a piece of 
cheefc out of his pocket, I approached 

him; and fi tting up in a very humble 

manner, invited myfelf to dine with him. 

He underfrood my meaning, and beftow­

ed part of his frugal repafr on me. 

" Although I had never l€arned geo­

graphy, I eafily difcovered the road my 
benefactor took was not that which led 

to the detefted tyrant's houfe I had j uft 

quitted. I therefore determined to ac­

company him; and during our journey, I 

took every opportunity of being fervice­

able to the good-natured, humane man11 

and of difplaying my talents, which I 

knew mi ght be profitable to him. If the 

·wind blew his hat off) I ran to fetch it, 

and 
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and prefented it to him with fo much 

grace, that he concluded I mufi belong 

to the fuperior order of my kind, and 

that perhaps he might be able to difpofe 

of me with fome advantage to himfelf. 

His fidl: bufinefa, after he had formed 

this project, was to releafe me from the 

arifiocratical ornament that had fo long 

been a plague to me; the collar was with 

difficulty twifred off, and thrown into a 

.deep pit we paffed, that it might never 

rife up in judgment againfi: him. · As 

.foon as I had recovered my long wi!hed­

"or freedom, I ende:1vourcd to exprefs my 
gratitude by a tumble, which fucceeded 

fo well, that, had Monfieur L , fleur been 

preient, I am fure even he would have 

applauded 
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;ipplaudec.l it. After having paid this 

tribute of grz.titude, I £hook rnyfelf fo:: a 

ccnfidcrable time, and fuppofe I felt ex­

all:ly as a crimiP1al does, whofe neck is 

ju fi releaftd from the pillory. 

" \Ve P'J rfued our pilgrimage about 

fix days without meeting with any ad­

ve1'lture worth relating, when we arrived 

at Dre[den. It was about noon when 

we made our entree into that famous 

town; and, as we paired a large inn, fuch 

a favoury fme11 iffued through the kitchen 

windows, that we both felt an irre~ 

fifii ble defi.re to regale more fenfes than 

one with the good things it contained. 

;.c vV ~ went immediately into the 

kite hen, where, it being about dinner-time, 

all 
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all hands were bufily employed; but 2. 

young man, about eighteen, who we af­

terwards found was the landlord's elddl: 

fon, attracted my attention moft, as lie 

was taking a prodigious fine turkey off 

the fpit. vVithout much previous cere­

mony, I was offered for falc; and, to en­

hance my value, my companion made me 

exhibit as many of my trick as be had 

difcovered. Before the bargain was con­

cluded, the landlord entered the kitchen, 

·which my poffeffor not immediately ob­

frrving) kept his hat on; but as I had 

b en taught, if any one did fo when a 

{hanger c me into the room, to pull it 

oft~ I jumped on the t::ible \vith the vel ◄ 

c:ty of a bird, and fnatched the covering 

fr r 1 
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from his head. This trait of good­

breeding decided my fate : the landlord 
gave a crown for me, and regaled my 
feller with a flice of cold roafr meat, and -
a pint of wine into the bargain, and to 
me he threw the delicious remains of a 
leg of mutton. 

" The affluence I lived in foon made 
me forget my former fufferings, and my 
curled coat, which, during my journey, 
was become too wide for me, was fpeedily 
fluffed out again; and I fucceeded fo well 
in my endeavours to gain the favour of 
my new mafl:er, that in a few days I be­
came cock of the walk. 

" My every wiili and want was now 
gratified; and mofr probably I fuould 

have 
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have remained in poifeffion of my good 

fortune to the end of my life, if I had not 

again been blinded by my pailions ; for, 

not content with tbe emoluments of the 

kitchen, and the dainty rnorfcls the guefts 

at the table d'lzute left on their plates., I 

was tempted one unfortunate day, when the 

cook's back was turned, to cafr my wiihful 

eyes on a beau ti fol c;:1pon that was j u:ft 

going to be fent to t::ible. For a moment 

I combated my criminal appetite; but, 

finding it too powerful, I greedily fcized 

tr1e forbidden fruit, and was feafring on 

my prey, when my mafrer came in o the 

kitchen, and detell:ed me in the fact. In 

the firfl: tranfport of his rage, he drub­

bed me fo unmercifully with a .C i , that, 

E 1n 
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in all probability, my death alone would 

have appeafed his anger---if his fon, on 

hearing my lamentations, had not come 

to my affifl:ance: he faved my life; but 

I was ignominioufly driven out of the 

houfe, to the -great joy of a fox-dog that 

was chained up in the yard; and, as I ran 

acrofs it, I heard the landlord give par­

ticular orders to his fervants on no ac­

count to admit me into the houfe c1gain. 

" With a heavy heart) downca!t looks 

( fuch as drnote a repenta11t or detecred 

finner), and my tail betwixt my !.egs, I 

left a town where, ·for fome time, I had 

been an objecl: of envy to my brother 

dogs. I now felt the folly, as well as 

the criminality of my proceedings, and 

deter-
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determined to hide 'myfelf and my ilia me 

in fome folitary corner of the world; 

where, through abfiinence and repent.i. 

ance, I would endeavour to make· fome 

atonement for my former .gluttony. 

" Chance, or rather the invifible hand 

of J ufiice, facilitated my defign, for it 

conducted my erring feet to a miferable 

cottage at the end of a f mall village, or 

rather hamlet. The owner of it-, a black­

fmith, was fittmg on a bench with his 

wife, eating his fupper; which I no 

fooner faw, than I approached, and beg­

ged he would befiow fome part of it on 

me.---' Look, Hannah,' faid the footy 

Cyclop, ' fee what a handfome f paniel 

that is; I have a good mind to take him 

.E 2 to 
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to replace our poor Spitz.'---' Do fo,> 
repl ied ihc; ' but tl1is dog is fo well fed, 
that I d ... re fay he is not without a mafi-er.' 
---' Vvho cares for him?' was his an­
f wcr: ' I tell you vie will keep him ;' 
and he reached me a piece of barley­
bread as he fpoke, by way of earnefr. 
vVhrlil he was feeding me, his wife fetch­
ed a rope; and, before I was aware, I 
was tied up in the ihed th at ferved for 
his worldho_p. 

" As foon as it was light the next 
morning1 I was placed in a wheel) in 
which I was always forced to run for­
w:;;.rds. This vvbeel was confrrutl-ed in 
fuch a .manner as to blow the bellows of 
his forge. At fir.fl 1 obj ech:-d to this new 

employ-
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employment, and made feveral violent 

efforts to regain my liberty; but Mafier 

Cafper knew how to teach me obedience 

to his will , by the frequent application 

of the 11andie of his hammer to my back. 

I was therefore, although forely againft 

my inciination, forced to acq uiefce; and, 

thanks to my natural abi lities, I foon 

comprehended my new employment, 

which, although hard and tireforne, was 

not 1ery complicated; and the oniy com­

fort I now enjoyed, was the pleafure of 

he:1ring m:;Celf praifed; for my m::ifl:er 

frequently <l cl a red to his v✓- r~, that l\1oor 

( m / new nJ.rne) was more ufeful to him 

th:rn Spicz had ever been. 

"I now, 
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" I now, in the mofi: literal fenfe of 
the word; led the life of a galley.flave; 

for I was forced to run in the wheel from 

morning to night: my (ood confifl:cd of 

nothing but the coarfeft barley-~read 

foaked in flop, that was mifcalled foup; 

and, infread of being allowed the repofe I 
wanted to recruit my fl:rength, on Sundays 

and holidays, I was then forced to let my 
mafter's fon ride on my back. When 

my patience was quite exhaufl:ed, I ufed 

to exprefs my difcontent by growling and 
foapping, but was foon taught fubordi ... 

na~ion by kicks and blows. 

'-' Six tedious weeks did I remain in 

this Tartarus; and with each day did the 

hope of freeing myfelf remove to a greater 

difi:ance · 
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difl:ance: when, one Sunday afternoon, 

my mailer and his wife went to Church 

togetherJ and I was left in the room with 

my little tormentor, who teazed me for 

fome time in a manner I w-as unable to 

bear ; till at lafr, overcome by rage and 

def pair, I determined to make a violent 

effort to regain my liberty. In confe­

quence of this refo]ution, I jumped on 

the table, and, pu!hing my bead through 

2 pane of glafs, I did not refr till I had 

forced enough of the c.1fement to give 

way to admit of my efcape from my de­

tdl:ed jail. 

'' I fucceeded rn my wifh; but, had 

the bbckCmith purfued me as foon 4s he 

returned from Church, h_e might, with• 

out 
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out much difficulty, have overtaken me; 
for I was almofi crippled by continually 
running in the curred wheel, and it was 
neo.r ~n hour before I recovered the u fe 
of my legs. 1 therefore avoided the 
hi gh-ro:id, and crawled, as well as I was 
able, along the mofl: unfreq uentt>d paths, 
till I came to a neat farmhoufe. The 
humane owner was in tbe yard when I 

entered it; and, feeing the emaciated 
.:ftate I was in, gave me fome food, and 

allowed me to ref!: my weary limbs on 

fome ne 1N mown hay. 

" With recruited :fhength I left this 
hofpitable dwelling early the next morn­

ing; for I by no means thought myfelf 
fafe from the purfuit of my enerr_;ies. I 

co!1tinued 
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continued to avoid the road, and ran 

acrofs a field that led to a pleafant little 

village, through which a river flowed. 

At the entrance of it, a pretty young 

woman was wailiing fome children's 

clothes: a lorely girl, about four years 

old, was fitting on the grafs at fome 

difrance from her ; {he had two boiled 

potatoes lying on her lap, and one in her 

hand, which {he was j uft conveyin6 to 

her mouth. 

cc I approached the child with the 

cringing fcrvility of an unbidden guef!:; 

buc the furpri[e my unexpected appear-

2nce occafioned, and the fear of l0fing 

her break:fafl:, made her give a loud 

~ ream: her I other turned round, and 

feeing 
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feeing, by my humble pofl:ure, that my 

intentions were pacific, faid---< He will 

not hurt you, Betfey; give him one of 

your potatoes---! fuppofe the poor beaft 

is hungry; I'll give you another when 

we go home.' ---The child obeyed her 

mother; lhe reached me a potatoe, which 

I took from her hand in the gentleft 

manner, and ate by her fide. 

« Her mother foon finiilied walhing, 

and went to a little difl:ance to hang up 

the linen on a line lhe had fafrened be­

tween two apple- trees. \Vhilft ilie was 

thus employed, Betfey, wiiliing to imi­

tate her mother, got up, and running 

clofe to the edge of the riv er, am ufed 

herfelf with dabbling her pocket-hand-

kerchief 
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kerchief in the water. The poor child~s 

head foon grew giddy, her fert flipped, 

and £he fell into the fiream without ut­

tering a word. I faw her fall, and, 

darting after her, caught hold of her pet­

ticoat, which I held till her mother, hear­

ing the firange noife I made, turned to 

fee what was the matter. As foon as ilie 

did, £he haftened to relieve me of the 

precious burden, which fue folded with 

inimitable tendernefs to her maternal bo­

fom, where her darling foon recovered. 

After wrapping her apron round the child, 

!he was going to return home, when, fod­

denl y recollelti ng me, !he turned back, and 

fnapping her fingers at me, faid with a gen­

tle voice---' Come along, poor dog; as 

loni 
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long as I live, thou !halt never want a bit 
of bread.' ---The language of humanity is 
adapted to the comprehenfion of other 
a_nimals, as well as to that of human 
beings, and fuch was the language Mary 
fpoke. I underfi:ood it, and joyfully fol-

r lowed her to the abode of peace and con­
tent. WhilCT: !he was undreffing the 

· child, !he related to her huiband what 
had happened, and how meritorious a 
part I had acted, with a warm th that 
penetrated his heart.---' Poor fellow ! ' 
fai~ he, patting my head ; and my adop­
tion into his family was willingly con .. 
fented ta. • 

" I lived a whole year with thefe wor­
thy people---if not in affluence, yet in a 

4 com-
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comfortable mediocrity; aod, if I fame­

times regretted the fleih-pots of Dn:_:(de.n, 

the recollection of my fufferings at 

Vulcan's forge made me thankfully ac­

knowledge the happinefs of my prefent 

.fituation. The grateful Mary often de­

prived herfelf of a piece of meat or ba­

con to give it me privately; and, as 

for Bet[ey, I was her idol. I thought I 

was now fettled for life, but my way­

ward de!tiny had ordained it otherwife; 

for poor Mary died in child-bed, and her 

lrnfband, who was left with three fmall 

cbildren, was forced to look out for an­

other helpmate, His choice fell on a tall, 

hollow-eyed figure, whofe manners were 

fo repugnant, that they feemed to declare 

F 
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war againft the whole world ; and the 

love of money was the only fenfation her 

cankered heart was capable of ft:eling. 

I had fagacity enough to forefee, the mo­

ment £he entered the houfe, my reign in 

it would be over. I judged right; for, · 

before lhe had been mifirefs of it a week, 

fhe began to grumble at fuch an idle, 

ufelefs beafl: ( as !he was pleafed to term 

me) being kept. She declared it to be 

a fin and a fhame; and that, for her part, 

fhe regarded every morfel of bread that 

was given me as a theft, .is it would be 

infinitely better befi:owed on the chickens, 

pigeons, or more ufeful cats. With 

fuch fentiments it will not be doubted 

that my allowance was leif ened every 

day. 
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day. I lamented my hard fate, and no­

thing but my affecl:ion for dear Betfey, 

induced me to remain the inmate of a 

family I now deteftcd. Many were the 

t1:ars that amiable child :lhed at the un­

merited fufferiugs :lhe and I were forced 

to endure; and often, to relieve her ach­

ing heart,, would fue run to the church­

yard, and moiften with her tears the 

grave of the befl: of mothers, which {]le 

:!hewed almofl: every morning with frefu 

gathered Rowers. I always attended her 

in thcfe melancholy vifits, which were 

even plea.fing to me, for I fincerely re­

gretted my departed friend. 

" One day, the diabolical fiepmother 

took it into her he:id to follow u~, and 

to 
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to difrurb the offering of duty and affec­
tion. With the malicious grin of a 
fiend, fhe tore the trembling child from 
the tufted hillock that contained her pa­
renc's dufr. I flew at her, determined, 
at the hazard of my life, to refcue Betfey 
from her clutches; but, with a large ' 
rod !he had concealed under her apron, 
';{he gave me two fuch fmart {hokes 
acrofs my eyes, that they almofr blinded 
me. I was therefore obliged to loofe my 
hold, and conceal myfelf behind a tomb­
:fl:one. Her blows now fell on the poor 
child, whom !he dr;i.gged along with her; 
and I heard the abominable woman fay, 
as fhe pafied the fpot where I lay---' If 
it had not been for that curfed hound, I 

!hould 
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lhould not have been plagued with you; 

I wi!h he had let you remain in the wa­

ter.' ---It was long before I could deter­

mine to return to a houfe I abhorred; 

but my affection for the innocent and 

much-injured Betfey conquered my re­

pugnance, and I determined to iliare her 

fate. As foon, therefore, as my pain was 

a little abated, and I was able to open 

my eyes, I followed her; but immediate­

ly 1 entered the gate, the harpy, who 

fiood at a ,..vindow watching my arrival, 

gave a figna1, which, as foon as her huf-

1anJ and the ploughman faw, they came 

running towards me, armed with Rails 

and dun
0

-forks. Betfey, with fiream­

rng eyes and uplif ed hands, ran after her -

F ..;, father, 
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father, but he was deaf to her prayers. 

I wagged my tail at the little angel, and 

my looks were meant to exprefs a for­

rowful and eternal farewel. I then ran 

as fafl: as I could, and faved my life by 
f wimming through that river from which 

I had once refcued her. 

" I ran into a wood that lay on the 

other fide of it, and hid myfe1f in a hol­

low oak; not from fear of being over• 

taken, for I knew I .lhould not be pur­

fued; but I was difgufl:ed with the world, 

and determined to renounce it, and to 

fpend the remainder of my life in this 

wood, unconnected and unobferved---in 

fhort, to turn hermit. ' But, when I 
formed the plan, I entirely forgot the 

article 
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article of food, which, however, the 

croaking of my bowels foon reminded 

me of, and obliged me, before it was 

quite dark, to leave my cell, and go in 

quefr of. I penetrated deeper into the 

wood, and at Iall, with infinite pleafure, 

faw a glimmering of light peep through 

the trees. I ran as fafl: as my legs 

would carry me towards the fpot from 

whence it proceeded, and found myfolf 

in an open place, where a very extraor­

di11a ry fpectacle prefented itfelf to my 

vrew ; for between thirty and forty per­

fon , men, women, and chil dren, with 

fun-burnt faces , and tattered garments, 

of various forms and colours, were af­

{i mblcd round a large fire: fame were 

eating, 
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eating, others playing, and others roafr .. 

ing and frying. I looked at them fome 
time in filent aftonifhment, undeter­
mined to which of the company I fhould 
firft pay my compliments; but at lafr I 
fixed on an old Hecuba, who was turn. 
ing the meagre carcafe of a goofe on a 
wooden fpit; her, therefore, I approach­
ed with all due humility and ref pell:. 

' '\Vhy, what the devil !' faid a hollow 
voice at fome diftance from me, ' is that 
my dog ?---Yes, on my foul, it is!--­
Hey, J olli ! J olli ! how happens it that 
we meet here?' ---I immedi ately knew 
( aithough four years had el ap[ed fince I 
had feen him) the orator to be my for­
m~r owner, the puppet-:fhow man; and, 

not 
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not being failiionable enough to affect 

forgetting an old acquaintance, I laid 

::dide the incognito, and paid my refpects 

to him in the heft manner I was able, 

hoping thereby to procure his prefent 

protection, and to induce him to forgive 

the vexatious affair I had formerly in• 

v9lved him in. 

"But my precautions were fuperfluous, 

for he returned my careffes with intereft, 

and affured the company I !hould prove 

an acquifition fuperior to any gold could 

purch fo.---' Look!' faid he, throwing a 

hat that lay near him to a confiderable 

di!bnce. \Vi th the velocity of a falcon 

I darted after it, and laid it at my com­

µ1:m<l r's feet. A !bout of univerfal 

applaufe 
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appl.mfe exprdfeJ their approbation of 

this heroic deed; and the company vied 

with each other to give me fubftantial 

proofs of their welcome and hofpitality. 

'' During our fupper, an expedition 

was planned for the next day, in which I 

was to all: a capital part; and I deter­

mined to exert myfelf as much as po~ble; 

---when I found Baron Rehbock ( who 

frill continued to be an object of hatred 

to me) was to be laid under contribu­

tion : and I pleafed myfelf with thinking I 

!hould enjoy the ( till now to me un­

known) luxury of revenge. 

" Our intention was fortunately ex­

ecuted; for, whilfi our old l\1edufa was 

telling the boy's fortune who had the care 

of 
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of the poultry, and promifing him a rich 

wife, I ran away with three geefe: my 

mafter, who ftood waiting for me be~ 

hind a tree, gave them a twifr of the 

neck, and put them into his wallet. 

" A few days after, .a rich farmer's 

yard was rob bed, and ou,r fociety had 

reafon to thank me for two capons and a 

fat turkey: in fhort, not a week paffed 

that I did not return to our head-quar­

ters crowned with freih laurels; and the 

praife continually bdtowed on me, was 

fuch as would make you think me vain, 

were I to repeat it. The name of Car­

touch was given me; and I was become 

fl perfon of fuch confeq uence, as not to be 

fed with remains ; no, th~ mofr dainty 

morfels 
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morfcls were felelted for me, and my me­
rits even reflelted ·and conferred honcmr 
cm my mafrer; for the Captain of the 
band died whilft 1 was in the fervice, 
and my protector was unanimoufl y chofen 

, Commander in his fl:ead. In fuort, never 
did fpaniel attain higher honours, or feaft. 
better than I did, during the time I was 
aid-de-camp to the General of an army 
of Gipfies. In rny profperity I forgot 
both friends and foes. Betfey was the only 
one I recoHecl:ed; for often, in my dreams, 
did I fancy myfelf near the dear child, 
attempting to lick her hand---but was al­
ways prevented by her withdrawing her­
felf, and cafting a forrowful but affec­
tionate look at me, 

"Our 

• , 
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«< Our frequent depredations at ]aft 

armed jufrice againft us, and all the 

neighbouring nobility and farmers united 

privately to defiroy our whole commu­

nity. The wood we inhabited was 

furrounded, and fuch were the precautions 

taken, that it was fu ppofed none of us 

could efcape. How great therefore was 

our furprife, one morning, to fee the 

rigid minifrers of jufiice, accompanied 

with numbers of armed peafants, pour­

ing into our citadel from all :!ides. The 

:fl:outefi and moil courageous of our band 

armed themfelves, determined to offer the 

mofi vigorous refifiance; the reft fought 

fafety in flight: thofe who did fo, as well 

~s the- women and children, were almoft 

G -11 
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all taken prifoners. Thus much I l'aw 

with a tranfieflt glance; for 1 muft own 

that, at the beginning of the fray, I 
thought it beft to abfent myfelf till the 

battle was over. I had nearly gained the 

wood, and began to think myfelf out of 

danger, when a fellow, who I fuppofe 

knew me to be our General's right-hand, 

levelled his piece at me, loaded with fmall 

lhot, which left feveral bloody marks in 

my hide. Fortunately my legs were nqt 

injured, and they did me a very mate­

rial piece of fervice; for they conducted 

me, in a few minutes, far from the hof­

tile field) into a fmall cavern by the fide 

of a rock, which, moit probably, had been 

the hiding-place of fome beaft of prey, 

and 
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and now fcemed deftined to be my cell of 

repentance---perhaps my grave. 

« I had now plenty of leifure to rumi­

nate on the horrors of my fituation; for 

I was confined in this difmal recefs a 

whole week--•my wounds not permitting 

me to leave it fooner; and the only food 

I had during that time, was fome mulh­

rooms that fprung up in my grot, and 

the fnails that crawled near the entrance 

of it. 

" However, at Jail I recovered my 

fl:rength; my wounds healed, and I was 

able to leave this bed of ficknefs, and 

again [eek my fortune in the wide world; 

but miEfortune ftill purfued me, and my 

infamy feemed branded on my forehead. 

G £ Six 
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Six weeks did I range about forlorn, and 
in the moft vagrant Hate. In vain did I 
endeavour to bind myfelf to an itinerant 
fiddler, tinker, and knife-grinder---they 
refufed my offers of fervice; and all I 
could procur~ from them, and others to 
whom I applied., was the momentary 
means of fubfifl:ence: nay, fo low was I 
fallen, and fo great was my prefent mi­
fery, that I frequently wiilied myfelf in 
the blackfmith's wheel again, and iliould 
certainly h~ve returned to it, if my per­
ambulations had not led me from the 
Banks of the Danube to thofe of the 
Rhine: to do fo, was therefore impof­
fible; and I was forced to continue buf­
fetting on againft my wayward fate, 

when 
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when chance conducted my weary feet ta, 

the gates of a cloifrer, where a lay~ 

brother was difrributing food to a num­

ber of beggars. A f warm of ragged 

guefl:s prefented themfelves, nor was I 

the Iaft to do fo; for I forced my way 

thrnugh the crowd, and plac~d myfelf 

clo(c to the hofpitable brother; -and judge 

how agreeably I was furprifed at feeing, 

foremoft in. the throng, my former pro­

tech fs and friend, the old gentlewoman 

with the Ivledufa's head. She, from the 

beginning of our acquaintance, had ever 

be n particularly partial to me, and I had 

real! y regretted her lofs ; for !he left our 

fociety privately a fow days before cur 

unfortunJte dei at. It was !he who 

G3 intro-
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introduced my dear Leda ( a female of 
my own kind £he met on the road, and 

, enticed to follow her) to me, that I might 

have a companion to amufe my leifure 

hours; and it was !he that had the gal­

lant thought to teach me to jump over a 

a fi:ick at the mention of Leda's name. 

I percei vf'd, by her large rofary and pe­

nitential looks, that {he had exchanged 

the charaB:er of a Sybil for that of a 

Devot~e---a part !he was very capable 
of acting, having, in her youth, been 

cook to a PridL As foon as I faw her, 

I wagged my tail, ind fawningly im­

plored h, r proteB:ion.---' Good lack J' 
faid !he, ' is it you, my dear J 011 i ? '---. 
She patted my head as ihe fpoke, and 

reached 
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reached me a morfel of the bread ihe had 

jufl- received. 

" The company that furrounded us,, 

murmured at the profanation {he had 

been guilty of, and clamoroufly com­

plained to the di{hibutor of her criminal 

conduct, in wafting the gifts of the 

cloifter on a dog.---' But you cannot 

think, Holy Father,' faid !he, in a whin­

ing voice, ' what a fenfible animal this 

is; for my part, I believe he is inf pi red, 

and I defire you will introduce me to 

your Superior---depend on it, you will 

have no cau[e to repent doing fo.'---She 

pronounced the laft words in [uch a pofi­

tive m,rnner-, that he, without making 

any 
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any objections, went in, and informed 
the Abbot of her defire. 

'' He foon returned with an anf wer 
favourable to her . willies ; and we were 
introduced to this moft reverend Prieft, 
who was a fat old Bronze, rather hard of 
hearing. The old witch kiffed the hem 
of his garment, and prefentcd me to him, 
as an offering· of her refpect, and a tri­
bute due to his worth. 

" I was then ordered to difplay my 
talents, and give a fample of my abilities, 
which often made the Holy F ather,s 
heavy fides wag. To conclude the farce, 
ilie held up her fiaff, and ordered me to 
jump for the Emperor, and afterwards (I 

am 
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2m uncertain if it was a joke, or if fhe 

oid it from cufi:om) for Leda. 

" The Prelate, who was -called Father 

Beda, rnifonderfi:0Qd .the old woman, and 

thought my caper was for him. This 

made my fortune: he honoured me with 

a nod of his head, as a token of appro• 

bation; and giving the old lady a florin 

and fome .amulets, difmilfed her with 

many thanks. I was immediately re­

commended to the particular care of the 

brother-cook, who gave me fo large a 

portion of food, that I, who was the day 

before in danger of being fi:arved to 

death narrowly efcaped falling a viaiin 

to my voracioufn fo -and dying of an m­

digefiion. 

'The 
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" The fortunate turn of my affairs 
Iikewife proved beneficial to my old 

duenna; for the reverend Abbot, as a 

token of his efreem, ordered her to be 
placed on the lift of his private penfioners, 
and a fe-w peas and a loaf of barley-bread 
to be given her weekly. Nor did I 
omit taking every opportunity of lhew­

ing my gratitude; for, as often as ilie 
came to the cloifier, I befrowed the moil: 
frrvile and fawning careffes on her. I 
hardly ever left th~ Abbot's fide. French 

rolls and roaft beef was my moil: ordinary 
food, and the good-natured old man often 
lamented that I could not partake of his 
Champagne and Burgundy. Whenever 
we had company to dinner, and that was 

almofr 
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almofl: every day, it was my bufinefs to 

amufe them during the deffert; and the 

conclufion of the , pantomime was always 

a vault for Father Beda. 

" Thus, in ea[e and affluence, paffed 

another year of my life; and as I always 

attended his Reverence to the choir, I 

acquired the reputation ofholinefs, which 

feemed to promife my good fortune would 

only end with my life: but, alas ! I was 

doomed to be the ball of Fate. 

" The pious Abbot's birthday was 

celebrated with a magnificent banquet, 

to which a number of the fuperior ord rs 

of the neighbouring clergy was invited; 

amongfl: the refr, an old Abbefs honour. 

ed it with her prefence, and accompanied 

her 
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lier congratulations with the pre[ent of a 
beautiful - little greyhound, which the 
Great Fredeiick himfelf would thank­
fully have accepted of. It w-as impoffi­
ble that fuch a piece of gallantry, from 
fo refpeebble a perfun, !hould be other­
wife than phtafmg to the Prelate; but,­
as Prince Zephyr,- my rival> had learned 
nothing but to cringe and- fawn, 1, for 
fame time, remained the fu.vc-urite; and 
the only mortification I eFJdU-red,, was 
being forced to divide with him th~ dainty 
imorfels that, till then,, had entirely fallen 
to tny !hare. 

64 But, through various fervile art:r~ 
· diGl the mean parafite feek to undermine 
me iH rny mailer's affeB:ion; and, when 

he 
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he found he had fuccceded, the liberties 

he took were _ infupportable; for often 

would he have the audacity to approach 

my plate, and endeavour to defraud me of 

my allowance. This occafioned conti­

nual fkirmi{hes between us, in which I 

w:is always conqueror, and always 

blamed. 

" One d.ay our litigations about the 

remains of a pheafant produced a formal 

battle, in which I afferted my fuperiority 

in fo energetic a manner, as to tear one 

of my antagonifl:'s ears almofr off; who, 

with dreadful howls, crept for fafety un ... 

der his protector's hairy garment. This 

proved my defl:ntclion ; - -- for B da, trem­

bling with r ge, and forg tting l is gouty 

H tv.,:inges, 

' / 
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twinges, gave me two or three violent 

kicks, and ordered me to be hang~d that 

minute; which fentence would have been 

executed, if a half-ftarved poet, who had 

afked alms of the Abbot in hexameter, 

and becau{e he had entitled him His 

Holinefs, had been invi-tcd to dine with 

him, had not defired to have me. 

" Th~ revengeful Prelate· thought he 

could not inRiB: a feverer punifhment on 

me, than by giving me to this mi-n{l-reJ, 

whofe hollow cheeks and voracious appe­

tite affured him fi:arving would be my fate. 

He therefore confented to the fuppliant's 

wifh; and, as foon as the meal had end­

ed with a glafs of Tokay, which he called 

nectar, I was for ever banifhed from a.n 

afylum 
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afylum where I ha<l fpent the mcft indo­

lent and peaceful days of my life. 

" The mofi difmal prefentiment filled 

my mind ; and I crept by the fide .of my 

new mafl:er, as if the fcntence, fo lately 

pronounced, was going to be put into ex­

ecution; and vain were his endeavours, 

by whifl:ling and fnapping h1-s .fingers at 

me, to put me into better fµirits. 

" Towards evening we arrived at a 

large town in the Palatinate, where my 

piefent patron occupied a garret at a 

bookf-.11 r's. 

"Thedu1f, the name of my bu , was 

an en .. rny to French n:rnl'::s ~ mine was 

therefore xchanged for that of HLttor , 

and I vva , wi1h all due forrn:1li ty, a p-

H S poiatcd 
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pointf'd the guard of his caftle, and pro­

telror of his property. He threw down 

a couple of old wigs, which were to be 

my becl; and as his fupper confifted of 
nothing but a pipe of tobacco and a g1afs 

of water, I began to fear I ihould be 
forced to go fupperlefs to bed; but at la.ft, 

feeling in his coat-pocket, he found a 

hard cruft of bread, ftrongly infufed with 

the plant he was fo fond of, which he 
threw t6 me. This fcanty meal formed 

a dreadful contrafi: to the luxury I had 

lately been accufiomed to, and gave me a 

fad fample of the want I fhould expe­

rience in . this prieft of Apollo's fervice, 

which I foon found to be much worfe 

than my Cyclop's; for, if he had not 

taken 
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taken me with him two or three times a 

week to a public-houfe, where he was 

the prefident of the club of fome journey­

men printer:s, who ufed to befl:ow a bone 

or a piece of cheefe on me now and then, 

the Abbot's pr"dicl:ion would certainly 

have been verified. 

" Once, as he had written a pompous 

epithalamium on the occafion, he was in­

vited to a wedding in the country; and 

the fear of t>Ling thou 6ht troublefome, 

induced him to le,~ve me at home.--­

Tw lve tedious hours did I impatiently 

w.1it for bis return, vvithout taiting a 

mor!el of food; but at lafl: hu:iger 

prompted me to an all: of defperation 

that I afterwards feverely repented ; for I 

H 3 jumped 
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jumped on the table, and feizing the firfr 
manufcript I found, tore and eagerly de­
voured it. I had defiroyed fever:;i1 fbeets 
when Thedulf entered the room: his 
blood was heated by the frequent libations 
o.f the Hymeneal cup, and the fight of the 
mi[cbief I had done, [et it in a blaze. 
He .flew at me with the fury of a lione[-; 

tbat is robbed of her young; and, feizing 

me by the neck, whirled me to fome dif­
tance from the table, and, in a tone of 
voice that I believe no human organ ca­
p ... ble of imitating, exclaimed---' Ah J 
d . - - . d hound ! what hafi thou done, 
curfed beafi: ! Iv1y Tragedy!' wringing 

his hands, ' the mafrer-piece that would 
have immortalized my name !---Die, 

monfl:er !' 
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monfl:er !' fnatching up a penknife, and 

directing a flab at me as he fpoke.---' But 

no,' continued he, after a paufe, ' your 

impious blood fhall not pollute my hand; 

thine' a public crime, and the public 

hand of j ufi-ice fl1all rid the world of thee.' 

He then turned over the leaves, that he 

might be able to afc rtain the full extent 

of his lofs; which, as foon as he bad 

done, he broke out in the fol:owing h -'art­

mo ,ing jacul. tion :---' 0'1 Melpomene! 

lelpomenc ! how couldfi thou fu.ffer the 

darling of my heait, the ofE-pring of thy 

wodhi pper, to fall a viclim to the inf::­

t iate j . \-\S of th:1t fenf,1 ,r be:ifi- ?---But 

"vhy do I bLme thee? Th-. t: ult of ad­

mitting do6s into thy temple, which ought 

t 
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to have been facred, was mine.'---After 
he had ended this apoihophe, he undreff­
ed himfelf, and went to bed; and I crept 
into my corner, determined patiently to 
await my impending fate :---indeed I was 
very indifferent about it; for, fince I had 
been confined in this poetical prifJn, my 
lif: v;as become a bu1 Jen to me, and I 
cared not how foon I was releafed from 
it. It was late the next morning before 
my Sophocles awoke : his fidl- glance 
was dire8:eJ towards the melancholy re­
mai11s of his immonal1ty. The fight re­
newed his gr ,ef: he fighed as if his heart 
would bretik, ancl couid hardly refirain 
his tears; l.,ut the fight of me, the author 
of all his woe, foon chafed every tender 

feeling 
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feeling from his heart. He arofe in the 

agony of def pair; and, after hurrying on 

his clotl1c·s, tied a rope round my neck, 

and dragged me down the flairs after 

him. He enquired of t.1e firf1 perfon he 

met in the fireet, where the hangman 

lived; and, as his abode was at no great 

dif1ance, we foon arrived at it; and I 

muft own that, notwith{bnding my re­

fignation th_ night before, I, fancying 

this would be the 1,1ft w:1lk I fhould ever 

t::ik:c, lament d the fhortnefs of it.--­

, Herc's a mad dog, IVIaiter J\lartiil,' faid 

Thecklf tu him; 'be fo good as to dif- _ 

patch him for me.' ---' It 1s not my bufi­

nefr to do Co,' replied he; ' however, if 

it •:;ll ob 'ige you, I have no objccrinn.' 

The 
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The man looked earnefily ~t me: the 
manner of his doing fo, infpired me with 
hope; I therefore laid myfelf at his feet, 
and wagged my tail at him.-- -' But,' con­
tinued he, ' you are mifbken, Sir; this 
dog is not mad.'---' Nat mad ! ' faid 
Thedulf, foaming with rage; ' if he had 
not been mad, do you think he would 
have devoured my invaluable manu­
fcript ?'--~' I warrant he would have let 
your paper alone,' was Martin's reply, 
' if you had given him other food enough 
to fatisfy his hunger; but there's-nothing 
fo eafy as to convince you of your mif­
take. '---He then offered me a piece of 
bread, which I took from his hand in a 
very gentle manner) and tmmediately ate; 

he 
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he fet a bafon 0f water on the ground, 

and, when he faw that I lapped it, he ex- ­

claimed---' Do you fee that I am in the 

right ?---A mad dog neither eats nor 

drinks.'---' But he is mad for all that,' 

replied Thedulf, tremblir g with paffion 

as he fpoke, ' and I fay he iliall die ! ' --­

The man, provoked at his obfl-inacy, faid, 

with a fneer---' You appear to be by far 

the maddefi of the two ;---it is a fuame 

to kill a poor beafl- for fuch a trifling 

fault. However,' continued he, fmiling, 

' if you are determined on his death, you 

mufl- give me half-a-Rorin for my trou­

ble.' ---Thedulf, who at tha t time was 

~ot worth fo much money, grumblingly 

replied-.. - ' N ot 1, you may keep him, and 

die 
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die of the hydrophobia, if you like it;--­

he has cofr me enough already.'---So fay­
ing, he fnatched open the door, and left 

the romn. 

" I was far from feeling any defire to 

:iccompany him; but endeavoured to ex­

prefs my gratitude to my deliverer by 
fitting up, and licking his hand. He in 

return freed me from the rope, and gave 

me the remains of his breakfafr, which 

was very welcome to me, having tailed 

nothing fince my paper mea1. 

" Before I had finiihed eating, a grey­

headed old invalid entered the room.---' I 

have been told, Sir,' faid he, ' that you 

are a charitable man, and that you are 

poffeffed of an excellent eye-water; if 

4 you 
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you are, pray beftow a ·1ittle of it on a 

poor old cripple, who was deprived of the 

ufe of his right-arm, and one of his eyes, 

in the 1aft war, and now the fight of the 

other begins to fail me.' 

" I was too much taken up with my 

feaft to pay much attention to the fup­

pliant; but, as foon as I h~d finifhed, I 

lifrened attentively to the voice, which 

feemed familiar to me, and yet I could 

not recoll eB. the perfon it proceeded 

from, I approached, and attentively fur­

veyed him for forne time; and at lafr, fo 

my inexprefiible joy, difcovered him to 

be no other than ~y old Mentor, 1on­

fieur Lafleur. Age, infirmity, and dif­

trefs had fo altered him, that none but 

1 the 
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the penetrating eye of gr~titude and 

friendfhip could have difcovered his fea­

tures ; but no fooner ha<l I done fo, than 

I jumped, barked, and fprawled on the . 

floor, and did not ceafe my acclamations 

of joy till, with his half eye, he recol­

leB:ed his faithful Jolli. 

" Martin, who had been a filent fpec­

tator of this fcene, was really affe8:ed : 

he gave the old warrior :rn alms and a 

phial of eye-water, for which he thanked 

him, but did not leave the room ; and I, 

not knowing how to make myfelf und er­

fiood, encircled his emaciated legs wit.h 

my fore-paws.---' I undedhnd you,' faid 

the humane man; 'you wifu to have your 

old friend again j take him---he will be 

more 



A SPANIEL, 87 

more ufoful to you than to me, for I fear 

vou will foon Le in need of a leader.' . 
., 

" \iVith a joy. that even my prefent 

power of utterance can but faintly ex­

prefs, I followed the infirm proteBor of my 

dpJefs youth through the fheets, where 

!Jis p · teous moans could barely procure him 

the fcanty meaps of fubfifl:ence; yet every 

morfel of bread or bone of meat the hand 

cf charity put into the wooden bowl he 

carri · d under his arm, he fhc1red \vith me. 

lt was more for his fake than my own that 

~ lamente<l the penury we lived in, at d 

gri eved at the hardaefs of heart the af-

ucnt £hewed \vhcn they drove him 

~nm the door wit!1out rcliev ing his 
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"Lafleur's attachment to me increafed 

every day; misfortunes had worn off the 
rough edges of his characl:er, and opened 

his heart to the finer feelings of huma­

nity. Although his fate was hard, he 
bore it without repining; he feemed re­

conciled to _it, and, without murmuring, 
patiently waited for death .... ~the cure of 

1
:all his woes. 

" A few months after our meeting, 
Martin's prediction was verified ; for he 

was entirely depri ved of his fight, and I, 
faftened to a flight cord ( a ftrong one 

was unneceffary ), was his guide and 

leader. I .picked out the way with the 

utmoft care, that his feet might not be 

bruifed by the fiones, or his body wounded 

by 
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by the wanton or carelefs cruelty of ftil1 

harder man. 

" A difrricl: of about three miles was 

tl1e route we daily took; and, fince La ... 

fleur's blindnefs, I think our alms were 

not quite fo fparingly befrowed as be­

fore; but, when I found that want and 

mifery h:id not the power of moving the 

heart, I ufed to exhibit fome of my tricks, 

and am forry to fay they often produced 

more than the fight of a fellow-creature 

in difrrefs. 

" In one of our peregrinations we wan­

dered to a neighbouring town; it being 

fair-day, promifed amply to reward us, 

and I exerted myfelf, as well as I was 

able, in the different evolutions I dif-

l 3 played; 
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played : nor did my efforts to pleafe re ... 

main unrewarded; for the tribute of a 

copper coin was thrown into my mafrer's 

hat by almofr every fpeB:ator. During 

the time he was employed in putting the 

money into his pocket, a well-dreffed 

boy, who had forced his way thro_ugh the 

crowd whilfr I was performing my ,ex­

erci[e, and had feemed particularly de­

lighted with me, endeavoured to entice 

me to come to him, by offering me a 

piece of cake. I turned and looked fred­

fafily at my help_lefs mafl:er, thinking 

thereby to prevail on him to befi:ow his 

charity where it was fo much wanted; 

but the boy either did not, or would not, 

µnderfrand my meaning, and had either 

taken 
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b~~.1 a faDcy to me, or wanted to tea'Ze 

a blind old beggar : he therefore came 

n~2rer, and fi:ooping, as if he meant to 

p;~y with me, fuddenly cut the cord 

a · r1cler with a knife he he1d concealed 

fi r that purpofe, and taking hold of the 

end 'hat fafi-encd me, endeavoured to 

d:a2" me awJy by force. To fupprefs 

my rage any longer was impoffible: I 

fLw at the little villain, and tore a piece 

of R···ih out of the calf of his leg. The 

oy roared as if be was poffc:fled, and 

WJS carried ,l\vay, and I again placed 

myfdf quic ly by L:.ifleur's fide; for, 

e1lhcr owing o ft :ir or approbation, none 

of the furroun<l1ng multitude ofFered to 

ch: fiifi· me. 
" But 
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" But a few minutes after I faw two 
men approach us, with guns in their 
hands, who, by their drefs, I fu ppofed to 

be the minifters of jufi:ice :---they were 
fo, and employed by the Town Major, 
whofe fon I had bit, to puniili my 
cnmc>. I had time enough to efcape; 

but, inftead of doing fo, I crept clofer to 
my mafter---who, when he was told the 
danger I was in, bent over me--rthink­
ing, by fo doing, he fhould be able to 
protect me. But his effort was vain--­
for the mercenary fl a ves fired ; and the 
fame ba11 that paffed through rny head, 
pene trated his heart.---' Bury us toge­
ther ! '---was the laft found I heard with 
my mortal faculties, and likewife the firfr 

my 
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my aerial fubfrance comprehended. Our 

fuades met---we tried to embrace, but 

an invifible power tore us afunder; yet 

as the fpirit of my friend afcended, it 

called to me, and faid---' We fuall meet 

ag~n !~ 

CO~CLUSIO~. 

" Yes, fo you will," re-echoed the 

united voices of the whole fociety, who, 

with filent admiration, had liHened to the 

~r.-.nger's relation. They repeated their 

congratulations with the mofi: fraternal 

2 _ecl:ion; and the ptefident, who was no 

other 
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~ther than Argus, Ulyffes's dog, with 

fjmpathetic feelings, and a hearty fhake 

of the paw, faid---" Bravo, brother ! let 

us be friends/~ 
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TI-IE IDIOT. 

J T was in the afternoon of a fine furn~ 

mer's day that a felecl: and cheerfal 

fociety were affembled in the pleafant 

and cool woodbine arbour in Mr. Miller's 

garden; the mild breez.e gentl~ waved 

the.red bloffoms of the clover; the fcarlet 

poppy, pale cowflip, and fpeckled daify 

were fpread over the verdant carpet, and 

K. afforded 
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affoJded to the eye a f weet variety; the 

Catherine pear gliftened on the tree, and 

every now and then, when fhaken by the 

wind, fell rufiling in the grafs, which 

was high enough to conceal them from 

the fight; the high currant and goofe­

berry bullies were almofr firipped of their 

refreiliing fruit---their bent and leaflefs 

bQughs, and the mark of recent footfl:eps 

in the mould, £hewed how lately they 

had been plundered; but the cherry 

_ trees were in their full beauty, and bent 

their loaded branches feemingly to invite 

the company to partake of thtir offered 

gifts, in which innumerable fwarms of 

fparrows and fj.nches were noting to 

excefs. 

The 
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'Tbe mi·nds of the company were as 

ferene as the day: they were all neigh­

bours and intimate acquaintance> except 

Mr. \Valton, a young Barnfier, who had 

lately taken a houfe in the town, whofe 

focial difpofition and agreeable manners 

made him a welcome addition to every 

company he chafe to honour with his 

prefe 1ee. He was admired for his fenfe, 

eafy politenefs, and reputed integrity, 

and, p rhaps mofr of all, for his large 

fortune; but had the company been bet­

ter acq uai11ted with him, they would 

have known that the external advantages 

J:ie poffeffed, were trifling ·when corn par d 

with the more valuable ones of his head 

and heart. 

The 
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The married ladies, with a -fcruti­

nizing eye, obferved his every look, to 

difcover, if poffible, which was the happy 

female that :fixed h,is attention mofr ; if 

the unmarried fair ones, their prudent 

fathers', and jealous lovers' eyes were 

equally attentive, I cannot fay; but the 

matron's glances were too direct to efcape 

obfervation. Curiofity, particularly in 
matters of this kind, is jufrly attributed 

to the female fex ;---although, for my own 

part, I am far from thinking it a faulty 
fenfation; for I naturally conclude that 

:lhe who fo attentively watches the mo­

tions of others, to eifcover by them the 

firfr fpark of that flame which ilie fup­

pof~s will end in a blaze on Hymen's 

altar, 
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altar, feels the h:appinefs of that ftate {he 

is fo. anxious for others to enter into; and 

if ihe is content with her !ituation, there 

is no doubt of her communicating the 

felicity ihe feels to the partner of her 

heart : for that thofe who are happy 

themfelves, will always endeavour to 

make others fo, is a rule without an ex­

ception. 

N·one of Walton's a ttentions, nor 

hardly a look of his~ efcaped thefr curious 

obferver ' notice. Sometimes they . 

thought his eyes were fixed with peculiar 

tendernefs J.nd ex preffion on one perfon, 

till he direcl:~d his difco urfe to another, 

and th::n fhe was certainly the objell: of 

his purfuit ;---but they were all, one 

K 3 excepted, 
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excepted, mifiaken; for what they fop .. 

pofcd love, was only po1itenefs, and that 

att~ntion every well-bred man would 

!hew to the lady he was difcourfing with. 

But the mi{hefs of the houfe was a bet­

ter judge; for fhe knew, by experience, 

that timidity and refpclt are always the 

certain figns of a beginn ing paffion. 

The o~hers only atten<lcd on whom his 

eyes were fixed longefr, and with the 

mof!: expreffion; but £he knew that the 

perfon to whom the timid g1ance is fo 

obliquely directed, and withdrawn as foon 

as obferv ed, is fh~ who bas made the 

dcep~fr i1ripreffion on the heart. 

Except Mrs. Miller, no one h::id re­

marked the irnpreilion Charlotte Wilfon 

had 
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had made on Walton's heart; not that 

{he was the leafi: calculated to infpi.:-e 

bim with love---f0r a judge of beauty 

would have declared her the handfomefl: 

in the circle; but, alas ! fhe was the one 

who could leaft boafl: of the gifts of 

F ortunc. Charlotte \Vi1fon was poor, 

at leaft comparatively fo to the others; 

and how feldom has modefr merit, unat­

tended by the adventitious advantages of 

rank and fortune, the power to fi tter .a 

he rt. vValton's glances to her were 

therefore entirely <lifregarded, and placed 

to tl1e account of the two ladies that fat 

on each fide of her; but, although LH1-

noticed, he had attentively watched her 

every motion, and had fi en, what had 

mofr 
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mo.fl: likely efcaped the notice of the relt of 

the company, that fhe, when ihe thought 

her[elf unobferved, had flipped a piece of 

cake into her work-bag: her eyes met 

his as ihe drew the ribbons of the bag--­

a crimfon blufh overfpread her cheeks--­

hcr confufion communicated itfelf to him 

---he coloured, and was vexed with him­

felf for looking at her at that momen~, as 

it was evident to him his doing fo had 

put her out of countenance; and long 

did the thought---" Happy child that 

the prefent is intended for!" occupy 

his ·mind. 

A few minutes after the c1ock frruck 

five, Charlotte arofe, and endeavoured to 

fi:eal away from the company ; but, on 

her 
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her being obferved, and afked where fhe 

was going, !he faid .!he was obliged to 

go home to give the miid fome orders, 

but tbat ihe would foon return ; and !he 

blufhed as £he fpoke, as---as if ihe had 

been caught at prayers. 

" It's five o'clock," faid Mrs. I\,1iller:ll 

as foon as !he was out of fight; " and 

you know that's the time .!he always at­

tends her brother." 

"Yes!" and c( Oh! is that all?H 

was repe2ted by feveral voices at the 

fame time. 

\Valton enquired what was the matter 

with her b.other; and added that he had 

twice before been in company with her, 

.and 
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and now recollected that !he always went 

away at the fame hour. 

l\t1rs. Miller, who was a difiant rela­

tion of Charlotte, and her fincere friend, 

was glad of the opportunity of publiih-_ 

ing her merit, and faid-- -

" Her brother is an idiot; and it is 

impoffible/' continued £he, with a warmth 

tbat did honour to her heart, " to de .. 

fcribe the gentlenefs and care with which 

fhe attends him, or the kind folicitude 

with which fhe anticipates his wants and 

willies; indeed her kindnefs to him has 

often moved me to tears, and fuggefied 

tbe q uefiion---how few in her place 

would act as !he does ?---Fourteen years 

has 
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has the unhappy youth been in this <le­

p1orab1e frate; for, when he was about 

fix years old., foon after tbe death of his 

mother, he was deprived of his frnfes by 

that malignant diforder, the fmall-pox; 

and fince that time Charlotte ( who is a 

year younger) has been to him mother, 

fifter, friend, and teacher; his whole 

earthly happinefs is centered in her---il1e 

is all he poffeffes and loves. Bllfinefs 

often obliges her father, who is a very 

worthy man, to be abfent for weeks to­

gether; and when he is at home, his va­

rious occupations afford him but little 

leifure to attend to his unfortunate fon. 

The whole trouble ther fore refis on her; 

but never did I fee the leaft iliadow of 

harfhnefr 
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harihnefs or unkindnefs in her behaviour 

to him, or a word or gefiure that could 

be confirued into peevifunefs or difcon­

terrt. She feeds and dreffes him with the 

greateft regularity and care ; and fre­

quently, when he has been a little indif .. 

1
pofed, have I known ner put off engage­

ments that I am certain were agreeable 

to her, to nurfe him, which ihe at fuch 

times does with an affiduity, as ifthe wel­

fare of her family depended on his pre­

fervation." 

«, God reward her for it!" exclaimed 

Walton, who could no longer conceal 

the fenfations he felt ; " God reward her 

for it,. and make her happy as ilie deferves 

to be!" 

And 
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And fuddenly the thought darted acro(s 

his mind---" How bleffed will the man be 

who. calls her his ! Oh that I were he ! 

what a daughter, friend, and companion 

fhould I then be able to prefent to my 

amiable, ailing mother ! how would her 

attentions to that worthy parent contra­

dict the common affertion, fo difgraceful 

to human nature, that mothers and 

daughters-in-law feldom agree under the 

fame roof ! " 

" The gentlenefs and humanity with 

which he has ever been treated,'' con­

tinued the lady, " has had the moft falu­

tary effect on his mind and manners---it 

has made him mild and docile; for I 

1. real~v 
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really bel~eve the uft+al method of treat~ 

ing thofe unhappy pe:fons with violence, 

feverity, and contempt, often increafcs 

their malady, and makes them more ob­

ftinate and malicious than they would 

otherwife be; but her example proves 

how far meeknefs and humanity can 

operate on the va.cant mind ; and really 

her attentions to him are fo unremitting, 

that it feems to be her conftant ftudy to 

make up to him the lofs of underftanding 

by kindnefs and love. How often have I 

looked at her with admiration, when, to 

make her infirutlions comprehenfible to 

his weak mind, £he has been forced to 

defcend almoft to a level with it; and 

many 
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many a time have I wiilied a £hare of her 

patience and humility _to thofe who have 

the care of educating youth. The trou­

ble {he has had with him is not to be 

expreifed ; but £he is in fome degree re­

warded, by finding his mind, which, 

without her foftering care, would have 

been quite a blank, now not entirely 

fo; for when he takes time to recollect: 

himfelf, he often combines his ideas, and 

anfwers a q u £hon that is afl{ed him; be­

fides, h is fo gentle and good-tempered, 

that it is impoilible to fee him without 

fee ling the fincereft pity and commifera­

tlon for his unhappy ft te." 

Tralto1 • 
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1Valton.---u Virtue often rewards it­
felf; in this cafe it certainly does; for his 
being fo docile as you defcribe him to be, 
mufi leffen the trouble he occafions ;--­
but, good God ! what an affiiction muft 
fuch a perfon be to his family!" 

llfrs. lVIiller. ---" A dreadful one rn...­
cleed. I have often wondered ( I hope 
my-doing fo is not criminal) why there are 
fuch perfons in the world, and why others, 
through them, are fo fevereJy punif.aed r 
You look furprifed, Sir; I hope I have 
not faid any thing improper; do favour 
me with ycur opinion on the fubject." 

TiValton.---'' You certainly have not 
faid any thing improper, Madam; for the 

wifh 
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w-ifn to enlarge our ideas, or acquire 

knowledge, can never be wrong; but, 

with our utmofr endeavours to do fo, the 

degree of wifdom we are able to attain 

here, will be limitted and trifling com­

pared to our willies. You honour me by 

afking my opinion, which I will give you 

as well as I am able; although I am fully 

perfuaded your heart has already fuggeft­

cd every thing in my power to fay on the 

fubject, more forcib ly than my words 

can do. Our ch1ef bufinefs in this life, 

without doubt, ought to be to per­

feclionate ourfelves for a future ftate; 

and this we are certainly able to do, 

without comprehending the dark and 

L 3 hidden 



l14 THE IDIOT., 

hidden ways of Providence; thereforei 

when any inevitable evil befals us, that 
either ruffles our temper, difturbs our 

peace of mind, or refrrains us in the ar-

. dent purfuit of that perfection we are fo 
anxious to attain, I think we fhould do 

well were we to endeavour to difcover if 

the very ill that preifes us, may not b~ 

ufeful to fome---if mankind in general 

may not be · benefited by i t---or if its 

confequences may not be attended with 

falutary effects, either as precept or ex­

ample to ourfel ves or others. Were we 

t-0 accufiom ourfelves to regard misfor­

tunes in this point of view, mofi of thofe 

that pefal us, and I may include idiotifin 

m, 
• 
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in the number, would afford us an ufefut 

leiTon, from which we fhould be able to 

extra~ comfort and confolation." 

llf,,,s. llfiller.---" Comfort and confo-' 

lation from idiotifrn !---I don't under.!land 

you, Sir." 

TValton.---" The idiot himfelf will, I 

fear, be leaft: benefited by them; and yet, 

l\!Iadam, as we know this life to be but 

the beginning of our being, and the 

knowledge we acquire here, if I may be 

allowed the expreflion, but the rudiments 

of that we £hall hereafter attain, the lofs 

the idiot fufrains is not fo great as it ap­

pears on a tranfient glance--a moment 

ompared to eternity; for his being the 

1 ft 
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}aft here, will not prevent his being, per ... 
:haps> the firfr in a future frate; for to 

me it appears probable that his mind will 

be invigorated by its prefent. inaction; 

and who knows what peculiar happinefs 
he may then receive, by comparing his 
p aft to his prefent conclition ;----then, 
when every myfrery will be explained, 
he will, doubtlefa, be convinced that his 

former fituation was nece:ffary to prevent 
his comrniffion of crimes, that nothing 

but the alienation of reafon could have 

hindered, which would have ended in his 
temporal and eternal ruin :---how glo­
rious muft the morn be to fuch a perfon, 
after a 11ig\ of utter darknefi. !---But 

the 
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the advantage fuch perfons are to others~ 

is obvious." 

lJfrs. 111iller.---" Perhaps you meatl' 

by their having an opportunity of exer­

cifing their patience." 

"ff a/ton.---" That is certainly one; 

but I can enumerate many others. Rea­

fon, and the uncontrolle<l ufe of our men­

tal faculties, are certainly what exalt the 

man above the brute moft; and to feel 

and know we are poffeffed of this valua .. 

b1e prerogative, is the fureft method of 

makinf:, us act in a manner deferving of 

it, and of exerting thofe duties compatible 

with reafon and humanity. Vl e are too 

apt to think !lightly, or rather not to thin. -
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at all, of thofe external advantages we 

poffefs in common with al-I mankind;--­

the circulation of our blood, or the elaf­

ticity that ' fets our limbs in motion, is 

feldom thought of or regarded by us, for 

every one feels the fame; and !hould we 

not fall into the fame apathy with regard 

to our mental faculties, iliould we value 

- them as they deferve, if a fool or idiot did 

not fometimes prefent themfel ves to us as 

a memento to remind us of what we are, 

and what we might have been ?---N,ever 

do I fee fuch an unfortunate object with­

out pity and commiferatio!l; and I fup­

pofe my fenfations at fuch times are not 

µnlike thofe a farmer feels, who is inter-

rupted 
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rupted at the moment he 1s offering ~ 

thankfgiving to Heaven for a plentiful 

harveft, by a neighbour's coming to aik 

bis affi:fl:ance, whofe hopes were blighted 

by lightning and hail-fl:ones. The fight 

of an idiot always fills my foul with awe 

and wonder; I admire with humility the 

decrees of Heaven, whofe ways I am per ... 

fuaded are always intended for our real 

good, although often clad in myftery, and 

involved in darknefs. But with thefe 

fenfations are blended thofe of gratitude 

2nd philanthropy; for how is it poffible 

to behold fuch a being without feeling the 

wilh of contributing, as much as lies in 

our power, towards making his dream of 

li fe 
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]ife as comfortable as poffible? And the 

theft way of doing fo, is that your friend, 

,has taken, of treatiug him with gentle­

nefs and deli~acy, and not allowing him 

-to become an objecl: of contempt, fport, 

or ridicule. Thank God thefe fentiments 

are almofl: univerfa1, at 1eafr I am inclined 

to think fo, from the idiot's exciting pity 
, 

fooner than any other unfortunate perfon; 

perhaps their doing fo may, in fome mea 0 

fore, be owing to the fuperfi:ition of the 

vulgar, who, you know, fancy an idiot 

brings a bleffing into their houfe ; but, 

to whatever caufe it may be owing, the 

effetl:s are good and praifeworthy; and 

I really believe that even thofe who feem 

to 

I 
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to find a pleafure in thwarting and teazing 

them, do it more through inconfiderate..: 

nefs than malice. And, to conclude; 

Madam, for I fear I have already tired 

your patience, can any thing afford us a 

better opportunity of exerting the mild 

duties of humanity and benevolence?---­

The attentions we beftow on the idiot are 

certainly difinterefted: we know he can 

only receive without giving---accept fa ... 

vours without the poffibility of returning 

them ; but he is a fellow-creature, and, 

as fuch, has a right _to claim our pity and 

affiftance---for Charity never enquires 

who may I want ! but, who wants me l 

nor, who will be ufeful to me ? buit, who 

.M 
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can I be ufeful to? And it is impoffibfo­
to fay, but that fome part of your lovely 

{riend's merit may be owing to her bro­

ther's fituation ;--e-perhaps, without fuch 

a trial, fhe would have been lefs amiable 

than fhe is." 

To fuch of my readers, whofe hearts 

are open to the gentle feelings of huma:­

nity ( and I am willing to hope the greatefi: 
part of them are fuch ), I am certain I 
need n(?t apologize for the length of this 

difcourfe ; for to them every thing that 

tends to the alleviation of human mifery, 

is welcome. Perhaps I rather ought to 
make an excufe for the obfervations I 
have made, and for omittfog a number of 

quefiions 
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quefiions that were afked and unanf wered 

by the refl: of the company; but I am un ... 

willing to lofe fight of the heroine of this 

tale too long. 

The finenefs of the evening induced 

the company to propofe walking before 

fupper. 

" I wi.£h Charlotte was returned to g 

with us," faid !vlrs. Miller, whofe pene, 

trating eyes feemed to have difcovered 

every movement that paffed in Wal ton's 

mind. "Suppofc," continued fhe, "one 

of you gentlemen was to go and hurry her 

--will you take the trouble, Sir ?" turn­

ing to him; "we iliall walk towards the 

grove---you will foon be able to overtake 

us/' 
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Walton, eager to obey her commands, 

hurried away as faft as poffible; and the 

joy he at that moment felt, was equal to 

that a needy perfon's would be, who un­

expectedly finds a purfe of gold. The 
hafte he made, although not equal to his 

impatience, was too yifible to conceal his 

fentiments. As Mr. Wilfon's houfe was 

at no great diftance, he, foon arrived at it& 
The :fl:reet-door was open : he looked 

about fome time, expecting to fee fome 

perfon who could announce him; but, 

:after waiting in vain fome moments, he 

went in ; for the maid, who was ftanding 

in the ftreet, at a little diftance from the 

houfe, was too earneftlyengaged in conver .. 

fation with a female friend, to obferve him .. 

The 
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The parlour-cloor was a-jar: he knocked 

at it twice; but, on his receiving no an­

fwer, he went in~ There was nobody in 

It· but, in a fmall room on the other fide 

fit, he heard the voice of her he was 

in fec1rch of. He went towards it, with 

he intention of pre fen ting himfelf; but, 

before he reached the door, he fuddeniy 

flopped, unable to refift the temptation of 

bfeP,11ng and liftening to her a little. 

The pale youth was fitting at a table: 

· s :refs was plain, but neat, and perQ 

f: .. cl:ly dc:m: the fight was really affecl:­

fog; for it ,._·as the combin tion of folly 

and reafon, irifirmity and love---but the 

Jaft was the predor;1inant figure in the 

l\I 3 group; 



~ ~roup; for, to affifr and amufe the weak 
rn!nd, it condef cended to ftoop almoft to 

an equality with it. 

"Now you have eat your fupP.er, my 
dear William," faid {he, " I'll give yoa 

fomething I have brought home with me 

for you." 

"' Brought home!" repeated he after 

her, with a vacant fmile. · 

" Yes, here it is ;" and fhe took the 

piece of cake out of her work-bag as !he 

fi")oke, " and now you £hall have fome 

more nice things," taking a plate of fruit 

out of a clofet. " See, here's a fine yel­

low pear and fome rafpberries; and only 
1Jok what red cheeks thefo cherries have." 

~, Yes, 
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'' Yes., red cheeks," ftammered the un­

fortunate youth, " alrrioft as red as 

your's/ ' 

" And here are fome black-heart 

cherries; look how large they are, and 

how they !hine !---And I'll :fhew you how 

you muft eat thefe currants," continued 

fhe: ~, look---you muft fidl dip them in 

this g1afs of water---fo; and then you mufr 

roll them in this pounded fugar---fo. 

How good they are; eat them whilft I 

go and fetch your playthings." 

She went to the other end of the · 

room, and William ate, as one who 

knows no other gratification. She foon 

returned with fome cards, and feveral 

pieces 
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pieces of cane, which lhe laid on the 
table. 

" Look, \Villiam," faid Ihe, " what 

pretty things thefe are---you ufed to be 

very fond of them; p1ay with them when 

I am gone, will you ?---I'll fhew you 

hew." 

And lhe placed the flicks in various 

manners: fome perpendicularly, others £he 
rolled acrofs the table; with fome 1he 

formed croffes, an~ with the reft, by 

forcing the ends one in the other, £he 

compofed a long f!:ick. 

" Now only think how prettily you 

can play with them when you are alone!". 

faid fhe. 

William's 
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William's eyes were fixed on her the 

whole time with an unmeaning ftare, as 

if furprifed at her wonderful operations., 

Charlotte fighed, and a tear fiarted into 

her eye, which was raifed to heaven. 

'\V alton, unable to contain himfelf any -

longer, entered the room they were in,. 

bowing, and, in a very confufed manner, 

he cleli vered the mdfage he was charged 

witb The idiot :flared ; but he arofe, 

and, in a friendly good-natured manner, 

made a number of ohfoquious bows, as if 

he feit the fuperiority of the man of fenfe 

who ftood before him. Admiration and 

compaffion had alternately taken poifef­

fion of Walton's mind durir.g the fcene 

he 
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he had j uft wi tneffed; thofe fenfations, 

and the manners of the unhappy youth, 

affecl:ed him fo much, that the tears in­

voluntarily ftarted into his eyes.---" My 

God ! " thought he> "were I in his fitua­

tion ! " 

And furely no fight is better calcu­

lated to move our feelings than the won­

der a weak mind expreffes at tne advan­

tages we poffefs, and modeftly :!brinks 

back on feeling his weaknefs and our fu­

periority---adventitious fuper.iority ! 

Walton's attentiqn was fixed on Wil­

liam; he looked at him with inexpreffi­

hle forrow. Charlotte did the fame; 

their eyes metll and a deeper crimfon 

tinged 
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tinged her cheeks; for at that moment 

ihe doubly felt the unhappinefs of her bro .. 

ther's fituation. 

Sympathetic minds underfiand each 

other without words; no wonder, there ... 

fore, that Charlotte's and Walton's did; 

for their fentiments at that moment were 

fo entirely harmonizecl, as to unite their 

hearts for ever. 

He begged Charlotte would allow him 

the honour of conducting her to the compa­

ny :---they went; but Walton's thoughts 

were too much engaged with what he had 

fo lately feen, to allow him to talk of any 

thing elfe. He affured her of the admi-= 

ration and refpett her conducl had infpired 

him 
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him with: !he thanked him for his po­

Jitenefs, but wondered he found any thing 

extraordinary in it. 

" How is it poffible to acl: otherwife 

than I do r» faid ilie; "he is my brother, 

and/' with a f.igb, "few are the comforts 

he is able to enjoy, and fewer are thofe he 

defires; for he is ind€ed very eafily fatis­

fied. Befides, I mufr really be ungrate­

ful if I did not love him; for his attach­

ment to me is greater than you can fup­

pofe his unfortunate fituation would al­

low him to feel : for you cannot think 

how he rejoices when I return after a 

fuort abfence, nor the pleafure the veriefr 

trifle prefented by me, gives him; and I 

4 affure 
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a/fore you the iatisfatl:ion he at fuch 

times expreffes, always communicates 

itfe.lf to me." 

" The delicacy of your fentiments, 

Madam," replied Walton, looking_ at 

her with admiration, " does infinite ho­

nour to your heart; and has like wife the 

advantage of enabling you to fupport, 

without repining or impatience, the 

trouble he muft undoubtedly occafion 

you." 

" It is true," replied ilie, " that my 

brother's infirm ftate often makes the 

affifiance of others neceffary; but God 

forbid I iliould be impatient !---I have 

ever made it a rule to act in a manner 

N towards 
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towards him, not to fear his calling 

me to account, fuould he ever recover 

his fenfes." 

" Have you any hope of his recover­

ing them?" faid Walton. 

" Not in this world," replied !he, 

'' but certainly in the next ;---for I have 

no doubt of the faculties a cruel diforder 

deprived him of here, being refi:ored to 

him in heaven. I often comfort myfelf 

with the thought." 

Walton's anfwer was fhort and un-• 

connected : he preffed her hand to his 

heart---that heart was now entirely filled 

with the wifh of calling her his, whofe 

way of thinking fo entirely corref ponded 

with 
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with his own. He defignedly led her a 

longer way than was neceffary to join 

tl1e company, that he .might have the 

fatisfaltion of difcovering more of her 

fentiments ; and the more her mind un­

folded itfelf to his view, the more his 

paffion increafed ; and the eff ecls of it 

were too vifible not to be remarked by 

the company as foon as they returned to 

them ; and they, without poffeffing the 

fpirit of divination, foon gue.ffed the 

meaning of the young tnq.n's looks and 

attent~ons. 

Indeed _they were fo plain, that one 

rnufr have been blind not to have per ... 

cei red them. Mrs. l\.1iller fat oppofite 

N n her 
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her friend at table, and more than once 

gave her a private and approving nod. 

After fupper, before the company 

went away, they took a few turns in the 

garden, Mrs. Miller drew Charlotte 

afide, and faid---

" I wi{h you joy of your conqueft11 

child. Walton is in love with you.» 

Charlotte filently and confufedly re-· 
turned the preffure of her friend's hand ; 

but the tell-tale moon fhone too bright to 

conceal the glow on her cheeks. 

" How agitated you are, and how you 

bluih !" continued Mrs. Miller. "Well, 

I'll go and fend Walton to compofe you," 
and away £he tripped. 

At 
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At that moment the company fepa­

rated; and Walton, who had been fi:udy­

ing fome time how he !hould, feemingly 

by chance, contrive to conduct Charlotte 

home, thought this a good opportunity of 

offering his fervice. His arm was ac­

cepted, and they went away together; 

but if their doing fo had entird y the ap­

pearance he wifhed, I cannot fay, for a 

fmile was vifible on many counte­

nances. 

" \Vhat purpofe can delay anfwer ?" 

thought he, as foon as they were alone; 

" her heart is frill difengaged." He had, 

wjth affected indifference, or at leafr 

what he intended to feem fo, aiked her 

N 3 friend 
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friend if it was; but vValton's heart was 

tpo honefr to act an hypocritical part: 

'{ but who can affore me that another 

may not, before to-morrow, difcover what 

a treafure £he is, and rqb me of her ?---I 

had bet~er f P.eak to her now." 

He endeavoureG to do · fo; but, at a 

lofs in what manner to begin, he remain~ 

ed filent till they were V1?ithin fight of her 

l_1ou fe . No time was ti1erefore to le 

lofi. He hemmed feveral times, but was 

always at a lofs bow he fhould properly 

~ntroduce the fubjecr Charlotte had 

a:fked !1im fcveral quefiions without 

hav:ng received any anfwer to them; 

~nq perceiving the agitati n he vvas rn., 

for 
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for he trembled exceffively, was juff 

going to afk him if he was ill, when he 

feized her hand, lcitfed, and preffed it to 

his heart. 

" Ah, Madam ! " faid he, cc could I 
qut properly explain the fentirnents I 

fee] for you, and flatter myfelf with the 

hope of not being quite inqifferent to 

you!" 
Charlotte was filent, but her heart pal .. 

pitatcd violentl y. 

" S:iy, moil: amiable of your fex," con"' 

tinued he, " tell me if I dare ~fpire to 

your love?" 

Charlotte, in a trembling, inarticulate 

oice1 a!f ured him of her efieem an 

f riend!hi p-, 

~~ Efi ern 
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"Efteem and friendihip," replied he,, 

"are, in my opinion~ but other naines 

for love ;---for the pref~nt, therefore, I 

will be content to call you my befr, my 

.deareil: friend; but which appellation I 

hope you will foon allow me to exchange 

for the dearer one of wife.,, 

Charlotte wiihed to anfwer him; but 

her agitation was fo great, that !he could 

not articulate a word. 

cc I will n0t di11refs you now," conti­

nued he; " only permit me to dream of 

my happinefs. When do you expect Mr. 

Vlilfon home ?---As foon as he returns, 

have I your permiffion to vifit him?--­

And only tell me what I muil do to de­

ferve and gain your heart?" 

Charlotte 
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Charlotte withdrew her hand from his; 

and as ilie ran into the houfe, faid, in a 
low voice---

" Speak to my father, Sir ! " 

I N 1 s. 
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