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BIOGRAPHY 

OF 

A - SP AN IE L. 

IN the 1nidst of one of the large 
seas our astronon1e1·s have lately dis•

covered in the moon, lies a large 
island, that, for ages innumerable, 
perhaps fron1 the beginning of time, 

has been the appointed Elysium of 

dogs, those constant and faithful com
panions of man. There the serious 

Newfoundland dog, playful grey

hound, choleric Pomeranian, and 

B 3 fawnin g 
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fawning spaniel, are united in the 

most fraternal affection; nor is the 

stupid Bolognese and indolent lap-

dog excluded from the society of 

their brethren; for they, as well as· 

the alderman and fop, are deprived 

of the · assumed dignity of their sta

tions at the moment they lay aside 

their sublunary clothing. 

Once, as a party of them were as

sembled on the flowery banks of 

their ocean, they perceived the shade 

of a new-comer, gently wafted by a 

silver wave to a coral beach at 110 

great distance from them. They ran 

to receive and to introduce him to 

the motley circle of his new friends, 

who congratulated him on his safe 

arrival to their blissful abode, and 

shewed the satisfaction they felt by 

every 
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every demonstration of joy in the 
power of dogs to give. When they 
found he was entirely recovered from 
the fatigues of his passage, an old 
dog, who seemed to be the president 
of the society, addressed him in the 
following tern1s: -" Brother, the 
laws of our republic oblige yon to 
give an account of your terrestrial pil
crrinrnge; speak! we are impatient 
to hear the history of your life." 

" My life," replied the stranger, 
wagging his tail, "is marked by se
veral occurrences which prevent its 
being quite a comn1on-place one; 
and had I, whilst in the lower re
gions, possessed the power of speech 
as I do now, without doubt I should 

' 
hayc found a biographer; uay, per-

haps 
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haps I deserve one better than n1any 

whose lives are published by sub

scription on writing-paper, adorned 

with an elegant frontispiece and title

page. Who can tell but Fame might 

have immortalized my name, and 

that painters and poets might have 

vied with each other to prevent its 

sinking into oblivion. My resem

blance might have been the admired 

ornament on ladies' fans, and my 

praise, set to music, have been sung 

_ at their harpsich<;>rds. However, 

not to be my own panegyrist, I must 

add that my heroic deeds were often 

of such a nature as to reflect but 

little honour on myself: but if my 

history is entertaining enough to 

amuse my new friends for half-an-
hour, 
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hour, I shall not regret appearing in 
the character of the hero of a ro-

" 111ance. 
All the company stretched them.

selves round the stranger, impatient 
to hear a narration that promised 
them so n1uch pleasure; and he, 
placing himself by the side of his 
friend, the president, related what I 
shall repeat after him. 

"I was born in Germany, in the 
residence of a crowned philosopher, 
whose passion for tall soldiers and 
sn1all dogs was universally known. 
My mother was the favourite of an 
honest shoemaker, whose house she 
guarded. She belonged to the race 
of spaniels, whose blood was pure and 
uncontaminated; and as I was like
wise a thorough-bred paniel, I sup-

pos 
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pose my father to have been of the 

same species. More is not in my 

power to say about him, for this part 

of my genealogy remains wrapped 

in eternal darkness ; but I comfort 

myself with the reflection that many 

of Adam's descendant's fate is siini

lar to mine in this respect, and that 

the space which contains their names 

in the parish-register would have 

been a blank, bad it not been the 

fashion to fill it up with a name at 

random. 

" My beautiful jetty coat attracted 

the attention of a ~reuadier, who was 

quartered in the house where I first 

drew breath; he taking a fancy to 

me, offered to take 111e in exchange 

for a brass tobacco-box; which pro

posal saved my life, for otherwise I 

should 
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should have shared the fate of 1ny 

three brothers or sisters, who were 

drowned immediately after their 

birth. The first object that pr~sent
ed itself to Ine when I opened my 
eyes ~vas my mother; she was lick
ing my face, and looking at 1ne with 
the affectionate tenderness of a parent 

to her only child. Hitherto Iny 

existence had appeared to Ine like 
a confused dream, fron1 which I was 

roused by the sight and caresses of 
my n1other; and I may with truth 

say, that the first sensations I felt 

were those of gratitude and pleasure. 

As I was the only nursling my mo
ther bad, it is not surprising that I 

soon increased in size and strength., 

and that n1y sagacity and gratitude 

to 111y kind parent augmented daily. 

When 
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When I · was a n1onth old I was 
weaned, and exchanged in a formal 
manner for the tobacco-box. 

"My new master's name was La
fleur; he was a Frenchman, who, 
about twenty years before 1ny birth, 
had quitted his regiment and native 
country, without either asking for a 
furlough or passport. He called me 
Jolli, a name that, without vanity, 
.I became every day more deserving 
of. He was kind and good to me, 
and his attentions, brown bread, and 
potatoes, soon made me forget, or at 
least cease to regret, the fondness of 
my rnother, and the nutri1nent I re
ceived from her; nor did n1y friend 
the shoemaker withdraw his hand -
entirely from me, for he would fre-
quently throw me a gristle or small 

hone 
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hone to exercise my teeth. Thus 

passed by infancy; but my youth 

was doon1ed to more serious occupa

tions. 

"I ·was disagreeably surprised one 

n1orning, by Monsieur Lafleur seiz

ing 1ne by the nape of my neck, and 

placed me erect against the wall. 

This posture, strange as well as trou

blesome, did not please 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 stick he 

held ready for that purpose, he gave 

me a smart rap on 1ny fore-paws on 

each attempt I made to set them on 

the ground. But his corrections, in

struction , and n1y abilities, succeed

ed so well, that when I had taken 

C lessons 
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lessons about a week, I was able to 

sit up against the wa1l as straight as 

an arrow. A paper grenadier's cap 

was next placed on my head, and I 
was taught to hold a stick on my 
shoulder, in imitation of a gun. 

Difficult as I found these manren

vres, they were but the beginning of 
my academic Rtudies; for no sooner 
had I acquired one art, than I was 

forced to begin another: so that, in 

about a year, I was able to sit up in 
a graceful manner, seek for any thing 

that was dropped, dive, and jump 

over a stick for King Frederic. But 
at the end of my noviciate, I found 

the solid advantages that learning 

gives; for at every cook-shop and 
public-house I followed Monsieur 

Lafleur to, my talents ( which I ne-
ver 
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ver failed exhibiting) were rewarded 

with such delicate n1orsels as rriade 

111e entirely forget the pain acquiring 

them ·had cost me; nay, often w1ien 

my 111aster was in company with his 

comrades, would they good-natured

ly divide their scanty portion of bread 

and cheese with me. In short, J olli 

was caressed by every one; the whole 

neighbourhood knew him, and was 

loud in his praise. 

"I retained my celebrity almost a 

year; then indeed I began to sink 

into oblivion, being no longer able 

to excite the curiosity of the multi

tude. To remedy this evil, 111y art

ful master had formed the dreadful 

projc~·t of learning n1e some new 

tricks, ,, hen a lucky chance prevent

ed him the trouble of teaching, and 

2 me 
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me the pain of learning then1. Then~ 
happened to be a fair kept in a vil
lage near our town, which was too 
favourable an opportunity of exhi
biting my feats to let my master pass 
it unnoticed. Thither we therefore 
went, and the gaping country people 
gathered in crowds around us, de
lighted with my performance. But 
a more honourable conquest than 
n1ere admiration was reserved for me 
there; for my talents attracied the 
attention of a puppet-show man, who 
had erected his booth in the market
place. He, perceiving what a trea
sure I was, determined to add me to 
his marionettes, if he could prevail on 
my possessor to dispose of me. Mon
sieur Lafleur at first objected to do 
so; but the two ducats that were at 

last 
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last offered hin1 were too great a 

tP1nptation; they conquered his re

luctance, and I was resigned to my 

new 1naster. 

"That very afternoon I served for 

the Bucepbalus of a wooden Alex

ander, and, preceded by a drum and 

fife, was led in triumph through the 

village; every now and then my pa

tron stopped, and informed the no

ble co111pany-In the evening be 

should have the honour of exhibiting 

an entire new tragi-comical and his-.__ 

torical entertainment, which be did 

not doubt wonld n1eet with the ap

probation of all lovers of dramatic 

an1usements, as it would far exceed 

every thing of the kind before at

ten1pted; and that, between th 

acts, the wonderful dog, jnst arrived, 

c 3 would 
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would perform some surprising tricks 
of agility. After this pompous ha
rangue, I was ordered to give a sam
ple of what was to follow, which I 
did with so much dexterity, that the 
applause I met with was nearly as 
great as my rival ride~'s, in his scarlet 
jacket and high-crowned hat. 

"After staying a few days, in this 
village, our apparatus was packed 
up, an<l we proceeded, with slow 
marches, to a small town on the 
frontiers of Bohen1ia, where our 
pantheon was again erected. There 
.a disgraceful catastrophe awaited 
me; for, on the evening of our arri
val, I was introduced on the stage, 
and my master, determined to let 
none of my talents remain concealed, 
holding up a stick, said-' Hey, 

J olli ~ 
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Jolli ! now jump for the Emperor!' 

I, who had only been taught to jun?P 
for King Frederic and Monsieur La
fleur, and not knowing what sort of 
a creature an Emperor was, did not 
think h necessarv to move at his ., 

name. 

''My master repeated his con1-
mand three different times; I re

mained unmoved, which seeming ob
stinacy put him in a passion, and the 
audience into a commotion, which 
increased to an uproar, on a patriotic 
cobbler declaring my master an 
enemy to the state, aud the whole 
affair meant as an insult to the Em
peror. In consequence of this de
claration he was dragged from the 
tage, kicked, and otherwise ill

treated ; and I, jn all probability, 
hould 
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should have been the victim of this 

political mistake) if I had not wisely 

en1braced the opportunity of slipping 

through the back-door during the 

confusion that rejgned in the house. 

Hat.I I _ liked n1y situation I should 

have returned to the inn where my 

new master lodged; but, as I was 

not attache<l to him, I r~joiced at 

the favourable opportunity of re

gaining my freedom. I therefore 

ran out of the town as fast as I 
could, and concealed myself in a field 

of wheat, where I knew I was in no 

danger of being discovered, had my 

master thought it worth while to 

pursue me. 

" I rem-ained safe in this asylun1 

the whole night, but hunger forced 

me to leave it early the next morn-

1ng. 
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ing. I ran zigzag, not knowing 
which way to take, till the sight of 
a village, which lay at some distance 
from the road, fixed my wavering 
resolution. Without the least cere
mony I entered the first house I 
came to, which happened to be a 

public one; and you may judge how 
great my surprise and joy were 
when I tell you that the first ob
ject I discovered in the room was 
my old preceptor Lafleur. He was 
sitting at the table, with a glass of 
beer in his hand, relating to the 
landlord bow he had contrived to 
desert fr01n the Prussians. As soon 
as he saw me, the glass fell from his 
hand, and I jun1ped into his arms, 
which were opened to receive me. 

Indeed our joy was reciprocal; for, 
whilst 
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whilst I licked his sunburnt face, he 

fondly pressed me to his bosom, and 

called n1e his dear Jolli. 

The landlord and his wife, not 

knowing what to n1ake of the scene, 

looked at us with amazement, which 

Lafleur explained to them, whilst I 
was devouring a hard crust of bread 

that lay on the table; they percei v

ing, by the voracity with which I 
did it, that I had kept fast for some 

time, gave n1e an excellent breakfast, 

which I still thank them for. 

"When we had finished our meal, 

Lafleur and I pursued our journey, 

and in two days arrived at Prague, 

where he again enlisted. His old 

instructions to 1ne were repeated, 

and, as he now wore a white coat, 

one of his first lessons ·was to make 

n1c 
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1ne jump over his stick for the Em
peror. The name was too deeply 
j111printed on my memory to give 
me much trouble to retain it, and I 
learned this manreuvre with less dif
ficulty than any of my former ones. 
My talents procured me plenty of 
food, and were a fund of profit to 
n1y master; and, as I was really at
tached to him, I should have been 
the happiest animal of my kind, if 
it ha.cl not been for the malice of 
his comrades, who envied hi1n the 
possession of me., whon1 they, with
out reason, h ated and ill-treated. 

" L afleur, n1oved by n1y un111eri t
c 1 sufferings, was determined, pain
ful as t he privation was to himself, 
to re1nov · me to a distance from 
1hern ) as soon c he could find an 

opportnnitY 
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opportunity of placing me comfort

ably. He soon found one; for a 

nobleman that lived in the country 

came to Prague to seek a governor 

for his children; and not being able 

to find one that would undertake 

the charge for the sixty florins a

year he offered, deterrnined at ]east 

not to return without a companion 

for them ; his choice fell on me, 

whom he bought of my friend and 

master for six florins. 

"We arrived safe]y at his seat, 

and his right honourable consort and 

family were not a little surprised to 

see a dog jun1p out of the carriage, 

instead of the grave professor they 

expected; but I believe I may with 

truth assert, that at least the children 

were not displeased at the exchange, 

particµlarl y 
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particularly when their right ho
nourable papa had given them in
contestib le proofs of my skill and 
learning. 

" Nohvithstanding my plebeian 
extraction, I soon gained the affec

tion of all the family, and they 
treated 1ne in the same manner as 
if I had been the youngest child of 
it. I was crammed with the most 

costly food from the y_oung gentle-
1nen's plates, and slept on· a silk 
mattress in their room. The only 
thing that displeased me wa~ being 
fettered with a brass collar, on which 
were engraven the following words: 

• I am J olli, and have the honor of 
belonging to the Right Honourable 
Baron Rehbock." 

" But alas ! I soon experienced 
D the 
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the truth of the old proverb, 'that 
idleness is the root of all evil;' for 
the ease and affluence I lived in 
created in my mind cert[dn ideas 
improper an<l dangerous in rny situ
ation, and which for ever alienated 
n1y master's affections fro1n me; for 
I aspired to no less than to form an 
acquaintance with his female ter
i:iers. He was immoderately fond 
of that species. of dogs, and pri<led 
himself not a little on the immacu
late purity of his breed. 

" One unfortunate day, when, at 
the hazard of being squeezed to 
death, I had forced 1ny way through 
the pales into the kennel, he like
wise took it into his head to pay it 
a v1s1t; but to describe his rage on 
finding me there is impossible.-

' I-Ia T 
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' Ha! carrion!' said he, kicking me 

in the n1ost furious manner, 'do you 

want · to pollute n1y Diana? Hal

loo ! Nimrod,' calling to his hunts

man, 'see what would have hap

pened if I had not come as I did! 

Shoot him, or---' (after a pause) 

'chain him up, and give him no

thing but bread and water till he 

learns better manners.' 

. "This last com1nand was obeyed, 

and Nimrod executed his 1naster's 

orders so literally, that, after a week's 

onfincn1ent, I was but the skeleton 

ot 111 y tanner selt: The two young 

O'entlernen, 1noved to pity on seeing 

the lamentable condition I was in, 

on th ir knees be(J' 0 ·ed their hard-)--\b 

hearted father to r lease 111 " . He 
D 2 at 
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at last reluctant} y granted their re
quest; but every endeavour to re
instate myself in his favour was 
vain; his affection was irrecoverably 
alienated, and I but too plainly per
ceived he hated me, and that the 
next fault I committed, the sentence 
of death or dismission would be 
pronounced on me; I was therefore 
extremely cautious, being unwilling 
t o leave a situation I liked so well. 

"The children's caresses compen
sated, in some measure, for the iras
cibility of their uFlforgiving father, 
and I began to accustom myself to 
his caprices, and bore his ill treat
ment with the most stoical apathy. 
This prudent behaviour would, in 
all probability, in time have subdued 

his 
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his stubborn heart, if I had not com , 

mitted another blunder, which ended 
. . 
m my rmn. 

"One fine autumn n1orning, as I 
was running about a neighbouring 

·wood with the two boys, a secret in-

8tinct di'ew me towards the thickest 

part of it, where I discovered a liv

ing creature concealed in the under

wood; the sight affected me, and I 
barked for assistance as loud as I 
could. In vain did the boys whistle 

and call to me; I stood unmoved, 

detennined not to leave my post till 

I made thern understand me. With 
angry impatience they at last came 

running towards the place where I 
stood, threatening to punish my dis

obedience; still I did not move. 

Th ir curiosity was at length ex-

n 3 cited, 
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cited, and they scrambled ainongst 
the bushes, to discover, if they could, 
the reasoll of my unusual perverse
ness. There t4ey found a new-born 
infant lying on some hay, whose 
piteous moans seemed to lament its 
unfortunate existence. The boys, 
altbough rude and uncultivated, pos
sessed the feelings of humanity; the 
eldest therefore took the infant into 
his arms as gently as he could, and 
hurried in a triumphant manner, 
t owards the house, followed by his 
brother, and preceded by n1e., bark
ing and wagging my tail in the most 
exulting manner; for I was con
scious of having done a good deed. 

" Their right honourable parents 
were sitting at breakfast when we 
arrived. The boys related their ad

venture 
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venture, with an enthusiasm that 

n1ade their words al-most unintelli

gible, bestowing the greatest pr<;tise 

on me for being the cause of saving 

the child's life. 

"But before thev had finished ., 

their panegyric, their father dashed 

the pipe he was smoking on the 

floor, and roared, with a tren1endous 

voice, 'What have you done, you 

cursed imps? What business had you 

to meddle with it? Do you think 

I am to 111aintain all the bastards 

that are found on my estate? I 

have enough to do to keep you; 

you should have left it where it was, 

to have rotted. And as for you, 

infernal cur!' continued he, foaming 

with rage, and drawing his sword, 

'I'll reward your Samaritan service 
. 
111 
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in a manner that will prevent your 
repeating it.' 

"His arm was lifted to strike the 
deadly blow, and I tremblingly a
waited my fate. At that instant 
Nimrod entered the room to shew 
his honour a bare be had just shot; 
the instant the door was open, I 
seized the opportunity of darting 
through it, as swift as an arrow out 
of a bow. · I ran as fast as I could, 
without looking back, till I was at a 
considerable distance from that bar
barous man's dw.elling. When I 
supposed myself out of danger of 
being overtaken, I slackenPd my 
pace, and continued my peregrina
tion leisurely, undetermined which 
way to take, till I came to a little 
rivulet; there, after refreshing n1y-

self 
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self with a cooling draught, I lay 
down, and, fatigued as I was_, soon 

f e11 fast asleep. 

"I was awoke, about noon, by a 

travel1er, who seated hi1nself near 
1ne; and seeing him take a roll and 

a piece of cheese out of his pocket, I 

approached him; and sitting up in a 

very humble 1nanner, invited rny

self to dine with him. He under

stood my meaning, and bestovved 

part of his frugal repast on me. 

"A.lthough I had never learned 

geography, I easily discovered the 

road my benefactor took was not 

that which led to the detested ty

rant's house I had just quitted. 

I therefore determined to accom 

pan.Y him; and during onr journey 

I t ook every opportunity of bein g· 

erviceahlc 
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ser viceable to the good-natured, hu
m ane n1an, and of displaying 1ny 
t alents, which I knew might be pro
fitable to him. If the wind blew his 
hat off, I ran to fetch it, and pre
sented. it to him with so much grace, 
that he concluded I 1nust belong to 
~he superior order of my kind, and 
that perhaps be might be able to 
dispose of me with s01ne advantage 
to h in1self. His first business, after 
he bad formed this project, was to 
release me from the aristocratical or
nament that had so long been a 
plague to me; the collar was with 
diffi culty t wisted off, and thrown 
into a deep pit we passed, that it 
mjght never rise up in judgment 
against him . As soon as I had re
covered 1ny long .. wished-for free-

dom, 
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dom 9 I endeavoured to express my 

gratitude by a turnble, which suc

ceeded so well, that had Monsieur 

Lafleur been present, I am sure even 

he would have applauded it. After 

having paid this tribute of gratitude, 

I shook 1nyself for a considerable 

time, and suppose I felt exactly as a 

crin11nal docs, whose neck is just re

leased from the pillory. 

"We pursued our pHgrimage 

about six days without meeting with 

any adventure worth relating, when 

Vi-C arrived at Dresden. It was about 

noon when we n1ade our entrtfe into 

that famous town; and, as we passed 

a large inn, such a savoury smell 

issued through the kitchen windows , 

that \ both felt an irre istible d -

Sire 
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site to regale more senses than one 
with the good things it contained. 

" We went immediately into the 
kitchen, where, it being about din
ner-time, all hands were busily em
ployed; but a young man, about 
eighteen, who, we afterwards found, 
was the landlord's eldest son, attract
ed my attention most, as he was 
taking a prodigious fine turkey off 
the spit. Without much previous 
cerernony, I was offered for sale, and, 
to enhance my value, my companion 
made me exhibit as many of my 
tricks as he had discovered. Before 
the bargain was concluded, the 
landlord entered the kitchen, which 
my possessor not immediately ob
serving, kept his hat on; but as I 

ha<l 
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bad been taught, if any one did so 
when a stranger can1e into the room, 
to pull it off, I jumped on the table 
with the velocity of a bird, and 
snatched the covering fro1n his head. 
This trait of good •breeding decided 

my fate. The landlord gave a crown 
for me, and regaled my seller with a 
slice of cold roast meat, and a pint of 

wine into the bargain, and to me he 

threw the delicious remains of a leg 
of n1utton. 

" The affluence I lived 1n soon 
1nade me forget my forn1er suffer
ings, and my curled coat, which, 
during my journey, was become too 

wide for n1e, was speedily stuffed 
out aO'ain; and I succeeded so well 
in my end avonrs to 0 ·ain the favour 

E of 
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of my new master, that 1n a few 
days I became cock of the walk. 

" My every wish and want was 
now gratified, and most probably I 
should have remained in possession 
of my good fortune to the end of 
my life, if I had not again been 
blinded by 111y passions; for, not 
content with the emoluments of the 
kitchen, and the dainty rnorsels the 
guests at the table d' hdte left on their 
plates, I was tempted, one unfor
tunate day, when the cook's back 
was turned, to cast my wishful eyes 
on a beautiful capon that was just 
going to be sent to table. For a 
mo1nent I combated my criminal 
appetite; but finding it too power
ful, I greedily seized the forbidden 

fruit, 
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fruit, and was feasting on my prey, _ , 
whe!l my 1naster came into the 
kitchen., and detected 1ne in the fact. 
In the first transport of his rage, he 
d1·ubbed me so unmercifully with a 
spit, that, in all probability, n1y death 
alone would have appea8ed his an
ger, if his son, on hearing my la-
1nentations, had not come to my 
assistance. He saved my life; but 
I was ignominiously driven out of 
the house, to the great joy of a fox
dog that was chained up in the yard; 
and, as I ran across it, I heard the 
landlord give particular orders to his 
servants on no account to admit n1e 
into the house again. 

" With a heavy heart, downcast 
looks ( such as denote a repentant or 
detec!ed sinner) , and my tail betwixt 

E 2 ID 
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n1y legs, I left a town where, for 

some time, I had been an object of 

envy to my brother dogs. I now 

· felt the folly as well as the crimi

nality of my proceedings, and deter

mined to hide myself and my shame 

in s01ne solitary corner of the world, 

where) through abstinence and re

p entance, I would endeavour to 

make some atonement for n1y former 

g]uttony. 

" Chance, or rather the invisible 

hand of Justice, facilitated my de

sign; for it conducted n1y erring feet 

to a miserable cottage at the end of 

a sn1all village, ·· or rather hamlet. 

The owner of it, a blacksmith, was 

sitting on a bench with his wife, eat

ing his supper, which I no sooner 

saw, than I approached, and hegged 

he 
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he would bestow son1e part of it on 

n1e.-' Look, Hannah,' said the sooty 

Cyclop, 'see what a handsome spa

niel that is! I have a good mind to 

take him to replace our poor Spitz.' 

-' Do so,' replied she; 'but this dog 

is so well fed, that I dare say he is 

not without a niaster.'-' Who .cares 

for him?' was his answer; 'I tell you, 

we will keep him;' and ~e reached 

me a piece of barley-bread as he 

spoke, by way of earnest. Whilst he 

was feeding me, his wife fetched a 

rope, and before I was aware, I was 

tied up in the shed that served for 

his workshop. 

"As soon as it was light the next 

morning, I was placed in a wheel, in 

which I was al ways forced to run for

wards. This whc 1 was constructed 

E 3 Ill 
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in such a manner as to blow the beI ... 
lows of his forge. At first I o~jected 
to this new employment, and made 
several violent efforts to regain my 
liberty; but Master Casper knew 
how to teach me obedience to his 
will, by the frequent application of 
the handle of his hammet to my 
back. I was thei~efore, although sorely 
again8t my: inclinati•on, forced to ac
quiesce;: and, thanks to my natural 
abilities, I soon comprehended my 
new employment, which, although 
hard and tiresome, was not very com
plicated; and the only comfort I now 
enjoyed was the pleasure of hearing 
111yself praised; for my master fre
quently declared to his wife, that Moo·r 
(my new name) was more useful to 
him than Spitz had ever been. 

"I now 
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" I now) in the most literal sense 

of the word, led the life of a galley

slave; for I was forced to run in the 

wheel from morning to night; my 

food consisted of nothing but the 

coarsest barley-bread soaked in slop, 

that was miscalled soup; and instead 

of being allowed the repose I wanted 

to recruit 1ny strength, on Sundays 

and holidays, I was then forced to 

let n1y 1nastrr's son ride on my back. 

When my patience was quite ex

hausted , I used to express my dis ... 

content by growling and snapping, 

but ,;,;-as soon taught subordination 

by kicks and blows. 

'' Six tedious weeks did I remain 

in this 'Tartarus, and with each day 

did the bope of freeing myself re

move to a breater di tance, ,,;-h u, 

one 
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one Sunday afternoon, my master and 
his wife went to church together, 
and I was left in the room with my 
little tormentor, who teazed me for 
some time in a n1anner I was unable 
to bear, till at last, overcome by rage 
and despair, I determined to make a 
violent effort to regain my liberty. 
In consequence of this resolution, I 
jumped o·n the table, and pushing 
my head through a pane of glass, I 
did not rest till I had forced enough 
of the casen1ent to give way to ad
n1it of my escape from my detested 
jail. 

" I succeeded in my wish; but had 
the blacksmith pursued n1e as soon 
as he returned from church, he 
1night, without much difficulty, have 
overtaken me; for I was almost crip-

pled 
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pled by continually running in the 

cursed wheel, and it was near an hour 

before I recovered the use of my legs. 

I therefore avoided the high-road, 

and crawled, as well as I was ab]e, 

along the most unfrequented paths, 

ti11 I came to a neat farn1-house. The 

hnn1ane owner was in the yard when 

I entered it, and seeing the emaciated 

stRte I was in, gave me some food, 

and allowed me to rest my weary 

limbs on some new-1nown hay. 

" With recruited strength I left 

thi hospitable dwelling early the 

next morning; for I by no means 

thought myself safe frorn the pursuit 

of n1y enemies. I continued to avoid 

the road, and ran across a field that 

led to a pleasant little village, through 

which 
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which a river flowed. At the en

trance of it, a pretty young woman 

was washing sonie children's clothes; 

a lovely girl, about four years old, 

was sitting on the grass at some dis

tance from her. She had two boiled 

potatoes lying on her lap, and one 

in her hand, which she was just con

veying to her mouth. 
"I approached the child with the 

cringing servility of an unbidden 

guest; but the surprise my unex

pected appearance occasioned, and 

the fear of losing her breakfast, made 

her give a loud scream. Her mother 

turned round, and seeing, by my 

humble posture, that my intentions 

were pacific, said-' He will not hurt 

you, Betsey; give him one of your 

potatoes 
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potatoes-I suppose the poor beast 

is hungry; I'll give you another 

when we go home.' 

" -The child obeyed her 1nother; 

she reached me a potato, which I 
took fron1 her hand in the gentlest 
manner, and ate by her side. 

" Her rr1other soon finished wash

ing, and went to a little distance to 

hang up the linen on a line she had 
fastened between two apple-trees. 

Whilst she was thus employed, 

Betsey, wishing to imitate her mo

ther, got up, an<l running close to 

the edge of the river, amused herself 

"ith dabbling her pocket-handker
chief in the water. 1'be poor child's 

head S(jon grew giddy, her feet slip

ped, and she fell into the stream 

without uttering a word. I saw 
her 
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her fal], and, darting after her, 

caught hold of her petticoat, which 

I held till her mother, hearing the 

strange noise I made, turned to see 

what was the matter. As soon as 

she did, she hastened to relieve me 

of the precious burden, which she 

folded with inimitable tenderness to 

her maternal bosom, where her dar

ling soon recovered. After wrap

ping her apron round the child, she 

was going to return home, when, 

suddenly recollecting me., she turned 

back, and snapping her fingers at 

me, said, with a gentle voice

' Come along, poor dog; as long as 

I live, thou shalt never want a bit 

of bread.' 

"The language of humanity is 

adapted to the comprehension of 
other 
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other animals, as well as to that of 

human beings, and such . was the 

language Mary spoke. I understood 
it, and joyfully followed her to the 

abode of peace and content. Whilst 
she was undressing the child, s;he re

lated to her husband what had hap
pened, and how meritorious a part 

I had acted, with a warmth that pe

netrated his heart.-' Poor fellow~' 

said he, patting my head, and my 
adoption into his family was willingly 

consented to. 
" I lived a whole year with these 

worthy people-if not in affinence, 

yet in a comfortable mediocrity ; 
and if I sometimes regretted the 

flesh-pots of Dresden, the recollec

tion of my uflerin rrs at Vulcan's b 

forge made me thankfully ackuow-
F Icclg 
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ledge the happiness of my present 

situation. The grateful Mary often 

deprived herself of a piece of meat 

or bacon to give it me privately; 

and as for Betsey, I was her idol. I 

thought I was now settled for life, 

but my wayward destiny had or

dained it otherwise ; for poor Mary 

died in childbed, and her husband, 

who was left with three small child

ren, was forced to look out for ano

ther helpmate. His choice fell on a 

tall, hol]ow-eyed figure, whose man

ners were so repugnant, that they 

seemed to declare war against the 

whole world ; and the love of n1oney 

was the only sensation her cankered 

heart was capable of feeling. I had 

sagacity enough to foresee, the mo

ment she entered the house, my . 
re1gn 
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reign in it would be over. I judged 
right; for before she had been 1nis
tress of it a week, she began to 
grumble at such an idle, useless beast 
( as she was pleased to term me) 
being kept. She declared it to be 
a. sin and a shame, and that, for her 
part, she regarded every morsel of 
bread that was given me as a theft, 
as it would be infinitely better be
stowed on the chickens, pigeons, or 
n1ore useful cats. 

"\Vith such sentiments it will not 
be doubted that my allowance was 
lessened every day. I lamented my 
hard fate, and nothing but my affec
tion for dear Betsey induced me to 
remain the inmate of a family I now 
detested. l\tlany were the tears that 
amiable child shed at the unmerited 

F 2 sufferings 
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sufferings she and I were forced to 

endure; and often, to relieve her 

aching heart, would she run to the 

churchyard, and moisten with her 

tears the grave of the best of mothers, 

which she strewed almost every 

morning with fresh-gathered flowers. 

I always attended her in these me

lancholy visits, which were even 

pleasin~ to me, for 1 sincerely re

gretted my departed friend. 

" One day, the diabolical stepmo

ther took it into her head to follow 

us, and to disturb the offering of 

duty and affection. With the ma

I icious grin of a fiend, she tore · the 

trembling child from the tufted hit

Jock that contained her parent's dust. 

I flew at her, determined, at the ha-

1,ard of my life, to rescue Betsey 

from 
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fro1n her clutches ; but, with a large 
rod she had concealed under her 
apron, she gave me two such smart 
strokes across my eyes, that they al
most blinded me. I was therefore 
obliged to loose rny hold, and con
ceal n1yself behind a tombstone. Her 
blows now fell on the poor child, 
whom she dragged along with her; 
and I heard the abominable woman 
say, as she passed the spot where I 
lay, ' If it had not been for that 
cursed hound, I should not have been 
plagued with you; I wi8h he had let 
you remain in the water.' 

" It was long before I could de
termine to return to a house I ab
horred; bnt n1y affection for the 
inuocent and inuch-injured Betsey, 
conquered my repugnance, and I de--

F 3 terrnined 
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termined to share her fate. As soorl~ 

therefore, as 1ny pain was a little 

abated, and I was able to open my 

eyes, I followed her; bnt imme

diately I entered the gate, the harpy, 

who stood at a ·window watching my 

arrival; gave a signal, which, as soon 

as her husband and the ploughman 

saw, they came running towards me, 

armed with flails and dung-forks. 

Betsey, with streaming eyes and up• 

lifted hands, ran after her father, 

but he was deaf to her prayers. I 

wagged my tail at the little angel, 

and my looks wt>re meant to express 

a sorrowful and eternal farewell. I 

then ran as fast as I could, and savc<l 

my life by swimming through that 

river from which I had once rescued 

her. 
"'I ran 
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" I ran into a ·wood that lay on 

the other side of it, and hid myself 

in a hollow oak ; not fro1n fear of 

heing overtaken, for l knew I should 

not be pursued, but I was disgusted 

with the world, and determined to 

renounce it, and to spend the remain ... 

der of my life in this wood, uncon

nected and unobserved-in short, to 

turn hennit. But when I formed 

the plan, I entirely forgot the article 

of food, which, however, the croak

ing of my bowels soon reminded me 

of, and obliged me, before it was 

quite dark, to leave n1y cell, and go 

iu quE.st of. I penetrated deeper 

into the woo<l, and at last, with in

finite pleasure, saw a glimmering of 

light peep through the tree . I ran 

a. fa t n. m ' leg , onld carry me 

toward 



56 BIOGRAPHY OF 

towards the spot from whence it 
proceeded, and found myself in an 
open place, where a very extraordi
nary spectacle presented itself to my 
view ; for between thirty and forty 
persons, men, women, and children, 
with sun-burnt faces and tattered 
garments, of various forms and co
lours, were assembled round a large 
fire; some were eating, others play
ing, and others roa3ting and frying. 
I looked at them some time in si
lent astonishment, undetermined to 

which of the company I should first 
pay my compliments; but at last I 
fixed on an old Hecuba, who was 

turning the meagre carcase of a 

goose on a wooden spit; her, there
fore, I approached with all due hn
rnility and respect. 

'Why 
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c Why, what the devil!' said a hol

low voice at some distance from me, 

'is that my dog ?-Yes, on my soul, 

it is! Hey, Jolli ! Jolli ! how hap

pens it that we meet here?' 

" I immediately knew (although 

four years had elapsed since I had 

seen him) the orator to be n1y for

mer owner, the puppet-show man; 

and not being fashionable enough to 

affect forgetting an old acquaintance, 

I lairl aside the incognito, and paid 

1ny respects to him in the best man

ner I was able, hoping thereby to 

procure bis present protection, and 

to induce him to forgive the vexa

tious affair I had formerly involved 

him in. 
"But 1ny precautions were super

fluous, for he returned my caresses 

rrith 
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with interest, and assured the com
pany I should prove an acquisition 
superior to any gold could purchase. 
-'Look!' said he, throwing ~ hat 
that lay near him to a considerable 
dist~nce. With the velocity of a 

falcon I darted after it, and laid it at 
my commander's feet. A shout of 
uni,-ersal applause expressed their 
approbation of this heroic deed, and 
the company vied with each other to 
give me substantial proofs of their 
welcome and hospitality. 

" During our supper an expedi
tion was planned for the next day, 
in which I was to act a capital part, 
and I detennined to exert myself as 
much as possible, when 1 found 
Baron Rehbock (who still continued 
to be an object of hatred to me) was 

to 
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to be laid under contribution; and 
I pleased 1nyself with thinking I 
should enjoy the (till now to me un
known) luxury of revenge. 

" Our intention was fortunately 
executed; for whiht our old Me
dusa was telling the boy's fortune 
who had the care of the poultry, 
and promising hirn a rich wife, I ran 
away with three geese; my n1aster, 
who stood waiting for me behind a 
tree, gave the1n a twist of the neck, 
and put them into his wallet. 

" A few day after, a rich farmer's 
yard was robbed, and our society 
had reason to thank me for two ca
pons and a fat turkey. In short, 
not a Yr eek passed that I cl id not re
turn to our head-quarter crowned 
with fresh laurels; and the praise 

continnallv 
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continually bestowed on me was 

such as would make you think me 

vain, were I to repeat it. 

" The name of Cartouch was given 

n1e, and -I was become a person of 

such consequence as not to be fed 

with remains; no, the most dainty 

morsels were selected for me, and 

my merits even reflected and con

ferred honour on my master; for the 

captain of the band died whilst I 

was in the service, and my protec

tor was nnanirnously chosen con1-

niander in bis stead. In short, ne

ver did spaniel attain higher ho

nours, or feast better than I did, 

during the time I was aid-de-carn,p 

to the general of an army of gipseys. 

In n1y prosperity I forgot both 

friends and foes. Betsey was thP 

only 
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only one I recollected; for often in 

1ny dreams did I fancy 1nyself near 

the dear child, attempting to lick 

her hand, but was always prevented 

by her withdrawing herself, and ·cast

ing a sorrowful, but affectionate look 

at n1e. 

" Our frequent depredations at last 

armed justice against us, and all the 

neighbouring nobility and farn1ers 

united privately to destroy our whole 

comn1unity. The wood we inha

bited was surrounded, and such were 

the precautions taken, that it was 

supposed none of us could escape. 

If ow great therefore was our sur

prise, one morning, to see the rigid 

ministers of justice, accompanied 

"ith nun1bers of armed peasants, 

pouring into our citadel from ull 

G 



BIOGRAPHY 01<' 

sides. The stoutest and 1nost cou

rageous of our band armed tbem

sel ves, determined to offer the most 

vigorous resistance; the rest sought 

safety in flight. Those who did so, 

as we1l as the women and children 

were almost all taken prisoners. 
'Thus much I saw with a tran::.pnt 

glance·; for I must own that, at the 

beginning of the fray, I thought i.t 
best to abEent myself till the hattle 
was over. 

" I had nearly gained the woo<l, 

;and began to think mys·elf ont of 
danger, when a fellow, who, I sup
pose, knew me to be onr gen<'ral's 

r ight-haRd, leve1led his piece at me, 

-loaded with small shot, which left 

several bloody marks in my hide. 
Fortunately my legs were not in-

1. ure<l 
~ ' 
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jured, and they did me a very mate

rial piece of service; for they con

ducted me, . in a few minutes, far 

from the hostile field, into a srrtall 

cavern by the side of a rock, which, 

1nost probably, had been the hiding

place of so1ne beasts of prey, and now 

seemed destined to be my cell of re

pentance-perhaps my grave. 

" l had 110w plenty of leisure to 

ruininate on the horrors of my situ

ation; for I was confined in this dis-

mal recess a whole week, m.y wounds 

not permitting me to leave it sooner; 

and the only food. I had during that 

time was some mushrooms, that 

sprung up in my grot, and the snails 

that crawled near the entrance of it. 

' ' However, at last I recovered 

my stren;"th ; my wounds healed, 

G 2 and 
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and I was able to leave this bed of 

sickness, and again seek 1ny fortune 

in the wide world; but misfortune 

still pursued me, and my infamy 

seemed branded on my forehead. 

Six weeks did I range about forlorn, 

and in the most vagrant state. In 

vain did I ei::ideavour to bind 1nyself 

to an itinerant fiddler, tinker, and 

knife-grinder ; they refused rn y offers 

of service, and all I could procure 

from them, and others to whom I 
applied, was the mornentary means 

ot subsistence; nay, so low was I 
fallen, and so great was my present 

misery, that I frequently wished n1y

self in the blacksmith's wheel again, 

and should certainly · have returned 

to it, if my perambulations had not 

led me from the banks of the Da-
nube 
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nube to those of the Rhine ; to ,tio 

so was therefore impossible, and l 

'\\ as forced to continue buffetting on 

against rny wayward fate, when 

chance conducted my weary feet to 

the gates of a cloister, where a lay

brother was distributing food to a 

nu1nber of beggars. A swarm of 

ragged guests presented themselves, 

nur was I the last to do so; for I 

forced m-y way through the crowd, 

and placed 1nyself ·close to the hos

pitable brother; and j,udge how a

greeably I was surprised at -seeing, 

f remost in the throng, my former 

protcctress and friend., the uld gen

tlewoman ·Nith the Medusa' s head! 

She, from the beginning of our ac

quaintance, had ever been particu

larly partial to me, and I had reall y 

u 3 re0 Tetted b 
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regretted her loss ; for she left oar 
society privately a few days before 
our nnfortunate defeat. It was she 
who introduced my dear Leda (a 
female of my own kind she met 
on the road, and enticed to follow 
her) to me, that I might hav_e a com
panion to a:muse n1y leisure-hours ; 
and it was she that had the gallant 
thought to teach me to jurr1p over a 
stick at the mention of Leda's name. 
I perceived, by her large rosary and 
penitential looks, that she had ex
changed the character of a Sibyl for 
that of a devotee-a part she was very 
capable· of acting, having, in her 
youth, been cook to a priest. As 
soon as I saw her I wagged my tail, 
and fawningly implored her protec
tion. 

'Good 
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' Good lack!' said she, ' is ~t yon, 

my dear J olli?' 

"She patted my head as she spoke, 

and reached me a morsel of the bread 

she had just received. The com

pany that surrounded us murmured 

at the profanation she had been 

guilty of, and clamourously con1-

plained to the distributor of her cri-

1nina] conduct in wasting the gifts 

of the cloister on a dog. 

'But you cannot think, holy fa

ther,' said she, in a whining voice, 

' what a sensible animal this is; for' 

rny part, I believe he is inspired, and 

I desire you will introduce me to 

your superior; depend on it, you 

will have no cause to repent doing 

so. ' 
"She pror10unced the la::,t words in 

· such 
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such a positive manner, that he, 
without 1naking any objections, went 
in, and informed the abbot of her de-. 
sire. 

" He soon returned with an an
swer favourable to her wishes, and 
we were introduced to this most re
verend priest, who was a fat old 
Bronze, rather beard of hearing. The 
old witch kissed the hem of his gar 
ment, and presented me to him, as 
an offel'ing of her respect, and a tri. 
bute due to his worth. 

" I was then ordered to display 
my talents, and give a sample of my 
abilities, which often made the holy 
father's heavy sides wag. To con
clude the farce, she held up her staff, 
and ordered me to jump for the 
Emperor, and afterwards ( I mn un-

certain 
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ceTtain if it was a jok€.1 or if she did 

it fron1 custom). for Leda. 

"The prelate, who was called fa

ther Beda, misunderstood the old 

worn.an, and thought my caper was 

fO!r him. This made my fortune; 

he honoured me with a nod of his 

head, as a token of approbation, and 

giving the old lady a florin and some 

amulets, dismissed her with many 

thanks. I was immediately recorn

rnended to the particular care of the 

brother-cook, wh-0 gave rne so large 

a portion ot food, that I, who was 

the day before in danger of being 

starved to death, narrowly escaped 

frlli ing a victi1n to 1ny voraciousness, 

, I1d dying of an indigestion. 

"The fo-rtllnate tnrn of my a:ffi1ir · 

J kewi uc proved .bcn ficinl to :ny old 

dnr1lna; 
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duenna; for the reverend abbot, as 
a token of his esteem, ordered her 
to be placed on the list of his private 
pensioners, and a few peas and a 
loaf of barley-bread to be given her 
weekly. Nor did I omit taking 
every opportunity of shewing my 
gratitude; for as often as she came 
to the cloister, I bestowed the 1nost 
servile and fawning caresses on her. 
I hardly ever_ left the abbot's side. 
French rolls and roast beef were my 
1nost ordinary food, and the good
natured old 1nan often lamented that 
I could not partake of his Cham
pagne and Burgundy. Whenever 
we had company to dinner, and that 
·was aln1ost every day, it was 1ny 
business to amuse then1 during the 
dessert ; and the conclusion of the 

pantomime 
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pantomime was al ways a vault for 

Father Beda. 

"Thus in ease and affluence, pass

:ed another year of my life, and as I 

always attended his reverence to 

the choir, I acquired the reputation 

of holiness, which seemed to pro

mise my good fortune would only 

end with my life; but, alas! I was 

loon1ed to be the baH of Fate. 

" The pious abbot's birthday was 

elebrated with a -magnificent ban

quet, to which a ntunber of the su

perior orders of the neighbouring 

clergy ,vas invited; amongst the 

rest, an old <1b0ess honoured it with 

her presence, and accompanied her 

congratulation with the present of 

a beautiful little g1ieyhound, which 

the great Fred rick him elf would 

hankfulh· 
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thankfully have accepted of. h was 

impossible that such a pit'ce of gal
lantry, from so respectable a person, 

should be otherwise than pleasing 

to the prelate; but as Prince Ze

phyr, my rival, had learned nothing 

but to cringe and fawn, I, for some 

time, remained the favourite; and 

the only rnortification I endured, 

was being forced to divide with hin1 

the dainty morse1s that till then had 

entirely fallen to my share. 

"But, through va.rious servile arts, 

did the 1nean parasite seek to under

mine rne in 1ny master's affection; 

and when he found he bad succeed

ed, the liberties he took were insup

portable; for often would he have 

the audacity to approach rny plate, 

and endeavour to defraud 1ne of 1ny 

allowance. 
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allowance. This occasioned conti

nual skirrnishes between us, in which 

I was always conqueror, and always 

blamed. 

"One day our litigati0ns about 

the remains of a pheasant produced 

-a formal battle, in which I asserted 

111 y superiority in so energetic a 

manner, as to tear ·one of my anta

·gonist's cars almost off, who, with 

dreadful howls, crept for safety una 

der his protector's hairy g-an11ent. 

This proved my destruction; for 

Be<la, trembling with rage, and for

getting his gouty twinges, gave me 

two or three violent kicks, and or

dered me to be hanged that 1ninute, 

·which sentence would have been 

xecuted, if a half-starved poet, who 

-had asked alms of th abbot in hexa-

H met r . 
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meter, and because he had entitled 
him 'His Holiness,' had bein in

vited to dine with him, had not de

sired to have n1e. 
"1'he revengeful prelate thought 

be could not inflict a severer pu

nishment on me, than by giving me 
to this min§trel, whose hollow cheeks 

and voracious appetite assured hiin 

starving would be my fate. He 
therefore consented to the suppliant's 

wish, and, as soon as the meal had 

ended with a glass of Tokay, which 
he caHed nectar, I was for ever ba

nished from an asylum where l bad 

spent the most indolent and praceful 

days of my life. 
"The most dismal presentiment 

·filled my n1ind, and I crept by the 

side of my new master, as if tbe sen

tence 
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tence so lately pronounced was going 

to be put into execution, and vain 

were his endeavours, by whistling 

and snapping his fingers at me, to 

put me into better spirits. 

"'fowards evening we arrived at 

a large town in the Palatinate, where 

n1y present patron occupied a garret 

at a bookseller's. 

" Thedulf, the name of 1ny bard, 

was an encm y to Frerich names; 

rninc was therefore exchanged for 

that of Hector; and I was, with all 

doe formality, appointed the guard 

of his ca, tle, and protector of his 

property. He threw down a couple 

of ol<l \ rig , ,,·hich were to be my 

be<l; ancl as hi supper onsi ted of 

n )thin.°· but a pipe of tobacco and a 

H 2 
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glass of water, I began to fear I 

should be forced to go supperless to 

bed~ but at last, feeling in his coat~ 

pocket, he found a hard crust of 

bread, strongly infus~d with the 

plant he was so fond of, which he 

threw to me. This scanty meal 

formed a dre:idful contrast to the 

luxury I had lately been accnsto1n

ed to, and gave me a sad sample of 

the want I should experience iu this 

priest of Apollo's service, which I 

soon found to be much worse than

my Cyclop's; for, if he bad not taken

me with him two or three times

a-week to ~a public-house, where 

he was the president of a club of 

some journeymen printers, who used 

to bestow a bone or a piece of cheese 
on 
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on n1e now and then, the abbot's 

prediction would certainly have been 

verified. 

" Once, as he had written a poin

pous epithalamiurn on the occasion, 

he was invited to a wedding in the 

country, and the fear of being 

thought tronb]esome induced hi1n 

to leave me at home. Twelve te

dious hours did I impatien1ly wait 

for his return, without tasting a mor

sel of food; but at last hunger 

prompted me to an act of despera

tion that I afterwards severely re

pented; for I jumped on the table, 

and seizing the first manuscript I 

found, tore and eageri y devoured it. 

I had destroyed several sheets when 

Thedulf entered the room. His 

blood ·wu heated by the frequent 

H 3 libation ~ 
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libations of ~he 1-lymen~al cup,. and 
th~ sight of the mischief I had doue 
set it in a blaze. 

"He flew at me with the furv of -
a lioness that is robbed of her young, 
and, seizing me by the neck, whirled 
me to some distance from the table, 
and, in a tone of voice that I believe 
no human organ capable of imitat- · 
ing, exclaimed-' Ah! d-d hound! 
what hast thou done, cursed beast! 
My tragedy!' wringing his hands, 
'the masterpiece that would have 
immortalized my name' Die, mon
ster!' snatching up a penknife, 
and directing a stab at me as he 
spoke. ' Bnt no,' continue<l he, 
after a pause, ' your impious blood 
shall not pollute my hand-thine's 
a public crime, and the public hand 

of 
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of justice shall rid the world of 

thee!' 

"He then turned over the leaves, 
that he 1night be able to ascertain 
the full extent of his loss, which as 
soon as he had done, he broke out 
in tbe following heart-moving ~ja
cnlation :-' Oh, Melpomene! Mel
pomene! how couldst thou suffer 
the darling of my heart, the offspring 
of thy worshipper, to fall a victim 
to the insatiate jaws of that sense
Jess beast? But why do I blame 
thee? The fault of admitting dogs 
into thy temple) which ought to 
have been sacred, was 1nine.' 

After he had ended this apos
trophe, he undressed himself and 

went to bed, and I crept into my 
corner, determined patient] y to await 

fl1 V 
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my impending fate; in<leed I was 
very indifferent about it; for, since 
I had been confined in this poetical 
prison, my life was become a burden 
to me, and I cared not how soon I 
was released from it. 

~, It was late the next morning 

before my Sophocles awoke; bis 
first glance was directed towards the 
1nelancboly remains of bis in1mor
tality. The sight renewed his grief; 
he sighed as if his heart would 
break, and could hardly restrain 
his tears; but the sight of me, the 
author of all his woe, soon chased 
every tender feeling from his heart. 
He arose in the agony of despair, 
-and, after hnrryiog on his clothes, 
tied a rope round my neck, and drag
ged me down the stai1·s after him. 

" He 



A SPANIEL. 81 

" He inquired of the first person 

he met in the street where the hang

man Ii ved; an<l, as his abode was at 

no great distance, we soon arrived at 

it; and I must own that, notwith

standing 1ny resignation the night 

before, I, fancying this would be the 

last walk I should ever take, lament

ed the shortness of it. 

' Here's a mad dog, Master Mar

tin,' said Thedulf to him; ' be so 

good a to dispatch him for inc.'

' It is not my business to do so,' 

replied he; ' however, if it will 

oblige you, I have no objection.' 

"The man looked earnestly at 

me; the nianner of bis doing so in

spired me witl1 hope; I therefore 

laid n1yself at his feet, and wagged 

my tail at him.-' But,' continued 

he. 
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he, 'you are mistaken, sir; this dog 
is not mad.' 

' Not mad ! ' said Thodulf, foam
ing with rage; ' if he had not been 
rnad, do you think he would have 
devoured my invaluable manu
script?'-' I warrant he would have 
let your paper alone,' was lVIartin's 
reply, 'if you had given hin1 other 
focd enough to satisfy his hunger; 
bnt there's nothing so ea3y as to 
crmvince yolil of your n1istake.' 

" He then offered me a piece of 
bread, which I took from bis hand 
in a very gentle rnanner, and imme
diately ate; he set a basin of water 
on the ground, an<lJ when he saw 
that I lapped it, he exclaimed-' Do 
you see that I am in the right ?-A 
mad dog neither eats nor drinks.' 

'But 
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' But he is mad for all that,' re
plied ,.fhrdulf, trernbling ·with pas
sion as he _spoke, 'and I say he shall_ 
d

. ,, 
1e. 

"The man, provoked at his obsti
nacy, said with a sneer- ' You ap
pear to be by far the 1naddest of the 
two; it is a shame to kill a poor 
beast for such a trifling fault. How
ever,' continued he, smiling, 'if you 
are determined on his death, you 
n1ust give me half-a-florin for my 
trouble.' 

,.fhedulf, who, at that time, was 

not worth so much 1noney, grun1-

hlingly replied--'Not I; you may 
keep him, and die of the hydropho
bia, if yon like it; he has cost me 
enough already.' So saymg, be 

snatched 
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snatched open the door, and left the 

room. 

" I was far fr01n feeling any desire 

to acco1npany him; but endeavour

ed to express my gratitude to my 

deliverer by sitting up, and licking 

his hand. He in return freed me from 

the rope, and gave me the remains 

of his breakfast, which were very wel

come to me, having tasted nothing 

since my paper meal. 

"Before I had finished eating, a 

grey-headed old invalid entered the 

room.-' I have been told, sir,' said 

he, 'that you are a charitable man, 

and that you are possessed of an ex

cellent eye-water ; if yon are, pray 

bestow a l ittle of it on a poor old 

cripple1 who was deprive<l of t he use 
·or 
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of his right-arm, and one of his eyes, 
in the last war, and now the sight of 
the other begins to fail me.' 

" I was too much taken Ep with 
my feast to pay much attention to 
the suppliant; but, as soon as I had 
finished, I listened attentively to the 
voice which seemed fa1niliar to me, 
and yet I could not recollect the 
person it proceeded from. I ap
proached, and attentively surveyed 
him for some tin1e; and, at last, to 
my inexpressible joy, discovered hin1 
to be no other than my old Mentor, 
Monsieur Lafleur. Age, infirmity, 
and distress, had so altered him, 
that don e but the penetrating eye 
of gratitude and fri endship could 
have discover d hi feature ; but no 
' Oon r had I do0 - so, than I jump d, 

1 barked, 
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basked, and sprawled on the floor, 

and did not cease my acclamations of 

joy till, with his half eye, he recol

lected his faithful J olJi. 

" Martin, who had been a silent 

spectator oi this scene, was really af
fected. He gave the old warrior an 

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 1nyself understood, en

cirded his emaciated legs with my 

fore-paws. 
'I understand you,' said the hu

n1ane man; ' you wish to have your 

old friend again; take him-he will 

be more useful to yon than to me, 

for I fear vou will soon be in need 
.I 

of a leader.' 

" With a j oy that even 1ny pre
sent 
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sent power of utterance can but 

faint1y express, I followed the infirn1 

protector of my helpless youth 

through the streets, where his pi

teous moans could barely procure 

him the scanty means of subsistence; 

yet every morsel of bread or bone of 

meat the hand of charity pnt into 

t he wooden bowl he carried under 

bis arm, he shared with me. It was 

more for his sake than my own that 

I lamented the penury we lived in, 

'tnd grieved at the hardness of heart 

t he affluent shewed when they drove 

h im from the door without relieving 

h is wants. 

" Lafleur's attach1nent to rne in

Teased every day; misfortune had 

worn off the rough edges of bis cha

racter, and opened his heart to the 

r 2 finer 
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finer feelings of humanity. Al
though his fate was hard, he bore it 
without repining; hP- seemed recon
ciled to it, and, without 111urmu1-
ing, patient! y waited for death-the 
cure of all his woes. 

" A few months after our meet
ing, l\iartin's prediction was verified; 
for he was entirely deprived of his 
sight, and I, fastened to a slight 
cord ( a· strong oue was unnecessary), 
was his guide and leader. I picked 
out the way with the utmost care, 
that his feet might not be bruised 
by the stones, or his body wounded 
by the wanton or careless cruelty of 
still harder man. 

" A district of about three miles 
was the route ,ve daily took ; and, 
since Lafleur's blindness, I think 

our 
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our aln1s were not quite so sparingly 

bestowed as before; but when I 

found that want and rnisery had not 

the power of 1noving the heart, I 

used to exhibit some of n1y tricks, 

and am sorry to say they often pro

duced n1ore than the sight of a fel

low-creature in distress. 

" In one of our peregrinations we 

wandered to a neighbourin~ town; 

it being fair-day, promised arnply to 

reward us, and I exerted myself, as 

well as I was able, in the different 

evolutions I displayed: nor did my 

efforts to please remain unrewarded ; 

for the tribute of a copper coin was 

thrown in to my rnaster's hat by al-

1no t very spectator. Dnring the 

t ime h " "·as en1plo red rn putting 

1 3 th 
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the money into his pocket, a well
dressed boy, who had forced his way 
through the crowd whilst I was per
forming my exercise, and had seem
ed particularly delighted with 1ne, 
endeavoured to entice me to come 
to him, by offering me a piece of 
cake. I turned and looked sted
fastly at my helpless n1aster, think
ing thereby to prevail on hi1n to be
stow bis charity where it was so 
much wanted; but the boy either 
did not, or would not understand 
my meaning, and had either taken 
a fancy to me,. or wanted to teaze a 
blind old beggar. He therefore 
came nearer, and stooping, as if he 
m eant to play with me, suddenly 
cut th e cor<l asnnder with a knife 

he 
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he held concealed for that purpose, 
and taking hold of th~-end that fast

ened me, endeavoured to drag me 
away by force. To suppress my 
rage any longer was in1pgssible; I 
flew at the little villain, and tore a 

piece of flesh out of the calf of his 

leg. The boy roared as if he was 
possessed, and was carried away, and 

I again placed 1nyself by Lafleur's 

side; for, either owing to fear or ap

probation) none of the surrounding 
multitude offered to chastise rne. 

" But a few 1ninutes after I saw 
two n1en approach us, with guns in 

their hands, who, by their dress, I 
supposed to be the ministers of jus
tice. They were so, and employed 

by th town-mayor, whose on I had 
hit_, 



92 BIOGRAPHY OF 

bit, to punish my crime.. I had 

time enough to escape; hut, instead 

of doing so, I crept closer to n1y 

master-who, when he was told the 

danger I was in, be£.lt over 1ne-
L; 

thinking, by so doing, he should be 

able to protect me. But his effort 

was vain; for the mercenary slaves 

fired, and the same ball that passed 

through my head penetrated his 

heart.-' Bury us together!' was the 

last sound I heard with my 1nortal 

, faculties, and likewise the first my 

aerial substanc~ comprehended. Our 

shades met-we tried to embrace, 

but an invisible power tore ns asun

der; yet as tl:ie spirit of my friend 

ascended, it called to me, and said

' We s_hall n1eet again l' 
CONCLOSION. 
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CONCLUSION. 

"Yes, so you will!" re-echoed the 
united voices of the whole society, 
who, with silent admiration, had 
listened to the stranger's relation. 
They repeated their congratulations 
with the n1ost fraternal affection; 
and the president, who was no other 
than Argus, Ulysses' dog, with sym
pathetic feelings, and a hearty shake 
of the paw, said-" Bravo, brother~ 
let us be friends." 
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THE 

IDIOT . 

IT was in the aftetnoon of a n1~e 

summer's day that a select and cheer

ful society were assembled in the 

pleasant and cool woodbine arbour 

in Mr. Niiller's garden; the mild 

breeze gently waved the red blos

soms of the clover; the scarlet 

poppy, pale cowslip, and speckled 

daisy, were spread over the verdant 

K carpet, 
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carpet, and afforded to the eye a 
sweet variety; the Catherine pear 
glistened on the tree and every now 
and then, when shaken by the wind, 
fell rustling in the grass, which was 
high enough to conceal them from 
the sight; the high currant and 
gooseberry bushes were almost strip
ped of their refreshing fruit-their 
bent and leafless boughs, and the 
mark of recent footsteps in the 
mould, shew<id how lately they had 
been plundered; but the cherry
trees were in their full beauty, and 
bent their loaded branches seem
ingly to invite the company to par
take of their offered gifts, in which 
innun1erable swarms of sparrows and 
fiuches were rioting to excess. 
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The minds of the company were 

as serene as the day; th~y were all 

neighbours and intimate acquaint

ance, except Mr. Walton, a young 

barrister, who had lately taken a 

house in the town, whose social dis

position and agreeable manners made 

hi111 a welcome __ addition to every 

company he chose to honour with 

his presence. He was admired for 

his sense, easy politeness, and re

puted integrity, and, perhaps most 

of all, for his large fortune; but bad 

the cmnpany bern better acquainted 

with him, they would have known 

that the external advantages he pos

ses ed were triflin(J' when compared 

with the more valuable ones of his 

h ·nd nn<l h art. 
K2 The 
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The married ladies, with a scruti
nizing eye, observed his every look, 
to discover, if possible, which was 
the happy female that fixed his at
tention most; if the unmarried fair 
ones, their prudent fathers' and jea
lous lovers' eyes were equally at
tentive, I cannot say; but the ma
trons' glances were too direct to 
escape observation. Curiosity., par

ticularly in matters of this kind, is 
justly attributed to the female sex; 
although, for my own part, I am 
far from thinking it a faulty sensa
tion: for 1 naturally conclude that 
she who so attentively watches the 
motions of others, to discover by 
them the first spark of that flame 
which she supposes will end in a 

blaze 
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blaze on Hymen's altar, feels the 

happiness of that state she is so 

anxious for others to enter into; and 

if she js content with her situation, 

there is no doubt of her communi

cating the felicity 3he feels to the 

partner of her heart; for that those 

who are happy themselves will al

ways endeavour to make others so, 

is a rule without an exception. 

None of Walton's attentions, nor 

hardly a look of his, escaped these 

curious observers' notice. Sorne

t imcs they thought his eyes were 

fixed with peculiar tenderness and 

expression on one person, till he di

rected his discourse to another, and 

then she was certainly the object of 
hi pnr ·nit; but th wer all, one 

1 3 e. cepted, 
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exceptedj mistaken; for what they 

supposed love was only politeness, 

and that attention every well-bred 

n1an would shew to the ]ady he was 

discoursing with. But the mistress 

of the house was a better judge; 

for she knew, by experience, that 

timidity and respect are always the 

certain signs of a beginning passion. 

The others only attended on whom 

his eyes were fixed longest, and with 

the most expression; but she knew 

that the person to whom the timid 

glance is so obliquely directed, and 

withdrawn as soon as observed, is 

she who has made the <leepe~t im

pression on the heart . 

Except Mrs. Miller, no one had 

remarked the irnprcs"ion Charlotte 

Wilson 
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Wilson had rnade on Walton's 

heart; not that she was the least 

calculated to inspire him with Jove, 

for a judge of beauty would have 

declared her the hand!3omest in the 

circle: but, alas! she ,vas the one 

who could the least boast of the gifts 
u 

of Fortune. Charlotte Wilson was · 

poor, at least comparatively so to 

the others; and how seldom has 

111odest merit, unattended by the 

adventitious adnmtages of rank and 

fortune, the power to fetter a heart! 

Wal ton's glances to he.r were thPre

fore entirely disregarded, and placed 

to the account of the two ladies that 

sat on each side of her; bnt, al- . 

though unnoticed, he · bad atten-

ti Yely watched her every rnoti·on, 

and 
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and had seen, what had most likely 
escaped the notice of the rest of the 
company, that she, when she thought 
herself unobserved, had slipped a 
piece of cake into her workbag: her · 
eves met his as she drew the rib-.. 
hons of the bag; a crimson blush 
overspread her cheeks; her confu
sion communicated itself to him ; 
he coloured, and was vexed with 
himself for looking at her at that 
1noment, as it was evident to him 
his doing so had put her out of 
countenance; and long did the 
thought-'' Happy child that the 
present is intended for!" occupy his 
mind. 

A few minutes after the clock 
struck five, Charlotte arose, and en

deavoured 
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deavoured to steal away from the 

company; but, on her being ob

served, and asked where she was 

going, she said she 'fas obliged to 

go home to give the maid some or

de1:s, but that she would soon re

turn; and she blushed as she spoke, 

as-as if she had been caught at 

prayers. 

"It's five o'clock," said Mrs. Mil
ler, as soon as 4,he was out of sight; 

"and you know that's the time she 

always attends her brother." 

" Yes ! " a.nd " Oh ! is that all ? " 

was repeated by several voices at tbe 

same time. 

Walton il)quired what was the 

matter with her brother? and added 

.. hat b had twice before been in 

compan 
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company with her, and now recol

lected that she always wont away 

at the same hour. 

Mrs. 1\1iller, who was a distant re
lation of Charlotte, and her sincere 

friend, was glad of the opportunity 
of pnblishing her 1nerit, and said
" I-ler brother is an idiot; and it is 
impossible," continued she, with a 
warmth that did honour to her heart, 

" to describe the gentleness and care 
with which she attends him, or the 
kinrl solicitude with which she an

ticipates his wants and wishes; in

deed her kindness to him has often 
inoved me to tears, and suggested 
the question., how few in her place 

would -act as ~he does? Fourteen 
years has the unhappy youth been 

111 
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in this deplorable state; for, when 

he was about six years old, soon 

after the death of his 1nother, he 

wai deprived of his senses by that 

malignant disorder, the small-pox; 

and since that time, Charlotte ( who 

is a year younger) has been to him 

1nother, sister, friend, and teacher: 

his whole earthly happiness is cen

tered in her-she is all he possesses 

and loves. Business often obliges 
u 

her father, who is a very worthy 

1nan, to be .:.1.bsent for weeks toge

ther; and when he is at ho111e, his 

various occupations afford hin1 but 

little leisure to attend to hi unfor

tunate son. The whole trouble 

therefore rests on her; bu~ never 

did I ec the least shadow of hanh-
n S5 
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ness or unkindness in her behaviour 

to him, or a word or gesture that 

could be construed into peevishnes 
or discontent. She feeds and dresses 
him with the greatest regularity and 
care; and frequently, when ·he has 

been a little indisposed, have I 
known her put off engagements that 
I arn certain were ·agreeable to her, 
to nurse him, which she, at such 
times, does with an assiduity, as if 
the welfare of her family depended 

~ on his preservation." 

'' God reward her for it ! " ex
claimed Walton, who · could no 

longer conceal the sensations he 
felt; " God reward her for it, and 

make her happy as she deseTves to 
be!" 

And 
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And suddenly the thought dart
ed across his mind-'' How blessed 
will the man be who calls her hib ! 
Oh that I were he! what a daugh
ter, friend, and companion should 
I then be able to present to my 
amiable, ailing n1other ! how would 
her attentions to that worthy pa
rent contradict the common asser
tion, so di graceful to hun1an na

ture, that mothe ·s and daughters

in. law eldom agree m1dcr the same 

roof!" 

'' T'he gentlenes and humanity 
with ,vhich he has ever been treat

<?d," continued the lady, " has had 
the most alutary effect on his mind 
and manners-it has made him mild 

and docile: for I really believe the 

L usual 
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usual method of treating those un

happy persons with violence, seve

rity, and contempt, often increases 

their n1alad y, and makes them more 

obstinate and malicious than they 

would otherwise be; but her exam

ple proves how far meekness and 

humanity can operate on the vacant 

mind; and really her attentions to 

him are so unrem1ttrng, that it 

seems to be her constant stu<ly to 

make up to him the loss of under

standing by kindness and love 

How often have I looked at her 

with admiration, when, to make her 

instructions comprehensible to his 

weak mind, she has been forced to 

descend almost to a level with it~ 

and rnany a time have I wished a 

share 
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, hare of her patience and humility 

to those who have the care of edu

cating youth. Tbe trouble she has 

bad witli hi1n is not to be expressed ; 

but she is in some degree rewarded, 

by finding his n1ind, . which, with

out her fostering care, vvould have 

been quite a blank, now not entirely 

o; for when he takes time to re

collect hin1sclt~ he often co111bines 

his ideas, and answers a question 

that is asked hi111; besides, he is so 

gentle and good-tempered, that it is 

impossible to see him without feel

ing the sinceres t pity an<l comn1ise

ration for his unhappy state." 

Walton.-" Virtu often rewards 

it elf; in this case it certainly doe ; 

for his being so <locil as you d -

L2 scri.b 
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scribe him to be, n1ust lessen the 
trouble he occasions : but, good 
God! what an affliction must such 
a person be to his fan1ily ! " 

Mrs. 1lf-iller.-" A dreadful one 
indeed~ I have often wondered ( I 
hope my doing so is not criminal) 
why there are such pP-rsons in the 
world, and why others, through 
them, are so severely punished? 
Yon look surprised, Sir; I hope I 
have not said any thing improper; 
do favour me with your opm10n on 
the subject." 

Walton.-'' You certainly have 
not said any thing improper, Ma
dam; for the wish to enlarge our 
ideas, or acquire knowledge, can 
never be wrong; but, with our ut .... 

most 
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most endeavours to do so, the de

gree of wisdo1n we are abJe to attain 

here will be liinited and trifling, 

compared to our wishes. You ho

nour me by asking my opinion, 

\Vhich I will give you as well as I 

an1 able; although I am fully per

suaded your heart has already sug

gested every thing in my power ,to 

say on the sul~ject, more forcibly 

than n1y words can do. Our chief 

business in this life.:- without doubt, 

onght to be to perfectionate our

sel vcs for a future state; and this 

we are certainly able to do, without 

compr hending tl e dark and hid

den , 1a ys of Providence; therefore, 

when any inevitable evil befalls us, 

that ith r ruffics our temper, dis-

turbs 
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turbs onr peace of mind, or ret1trains 
us in the ardent pursuit of that per-, 
fection we are so anxious to attain, 
I think we should do we11 were we . 
to endeavour to discover if the very 
ill that presses u~ n1ay not be use
ful to some-if mankind in general 
may not be benefited by it-or if 
its consequences may not be attend
ed with salutary effects, either as 
precept or example to ourscl ves or 
others. Were we to accustom our
selves to regard misfortunes in this 
point of view, most of those that 
befal us, and I may include idiotisrn 
in the number, would afford us a 
usefnl lesson, from which we should 
be able to extract corn fort and coll
solation .' ' 
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JJ1rs. JJ;/iller.-" Comfort and con- · 
solation from idiotism ! I don't un
derstand you, Sir.'' 

T¥alton.-" The idiot hin1self will, 

I fear, be least benefited by them; 
and yet, Madarn, as we know this 
life to be but the beginning of our 

being·, and the knowledge we ac
quire here, if I may be allowed the 
cxptession, but the rudiments of 

that we shall hereafter attain, the 
loss the idiot sustains is not so great 
as it appears on a transient glance 
-a moment compared to eternity; 
for his being the last here will not 

prev(>nt his being, perhaps, the first 
in a future state; for to me it ap
pears probable that his mind will be 

iuvigoratcd by its present inaction ; 

and 
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and who knows what peculiar hap

piness he may then receive, by coin

paring his past to his present con

dition; then, when every mystery 

will be explained, he will doubtless 

be convinced that his fonnP-r situa

tion was necessary to prevent his 

commission of crimes, that nothing 

but the alienation of reason could 

haYe hindered, which would have 

ended in his temporal and eternal 

ruin: how glorious must the morn 

be to such a person, after a night of 

utter darkness! But the advantage 

such persons are to others is ob-
. " VlOUS. 

Mrs. Miller. - " Perhaps yon 

mean by their having an opportu

nity of exercising their patience." 

Walton. 
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Walton.-'' 1,hat is certainly one;· 

but I can enumerate many others. 

Reason, and the uncontrolled use 

of our n1ental faculties, are certaiu1y 

what exalt the man above the brute 

rnost; and to feel and know we are 

possessed of this valuable preroga

tive is the surest n1ethod of making_ 

us act in a n1anner deserving of it, 

and of exertin~ those duties com

patible with reason and humanity. 

We are too apt to think s1igbtly, or 

rather not to think at al1, of those 

e ·ternal advantages we pos ess in 

com1non with a11 mankind; the 6r

cu1ation of oor blood, or the elasti

city that sets our limbs in motion, 

is seldom thought of or regarded by 
us, for every one feds the same; 

and 



118 THB IDIOT. 

and should we not fall into the 
same apathy with regard to our 
n1ental faculties, should we value 
tben1 as they deserve, if a fool or 
idiot did not sometimes present 
tbernsel ves to us, as a memento to 
remind us of what we are, and 
what \Ve 1night have been? Ne
ver do I see such an unfortunate 
object without pity and commise
ration; and I suppose n1y sensations 
at such times are not unlike those a 
farmer feels, who is interrupted at 
the n1oment he is offering a thanks
giving to Heaven for a plentiful 
harvest, by a neighbour's corning to 
ask bis assistance, whose hopes were 
b1igbtcd by lightning and hail
stones. The sight of an idiot al-

ways 
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ways fills 1ny iloul with awe and 

wonder; I admire with humility the 

decrees of Heaven, whose ways, I 

an1 persuaded) are always intended 

for our real good, although often 

clad in 1nystery and involved in 

darkness. But with these sensa

tions are blended those of gratitude 

and philanthropy; for how is it pos-

ible to behold such a being without 

feeling the wish ot contributing, as 

much as lies in our power, towards. 

making his drean1 of life as com

fortable as possible? And the best 

way of doing so is that . our friend 

has tak n, of treating- him with gen

t1cnc s and delicacy, and not allow

in~' hirn to become an o~jcct of con
trmpt, port, or r idicnlc. 'fhauk 

God, 
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God, these sentiments are almost 
universal, at least I am inclined to 
think so, from the idiot's exciting 
pity sooner than any other unfortu
nate person; perhaps their doing so 
may in some measure, be owing to 
the superstition of the vulgar, who, 
you know, fancy an idiot brings a 
blessing into their house; but, to . 
whatever cause it 1nay be owing, 
the effects are good and praisewor
thy; and I really believe that eYen 
those who seem to find a pleasure 
in thwarting and teazing them, do 
it more through inconsiderateness 
than malice. And, to conclude, Ma
dam, for I fear I have already tired 
your patience, can any thing afford 
us a better opportunit y of exerting 

the 
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the 1nild duties of humanity and be

nevolence? The attentions we be

stow on the idiot are certainly disin
terested; we know he can only re

ceive without giving-accept fa
vours without the possibility of re

turning them; but he is a fellow

creature, and, as ~uch, has a right to 
claim our pity and assistance; for 

Charity never inquires who may I 

·want? but, who wants 1ne? 11or, 

wl10 will be useful to rne? but, who 
can I be useful to? Anl it is im
possible to say but that _ some part 

of your lovely friend's 1nerit may 

be owing to her brother'• situation; 

perhaps ,vithout such a trial, she 

would have been less amiable than 

:'.ihe i ." 
M To 
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To such of my readers whose 
hearts are open to the gentle feel
ings of humanity ( and I am willing 
to hope the greatest part of them 
are such), I am certain I need not 
apologize for the length of th~s dis
course; for to them every thing that 
tends to the alleviation of human 
n1isery is welcome. Perhaps I ra
ther ought to make an excuse for 
the o~ervations I have made, and 
for omitting a number of questions 

that were asked and unanswered by -
the rest of the company; but I a1n 

unwilliug to lose sight of the heroine 
of this tale too long. 

The fineness of the evening in
duced the co.m pan y to propose walk
ing before supper. 

" T wish 
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" I wish Charlotte \\'as returned 

to go with us," said lVIrs . M iller, 

whose penetrating eyes see1ned to 

haYe disco~ered every n1overnent 

that passed in Walton's 111ind. 
" Suppose," continued she, "one of 

you gen tlen1en were to go and hurry 

her; will you take the trouble, 

Sir?" turning to hin1; " we shall 

,valk towards the gro,·e - you will 

soon be able to overtake us." 

Wal ton, eager to obey her corn-

1nands, hurried away as fast as pos

sible; and the joy be at that mo

n1ent felt was equal to that a needy 

person's would be who unexpectedly 

finds a purse of gold. The haste he 

1nade, although not equal to bis im

patience, wa too visible to conceal 

M 2 his 
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his sentiments. As Mr. Wilson9s 
house was at no great distance, he 
soon arrived at it. The street-door 
was open: he looked about some 
time expecting to see some person 
who could announce hin1; but after 
waiting in vain some 1noments, he 
went in; for the n1aid, who _ was 
standing in the street, at a little dis
tance fron~ the house, was too ear
nestly eugaged in conversation with 
a fen1ale friend to observe him. 

1'he parlour-door was a-jar; he 

knocked at it twice; but, on his re
ce1vmg no answer, he went in. 
There was nobody in it; but, in a 
small room on the other side of it, 
he heard the voice of h~r be was 
in search of. He went towards it, 

with 



THB IDIOT. 125 

with the intention of presenting him~ 

self; but before he reached the 

door, he sudden I y stopped, unable 

to resist the temptation of observing 

and listening to her a little. 

The pale youth was sitting at a 

table; his dress was plain, but neat, 

and perfectly clean. The sight was 

really affecting; for it was the co1n

bination of folly and reason, infir

rnity and love; but the last was the 

predominant figure in the group; 

for to assist and an1nse the weak 

1nind, it condescended to stoop al-

1nost to an equality with it. 

" Now you have eat your supper, 

my dear William," said she, "I'll 

give you son1ething I have brought 

home with me for yon." 

l\I 3 " Brought 
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" Brought home!" repeated he, 
after her, with a vacant smile. 

" Yes, here it is;" and she took 
the piece of cake out of her work-bag 
as she spoke; "and now you shall 
have some more nice things," taking 
a plate of fruit out of a closet. " See 
here's a fine yellow pear and some 
raspberries;· and only look what reef 
cheeks these cherries have." 

"Yes, red cheeks," stammered the 
unfortunate youth, '' almost as red 

" as yours. 
'.' And here are some black-heart 

cherries; look how large they are, 
and how they shine! And I'll shew 
you how you must eat these cur
rants," contiuued she; "look-you 
n1ust first dip them in thi1, glass of 

water 
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·water-so; and then you must roll 

them in this pounded sugar-so. 

How good they are! Eat them whilst 

I go and fetch your playthings." 

She went to the other end of the 

roon1, and William ate as one wbo 

knows no other gratification. She 

soon returned with some cards, and 

several pieces of cane, which she laid 

on the table. 

"Look, William," said she, "what 

pretty things these are! You used 

to be very fond of them; play with 

them when I am gone, will you?
I'l] shew you how." 

And she placed the sticks in va

rious n1anners, some perpendicu

larly, others she rolled across the 

table; with some she formed crosses, 
and 
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and with the rest, by forcing the 
ends one in the other, she composed 
a long- stick. 

L.: 

"Now only think how prettily 
you can play ,vith them when you 
are alone!" said she. 

William's eyes were fixed on her 
the whole ti111e with an unmeaning 
stare, as if surprised at her wonder
ful operations. Charlotte sighed, 
and a tear started into her eye, which 
was raised to heaven . 

W altou, unable to contain him
self any longer, entered t he roon1 
they were in, bowing, and, in a very 
confused manner, he delivered the 
1nessage he was charged with. The 
idiot stared ; but he arose, and, in a 

friendly, good-n,1tured manner, made 

a number 
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a number of obsequious bows, as if 

he felt the superiority of the man of 

sense who stood before him. Ad

miration and compassion had alter

nately taken possession of Walton's 

n1ind during the scene he had just 

,vitnessed; those sensations, and the 

n1anners of the unhappy youth, af

fected him so much that the tears 

inYoluntarily started into his eyes. 

" My God!" thought he, " were I 

in his situation!" 

And surcl y no sight is better cal

culated to move our feelings than 

the wonder a weak rnind expresses 

at the advantages we pos1ess, and 

1nodestl y shrinks back on feeling his 

weakness and our superiority-ad

ventitious superiority! 

Walton' 
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Walton's attention was fixed on 
William; he looked at hin1 with in
expressible sorrow. Charlotte did 
the same; their eyes met, and a 
deeper crimson tinged her cheeks; 
for at that rnon1ent she doubly felt 
the unhappiness of her brother's ~i
tuation. 

Syrnpathetic minds understand 
each other without word:;; no won
der, therefore, that Charlotte's and 
Walton's did; for their sentiments 
at that moment were so en ti rely 
harmonized as to unite their hearts 
for ever. 

He begged Charlotte would allow 
hin1 the honour of conducting her 
to the company. 'fhey went; but 
Walton's thoughts were too much 

engaged 
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engaged with what he had so lately 
seen, to allow him to ta]k of any 

thing else. He assured her of the 
admiration and respect her conduct 
had inspired him with; she thanked 

hin1 for his politeness, but wonderrd 
he found any thing extraordinary in 
it. 

"How is it possible to act other
wise than I <lo?" said she; "he is 

my brother, and ( with a sigh) few 
are the comforts he is able to enjoy, 
and fewer are those he desires; for 
he is indeed very easily satisfied. 

Besides, I must really be ungrateful 
if I did not love him; for his attach
ment to me is greater than you can 

suppose his unfortunate situation 
would allow hin1 to feel; for you 

cannot 
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think how he rejoices when I return 
after a short absence, nor the plea
sure the veriest trifle presented by 
me gives him; and I assure you the 
satisfaction he at such times ex
presses alway~ communicates itself 
to me." 

"'The delicacy of your sentiments, 
Madam," replied Walton, looking 
at her with admiration, "does infi
nite honour to your heart; and has 
likewise the advantage of enabliug 
you to support, without repining or 
impatience, the trouble he 1nust un
doubtedly occasion you." 

" It is true," replied she, " that 
my brother's infirm . state often makes 
tl.ie assistance of others necessary; 
but God forbid I should be impa-

tient! 
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tieut ! I have ever made it a rule to 
act in a manner towards him, not 
to fear his calling 1ne to account, 
should he ever recover his senses." 

"Have you any hope of his reco
vering them?" said Walton. 

" Not in this world," replied she, 
"but certainly in the next; for I 
have no doubt of the faculties a 

cruel disorder deprived him of here, 
being restored to him in heaven., 
I often comfort n1yself with the 
thought." 

Walton's answer was short and 
unconnected. He pressed her hand 
to his heart-that heart was now 
entirely filled with the wish of call
ing her his, whose way of think
ing so entire! y corresponded witl 
his own. He d signedly led her ; 

long 
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longer way than was necessary to join 

the company, that he might have 

the satisfaction of discovering more 

of her sentiments, and the more her 

mind unfolded itself to his view, the 

more his passion increased; and the 

effects of it were too visible not to 

be remarked by the company as 

soon as they returned to them; and 

they, without possessing the spirit of 

divination, soon guessed the mean

ing of the young man's looks and 

attentions. 

Indeed they were so plain, that 

one must have been blind not to 

have perceived thern. Mrs. Miller 

sat opposite her friend at table, and 

more than once gave her a private 

and approving nod. 

After supper, before the company 

went 
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went away, they took a few turns 

in the garden. Mrs. Miller drew 

Charlotte aside, and said-" I wish 

you joy of your conquest, child; 

Walton is in love with vou." 

Charlotte silently and confusedly 

returned the pressure of her friend's 

hand; but the tell-tale moon shone 

too bright to conceal the glow on 

her cheeks. 

"How agitated you are, and how 

you blush!" continued Mrs. l\1iller. 

"Well., I'll go and send Wal ton to 

compose you," and away she tripped. 

At that n1on-1ent the compnny se

parated; and Walton, who had been 

tudying some time how he should, 

seemingly by chance, contrive to 

conduct Charlotte ho111e, thought 

this a good opportunity of offering 
2 his 
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his service. His arm was accepted, 
and they went away together; but 
if their doing so had entirely the 
appearance he wish~d, I cannot say, 
for a smile was visible on many 
countenances. 

"What purpose can delay an
swer?" thought he, as soon as they 
were alone; " her heart is still dis
engaged." He had, with affected 
indifference, or at least what he in
tended to seem so, asked her friend 
if it was; but Walton's heart was 
too honest to act an hypocritical 
part; "but who can assure me that 
another n1ay not, before to-morrow, 
discover what a treasure she is, and 
rob me of her?-1 had better speak 
to her now." 

He endeavoured to do so; but, at 
a loss 
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a loss in what 1nanner to begin, he 

remained silent till they were within 

sight of her house. No time was 

therefore to be lost. He hemmed 

several times, but was always at a 

loss how he should properly intro

duce the subject. Charlotte had 

asked him several questions without 

having received any answer to 

them; and perceiving the agitation 

he was in, for be tren1bled exces

sively, was just going to ask him if 

he was ill, when he seized her hand, 

kissed, and pressed it to his heart; 

-'" Ah, Madan1 ~" said be, "could 

I but properly explain the senti

n1ents I feel for you, and :flatter my
self with the hope of not being quite 

indifferent to you'. '' 
N 3 Charlotte 
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Charlotte was silent, bnt her heart 
palpitated violently. 

" Say, most amiable of your sex," 
continued he, "tell n1e if I dare 
aspire to your love?" 

Charlotte, in _ a trembling, inarti
culate voice, assured hi111 of her 
esteem and friendship. 

"Esteem and friendship," replied 
he, "are, in my opinion, but other 
names for love; for the · present, , 
therefore, I will be content to call 
you n1y hest, my dearest fdend; 
but which appellation I hope you 
will soon allow me to excban~e for 
the dearer one of wife." 

Charlotte wished to answer hirn; 
but her agitation was f!O great, that 
she could not articulate a word. 

"J wiJl 
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" I will not distress you " now, 

continued he; ,; only pern1it n1e to 

dream of n1y happiness. When do 

you expect l\1r. Wilson ho1ne? As 

soon as he returns, have I your per

tnission to · visit him; And only 

tell 1ne what I 1nust do to deserve 

and gain your heart?" 

Charlotte withdrew her hand from 

his; and as she ran into the house, 

said, in a low voice-" Speak to n1y 

father, Sir!" 

F l l • 
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