


----- ..... 



5~ 
' ::: t:'. )J 
<'. t-\1 U}REN'.S--· 
17q3 
vol. It 

C,j 

~--~ 3'il3/ 0¥8 625 , "t-1 J, ...... 

This book Forms part of 
The Osborne Collection of Children's Books 
presented to the Toronto Public _ Libraries by 

Edgar Osborne 
in memory oF his wife 

MABEL OSBORNE 





FROM THE LIBRARY· 
OF EDGAR OSBORNE 
THE SPINNEY, MORLEY 
DERBYSHIRE----







.. • 
·.:.. .? ~-~ ~ -,., ·-. fl'~\ 

' ').. "\, •· . ., . .. • ' ' ... ' 

" ,,.,. 
. •. ... \ 

' 
'.• il/f_. 

\ -· 







T H E 

CH ILDREN's FRIEND. 

TRANSLATED FROM THi: FRENCH OF 

MR. B E R Q_ U I N, 

Ev LUCAS vVILLIAMS, Es~ 

A N EW CORRECTED EDITION, WITH ADDITIONS, 

AND 

EMBELLISHED WITH FORTY-FOUR COPPER-PLATES, 

I N S I X V O L U M E S. 

V O L. II. 

L O N DON : 

PRINTED F O~ J . S T OCKD ALE,PI CC A D ILLY; 

F• AND C. k I VIN GT ON, ST . P AUL'S C HURC H • 

YARD; B . LAW A .r D SOX, AVE , MARU.•LA NR i 
J. JOHNSON , ST . PAUL'S CHURCH - YARD; C. DILLY., 

J'OULTRY; J. MURRAY , FLEET-S TREET; J . SEWELL, 

COR:t\Ii l LL j AND W. C!.tEECH, EDINDURGH. 

M,DCC,XCIII , 





C .0 NT E N T S 

0 F THE 

S E C O N D V O L U M E. 

T H E Little Gleaner 
George and Cecilia 

Little Jack 
The Little Girl with Whifkers 
The Scar 
The Sword 
The Silk Slip -
The Lamb 

--
-

-
The Veteran difmiffed with Honour - -
The Farp,.er 
The Great Garden 
Robin 
The Fathers reconciled by their Children 
Amelia 
A good Heart compenfates for many Indif-

cretions 

Page 
I 

36 
48 
70 
74 
79 

IOI 

III 

115 

153 
169 
190 

197 
234 

239 

DI-



fOR PLACING THE PLATES IN 

V O L. II._ 

Plate I. FRONT I SP 1 EC E. CHILDREN 

SWINGING. 

Plate II. THE LITTLE GLEANER, to face page I 

Plate III. LITTLE JACK 48 
Plate IV. THE SwoRD 79 
Plate V. THE LAMB 

Plate VI. THE FARMER 

Plate VII. THE FATHERS RECONCILED BY 

THEIR CHILDREN 

}llate VIII. A Goon HEART. COMPENSATES 

FOR MANY INDISCRETIONS 

II I 
l. 

153 

239 

THE 





The l.iltle Gle auer 



THE -

CHILDRE N's FR IE ND. 

THE LITTLE GLEANER, 

A DRAMA, in one AcT. 

CHARACTERS.. 

LORD BEVIL. 
MARCELLUS, 

HARRIET, 

MRs. JENNINGS. 
EMILY, 

HARDY, 

hz's Son. 
his Daughter. 

her D aughter. 
Bailij/to Lord Bevil. 

Sc i NE. A new reap ed Field, o;z 'Which i'·emaz"n 
.fe·veraljh fav es of corn. On one f ide appears 
a 11obleman' s feat ; on the other Jeveral cot ­
tages, m:d a/hfr obje{ls that adorn a rural 
f' Yojpe{/ . 

Sc ENE I. (The _ftar·e rep;·ejoJ.ts a field . ~r 
rorn ro•'•, red r__vith Jheqi f s.) 

E1nily, (ho!di,•1g v·ith hoth h,mds a bajktt fi. '! 
·· ~f t'ars of rorJ/. She fits down near a/lectl:) c O ~1 E~ thi"·. is :~ot

1 

a _bad . beginnin '." I 
wh:1t JOY , 111 th1 ' oe for n1? f=OO!· _ 

ther ! (/hf la.ys her h(:/l.:c'! O,t the 7rr 1 · 

. VoL. JI. B 



'.2 THE LITTLE GLEANER. 

~looks at it with an air of Jativ;(aflion.) Th1t 

old reaper! how good-natured he was to fill 

my bafket ! I might have run about here 

and there all the day, and never have picked 

up fo 1nuch as half of th.is. God reward 

him for it! but here are ftill fame ears upon 

the ground : if I could only glean a handful 

or two-( She prejfes down the corn ears in 

her bajket with both hands.) I can make it 

hold the1n by preffing d'own a little, and 

befides, I have my apron. ( She rifes, take! 

the two corners of her apron in one hand, and 

prepares to put into it with the other the ears 

of corn that foe gathers, when a noife -is 

heard.) 0 dea_r ! Yonder is a man coming 

towards me, who feems to be angry. Yet 

I do not think that I have done any harm. 

S CE NE II. 

Emily, I-lardy. 

Hardy, (jeizing her by the arm.) Ab ! 

little thief! have I caught you at it? 

Emily. What do you fay, fir ? I am not 

a thief. I am an honeft little girl, I can 

tell you that. 

Hardy. An honeft little girl! You an ho-

2 
neft 



T II E LITTLE GLEANER. 3 
neft little girl! (Snatches the bajl:et out of her 
hands.) What have you got in this then, 
my honeft little girl ? 

Emily. Ears of corn, as you fee. 
Hardy. And did thef e ears of corn grow in your bafket? 
Em,ily. Ah! if they grew there, I iliould 

not take fo much trouble in gathering them 
up and down the fields. 

Hardy. Then they are fiolen? 
Emily. Pray, fir, do not treat 1ne fo ill. 

I \.vould rather die of hunger, .and my mo­
ther too, than do what you fay. 

Hardy. 'Blood! why they did not throw 
· themfelves into your baiket of their own 
accord, did they? ' 

Emily. Oh dear! you terrify me with your 
[:wearing. But only hear 1ne. I \\:ent to 
glean down in yonder field, and there was a 
good-natured old man who faw n1e at work. 
Poor child ! faid he, how :fhe labours! I ,viil 
affift her. There were fome ihea ves laying 
in the field, and he pulled out of then1 Yhole 
handfuls of ears, which he threw i1lto 1ny 
bafket. What is given to the -poor, faid 
he, God repays ; and-

Hardy. Aha! I underfl-and you. The olJ 
B ~ 1na1 
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man in that field below filled your bafke:: 

with ears that you have been pulling here 

out of our fheaves? Heh ! 

· E 11i ily. Nay, then you may go and afk. 

him yourfelf. He can tell you. 

Hardy. I go and afk him ! yes, you may 

wait for that. I have caught you here; that 

:is enough. 

Emi(y. But when I tell you that I have 

not touched a fingle iheaf ! the few ears that 

1 have in my apron, I picked up from the 

groun~, becaufe I thought that was allowed. 

However, if you do not choofe that I fhould, 

I am ready to ret"urn them. There, thefe 

are yours. 

Hardy . No, no·; thefe ih:1.ll remain with 

·t he other, and you :fhall remain with the 

bafket, wherever it goes. Come follow me 

·t o the houfe of correction. 

Emily. ( Frightened.) I-Iow ! You don't 

fay fo, my dear fir! 

1-!ardy. Ohl yes," your dear fir! but I 

f}lould be much dearer if I let you efcape, 

fhould I not ? To the· hou:Cc of correction I 

fay, come, come along ! 

Emily . Ah! pr~y, for God's fake !-I 

have picked up nothing here but the hand­
fuls 
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fuls of ears that I retun1ed to you. \Vhat 
·would 1ny poor 1nother fay, if I ihould not 
go hon1e the whole day, and if :fhe heard 
that I had been put in prifon? it would be 
enough to kill her. 

I-lardy. A great lofs ! the pariih .would be 
·well rid of her. 

Emily. ( Begins to cry.) Ah! if you knev, 
,vhat a good mother :fhe is, and how poor 
, ·c are! you \Yould pity us. 

Hardy. I am not here to pity peo­
ple. I am here to take the1n up_, when they 
trefpafs upon n1y lord's grounds, and to 
clap then1 in prifon. 

1--la-,·d ,. But when one has done nothing, 
when one is innocent as I am?-

Hardy. Oh ! yes, tell n1e of your inno­
cence! what, come here and fieal a whole 
baiket full of corn, and then tell n1e a thou­
fand lies ! Con1e, come, walk along. 

Emily. Ah ! pray good fir, have compaf­
flon on me. Take my bafket if you will ; 
alas! n1y little fiore will hardly make you 
1nuch richer. But let n1e go, I intreat 
you ; if not on n1y own account, at leaft for 
the fake of my poor n1other. I am all th~ 
comfo;t and help that {he has. 

B 3 I-lardy. 
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l-lard_y. If I let you go, it is' not on ac­

count of your mother at leaft, that I can 

tell you : I could wi!h her a hundred 1niles 

off: it is only on your own, becaufe your 

whi1npering has moved me a little. But do 

not expect to have your bafket too ; the law 

feizes on it as forfeit. Then, at feilions, 

their worfhips will lay on a [winging fine, 

and if that is not paid, off to prifon, and 

turn out of the. village. (Cfakes the bajket 

upon bis jhoulder. Emi'ly weeps bitter!)', and 

krieels to him.) Go, do not teaze me, or 

you will fee what is to be got by that! (goes 

off muttering.) Only fee, if one were not al­

\Yays to be on the \Vatch after them, little 

as they are, they would run away, I do be­

lieve, with the fields themfelves~ 

S C E N E III. 

Emily (alone.J 

( She jits down on the ground and rejls her 

bead upon a Jheaf. For Jome moments, foe 

weeps in jilence, at lajl jhe rifes and looks 

about her.) Well ; he is gone ; the ill-na­

tured man ! he ha~ carried away what was 
all 
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all 1ny £.1.tisfc:!ction. l have loft every thing., 
my ears of ~orn.-. my pretty bc:l-iket ap.d all ; 
and befides, who knows what they will dp 
to my poor mother and me ?, ( After a foort 
paefe.) How happy thofe little bi'rds are! 

They at lea!l: are permitted to co~~ an.d take 
fome grains for their food, and I~but who 
knows whether fome ill-natur~d man, like 
this, be not watching them now, .t? kill 
them with his gun. I will frighten th.em .,,. 
all away, and then I -will go 111yfelf, for, 
perhaps, they would puni{h 1ne for_ having 
rcfted my head on this iheaf.' .: .. But what 
two children are thofc co:rning this way? 

S CE NE IV. 

Marcellus, H arrz'et, Emily (wiphzghereyes .) 

Marc. Aha! was it you, then, little girl, 
that the bailiff furprifed jufi no,v, !tea.ling 
the ears of corn fron1 our :fheaves ? ( Emily 
Jobs , but cannot mf'wer. ) · 

Harriet, (lookii'ig at her attentively, and 
taking her !J'rother ajide.) She .fi ems to be a 
very good little girl, Marcellus. See how 

ihe cries ! Do not reproach her any n1ore ! 

B 4 that 
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that \vill affiic.1: her worfe; and · it is not worth 

while, for a few ears of corn that fhe has 

picked up-(Goes to her.) My poor child, 
·what makes you cry? 

Emily. W hy, they accufe me u nj ufily; and _ 
perhaps you think me in fau lt. 

J✓.larc. Then you are not in fault? 

Emily. No., indeed, ·you may believe me. 

I went into that field down there to glean. 
Art old reaper took pity on my fatigue, and 

filled rny baiket With cars of corn. · I then 
carne here, t o pick up a few others that I 

-faw fcattered about. Your ill-natured 

ba)liff found 1ne near this iheaf, .and accufed 

n1e of fiealing. He took away my bari<et, 

and would have carried r.ne to prifon, if my 

G1treaties and tears for my n1other had not 
;:,i.t length preva_iled on him to let 1ne go. 

1-Iarri~t. An ! I fhould be glad t~ fee him 

"dare to n1cleit: you ! \Ve have .a good papa, 
who does not fuffer any ill to be done to 

the poor, and who would foon have releafed 

you. 
Marc. Ay, and who will very foon make 

him give you back your bafket: I promife 

you that . 
Emilr,. ., 
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Emily, (joyfully.) 0 dear! do you tbink 
fo, my fweet little mafter? 

Harriet. Marcellus and I will go, and 
will fo beg of him-Do not be uneaf y. He 
.is never fo well pleafed with us as when we 
fpeak to him in favour of poor people. 
And befides, we could get your bafket 
agian without f peaking to him. 

Emily. Ah! how happy you are, 1ny 
pretty young lady, not to ,vant help fr01n 
any body, and even to be able to help 
others! 

ivfarc. Are you very poor, then, my lit­
·tle girl? 

Emily. One muft needs be poor, to con1e 
here gleaning, with fo much trouble, what 
is to make a little bread. 

Harriet. What ! is it for bread that you 
come gathering the ears of corn? I thought 
that you intended to toaft the grains . on a 

hot fire-{hovel, and fo to eat them, as my 
brother and I do fometimes when no body 
fees us. 

Emily. 0 dear! no. My mother and I 
intended to beat the corn out of_ thofe ears, 
and to give it to the miller, that ,ve might 
ha vc flour to make bread. 

B 5 Harriet. 
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1-Iarriet. But, my poor child, you could 

not have much out of that, and it would 

not lafi you very long. 

Emify. Why, fuppofe we had only enough 

for a day or two, my mother and I ihould 

have a day or two the more to live. 

Marc. Well! that you ·may have another 

day certain, I will give you this {hilling 

·which I have kept the lafl: of all my money 

becaufe it ·is quite n~w. 

Emily. Oh ! my good little 1nafter ! So 

lnuch n1oney ! No, no, I dare not take it. 

1-larriet. (finiling.) So much n1oney ! Take 

fr, never fear! If I had my purfe about m·e 

I would give you much more; but I keep 

1t for you, and you i11all not be a lofer. 

},l[Llr"C. (Jlill holding out the money.) Come, 

fake it! ( Emily blujhes, receives the money, 

,wd curtjies to him ivithout /peaking.) 

lvf arc. This is doing only half. I will 

run as faft as I can after our bailiff, and 

make him give me back the bafket, or el[e­

Emily. Oh! fir, do not give yourfelf that 

trouble. You have promifed to affifl: me, 

that is enough for me. 

Harriet. Tell me, where do you live? 

Emily. Juft by, in_the village. 
Marc. 
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J1.arc. We -never fa:w you befo_re} and yc;t 
we come here along with pap_c._t ev~_ry y;~_a_r1 
about harveft-time. . . 

Emily. We have been here only a -v,·e_e_.I,<l 

and live with a good old woman called 

Margaret, who has ~ewed much friendfnip 

to my mother; 01:i ! a great deal of fri~nd­

fhip indeed. 
Harriet. What, old Ma~garet? 
Marc. Why, we know her. She is the 

~ • • l 

widow of a poor weaver who was o_~t of 

work. My papa makes her come fometimes 

to ·weed in the garden. 

Harriet. Will you take µie to your mo­

ther's ? 
Emily . It would be too .great an honour 

for _her. A youn_g lady 9f quality like y9µ­

Harriet. No, no ; p!Jr papa will not let . 
us think ourfelves to be _any b_~tter _th~1;1 

other people, and if )f~ hav_e n~o other rea­
fon-· 

Emil)' . None at all; fo far from it, y~u · 

may help me to comfort her for t~~ lofs of 
m y baiket and 1ny corn. And then, that 

naughty m an _ that threaten_cd us~ 

M arr. F ear none of his thi- ats ! W hile 

my fi fter is going with you to your mother ' s, 

B 5- I \\ ill 
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I will run after him, and I think-You 

will come back here again? 
. Emily. If you chufe it, rny good young 
mafter .. 

Marc. Your bafk.et ihall be here before , 

you return. 
Eniily. Perhaps I ihall bring my mother 

with me, to thank you. 

Hartiet. Come along! let us haft.en to 

find her! (Takes Emz'ly by the hand, and goes 

,ut with her.) 

SCENE V. 

· Marcellus (alone.) 

How happy are my fifter and I, not to 

be obliged, like this poor child, to go 

·about picking up ears of corn for our food. 

Really, this little girl fpeaks as if ihe were 

born to fomething better. She has not that 

dirty yulgar appearance of other cottage 

girls. Orr! certainly papa will oblige me 

fo far.-But here he comes along with 
Hardy. · 1 .. his is clever! here comes the 

bafket too. 
SCENE 
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S CE N E VI. 

Marcellus, Lord Bevil, and Hardy. 

Marr. ( running up to bi's father.) Ah! 
dear papa, how glad I am to meet you !­
( c_{o Hard_,v.) Give me this bafk.et ! 

I-lardy. Softly l foftly, fir! You will pull 
my arm off! 

Lord Bev if. What do you want with that 
bafket, Marcellus ? 

Marc. It belongs to a po0r little girl, 
from whom this wicked Hardy took it, as 
well as the ears of corn that had been given 
her. You !hall hear the whole, papa. 

Hardy. So, [o, one is wicked then for 
doing one's duty, and for not ailifiing 
rogues in their difuonefiy? Why does my 
lord gi vc me wages ? 

Lord Bevil. I have often told you, I-Iardy, 
it is for hindering vagrants from haunting 
my grounds and incommoding my labourers, 
but not for feizing poor people and dragging 
them to prifon: far lefs, if they be honeft 
perfons, reduced by neceffity to feek a mite 
of nouriiliment from my fuperfluity, and 
who meddle with nothing but a few ears 

4 of 
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of corn that lie fcattered after a .ich har­
veft. 

Hard}'· In the firft place, I do not hin-- ~ 

der them to glean as much as they will, 
after the corn is in; but \\Zhile there is one 
fheaf on the ground-

M arc. (ironically.) Why do not you fay 
too, after the fields are fall9w, or covered 
with fnow? There is a great deal to pick 
_up, indeed, after the harvefl: is go_t home! 

Hardy. You do not under.ftand thefe af­
fairs, ma.fter.-In the next place, who can 
anfwer to us that thefe are not thieves? 

Marc. Thieves! blefs me, thieves! The 
little girl told me that ihe had not taken 
a fingle ear of cor_n ·here, and that it was 
an old reaper in the next field who filled her 
bafket for her. 

Hardy. That is good ! fue told you : as if 
there was a word of truth in what thofe 
gentry fay l I caught her here clofe by a 
1heaf. 

Lord Bevil. Pulling out the ears of corn? 
I-lardy. I won't fay fo much as that. Bu_t 

how do I know what ihe had been doing be­
fore I came up? And then, is not all that 
fiory falfe . of an old reaper wh9 filled her 

bafket 
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bafk.et for her ? •Oh ! it is very like the 

country people here .; -thofe folks are f o cha­
ritable ! 

Marc. Now I'll maintain that thofe ear_s 
of corn were given her, for fhe told me fo: 

and fo good a little girl I am fure would . 

not tell a ftory. 
Hardy. And pTa y, mafter, have you never 

told a ftory ? yet we all look upon you to be 
an excellent young -gentleman. 

Do you hear, papa, how this fellow,Mardy., 
treats 1ne? (to Hardy, angrily.) No, if I 
told ftories I :fhould be a wicked boy; but 
I do not, nor this good little girl neither. 

And it is you that are a-
Lord Bevil. Softly, l\1arcellus; I am thus 

far fatisfied with your defence. We :fhould 

beli~ve all 1nen honeft, until we are con­

vince~ of the contrary. But we :fhould ne­
ver be in a paffion with thofe who are of •a 

different op.inion : ·we :fhouid rather endea­

vour to bring them by gentl enefs to a more 

fatisfac1:ory and juft way of thinking. 
Hardy. No, no, my Lord, it is 1nuch 

better to believe all 1nen wicked, until \Ve 

fee, beyond a poffibility of a·oubting, th2..t 
they are honeft; that is much the \vifdl: 

n1ax1m. VVhenever I meet an ox 1n my 
road, 
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road, I always f uppofe him to be mifchie­
·vous, and get out of his way. It may hap­
pen, that he is not dangerous, but I run no 
rifque in being cautious. The f ureft way 
is ~l ways the beft. 

Lord Bevil. 1f all men had your manner 
of thinking, with whom could we live? _ 
And what dealings could ever have fubfified 
between you and me, if inftead of putting 
you into an honeft fervice upon my eftate, 
in order to afford a livelihood to a difbanded 
old foldier., I had given you up to the rna­

gifirate as a vagrant, having neither dif­
charge nor certificate ? 

I-lardy. Yes, that is very true; but it is 
al f o true that I am an honeft man. 

Lord Bevil. I ihould not keep you in my 
fervice., if I were not perfuaded of that: 
but I had no foundation for believing it at 

firft., except your word and your counte­
nance. 

Marc. My dear papa, if you depend upon 
one's word and countenance, you will much 
fooner believe our little girl than Hardy. 

Hardy . Ay, Mafter ! look at my face. 
Your papa will certainly be well fatisfied 
with t r.e cou11tenance · of your little g irl, if 

it 
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it conveys fo favourable an impreffion as 
mine does. 

Marc. Oh! yes, it becomes you very well 
with that bear's face to-

Lord Bevil. Fie, Marcellus !-I-lardy, do 
you know this little girl ? -

I-lardy. Yes, my Lord ; I know her and 
I do not know her. I know that fhe has 
been here about ten days with her mother; 
but how or why they came he.re, the over­
feers can beft infonn you. And to fpeak 
111y mind freely, it is ill done of them to 
receive fuch folks into the pariih to in­
creafe the expence of the poor's rate. 

Marr. Well then I' 11 take that expenc~ 
upon n1e; yes I. 

}Jar~)' . vVhy, have you any thing of your 
own, Sir? 

li1,irr. If I have nothing, my papa has 
enough. 

H.zrd_y. In the mean time, all the pariih 
n1urn1urs; but when once you greafe the fifl: 
of people in office, ( imitates the aflion ef 
countiug 11wne)') for I am pretty f ure the over­
feers-

il-1arc. Look ye there, if hb-i-~ not f peak-

ing 
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1ng ill of the ovcrfeers ! It would be well 
done to tell them. 

Lord Bevil. Softly, child. I fee, I-lardy, 
it is ~mpoffible to cure your f uf picious tem­
per; fo that I am inclined to f ufpecl: too, 
in my turn. You judge that this lit­
tle girl has filled her bafket here, becaufe 
1 ou found her in my field near a fheaf. 
You judge that the -0verfeers would recd ve 
a bribe, becaufe they ~1ave admitted a poor 
fan1ily into the village. Well then, I judge 
that you only kept this child's bafket, be-

' caufe fbe had no money or tobacco to give 
you ; and that i~ f uch cafo you would have , 

' freely releafed her. 
Hardy. How, 1ny Lord, can you ima­

giQe ?-
Lord Bevil. Why may not I think of you., 

as you allow yourfelf to think of others ? 
Hardy. Well, my Lord, I had better hold 

my tongue. · And were I to fee thofe beg­
gars carry away your fields, your groves, 
and your meadows-Shall I take this bafket 
t o the fteward? 

Marc. Oh no, no, dear papa, I beg it as 
a favour .. 

Lord 
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Lord Bev£!. Hardy, you will carry it to the 

poor woman's houfe, and make an apology 

to the little girl. 
I-lardy. An apology, my Lord? an apo­

logy? can you think of fuch a thing? I g_o 
and n1ake her an apology.! for what ? 

Marc. For what? for having given her fo' 
1nuch uneafinefs without caufe; and for hav­

ing affronted her by accufing her of a bafe 

action. 
I-lardy. If they have not an apology nor . 

bafket until I-
Lord Bevil. Hardy., if I had been guilty 

of injuftice to you, I :!hould never hefitate 

to make amends. And to convince you of 

it, I will go myfelf: I will carry back the 
bafket, and make an apology in your name. 

Hardy. Or, rather do you Mafl:er Mar­
cellus take that charge upon you. 

Marc. Oh ! with all my heart. Papa, the · 
little girl is to come back prefently with 

Harriet, who is gone to comfort her mother. 
I muft wait for her. 

Hardy . In that cafe, I have no bufinefs 

here. ( He goes off muttering.) I fee we fr1all 
have f o many beggars in this ·village, that 

,ve muft foon go begging ourfelves. 
SCENE 
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S CE NE VII. 

Lord Bevil, Marcellus. 

l\,f,zrc. Papa, do you hear what he fays? 
Lord Bevil. Yes, my dear; I arn willing 

to excufc his humours. 
}vfarc. But how can you keep fo ill-na­

tu red a 1nan ? 
Lord Bevil. He is not ill-natured, my 

dear; but his too eager zeal to ferve us leads 
him aftray. He is mofr faithfully attached 
to me, and fulfils his duty punc1:ually. 

Marc. But then, if 11e is unjuft? 
Lord Bevil. You heard him fay, that he 

did not tl1ink he was. His only fault is~ 
that he follows his orders too literally, and 
that he has not difcernment enough to rnake 

. the proper diftinctions between perfons and 
circumftances. 

Marc. Pray, papa, explain that to n1e. 
Lord Bevil. Vvith pleafure, my dear. 

V✓hen I fixed him in his employment, I 
gave him in charge to rid 1ny grounds 
of vagrants, and to carry all fuch, when 
fourrd up())n theml before a juftice. This 

order 
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order could only regard thofe wretches who 

live by thefts and robberies, or ihould~come 

to defraud or moleft my tenants. 

Marc. Ah 1 I underftand. Whereas he 

looks upon all thofe as rogues who fubfift 

upon the charity of others, and never in­

forms hin1felf whether old age, ficknefs, or 

unavoidable misfortunes have reduced them 

to that condition. 

Lord Bevil. Very right, my dear boy! for 

c ircumftances alter things exceeding! y. For 

infiance, you did not ihew f ufficient reflec­

tion in your dif pute with him. Can you 

tell \ hether the mother of this little girl is 

not a di{honefi perfon? whether the little 

girl herfclf has not told you an untruth, and 

.actually .fl:olen thofe ears of corn out of n1y 

iheaves? 

Marc. N-o, n1y dear papa, that is impof­

fible ! 
Lcr i Bevil. \Vhy impoffible ? are you 

clearly infonned of eycry thing? Do you 

_-now who :fhe is, who her mother is, and 

vith \Vhat view they have come here? 

}.1arr. 0 1 if \'OU had only fren her! if 

you had onl,, her .. rd _ her f pc:ik ! her lan­

g age, h r cct n!cnance, her tears ! Then 

:fhe 
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!he is fo poor as to have occafion for a hand­
ful of corn-ears to make her bread. Need 
one know more than this ? Should I let a 
poor perfon periih with hunger, becaufe I 
do not know as yet whether he merits my 
affiftance? 

Lord Bevil. Let me kifs thee1 my dear 
boy! Preferve always thefe generous difpo­
fitions towards the poor, and God will blefs 
thee1 as he ·has bleft me, for the fame fenti­
n1ents1 by giving birth to them in thy young 
heart. Mercy is always preferable to feve­
rity. A want of feeling can only lead to 
injuftice; and if he who folicits our com­
paffion does not merit it, the fault is his, 
not ours. 

Marc. But, my dear papa, is it prudent 
to commit to f uch men as Hardy an office 
which puts it in one's power to be unjuft? 

Lord Bevil. You would be right, my fon, 
if I had left to him alone the power of con­
demning or acquitting. He can at moft 
commit but a flight injury, which it is eafy 
to remedy ; and this inconvenience is una­
voidable. . To judge of things according 
to the principles -0f eqaity) I have in my 
fteward a man of good underftanding, up-

rig ht 
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·right and noble in his fentiments. He 
gave n1e a favourable account of the Ettle 
girl and her mother, as f oon as they were 
firft received into the village, and informed 
me that they live with old Margaret, who 
is a very honeft won1an. 

Marc. But what if Hardy h:!d beat the 
little girl, as he threatened her? 

Lord Bevil. Nothing could have carried 
him fo far. I have forbidden him, on pain 
of lofing his place, to ftrike any perfon 
whatfoever, even thofe whom he ihould 
f urprife in doing any thing am ifs ; and he 
rigoroufly purfues the orders that I give 
him. 

Marc. Ah! papa, here is my fifter re .. 
turning with the little girl. 

S CE NE VIII. 

Lord Bevil, Marcellus, Harriet, Emily. 

~far.c. ( running with the bajket to Emily.} 
Here, my little girl, here is your bafket. 
,_I'here has not been a fingle ear of it touched. 

Em i1.)1
• 0 my dear bafket ! how much 

am I -0bliged to you, my good little maftcr ! 
(perceiruing 
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(percei·ving Lord Bevil.) Who is that gen­
tleman? 

Harriet. (running towards her father, and 
jumping up to embrace him.) This is our good 

papa. 
Marc. Oh! he is a good papa, indeed, 

that I can affure you ; fo that you have no­
thing to fear. Come, I'll introduce you to 
him. ( Corning forward.) He has fcolded old 
Hardy well, for treating you as he did. 

Emily. (advanres .fea1fully towards Lord 
· Bevil, and curtjies to him.) I beg pardon, my 

Lord, for the liberty-but your Lordfuip's 
children are fo good ! 

Lord Bevil, ( ajide.) Marcellus was right. 
· Whoever looks on her cannot 'doubt her in­

nocence. That graceful air, her manner 
- of [peaking, are prqofs of no vulgar edu­
cation. 

Emily, ( in a /07.v v oice to Marcellus and 

Harriet.) Have I made your papa angry? 
He is talking to himfelf. 

Lord B evil, ( overbearing her.) No, my 
dear. If rny children have behaved well to 

you, they have done no more than you ap­
pear to defervc. 

1-larriet. 
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flczrrie.t. Nor than fhc does reallydeferveJ) 
papa. Ah ! if you had feen her 1nother l 

Lord Bevil. vVho is your mother, my 
dear? By ·what n1eans did you co1ne to thefe 
p arts? and how do you live? 

Emilv. Vie live-indeed I can fcarc e- tell 
ho-w. \V c live upon little or nothing. We 
fp~nd the day, and fometin1es the night, in~ 
f pinning and working at the needle, to get 
us bread. OlJ Madge affords 1ny mother 
1 ,dging; and they fcnt me to-day into the 
fi ,1 :ls to glean ; but, indeed, my firft at .... · ,_ 
t 1npt }us not turned out well. 

1~1tirc. (in :z <tabi/per to Emil)'.) Better than. 
you think ! n1y 11H:er ,1-·ill get papa's leave, . _ 
t1 ·1t you i11all h~ve ears of corn without 
crl ,.,, ·11· n (, · 
b '-"' b" 

Ior.i Be-,_.i/. but \Vhere did you live be .. 
fore? 

L,,t.:~v. At R ichn1ond, ,, 1ich is a few 
n1il s off. Li,·i1 g \,Js to:) l1Car there. So 
1 ] '\,f ,. ~ , ' o u l ~argJ.rct penu:ic,cu. 1 J_\ motncr to come 

t0 Le:-, and offered her ho..11'c-ro01u for n 
tu.ir-g-. 

Lor,l Bc·z:i!, ( ajidc.) If peopl~ ,.-.-.ho are fo 
poor e.-"rcife hurnar ity to c~1ch oth r, what 
' uties have not w to fulfil ? (to £mi!)') Is. 

T 
OL. 11. C 
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your father yet living; \rhat is h~s profef­

fion? 

Marc. I will lay a wager he is no work­

ing man? 

· Harriet. And f o will I, ef pecially fince 

I have feen her mother. 

Emily,_ (conjujed.) My father?-! have 

none. Indeed I never faw him. He died be­

for-e I was born. Oh! if he was living now­

Lord Bevil. And do not you know who 

he was ? What was his narne ? 

Emily. My mother will inform you bet­

ter than I. 
Lord Be·vil. Could I f peak with her? 

Harriet. Oh yes, papa, ihe is coming 

herfelf. She only begged a momc:nt's time 

to put herfelf in order. 

. Lord Bevil. And who brought you up? 

Enii61. My mother entirely my lord. She 

taught me to read and write ; ihe inftruc1:s 

me in my religion, and gives me fo1ne 

leffons in drawing. 

L ord Bev il. In drawing! I have not a 

doubt remaining. This is a branch of fon1e 

good fami ly reduced by misfortune to ne­

-eeffi ty. 
HarriPt . Ah ! here ihe comes. 

M arc. Is this fhe ? 
Lord 
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Lord Bevil, ( ajide.) I am impatient to 

clear up this myfiery. This child recalls 
to my 1nind features that are well kno~,1n 
to me, but w hofe I cannot recollecc. , 

S CE NE IX. 

Lord Bevil, Mrs. Jennings, Marcellus_, Hzr­
ric!, Emil)•. 

EJiJi{y, (runliing to 111eei X-er mother, wh(J 
nppears ronfiifed OJt _j.-eing Lord Be-vii). Come, 
Mama, do not be afraid ! this is the papa 
of thofe tv,·o a1niable children that t rc:ited 
1ne ·with fo much good-nature; and he is 
very kind too, as kind as his children. 
( ivlrs. Jemiings ad·vanres mod:/l!y. 1-Iarriet 
r.wcrly I ake s her hand, a,id dra7.t'S htT on 
tor:.L ards her fath( r.) 

H,z,Tiet. Oh! my papa knows all. 
Mrs. Je,m. May I fla .. ter myfclf that 

your lord {h ip has not fu f pc-.'1:ed n1y little 
Lmi lr ?-

L1ni B -vii. The fight alone, n1ada1n, of 
you and your daughter, is fufficient to con­
yey the 1110ft favourable opinion_ of rou 
borh. 

"rVI.zr . L her name Emil ' ? Oh ! p:1 }J., it 
C 2 



.!. 3 1' -H I! L I T T LE G LE A N E R~ 

is eafy to fee that ihe was not b6rn to be a 

:gleaner. 
lvfrs. J enn. The laws of neceffity are 

f ometimes fevere, and as long as \Ve do no ... 

thing diibonourable-

L ard Bevil. Nobody ibould blufh for 

poverty; it may be found united to every 

virtue. But may I take the liberty, n1adam, 

to afk your name ? 
1-larriet. Her name is Mrs. Lambert. 

JWrs. J enn. I ihould not difguife my real 

name from your lord{h ip. I find myfelf, 

indeed, under the neceffity of difclofing · it 

· .to you, in order to juftify my [elf in your 

lo-rdfhip's opinion, for the ftate to which 

you fee me reduced. 'f{ et I {hould wiili 

( looking at tbe children ) to make th is avowal 

to you without witneffes ; not tr.at I bluili 

for my hu1nble fituation, but if my na111e 

'was known, I mould fear t9 m eet among 

the lower clafs, forne ungenerous fouls, who 

:' ·would perhaps take a pkafure in rnortify­

ing n1e, becaufe they f ometimcs fee thofe 

who are in profperity behk.ve with the farne. 

w~1nt of generouty to themfelves . 

Jv!arc . Well, I {hall not liften. 

J{arriet. And I ,vill never n1cnt1on a 
word 
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word of it, I aifure you. · Whoever ,you 
are, Emily {hall al ways be my friend~-. 

Lotd B·. Be affured, madam, I Jhou ld 
hot enquire thefe particulars without being; 
ftrongly intereftcd in then1 ; and unlefs I 
were refol ved to make amends. for the in.­
juftice of fortune. 

ivfrs. Jenn. I was born of a good famiIY'J)> 
though littl e favoured by fortune. _ I paffed 
my youth in London, as companion to a,­
LJ.d y of the firft rank. Eight years-ago I 
becan1c acquainted with Mr. J ennings, ,a. 
lieutenant-colonel in the anny, who had 
come to [ pend fo1ne months in town .. 

Lord B. (eagerly.) Jennings! Jennings r 
Mrs. J enn . He conceived an affection 

fo r n1e, and his good qualities prejudiced 
n1e in his favour. I gave hin1 my hdnd,­
~nd a few days after our marriage ,ve retired 
to a f n1all eftate "·hich he had in Dorfet-­
fhirc. 

L ard B . 'Tis the fame ! 'tis- the. fame! I 
can tr.lee ~1is features in the face of this­
cLilJ . 

. i'Vlrs. t·,m . How ! my lord ! . 
Lo,-d. B. Go on, mada1 1, I conjure you ... 
i'v1n. Jom. I \Yill be as brief as poffible. 

C .1 v\e 
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vVe were beginning to enjoy, in a peaceful 
retirement) the happinefs of a moft tender 

union. But alas ! the fatigues of the fer­

·vice had i1npaired n1y hufuand's health) and 

a fevere illnefs feizing hin1) put an end to 

his life in a few days. (it·eeps.) 

I--farriet, ( to Emily.) Poor child! you b~­
came an orphan very foon. 

Emily. Ah, me; before I was even born. 

Mrs4 Jenn. He left me pregnant of this 
child whom you fee. She "vvas born in for­
fow. As foon as my hu{band's brothers, 

who were hard-hearted worldly men, favr 

that there was no male heii;, they took pof­

feffion of his property ; and as we had de­

layed from day to day the formal attefta­

tions requifite to put our marriage articles 

in-force, I was obliged to b_e fatisfied with 
what ever they thought proper to allow for 

' 
the fubfiil:ence of me and my daughter. 

Lord B. Their ungenerous avarice give£ 

1·oom to f uppofe that the f um was fmall, 

and could not la(r you long. 
Mrs. Jenn. It fufficed to maintain me for 

a few years in Dorfet{hire, during which 

time I continued to flatter rnyfelf with the 

expectation of obtaining _a frnall jointure. 
But 
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But -at length feeing all my hopes fruftrated;· 
I took the refolution of returning to Lon­
don to my fonner benefacrrefs. On my at..! 

rival, I learned that ihe had died a ihort 
ti1ne before. I-laving then no other re ... 

fource -than to fell 'what re1nained of my 
clothes and jewels, and to work vvith , my 
own hands for a fubfiftence, I retired to_ 

Richn1ond, to live private and unknown. 
And there I n1et fome time ago a woman 
whom I had formerly known, ·and who lives 
in this village. 

Harriet. That is old l\1argaret, papa. 
Mrs. Jenn. She had been fervant to the 

Lady whom I mentioned. My attention. 
to her during a fevere illnefs, attached 
her ftrongly to me. I explained. my fitua­
tion to her, and £he propofed to me to come 
and li vc here, v;here I might enjoy a ftill 
more obfcure retreat. I am indebted much 
to her hof pitality, and as :fhe has no rela­
tion to perforn1 the lafl: oflices for her, f11e 

has given 111e to underfl:and that I ihall fuc­
cee to the poffi ilion of her little cottage. 
You f--::e, my Lord-

Lo1·d B. 'Tis enough, madam: This ge­
nerous woman i11all not furpafs me 111 gra-

C 4 tit-ude. 
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titude. It gives me inexpreilible joy to be 

able to repay a debt which I have con­

tracted to your ·worthy huiband. 

· Mrs. Jenn. How, my Lord, have you 

kno\vn n1y huiliand ! 
Marc. The father of this good little 

Emily? 
Harriet. 0 rny dear E1nily, I fee we {hall 

keep you with us. But what is the matter? 

do you cry? 
Emily. It is only for joy. 

Lord !3. To your hufuand I owe 1ny life. 

I-Iow happy a1n I then in being able to re­

pay that kindnefs- to his wife and his child ! 
- I ferved under hi1n laft war. In a dange­

rous engagement, one of the enemy's horfe­

men had his f word lifted over n1e at a time! 

when I was quite f pent with fatigue, fo that 

I n1uft have have periihed, if rny bra ,·e lieu­

tenant-colonel had not faved my life by 

rulliing upon him at the very moment. 

1'v1rs. Jenn. I know him well by this de­

fcription. He was as brave as he was ge­

nerous. 
Lord B. Some days after, I was fent with 

a detachment upon a very dangerous expe ... 

dition. \Ve were f urrounded and forced to 
yield 
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yield after a long refiftance. My baggage· 
had been plundered, fo that I was fl:i-ipt of:­

both clothes and 1noney. Colonel:Jennings-, 
being infonned of 1ny fi.tuation~ procured: 

n1e a recom1nend:1tion to the enemy's ge-· 
neral. Through his exertiorts - I obtained 

every ailifrancc r.cquifite whilft under cure-­
for a deep wound that I received. 1 was 
more than two years in recovering; and when 
\Ve were ordered hon1e, had barely time to, 
pay him a vifit. of acknowledgment before· 

I was obliged to go on board immediately­
for the Weft-Indies. I married there to my 
advantage; and in confequence of that cir­
cumftance> returned to England about fix 
years ago. I was preparing to fly to hi1n~ 
when I heard that he was no more. I 
little thought that his wife and daughter 

experienced that reverfe of fortune in which 
I a1n grieved to find you at prefent. 

Mrs. Jenn. Good God! by what vronder­
ful ways haft thou conducted n1e hither t 

Marc . \Vh:it? your father fave papJ.'s­
lifc ? 

J--/,.p-rict. Ho,v dearly \.Ve ought to love 

vou ! 
L1Jrd B. Co1ne hither, Emily; thou {halt 

C 5 find 
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find in me the father whom thou haft loft . 

. My children, too~ have occafion for a fe­

cond mother to replace h~r w horn death 

has taken from them·. The education that 

you have given your amiable child, ( Emily 

goes cloje up- to him, and takes his hand) ihews 

me, n1a:dam, how worthy you are to fill f o 

delicate an employ. l fhall take every ne­

ccifary precaution that yau may not have to 

dread a fecond ti-me, the unforefeen firoke·s. 

of adverfity. (To Emily, who fiill holds his 

hand ) Yes, my Ii ttle dear, I will m;ike no, 

difference between you and my own chil­

dren. You are the 1:iving image of your 

generous. father, and, as worthy of my affec­

tion as he was. of my- gratitude-. 
M-rs. Jenn. ( wit-h emotion.) How £hall f 

anf wer, n1y Lord,. to fo much. kindnefs ! I 

have only tears to exprefs what I feel. 
Harriet, (embracing her.) _My dear ne,v. 

mama 1- will you always be with us then, as 

well as Emily ? You f11all fee how glad ,ve­

will be to obey you .. 
lvfarc. Yes, and Emily ihall be my other 

fifter. Sh€: will certainly not go a·ny more 

to glean. Ah! ill-natured Hardy, how I 
:fha] l laugh at you now ! 

Mrs .. 
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Mrs. Jenn. My dear little larnbs ! with 

what joy you fill my heart! Infl:ead of one· 

child then, I have now three; and no Mo-' 

ther iliall eaual me in attention-and tender-- · 
.l 

nefs to them: ( to Lord Bevil.) Will your' 

L ordfuip permit me to go and in1part thefe 

happy tidings to n1y good friend J\1argaret ? 

I a lmofl: fear that ilie ,.v ill die with joy. 

Lord B. Nothing is 111ore jufl:, M_~dan1 ;;-

1neantime I will go and order an apartment 

t o be prepared for you at 111y houfe .. · . 

H arriet. P apa, will you give me leave- ta; 

go \.V ith Emily and my new m ama .. 

Marc. And me too, papa;. I fuould vvifu 
to accompany t hem . 

Lord B . \Vith pleafure my dear children~ 

Afterwards you will bring M rs. Jennings. 

and her daughte r to our houfe, with0ut for­
getting good old Margaret, whon1 I invite_ 
alfo to co1ne and d ine with us:.._ 

Marc . ( to Emily, 7.~ ho is gohzg to take the­
b{Jjket. ) No, Emily, this is not fi t for you·. 

to carry now. Let the bafket remainhere_ 

Emily. Oh ! fir! I would not give-- this-: 

bafkct for any thing in the vvorlJ... To it I, 

O\.VC my O\Vll happinefs and my· m cthtrrs ;­

the happinefs of knowing you , • nd · ~rt. 

C 6, ·J:snJ 
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!hort-, 1ny life anc well-being·. No, my 
dear little baiket, I {ball rrtver bluih to 

{' 

carry you. ( She lifts it up wi!Ji difficulty.) 

1-Iarriet. At leaft take thi ears of corn 
7 : 

out, it will be lighter. ·_ !) 
Emily. No, no. They,i a; e mine. Fol' 

the good old reapcr,.,.,../4ave them to n1e,, 

-whatever Hardy might fa y. I will make a 

rrcfe11t of the1n to ol d Margaret. 

L ord B. She iliall not be forgot next har-,_ 
veft, and

1 

from )lFI~ day forward iliall be J.f­
fured of orea:d for her whole li fe . 

lvfrs. Jenn:~t-1a.y heaven reward you in 

your child1.--enfo r thefe acts of generofity ! 

i 
J ,. . 
l' 
'fr 

CEOR ~E AND C ECILil\ 
) , :;,:. 

LITTLE George, an orphan, who had 
been brought up fro1n his infancy by 

Lady Euftace~ who, together v;ith Lord 
Euftacei _ were retired from London, and 

· refi ded in a f1nall cou ntry t ovvn.. From th~ 

tendernefs with which they trea!ed him, a 

firanger in the family would ha\~e irnagined 
him to be reall y their fon. This worthy 

couple had but one chiJd left them, and 
that 
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that a girl, ne;1med Cecilia, who was nearly 
of an age vvith George: and Lady Eufiace 

had the fatisfacl:ion to behold a more than 

com1non rnutual fGndnefs fubfift b~tween 
the children. 

--.,. 

One delightful morning, towards the end 

of Aug uft, George and Cec ilia., with their 

littl e friend Lucinda, whofe parents lived 

that fu1nm.er in the neighbourhood, were 

out fauntering in the orchard. The two 

litt le girls, -0f \vhich the younger (Cecilia) 

was not yet qu ite eight years old, were arm 
in arm ; and wal kino- with that level y neg­

lige nce and thofc unfrnd ied graces fo pecu­

liar to a ftate of ch ildhood, they hummed 
over a d-elightfu l roundelay, then faih ion­
ab le in the rnouth of every fongfter in the 

illage, whi le li tt le G eorge preceded the1n 
at leifure, piping on an Engli{h flute, to 
h ·umanize the ir difcords . 

\Vhat a feries of delightful ga1nbol-s en­
tert:iined thcn1 in the orchard ! But at la11, 

ur Cecilia a_nn Lucinda both cail a long­

inQ: look unon the fruit-trees round about 
<. • .I. 

then1 . In particular, an apple-tree. at-
traded their attention. The .apples had 

been gath'-re:l ~ veral days bcf0re ; but fr ill, 
fc \Y th~tt had been overlooked, were nere 

and 
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and there difcovered hanging, and the deep 
vermillion that tinged them, which the 
leaves could not entirely hide, iI]-vited, as 

it were, the hand to come and take them. 
George fprung forward, climbed the tree 
which they were admiri.ng, and threw down 
as many apples as his hand could reach, 
while the children held their aprons open 
to receive them. 

Chance fo ordered it, that two or three 
of what were thought the fineft fe11 into 

--- Lucinda's lap, who piqued herfelf upon 
this accidental diftributionl as ihe might 
have done with reafon, had it been a pre­
determined preference, fi.nce George was in 
reality the prettieft and politeft little fellow 
in the place. 

Lucinda, with a joy and triumph in her­
eyes, that looked ] ike inf ul t, thus add reffed 
herfelf to Cecilia : cf Do but fee how fine 
and large my apples are, while yours are 
hardly half . fo handfome ! n Cecilia, at 

thefe words, hung down her head, and 
putting on a f erious countenance, kept 
filence during the remainder of their walk .. 
It vvas in vain that GeoFge ftudied, by a 
hundred affiduities, to bri11gthe little maiden 
back to reafon.i to. fpread a flnile again 

upon 
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upon her clouded countenance, and to 

make thofe lips pronounce a fyllable, 

whofe prattle had till then been ~o agree­

able. 
N ot long after this, Lucinda took · leave 

when they had got upon the terrace, and 

were near home. Before they went in> 
G eorge addreffed his fifter,· as he always 

called her, afl<.ing why £he feen1ed fo angry 

w ith him? Certain ly you cannot be of­
fended, faid he, that L ucii1da had her £hare. 

of the apples ? You know very well, I have 
always loved you moft, and would have 

{hewed it ·in the tree, by throwing you the 
fi neft apples ; bu t I know not how · it 
chanced, my d ear, t hey fell into M ifs Lu­
cinda's apron . Could I take them from 
her ? Afk you r_f( If that queftion. And be-­

fides, I thought you far more generous than 

to take offence at fuch a t rifle ! You ihaH 

fee, the very fi rft occafion that prefenB it­
felf of ihewing you my rea l fcnti1nents , it 

·was not my defi.gn to vex you. 

Hey- dey, l\1r. George ! faid Cecilia, a:nd 
who told you that I was vexed ? Suppofe 

Mifs Lucinda's appl s had been even ten 
times fi ner than what I had, is that any 

thing to n1e ? I am no glutton, and you 

know 
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know that very well, fir; neither :fhould I 

in the leaft have minded it, but for the 

faucy little creature's looks. l '11 not en-­

du re then1, that I won't; and as for you, 

fall down upon your knees this infrant, or 

I wili never, wh ile I live, forgi ve you. 

0 ! I cannot do that by any n1eans, faid 

George, (bending half his body backwards 
as he f poke) for by doi ng fo, I ihould con­

fefs a fault \7i'ith which you have no right to 

charge me. I a:m no ftory-teller, and muft 

fay, it is very wrong in you, Mifs Cecilia .. . 

if you will not believe that I did not mean 

to vex you. 
Very wrong in n1c ! replied the other •. 

Very wrong in me t What do you mean_. 

fi r ? But I iee why .you affront 111e thus; it 

is becaufe l\1i fs Lucinda is you r favourite. 

And fo faying, and beftowing a contemp­

t uous cur tfy on him, \vh ile fu e looked ano-­

t her way, ilie went into the houfe in a pet. 

As dinner \,Vas now ready, th ey fa t down, 

but pout ed at each other all the t irne it 
b.ftec.1 . Cecilia did not d rink even once, 

b ecaufe fhe muft have fa id, ]rour good health , 

George. And Georgc1 on his part, was fo 

piqued at her injuftice, that he alfo thought 

proper to prefei-ve his dignity. A nd yet,. 

the 
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the little lady \Vould fteal a glance f1ily every 

now and then at Geotgc, and from the cor-· 

ncr of her eye, confider all his motions. 

As it happened, one of thefe fl y glances 

n1ct \vith one of George's , who Was no lefs 

ftily ftudying Cecilia 's motions. Being thus 

f urprifcd, {l e turned immediately towards 

another obj ecl; and as George took this to 

proceed from difdain) though in reality it 

did not, he affected great indifference, and. 

went on eating, juft-as if he did not care a 

farthing for her. 

vVhen the cloth was removed, and the 

\"rine and fruit brought in, unluckily poor 

Cecilia, mortified as :fhe was at George'~ 

whole behaviour, replied a little difrefpect­

full y to her rpan1a ( who had befides b~en 

obliged to aik her the quefiion twice over,) 

and i11e w:1s th ref ore ordered infiantl y from 

table. She obeyed, and burfiing out into 

a flood of teur , ,vithdrew, as if :fhe knew 

not whither {he was going. As the door 

'" as open that conducted to the garden, :fhe 

p~1ffed out that way, and, as it were by 

inftincr, \\-cnt to hide her f orrO\\' in an 

arbour at the botton1 of it. There, ,vhile 

ihc burfl: out again into a flood of tears, 

and iighed 1110ft lan1 ntably, {he repented of 

the 
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the quarrel that :fhe had picked with Georgr, 
who ahv2.ys ufed, upon fuch fad -occafions, 
to aLleviate her diil:refs by weeping ,~ith 
-her. 

George, remaining at the table, could 
11ot think of Cecilia in difgrace, and not 
feel greatly for her fituation. They had 
hardly let him take two peaches, before he 
fet about contriving means to convey thenr 
into his pocket for poor Cecilia, whom he 
<lefigned afterwards to vifit in the garden, 
upon fome pretence or other, which he did 
not doubt but he :fhould be able to in vent, 
and yet he greatly apprehended that his in­
tention would be difcovered. He pufhed 
back his chair, and afterwards brought it 
forward, more than twenty times, and was 
continually looking down for fomething on 
the carpet. Then all of a f udden ; Look 
at pretty Laura ! look at Rover! cried he, 
feeming to· take notice of t\vo dogs in the 
apartment; and at the fame time he had got 
a peach ready to flip into his pocket, if he 
c_?uld but fix my lord's and lady's obferva- -
tion upon fomething at a diftance from him. 

See, papa, mama, how prettily they are 
playing l Do but turn about; they will 
make you die with laughing. 

Ohl 
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Oh ! replied my lord, they will not eat 

t?_ne another, that_ I will anfwer for; and 

having juft glanced at them, put hinife]f fo 

foon into his firft pofition, that poor George, 

,vho thought himfeJf that 1noment fure of 

pocketing the peach, \Vas difconcerted, and 

obliged to put it down again upon the 

table. 
Lady Eufl:ace had obferved hi1n, and 

conjecrured his intention; therefore, hav­

ing for a while enjoyed the little boy's erp.:. 

barraffment, ihe made his lordihip privy to 

the affair, as \Vell . as £he was able, and in 

dumb {how bade him turn his head on one 

fide; which he did accordingly, but could 

not hide a f mile, that notwithftanding all 

his gravity efcaped him. 
However, George, who thought himfelf 

as yet quite undifcovered, but was fearful 

left this device again repeated might betray 

him, infiantly reforted to another ftra ta­

gem. He took o,ne peach, and placed it 

in the hollow of his hands put both toge­

ther; after which he lifted it to his mouth, 

and n1ade as if he had really been eating, 

by an imitation of tl~e noife. and motion 

which people make rLen they are chewing. 
Then 
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Then, while with his left hand he lucki ly 
found me«.ns to clap his peach into a cavity­
t hat he had hollowed beforehand in the 
napkin on his knees, he put his right-hand 
-out to take the other, which he ferved ex­
a .:t:l y in the fan1e manner. 

Some few minutes had no,v paffed, and 
as it happened, my lo~d and lady had quite 
forgot little George, and \Yere converfing 
with each other in their ufual nrnnner; fa­
that George, fuppofing this a proper op­
portunity to get away, rofe up from table, 
with both peaches in the napkin, and began 
to imitate the mewing of a cat, which a 
young {hephc:rd boy had lately taught hirn ; 
and his view in this was to engage the at-­
tention both of Laura and Rover, which 
he_ did, and put them into n1otion. Lady 
Eufiace, fomewhat angry at thefe mewings.._ 
interrupted him. " vVhat now ! '' faid fhe J 

and added, cc Well, but George, if our dif...,. 
courfe difpleafes you, I fancy, you 111ay gc►. 

. and mew a little in the garden."" Geo rg e. 
put on a feigned en1barraffinent at this re.­
proof, which was another thing that he 
wanted. He runs up therefore to Laura, 
faying, " See., n1amaJ ihc ·wants to bite poor 

Rover L'· 
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Rover l" and in turning, he dexterouf1y, 

,vhipped the napkin all at once into hii 

pocket, and pretended to run after Laura, 

,vith an intent to punifu her. Laura fcam­

pcred towards the door which Cecilia had 

left open, when fue went into the garden, 

and away went mafter George, purfuing 

her. 
cc George! George ! faid Lady Euftace-i 

pray, where are you going?" George 

flopped fhort. " J\1y dear mama, faid he, 

I ·will take a turn, if you p le:ife, in the 

garden. Won't you let me? I an1 fure you 

,,·ill give n1e leave." But afterwards, as her 

bdyf11ip returned no anfwer, he lo\vered his 

vo ice, and in a fuppliant 1nanner added, 

er Pray, 1ny dear ma1na, do let 1ne ! You· 

hall fee how well I ·w ill behave n1yfelf. '' 

" In that c~fe, anf\rered f11e, I will give 

you lea vc . Go." 

Vhat ,,·ords can exp refs the , r atncfs of 

hi~ joy ! I3 e was fo joyful, that not mindi.r,g 

ho \v he ran, his foot flipped a:-id he feil 

l'.10\rn . By brc·1t good luck, the pe:1.ches 

,,·ere not damaged in the fall. 1-Ie got up 

a.g .. .in infiantly, and ran to fcek his fift er in 

C\ cry nook and corner of the g'lrdcn. 

George 
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George ,vas got by this time to the ar­

bour, where he fa w poor Cecilia wonderfully 

changed, and in an attitude of farrow and 

repentance. She was now exceedingly un­

happy. She had grieved the three beft 

friends that ihe had ; her worthy parents, 

and her ovvn dear George. 

cc My f weeteft Cecilia ! " faid George, 

and fell do -;i;·n on his knees before her. 

cc L et us b e friends : I would freely afk for­

g ivenefs for my fault, if I h:id really intend­

ed to difpleafe you. Yet, if you will afk 

my pardon, I will aik yours alfo. Will , 

you? Come, forgive, Cecilia; let us be 

fri ends again. Here, here are tvro nice 

p eaches : I could not think of tafting them, 

as you were not to have your ihare." 

Ah ! my deareft George ! ( faid Cecilia, 

fqucezing his hand while ihe fpoke, and 

weeping on his {boulder,) what a good, 

f weet-tempered little fellow I have al ways 

found you ! Certainly, ( continued {heJ and 

fobbed while ilic f pokeJ certainly a friend 

in one's misfortunes is a real friend indeed. 

But I will not take your p eaches. It \'-·ould 

have been pitiful behaviour in m e, had I 

b een vexed this m o-rning for the lofs of half 

9 a dozen 
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a dozen apples. You do not think _that I 

was, George, do you! No, it was the in­

fulting look v;ith which that pert Mifs 

Lucinda viewed n1e; but I will not think 

about her no-w. "\Vill you forgive me? added 

fhe; and with her handkerchief wiped off 

the tears that fhe had let fall on George's 

hand. I know, I fometimes love to plague 

you; put keep your peaches now, I will not 

cat thcn1." 

" vVe11, then, fifier, anf wered George, 

whenever the fancy comes into your head, 

e'en plague 1ne juft as long as you think 

proper. Yet I will never let another do fo. 

You underftand me? But as to thefe nvo 

peaches, I cannot eat them. I have told 

you fo already, and was never guilty of a 

ftory.'' . -
" No, nor I, (faid Cecilia, and that 1110-

ment flung them both away into the public 

road.) I cannot endure the thoughts of hav­

ing made a quarrel up for interefted rea­

fons- But as we are now clofe friends again, 

how happy would it make me, if I could 

but get mama's permiilion to appear, and 

afk her pardon l" 

cc Oh! I ,rill fly and get it for you, an-
< 

f,\ rred 
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f wered George; and hardly had pronounced 
the words, when he was got a good way 
from the arbour. I will infonn_mama, con~ 
tinued he, that it \Vas I who niade you anger 
her, by having vexed you in the morning. H 

In effect, he fucceeded fooner than he 
expelted.-Indeed, what errors would not 
any reafonable woman overlook, in favour 
of a friendfhip fo affeB:ionate and generous. 

L I T T L E J A C K. 

MR. Churchill was returning home one 
· day on horfeback, after taking a ride 

about his own ei½ate. As he paired by the 
,vall of a burying-ground belonging to a 
finall village, he heard th.e groans of a per­
f on on the other fide. This worthy gentle­
man had a heart too full of compaffion to 
hefitate in fl ying to the relief of the unfor­
tunate pcrfon whon1 he heard groan. I➔e 
alighted, and giving his horfe to the fe1~vant 
who followed him, f prung over the enc lo­
fu re of the burying-ground. He . flood on 
tiptoe, and looking all around, at length 

6 . perceived 
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perc ei ved in a corner, at the fartheft end, a 
grave covered with earth that was fiill quite 
frefh. Upon this grave lay, at his full 
length, a child about five years old, who 
·was weeping. Mr. Churchill approached 
him ,vith looks of kindnefs, and faid-to h-im1 

\\That dofl: thou do there, my little friend ? 
Child. I am calling 1ny mother. They 

laid her here yefterda y, and {he does .not get 
up. 

lvfr. Ch. That is becaufe ihe is dead, my 
poor child. 

Child.' Yes, they fay that ilie is dead, but 
I cannot believe it. She was fo well the 
other day, " ·hen {he left me with old Sufan 
our neighbour; fhe told rne {he: was to come 
back, but {he doe.:) not come. My father 
is gone a \,·ay too, and n1y little brother, and 
1 ow the other little boys of the town won't 
have m 

lvlr. Ch. \f\T on't have you? ·why fo? 
Child. I do not kno"\"\.; but ,vhen I want 

to go along with then1, they drive 1ne away, 
and leave me by myfelf. And they fay 
naughty thing;), too, about rny father and 
inother. That is \\'hat vexes me rr.ofi of 
all. 0 n1aIT1n1r get up, get up! 

VOL. II. D l\T. . 



_50 L I T T L E J A C K. 

Mr. Churchill's eyes filled with tears. 

You fay that your father is gone away, and 

your brother too ; where are they gone ? 

Child. I do not know where my father 

is; and my little brother went away yefter­

day to J.nother town. There came a gentle­

n1an all in black, juft like our parfon, and 

took him away. 
Mr. Ch. And \\:here do you live· now ? 

Child. With our neighbour Sufan. I am 

to be· there until my mother comes back, as 

ihe pro1nifed me. I love my other man1my 

Sufan very well; but (poin_ting to the grave) 

I love my mammy that is here a great deal 

better. 0 mother, mother! why do you 

lie fo long? when will you get up? 

Mr. Ch. My poor child, you call her in 

vain, for you will never awake her .. 

Child. vVell_, then., I will lie down here, 

and·f1eep by her. Ah! I faw her when they 

put her into · a great -cheft to carry her 

away. Oh~ how white {be was! and how 

cold! I will lye down here aad fleep by her. 

Mr. Chu re hill cou Id no Ion ger refrain from 

tears.. I➔e fiooped down, took the child up 

in his arms, and killing him tenderly, faid, 

What is your nan1e, my poor little fellow ? 
Child. 
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· Child. They call me J ackey when I am 
good, and when I am a bad boy they call 

me, you jack. 
Mr. Churchill, though in tears, fmiled 

at this anfwer. Will you take me to Sufan ?­
Oh yes, yes, Sir, anfwered the child; and 
running before Mr. Churchill as faft as 
his little legs could go, conducted him to 
Sufan,s door~ Sufan was not a little fur­

prifed on feeing a gentlema~ enter her cot­
tage with little Jack, ·vvho pointing to her, 
and running to hide his face in her lap, faid, 
1~hat is {he; that is n1y _other ma1nmy. 
She knew not what to think of fo extraor­
dinary a vifit. Mr. Churchill, however, 
did not leave her long in fufpenfo. He ex- -

plained to her the fituation in \vhich he had 
found the child, and the compaffion that he 

fdt for hi1n; and at the fame time requefl:ed 

her to favour hi1n with every information 
concerning the parents of Ii ttle Jack. Su­

fan begged hin1 to be fe:ited, and placing 
herfelf clofe by him, began thus. The 
father of this child, Sir, is a fhoe-

-
n1aker, ,rhofc houfe joins to 1ni1:e. He is 

an honefl:, fober, laborious 1nan, under 

hirty, and a con1ely perfon. I-fis wife v\'as 

D 2 a hand-
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a handfome woman, but did not enjoy her 

health well. However, fhe was very care­

ful, and a good houfewife. They were mar­

ried about [even years ago, lived vaftly well 

together, and would have made the hap­

piefl: couple in the world, if they had been 

a little better in their affairs. John had 

nothing but his trade, and l\r1argaret being 

left an orphan, brought her hu:fband only a 

little money that ibe had faved in the fer­

vice of a worthy clergyman, the curate of 

the next pariili. : This little furn was laid 

out in bnying a bed, and a few other articles 

of hou{hold furniture, with a finall flock of 

leather for his · work. In fpite of their po­

verty, they contrived to maintain them­

fel ves during the firfl: years of their mar­

riage, by dint of labour and good manage­

ment. But children came on, and then be­

gan their difficulties. Yet fiill they might 

have made it out by doubling their in­

duftry, if misfortunes had not happened to 

them. Poor Margaret, who had worked 

fr1 the fields every day during the hay time, 

to b ring home fame n1oney at night to her 

1:ufband, feil fick of fatigue, and continued 

:o all the harvefi and all winter. Phyfic 
. 
lS 



L l T T L E J A C K. SJ° 

·is very expcnfive, and then befides, the 

work did not go on fo well~ becaufe John's· 

cufiomers left him one by one, as they were 

afraid of being ill ferved in a houfe where 

there vvas a fick wife. At laft Margaret­

grew better, but her huiband's bufiriefs de­

clined. He was obliged to borrow money 

to pay the apothecary; and having loft all 

bis cuftomers, he grew quite out of ,tork. 

At the fame tirne Margaret could earn no;.. 

thing; her ftrength was fo much reduced~ 

that nobody could give her en1-ploymenL 

Befides, the rent of their lioufe, and the­

intereft of the money that they had bor­

rowed, carne heavily upon them. They 

were obliged more than once to f uffer hun­

ger, and thought themfelves very happy 

when they had a morfel of bread to give 

to their children. At thefe words little -

Jack withdrew into a corner, and began to 

fob. Vvith all this it happened, that thefr 

hard-hearted landlord, feeing them not able 

to pay the rent of the two winter-quarters, 

threatened John to put him in gaol. They 

begged hard of him to have patience until 

the hay-n1aking came on, becaufe ·then they 

could earn fomething by working in the 

D 3 fields_; 
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fields; but neither their entreaties nor their 
tears could foften him, though he is the 
richeft rnan in the place. lt was with much 
ado, that he allowed them a month's delay ; 
but he f wore that if at the end of that time 

he was not paid the whole, he would fell 
their furniture and put John in prifon. 
Their houfe was now a picture of melan­
choly and patient diftrefs, capable of fof- • 

tening a heart of ftone. You may believe 
1ne, Sir; I have often been grieved to the 
foul on hearing the con1plaints of thefc good 
neighbours, and not being able to relieve 
them. I went once 1nyfelf to their land­

lord; and prayed him to have compaffion on 

their extremity . . I offered to pawn to him 
all that I poffe:ffed in the world. But ,it 
was to no purpofe. You. are no better than 
they are, anf wered he; thjs it is to have 
f uch traih of tenants as you are all together .. 
Ah! Sir, (here the tears trickled down Su/an' s 

cheeks) I bore this reproach patiently, that 
I might not provoke him ftill more; but 

oh 1 how I fuffered in being no more than 

a poor widow,_ and in not being able to af­
ford the Jea.fc comfort to thofe worthy peo-:­

ple ! How much good the rich might <lo if 
. they 

• 
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thcy had the fan1e inclination. as-the poor! 

But to return to our unfortlrnate ·neigh­

bours; I advifed Man.ran~t to·- make known 
. '-' 

her diftreffes to the clergyman with wh?m :fhe: 

had lived fame years as. an hon-eft and war .... 

thy fervant, and to beg of him to advance 

her fame n1oney. She anfweresi me, that 

ihe wotdd f peak about it to her hufband, 

but that {he cou Id hardly think of doing, 

fo., . becaufe the curate n1ight imagine that· 

they were reduced to want through their 

own bad 1nanagement. Three days ago ilie 

brought me her two children as .. {he. ufed to, ~ 

do., and begged me to take care of thc1n 

till the evening. She intended to go to a 

neighbouring village, and try if {he could 

have forne hen1p from the weave1~ to fpin., in 

order to clear her . debt. She could never 

bring herfelf to go before the clergyman, 

her old mafter; but her hufband was to go 

in her ftead, and he had fet off the fame 

day. I took charge of the children ,vith 

pleafure, for I loved them very well, having 

been at the birth of them. Margaret, as 

{he was going, claf ped them to her breafl-, .. 

and kiifed them, as if it were the Iaft time 

that ever ihe ihould fee them. Her eyes 

D 4 were 
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were f win1ming in tears, and ihe faid to the 
eldeil:, Jackey, I am to be back very [oon, 
and then I'll come and fetch you. She took 
n1e by the hand, thanked me for being fo 
good a( to look after her children, kiffed 
them once more, and departed. A- little 
time after, I heard an odd fort of noife in 
her houfe, that went thump, as it were; 
but imagining that fue was gone out, I 
fuppofed it might be only the inner door 
,clapping to, and fo did not think any mose 
-about it. · Well, the evening carne on, it 
_g.rew dark night, and I faw nothing of my 
neighbour. I thought I ,-vould go to her 
houfe, and fee if £he was gone in to lay her 
hemp down before :fhe can1e to fetch the 
children. I found the door open, and went 
in. But, 0 heavens ! how vvas I flruck, on 
beholding Margaret ftretched at her length, 
ftone dead, at the foot of the flairs. As 
for me, I flood motionlefs, and as cold as 
a ftone. I did. not know what to do. At 
length, after trying in vain to recover her, 
I ran to the f urgeon, who came, and feeling 
her pulfe, ihook his head and fent direct:ly 
for the coroner. They held an inquefl; the 
f urgeon being prefent, to examine how ihe 
came by her death; and they brought it in 

that 
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that fue muft have died fuddenly; or that, 

having fallen into a fit, and not being able 

to call for help, fue expired in that condi­

tion. I can eafily iniagine how it ha.p-

pened. She had returned into her own 

houfe to go up to the loft for the bag that 

was to hold her he·mp, and as her eyes were 

fiill dimmed with tears, fue had miffed her 

ftep in c01ning dovvn, and fallen from t_he 

top of the flairs, with ·her head fore1noft, on 

the ground. The bag that ,vas befide her 

:fhewed it plainly. Yet for all that., th© 

coroner thought otherwife. So the body 

was ordered to be buried the next morning 

before day-light in a corner of the church­

yard> and an enquiry to be made after John, 

to know ,,.,-hat was become. of him. I pro­

pofcd to the pari{h-officers to keep the nvo 

children n1yfelf; for thol!gh I find it hard 

enough to liYc, yet, thought. I, the boun­

teous God kno,, s that I a1n a hdplefs wi­

dow ; and if thcfe two children come to 

n1y charge, ,vill furely allift n1e to feed the1n. 

Th .... younger brotn r to this did not ftay 

lon 0 
\'/ith me. Y fl:crday of all days> and 

even not long after Margaret had been bu­

ried, did the \\·orthy curate her ol.d n1after 

come by chance to fee her. f-Ic knocked 

D 5 fo.t 
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for fome time at her door, and as nobody 
opened, he came to ~y window, al).d aiked 
me what was become of John J ohnf on the 
fhoemaker that lived in the next houfe. I 
told him, that if he would give himfelf the 
trouble to fl:ep in a moment, I had many 
things to tell him. He came in, and fat 
down there, juft where you are. I told him 
all that had happened, which made him ilied 
tears. Afterwards I told him that John had 
fon1e thoughts of applying to hin1 in his dif ... 
trefs. He fee1ned furprifed, and affured me 
pofitively that he had not feen John. The 
two children came up to him and he fondled 
them a good deal. Little Jack aiked hiri-i 

· if he could not awake his mother, who had 
been a long time afleep, The tears came 
into the good curate's eyes when he heard 
the child talk fo; and he faid to me, Good 
woman, I will fend to-morrow for thefe two 
little boys, and I will keep them at home 
with me. If t_heir father returns, and iliould 
be able to bring them up, I ihall reftore 
them to him whenever he requires it. In 
the mean time I will take charge of their 
education. All this was not very agreeab1e 
to me; for I love thef e little innocents as if 
I were their mother, and it would have 

given 
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given me fome pain to fee them fnatched 

from me fo foon. Doctor, faid I to him.,. 

I cannot confent to part with thefe chil­

dren. I am ufed to them, and they are 
uf ed to me.-Well then, my good woman, 

you muft give me one of them, and I will 

leave you the other, fince he is likely to be 

f o happy with you; and from time to time, 

I ihall fend you . fomething towards his 

maintenance. I could not refufe the good 

parfon this. He afked little Jack if he 

ihould not like to go with him. What, 

there where my mother is? faid Jack; oh 

yes, with all my heart.-No, my little man, 

I do not mean there; but to rny handfome 

houfe, and my handfome garden.-No, no, 

let me flay here with Sufan. 1'11 go every 

day to where m y n1other is. I \Vould rather 

go there than to your handfome gardeno- _ 

The good gentleman did not chufe to trou- ­

blc the chi ld more, who had gone. to hide 

himfelf behind the curtains of my bed. He· 

told n1e that he would fend his., m a~ for the 

youngcft, ,vho ,rould g1 ve me more t rouble 

than the other ; and at his go· ng , 1 ft me 

fome money for this- child. ·This, Sir, is 

all that I have to inforn1 ) ou of the parents 

of little J J.ck. .,.hat doubles my unca-

D 6 finefs 
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finefs at prefent is, · that John does not re◄ 
turn, and that a report goes in the parifh, 
that he is gone to join a gang of fmug­
glers, and that his wife killed herfelf for 
grief. Thefe ftories have gained f uc h 
ground in the village, that there is not one, 
even t<? the children, but talks of thern; 
and whenever my poor Jack would go 
amongft the other boys, they drive him 
away, and are ready to beat hin1. The poorr. 
child is quite dull, and never fhrs out now~ 
unlefa to go to his mother's grave. 

Mr. Churchill had liftened in filence to 
Sufan's account, and was deeply affected by 
it. Little Jack was come again clofc up to 
her. ·He looked at her with fondnefs, and 
called her feveral times his mother. At 
length Mr. Churchill faid to Sufan, My 
worthy worn.an, you have conducted yourfelf 
very generouf1y towards this unfortunate fa­
n1ily: God will not fail to reward you for it. 

Sufan. ·1 have done no more than my 
duty. y..7 e are fent into this world ~o aili!t 
and relieve each other. I always thought 

. that I cou)d do nothing more pleafing in 
the fight of God for all the bleffi.ngs that I 
have received °from him, than to co1nfort . 
my poor neighbours to the utmoft of 1ny 

power. 
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power. I wiili I could have done more 

than I did ! But I am poffeffed of nothing 

in the world except my cottage, a little gar­

d en vvhere I have a few greens, and what I 
can earn by the work of my hands. Never­

thelefs, for thefe eight -years that · I have 

been a ·widow, God has al ways given me 

an honeft fupport, and I hope will do fo 

while I live. 

Mr. Ch. But if you keep this child, the 

cxpence of n1aintaining him may be very in­

convenient to you, before he is capable of 

earning his bread. 

Stifan. I :!hall al ways take care not to let 

him want. We will ihare even to my laft 

morfel of bread. 
Jvlr. Cb. And how are you to furni:!h him 

with clothes ? 
Sujw. I leave the care of that to him 

who clothes the fields with grafs, and the 

trees with leaves. I-Ie has given me fingers 

to fow and fpin; they fhall work to clothe 

our poor little orphan. Whofoever can pray 

and ,vork, will ne r \\·ant. 

Afr. Ch . Then you are rcfolved to keep 

little Jack , ith your~ If. 

Sujan. Always, Sir; I could not live 
under 
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under the thought of fending away thi3 
deftitut~ infant from me, or of letting him 
come upon the parjili. 

Mr. Ch. You are, I f uppofe, related to 
his family? 

Su/an. No otherwife than as neighbours 
and fellow-chriftians. · 

Mr. Ch. Then, as I am alfo related t.o 
both of you, by religion and humanity, I 
will not fuffer you alone to have all the 
honour of doing good to this orphan, fince . 
God h:is provided me with the means for it 
more a1nply than you. Commit the educa­
tion of little Jack to my care ; and fince 
you are fo ftrongly attached to each other., 
and that your benevolence merits my efteem 
as much as the child's affection for his 
mother, I will take you both home with 
me, and provide (or you. Sell your garden 
and y0ur cottage, and come live at my; 
houfe; there you £hall have a comfortabl6; 
fupport and . a_ home for the_ reft of your 
life. 

Su/an, (lookz'ng at him affectionately.) Do 
IJ.Ot be angry at me, .fir. May God reward 

_ you for all your goodnefa t but I cannot ac­
cept you.r off~r~. 

Mr. Ch. 
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Mr. Ch. And why? 

Sujan. In the firft place_, I am fond of 

the f pot where I was born and have lived 

fo long; then again, I could not fuit my­

felf to the buftle of a great houfe_, nor to 

the fight of fo many folks in a family; 

neither am I ufed to eafe or nice living. I 

ihould fall fick if I had nothing to do,. or if 

I eat finer food than ordinary. Let me 

bide therefore in my cottage with my little 

Jack: it will do him no harm to live a lit­

tle hard. N everthelefs_, if you chufe to lend 

him now and then a fmall matter, to pay 

for his fchooling, and to furnifu him with 

tools for ·whatever trade he may take up_, the 

gracious God will not fail to pay you an 

hundred fold ; at leaft this boy and I will 

pray daily for you that he may. I have no 

child ; he iliall be inftead of one to me; 

and what little I poff~fs iliail belong to 

him_, \Y henever it pleafes the Lord to call 

me to himfelf. 

Mr. Ch. Well then_, be it fo. I do not 

wiili that what I n1ean well iliould make 

you unhappy. I will leJ.ve little Jack with 

you, fince you are fo \\'ell together. Talk 

to him often of me_, and tell hin1 that I am 
. 
1n 
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in the place of a father to him, while you, 
on the other hand, will take upon you the 
cares and the name of the mother for whom 
he grieves fo much. I :Chall fend you every 
1nonth what may be fufficient for your fub­
fifience. I will co1ne frequently to fee 
you ; and my vifit :Chall be as much on your 
account as his. 

Sufan lifted up her eyes to heaven, and 
i1nplored its favours on Mr. Churchill. She 
then faid to the child, Come hither, Jacky, 
and aik this gentleman's bleffing; he will 
be your -father now. The little boy did fo; 
but faid prefently to Sufan, How can he 
be my daddy? he wears no apron. Mr. 
Churchill fn1iled at this innocent queftion 
of little Jack, and throwing his. purfe o~ 
the table, Farewel, faid he, generous Sufan r 
farewel my little friend! it £hall not be long 
before you fee me again. He then left 
them, and mountjng his horfe, took the 
IOJ.d that led to the parifh where the Curate 
lived who had taken home the younger or­
phan. He found the Curate reading a let­
t er, on which he now and then fhed tearso 
After the fir.ft civilities, Mr. Churchill ex­
plained the fu bj ect of his vi fit to the worthy 

divine., 
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divine, and aiked him if he knew what was 

beco1ne of the father of thofe two unfortu­

nate children. Sir~ anfwered the Curate, 

it is not a quarter of an hour fince I re­

ceived this letter, . written by him to his 

wife. It was inclofed in one to 1ne, and 

contains a fmall draft for the ufe of his 

wife: he requefts 1ne to deliver it to her! 

and to confole her for his abfence. As :£he 
is dead, I have opened the letter: here it is;· 

be fo kind as to read it. Mr. Churchill 

eagerly took the letter, and read .as fol ... 

lows: 

" Dear wife, 

" I cannot think withoutuneafinefs on the 

trouble that my abfence 1nuft have- occa­
fioned you. But let me inform you of what 

has happened to n1e. Being on my way t0 
the clergyman's houfe, I began to think in 
this n1anner: Of what ufe will it be to me 

to go begging thus? I {hall only get rid of 

one debt by contracting another, and fuall 

gain nothing but the uneafinefs of thinking 

how to pay it. I that am yet young, and 

can work, to go and afk f o much money ! 
I ihall be taken either for an idle fellow, or 

a drinker .. 
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a drinker. The parfon to be fure married 
us, and loves us as his children;- but jf he 
were to take a diflike, and refufe me ! or 
on the other hand, if he vvere not able to 
relieve us ! And then fu ppofing that he ad­
vanced me the f um for a year, iliould I be 
f ure to have it _in my power to pay him ? 
and if I did not, ihould not I be as bad as. 
a ~hief? It would be defrauding him. 
Thus_ I r~afoned, my dear Margaret, and 
began afterwards to think how I might ex­
t~icate our affairs by acting in a jufl:er man­
ner. I often fighed and put up my prayer&. 
to heaven. At laft it came into my head 
all at once; th0ught I, you are frill a young 
n1an, you are fiout and able bodied, what 
harm would there be if you went on board 
of a man of war for a few years ? You can 
read and write, and caft accounts pretty 

. . 

well. ·You may ftill make a fortune for 
your wife and children; at leaft you may 
clear all your debts. Confider that if you 
have good fuccefs, and happen on fome 
prize money, it will be the making of your 
wife. For above half an hou r thefe were 
my thoughts, when at laft I faw part of a. 

prefs.-ga.ng at a diftance behind me. They 
foo ri 
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foon came up with n1e, and aiked me 

whence I came, where I was bound, and 

whether I would go as a volunteer? I feem­

ed at firft not to like the fea, bu~ they -

queftioned me again, and promifed me a 

bounty of five pounds. I told them that 

for fo much I would ferve during the war. 

Done, faid they. Come along with us> 

my lad, and the affair :fhall be fettled pre~ 

fentl y. They brought me before the lieu-. 

tenant who afked m~ fame queftions ; and 

I anf wercd them fo n1uch to his fatisfaction 

that he advanced 1ny bounty inimediately .. 

And thus, my dear Margaret, I have en­

tered the king's fervice to clear my affairs .. 

I fend you a draft for the five pounds. I 
would not keep a penny of it. Pay the 

forty ihillings that we owe, and whatfoever 

elfe may be due. With the remainder do 

the bcft y-0u can to keep houfe. Live well, 

that you may recover your ftrength. Clothe 

our children, and fend them foon to fchool.. 

I know that although you are handy and care­

ful, you will not be able to n1ake this f um 

laft very long. But patience ! n1y wages 

are r 7s. 6d. per 1nonth; I , ill try if I can­

not find a way to forwJ.rd part of them to 
you 
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you at the end of a few months; and when .. 
ever \Ve arrive in harbour, I ihall aik leave 
to go on {hare on purpofe to fee you. My 
dear Margaret, do not grieve; . trufl: in God. 
vVe 1nay foon have a peace. I will then 
return to you, and we ihall begin houfe­
keeping together once m·ore. My lieu­
tenant has promifed me to write to ·our 
churchwardens, that the parifu may not be 
uneafy on my account. Bring up our 
children carefully; make the1n fiick to 
home, and be fond of work. Pray with 
them every day, and teach them their. duty, 
that they may grow up to be honefl: men ; 
for you are very capable of inftrucring them 
well. Live in the fear of the Lord, pray 
to him for n1c, and I will pray to him in 
your behalf. Anfwer me foon. You have 
only to give your letter to the doctor, he 
knows beft how to direct it. Remember 
me to the two boys. Tell Jack that if he 
is a good lad, I will bring him home fome­
thing at my return. · God be praifed for all 
things. Continue fl:ill to love me, who 
remain 

Your ever faithful huiband, 

JOHN JOHNSON,,-. 
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Mr. Churchiil's eyes were nlled with tears 

while he read this letter. When he had 

finiihed it, This man, cried he, may truly 

be c~lled a g;od hufuand, a good father, 

and an honeft man ! Sir, there is a real 

pleafure in contributing to the happinefs of 

fuch excellent people. As to John's debts, 

I ,rill pay them, and will enable him befides 

to take up his trade again decently. Let 

this money remain for the children who 

have coft their father dear; and let it be di­

vided between them as foon as they are 

capable of doing for themfel ves. Till then 

keep it in your hands, and f peak to them at 

ti1nes of it as of the ftrongeft proof of a 

fa.ther's affection. I will pay you intereft 

for it, to be joined with the capital ; for _I 

wi:fh to have fome part in this facred de­

pofit. The \vorthy curate was too much af­

fcd:cd to be able to anfwer Mr. Churchill. 

The latter underftood the force of his 

file11Ce, and fqueezing him by the hand, 

took his lea e. 

All his defigns in favour of John have 

been executed. John, being fafe returned, 

enj ys an cafincfs of circun1fiances ,rhich 

he never experienced before, and would be 
the. 
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the happieft of men, but for his grief for 
the lofs of Margaret. He finds no other 
comfort, than in talking of her conftantly 
with Sufan: This worthy woman looks 
upon herfelf as his fifter, and as a mother 
to his children. Little Jack never lets a 
fingle day pafs without going to his mo­
ther's grave. He has made fo good a ufe 
of Mr. Churchill's generofity, in improving 
hi1nfelf, that this excellent gentleman has it 
in view to eitablifh him in the moft advan­
tageous manner. He has taken the fame 
care of John's younger fon, and he never 
mounts his horfe without recailing to mind 
this affecl:iEg incident. Whenever he meets 
any fubject of chagrin, he goes to fee the 
perfons whom he has n1ade happy, and always 
returns home relieved of every uneafy fen­
fation. 

-THE LITTLE G1RL WITH WHISKERS. '' w ONT yo~ do what I bid you then, 
Mr. Obft1rtacy? Come, fir, obey; 

, or elfe you will be the worfe off for it, I 
can 
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can tell you." Thus Camillf1,, · a pert little 

vixen of whom we are now going to give 

an account, was perpetually rating and 

commanding her poor brother. 

Might her word be taken for it, he did 

every thing amifs: on the coi1trary, what­

ever fhe thought _ of doing, was a mafter-· 

piece of reafon and of reflection. The di­

verfions that he propofed vvere always dull 

and heavy in her judgment; but forgetting 

this decifion, whien the next day can1e, ihe 

\VOU ld moft probably chufe them hcrfelf, as 

the Ii velicil: and moft entertaining. Her 

unhappy brother was obliged, on pain of 

· being foundly lectured, to obey her whims 

nnd fancies. If he durft atten1pt to fhew 

her the unreafonablenefs of her procedure, 

.ihc would be that moment in her airs ; his 

play-things then were fure to go to ruin, 

~nd hin1felf was obliged to mope, without 

.amufement, in a corner of the room. 

Can1illa's parents had a hundred times 

·endeavoured to break her of this fault. 

Her mother in particular, was always tell­

ing her that people never gained the Joye of 

others, if they were not complaifant and 

.gentle; that a little girl, who would on all 

occafions 
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occafions fet up her own will ~y way of law 
· for others, would . be found the moft into­
lerable creature in the univerfe. Thefe 
prudent leffons, or inftructio11:s, made no 
manner of impreffion on her heart. Her 
brother, -fick of fo much tyranny, began 
already to lofe fomething of his love and 
kindnefs for her; and Ca1nilla was fo far 
from iliaking off her domineering difpofi­
tion on that account, that ihe became a, 

hundred tirnes more arbitary and infulting~ 
As it chanced, a gent.lemt1.n of under-

. ftanding, who ·was al vvays remarkably fin­
cerc and open in his f peech and conduct, 
dined one day, upon an invitation, with 
Camilla's parents. He obferved with what 

I ' a haughty air {he treated her poor little bro­
ther, nay, and every body in the room. 
At firft through mere politenefs, he kept 
filence; but, tired out ere long with he.r 
i1npertinence, he began, addreffing his dif­
cou rfe to Mrs. Fleming, her mama, as 
follovvs. (C Had I fuch a little girl as yours, 
I know what I would do." - • 
. _ Vvhat, fir? faid Mrs. Fle1ning. 

You {hall hear, replied the gentleman. 
I am lately c_ome from France, and, as I 

liked 
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liked to fee the foldiers exercife,· I amufed 

myfelf, by vifitjng the grand parade where 

the foldien are dravvn up, as frequently as 

I had leif ure. Among 'the foldiers, there 

\\·e re n1any that I obferved with vvhifkers ; 

and, one cannot but acknov~·ledge, they 

looked very fierce, as foldiers {hould. 

Now, hid I a child like your Ca.n-1illa, I 

,rould give her inftandy a foldicr's uniform, 

and I would clap a pair of whiHzers o.n her, 

and 1n:1.ke her a S-;rifs Corporal, fo that i11e 

might co1npletely fatisfy her pa{Iion for 

cornn1anchng. 

I-1earing this, Carnilla flood confounded. 

She could not refrain fron blu:fhing, and 

even wept. 

1-i ron1 that time forward, ilie was fenfi­

blc how n1uch a tyrannizing difpofition 

rni:fbecame her, and refol -ed to iliun the 

rnortifring confequcnces ,vhich it wculd 

f oon or late bring down upon her. '1 his 

refolurion, dflfkd by the f rudent caunfels 

of her n1othcr, quickly proved fu,._ccfaf1 1l. 

Such ~ change ,. :is doubtlcf ·ery p1 1-

dcnt on her pa1 c. It ,,·ere ho,\ e\ er to be 

"i fl (.:d, for all) oung ladic ~ hboL r-ingrn.d 'r 

fu :ha fault, that they" ould) i l obci..'icrh.:, 
.,. "'"T OL. L .. E 
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to the kind inftruclion of their parents on 

this fubjecr; and not wait till fuch time as 

a n1an of undcrftanding tells them, to their 

face, that they would look better in a furly 

foldier's uniform, with whiikers, than fet 

off with nice white cambrick frocks, like 

all good-natured little ladies. 

THE SC AR. 

FER DIN AND, from nature, had re­

ceived a foul endued with elevated 

, thoughts and generous notions. He pof­

feffed a lively turn of 1nind, a fl:rong a,nd 

quick imagination, with a chearful ten1per. 

His whole perfon, in a word, and his polite 

.behaviour, won him e-very heart. 

- However, with fo many amiable quali­

:ties, he had a certain great defecr, ex­

tremely inconveniGnt to his friends, of 

giving way to every flight impreilion, and 

yielding up his foul to the emotions which 

any accidental circumfl:a4ce might raife 

within him. 
When he fought amufement in the circle 

of his playmates, trifling contradictions 
ruffled 
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ruffled his impatient d ifpofition, artd they 
faw the fire of rage in a moment inflame 
his whole countenance; he ftamped upon 
the ground, cried out, and vvas befide hirri­

fclf with paffion. 
Once upon a time, -as he was walking 

in his chamber to and fro, and meditating 

on the neceffary preparat ions for a treat 
which his father had permitted hin1 to give 

his fifier, Marcian, his dear friend and fa ...... 
vourite, intended to con1municate his no:.., 

tions on the fubjec:1. Buried as he vvas in 

thought, he faw not l\1arcian. M rcian_. 

therefore, having called out to hi1n, but in 
Yain, drew nearer, and began to pull hi1n 
by the f1 cevc; but Ferdinand, difturbed and 
out of patience ·with thcfe interruptions, 

unexpectedly turned round, 1-1-·ith fo n1uch 

rudencfa, th.at he fL:nt poor Marcian q·1~te 
acrofs the apa1t111ent to fall down befi de L1c 

v ~ infcot. 
Marcian, after he dropped., lay ftill ,; itl "" 

out the leafi appearD-nce of life. To ', hie 
I a1n to add, that, in falling, he hac 1 L ruck 
his head againil: the n1ouldi:1g of b ok ..... 
~-1fc, and rece ived a \\·ound, as · I' .:r 11 anc 

E J 
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then fancied, in the temple, whence there 

ca1ne a great deal of blood. 

I-leavens! what a iliocking profpect was 

this for Ferdinand ! Vlho neve·r had intended 

any hann to Marcian; and for whon1 he 

would have even loft his life, if there had 

been occafion. 

Ferdinand fell down befide hin1, lament­

ably crying out, I-le is dead, he is dead! I 

have killed my friend! lnfiead of trying 

any means for his recovery, he remained 

ftretched all along, uttering difmal groans. 

Happily, his father heard hirn; he tan1e 

running up, took Marcian in his anns, and 

~a ving laid him on a bed, called out for 

falts, and threw · cold water in his face, 

,vhich recovered him a little. 

The return of Marcian to new life, 

tranfported Ferdinand ,vith joy; but, as he 

might relapfe, it vvas not great enough to 

take away entirely his anxiety. . 

A f urgeon being fent for, probed the 

wound. He found it to be not in the tem­

ple, but fo very near it, that the difference 

of a _hair's breadth in its pofition would 

have made it dangerous indeed, if not quite 

n1ortal. 
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- 1nortal. Being carried home, he foon bc­

ca1ne delirious. 

F erdinand could by no means be per­

fu adcd to leave M arcian. He took up his 

Hation by his dear friend's pillow, and 

n1aintained the profoundeft filencc ; Marci an 

frequently pronounced the name of Ferdi­

nandJ while h~s delirium lafted. M y dear Fer­

di nand, he would fay, in what had I offend­

ed youJ that I iliould be t reated thus ? Yet, 

i t is quite imp offi ble that you iliould be lefs 

affl icted than myfelf, for having wounded 

n1e, without the leaft degree of provoca­

t ion. L et it not, however, grieve your 

generous nature. I forg ive you, and do 

you forgive me likevvife, F erdinand, for 

having put youJ as I muft have doneJ into 

a paf1ton. I t was not 111y wiih to vex you. 

This difcourfe, ·\\' hich Marcian thus ad­

dreffi d to Ferdinand, without obferving 

himJ though p refent, and even holding hin1 

continually by the hand, red oubled his 

affliction. E very ,Yord proceetiing fro1n 

the lips of Marcian, as it ferved but to 

proclaim the greatnef! of his friend{hip, 

was a poignard to the heart of Ferdinand . 

At laft, ho,rever, 1t ple1fed God, for 

E 3 Ferd inand 's 
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F erdin3.nd 's great confobtion, to affuag~ 

the v ioknce of the fever. In ten days time 

the patient \ra.s enabled to get up. 
V/hat tongue Gtn reprefent the joy of 

Ferdinand! It is not to be comprehended 

certain! y by any one, unlefs he himfelf 

has felt beforehand, the farrow ·which Fer­

di1 and experienced all the while that he vvas 

a witnefs of his friend's diftrefsful fituation .. 

Marcian being at laft thoroughly reco­

vered, Ferdinand refumed his fonner chear­

ful humour, and not needing any other 

leffon than the forro\vful event that had fo 

lately happened, laboured hard to overcome 

the vehemence of temper to which he had 

been a· CTave.-

Marcian in a very little time had no 

mark of the accident ren1ainjng, b:ut a 

trifling fear, as juft now mentioned, near 

the temple. Ferdinand could never fee 

this fear without emotion, even when they 

wen~ boLh cornc to years of manhood. It 

~c .... "' 111 {hon, the fcal cf t at much 

r 'c '"" · f ·i nr:H1in in which they we.:e ever 
1 ., \...J. .. - I 

?.:·, . . "Wa .ds 1Trntually united~ 
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THE SWORD, 

A DRAMA,. in ONE Acr .. -

CHARACTERS. 

LoRD 0NSBURGH. 

Aucusrus, his Son, 
HENRIETT .A, his Daughter~ 
ELDER RA YNTON, l 
YouNGER RAYNTON, f 
E D 

-;- Friends of Augujftu·. 
LDER UDLEY, I 

YOUNGER DUDLEY, J 
CRAP~, a Servant t~ Lord Onjbu1~gh .... 

ScENE. The Apartments of Augujlus. 

SCENE I. 

Augujlus. 

AH A! this is my birth-day ! They did. 

well to tell me, otherwife I fuould 
never have thought of it. vVell, it will 
bring me fon1e ne''\ p1e fent from papa.· 
But, let's fee, ,·:ha t ,n ll h e give me? Crape 
h ad fo111e thing under his coat 1,,vhen he went 

into p1pa 's roon1. H\: \.vould not let 1ne 

go in wich h im. If I were not obliged to 

appear a li t tle more fedate than ufuaf, I 
E 4 fbould 
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fuould have forced him to !hew me what he 
was carrying. But, hark ! I :fhall foon 
know it. Here comes rny papa. 

S C E N E II. 

Lord Onjburgh, ( holdt'ng in his hand a /word 
and belt.) Augujlus. 

Lord Onjb. Ah! are you there, Auguftus? 
I have already wi:fhed you joy of your birth­
day; but th.at is not enough, is it? 

Aug. Oh! papa-but what have you in 
your hand there? · 

Lord OrJb. Something that I fear will 
not become you well. A fword; look ye! 

Aug. What! is it for me? Oh! give it 
to me, dear papa ; I will be Jo good and /0 
diligent for the future-

Lord On/b. Ah! if I_ thought .that ! But 
do you know· that a f'vvord requires a man? 
That he rnuft be no longer a child who 
wears one, but :fhould conduct himfelf with 
circumf pecrion and decency; and, in {hort, 
that .it is not the f word that adorns the man, 
but the man that adorns the f word . 

.11.ug. Oh! never fear me. I iball adorn 
m ine, 



T H E S W O R D. 81 

rnine, I warrant! and I'll have nothing to 

fay to thofe n1ean perfons--

Lord Onjb. Whom do you call thofe mean 

perfons? 

Aug. I mean thofe who cannot wear a 

fv,:ord and a bag : thofe who are not of the 

nobility, as you and I are. 

Lord O;zjh . For my part, I know no 1nean 

pcrfons but thofe who have a wrong way of 

thinking, and a worfe of conducting the1n­

fi 1 vc'; ,rho are difobedient to their parents, 

nd-2 and un1nannerly to others: fo that I­

fre rnany mean perfons a1nong the nobility, 

and 1nany noble a1nongft thofe \Yhom yot~ 

call n1can. 

Au~-- Y cs, I think in the fam.e n1anner. 

Ln· { Q;ijh. ~That "';ere you talking then 

ju ft DO\':, of a bag and fword ? Do you 

think that th\.: real advantages of nobility 

confi11 in thofe fopperies ? They ferve to 

d iftingui {h ran '-s, becaufe it is necdfary 

that r~ n (S :O:ould b .... diftinguifhed in the 

world . But the n1ofl elevated rank only 

ad 1s n1ore difgrn."c to the 1nan unworthy to 

fill it. 

A .:.:_,·. So I vclicve papa. But it ·will be 

E 5 110 
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:. o diCgrace to 111 e to have a fword, and to 

.,_,1Jrd 011Jb. No. I mean that you can 
reader yourfelf worthy of this diftinchon 
n o othe rwife than by your good behaviour. 
l-Iere is your fword, but remember--

Aug. Oh ! yes, papa. You fhall fee ! 
( He endeav ours to p ut the J word by his .fide, 
but cannot . Lord Onjburgh helps hiJn /Q 

buckle it on.) 

Lord Onjb. Eh! why it does not fit fo ill. 
A ug. Does it no-\v ? Oh! I knew that. 
L ord _Qnjb. It becomes you furp rifing ly. 

But., _ above all things, remember ·what I 
told you. Good _ bye! ( Going', he returns. ) 
I had forgot. I have juft fc nt for your lit­
tk party of friends to f pend this day \Vith 
you. Obferve to behave yourfelf fuitabl y. 

Aug. Yes, papa. 

S C E NE IIL 

A ugujlus. 

( J-Ie j lrtrts up and dljw n the jfoge, and ntJ'W 

and then looks back to J ee if his ] word hangs be­
bz'nd him.) This is fin e ! this is being fornc­
thing .hke a gentlemaµ t let any of you r ci-

tizens 
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tizens co1ne in my way now. No more 

familiarity if they do not wear .a fword : 

and if they take it amifs-Aha !-out with_ 

my rapier. But hold! let us fee firft if itha,s 

a good blade, ( drawing his / word and uji11g 

_furious gejlures .) What, does that tradef­

n1a.n mean to affront 1ne ?-One,-two !­

Ah ! you defend yourfelf, do you ?-Die,. 

fcound rel ! 

S C ENE IV. 

Henrietta, Augujlus. 

Henrietta, 

lajf 7.vords .) 

mad! 

( who J ere ams on hearing thefe 

Blefs me ! Auguftus, are you. 

A ug. Is it you , fifter ? 

J-Icnrietta. Yes, you fee it is. But what 

do you do , 1 ith that inftrument ? (pointing 

to the fi: or i . ) 

A :1g. Do with it? . · what a gentleman. 

i11ould do. 

I-let1rietta . And who is he that you an; 

going to fend out of the world ? 

..duo-. The firft th:i.t {hall da.re to take the 

WJII of 111 ! 

J-[r:JJric11t i . I fc there are 1nany lives in 

E 6 danger. 
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danger. And ~f I ihould happen to be the 
perfon-

Aug. You ?-I would not advife you. I 

,-rear a fwor~ now you fee. Papa made me 
a prefent of it. 

1--Ienrietta. I fuppofe to go and kill 

people, right or wrong. 

Aug. An't I the honourable? If they do 
not give 1ne the refpect:s due_, fmack, a box:, 
on the ear: and if your little commoner 

will be irnpertinent;-f word in hand-(goiJJg 
io draw ii.) 

Henrietta. Oh ! leave it in quiet, brother. 

And left I :fhould run the rifque of affront­
jng you unknowingly, I wi{h to be infon11ed 
·what the ref pect: is that you demand. 

Aug. You ihall foon fee. My father has 

j uft fent for f on1e of my young acquaintance. 

~ _If thofe little puppies do not behave the111 -
felves refpectfully, Jou ihall fee how I will 
n1.anage. 

Henrietta. Very well ;_ but I afk you vv·hat 

we 1nuft do to behave ourfelves refpectfully 

towards you ? 
Aug. In the firft p]ace, I infifl upon a 

low bow; very low. 

Henrietta, (with an ajfe[led grav£ty maJing 

h/m 
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him a low curtjy. ) You r lordihip's moft 

humble fer ant . ,vas that well? 

Aug. No joking, Henrietta, if you pleafe, 

or cl[e-

Hcntietta . Nay, I am quite ferious, · I 

a:ffure you. \Ve n1uft take care to know 

and perform our duty to ref pectable per..: -

fans. It '"' ould not be amifs to infonn 

vour little friends too. 
J 

Aug. Oh! I vvill have fo1ne fport with 

thofe fellows; give one a pu ll, t 'other a 

pinch, and pby all forts of tricks on them . 

1-Iem·;etta . Thofc, I take it, are fome of 

the duties of a gentleman that vvears a 

f\':ord; but if thofe fellows fuould not like 

the fport, and return it on the gentleman's 

C~U.:,-

Aug. , hat! low vulgar blood? No, they 

haven ither hcJ.rts nor fwords. 

Jfcm·iet!a . Really, papa could not have 

given you a more ufeful prefent. He faw 

pbinly wh2.t a hero ,ras concealed in the 

p rfcn of his fon, aad that he wanted but 

a [\ ord to tl1e'.Y hi1n in his proper 1 ight. 

Aur,. I-lark ye, :Giter ! it is n1y birth-cl~ y, 

we n1uft •i\·ert o ·rfcl 'CS . t'lo\\· ver, you 

will not i:ly any th ing of it to papa. 

Henrietta .. 
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-
Henrietta. Why not? he would not hav~ 

given you a fword, if he did not expect fomc 
exploit of this fort from a gentleman nevdy 
equipt. Would he have advifed you other­
wife? 

Aug. Certainly ! you know that he is al­
ways preaching to 1ne. 

Henrietta. What has he been preaching 
to you, then ? ' 

Aug. I don't know, not I. That I fhould , 
adorn my fword, and not my f word me. 

Henrietta, In that cafe you underftood 
him properly, I 1nuft fay. To adorn one's 
fvvord, is to know how to make ufe of it ; 
and you ~re willing to fhew already that you 
have that knowledge. 

Aug. Very well, fifter ! You think to 
joke; but I ,vould have you to know, ma­
da1n-

1-fenrietta. Oh! I know extremely well, 
all that you can tell me ; but do you know 
too, that there . is one principal ornament 
wanting to your f word ? 

Aug. Whc1.t is that? ( Unbuckles the belt, 
and looks all over the /word.) I do not fee 
that there is the leaft thing wanting. 

Henrietta. Really, you are a very clever 
f ,vordfman. But a f word-knot now? Ah! 

how 
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how a blue and filver knot _would dangle 

from that hilt ! -
Aug. You arc right, Henrietta. Hark ye! 

you have a whole band-box .full of ri bbands 

in your room ; fo-

Henrietta. I was thinking of it; provided 

that you do not give me a fpecimen of your 

fencing, or b y your blade about rne in re­

turn. 

/ lug. Nonfenfe ! here is my hand, that is 

enough, you have nothing to fear. But 

quicl-)-a handfome knot! When my little 

party con1esJ they {hall fee me in all my 

grandeur. 

1-Ienriet I a. Give it to n1e, then. 

Aug. (gi·ving her the (word.) There, make 

hafte ! You ,vill leave it in n1y room, on 

the table, that I may find it when I want 

it. 

1-Ienrittta. D epend on 1ne. 

SC E E V. 

Augujlus, Henrietta, Crape. 

Cr,zpc. The two Mafter Due.Heys, and the 

.:.•l:.r er J.) ntons, are below. 

/l.-!o-. "'V ell ! c. nnot they con1e up? Mu ft 
. I g 
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I go to receive them at the bottom of the 
fia.irs ? 

Crape. Iv1y lady ordered 1ne to tell you to 
c01ne and meet them. 

A1tg. 1~o, no; it is better to wait for 
thern here. 

Henrietta. Nay, but fince 1na111a defircs 
that you will go down-

Aug. Indeed, they are worth _all that ce­
ren1ony ! \Vell, I ihall go directly. Come, 
what arc you doing? Will this make n1y 
Lvord-knot ? Go, run, and kt me find it 
on n1y table, proper1 y done. ( Going out,) 

Do you hear? 

S C EN E VI. 

Henrietta. 

The little infolent fellow ! jn what a tone 
he f peaks to me! Luckily I have the f\vord. 
A proper inftrument, indeed, in the hand 
of f uch a qua~relfome boy ! Yes, yes, fray 
till I return it to you . My papa does not 
know you fo vv5: ll as I ; but he mufl: be 
tolcl-0 t here he is. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E VII. 

L ord 0 11jburg, 1-Ienrictta. 

I ltl!rietta . You are come in good time, 

p, pa. I was going to you. 

Lord On/b. ~ That have you then of fo 

n1uch confequence to t ell m e ?-But- what 

do you do with your brother ' s f W'Ord? 

J-lenrietta . I ha_ve p romi fed him to put 

a handfom e knot to it ; but it was only 

to get th is dang erous \Veap on out of his 

hands . D o not give it to him again, what­

ever you do. , 

Lord Onjb . W hy ibould I t ake back a 

prefent tha t I have g iven hirn ? 

J-lenrielta. A t leaft be fo good as to keep 

it until he becomes more peaceab le. I juH: 

no,v found hi1n all alone, laying about hin--i 

like Don ~ixote, and threatening to n1ake 

his firft triql of fencing upon his con1pa­

nions that come to fee him. 

Lord Onjb . Th li ·tlc quarreller! If he 

"ill ufe it for his firH: xploits, they i11 11 

not turn out to his honot;r, I pron1ife you. 

Give n1e this fword. 
H,, iZ r ie I! a. 
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Henrietta, (g2·ves him -the J-cVo rd.) There> 
Sir. I hear him on the flairs. 

Lord Onjb . Run, make his knot, and 

bring it to me when it is ready. (T!Je} gu 
,ut.) 

S C E N E VIII. 

Augujlus, elder Dudley, younger Dudley, elde-r 

R aynton, younger Raynton. 

( Augujlus enters f£rjl, with his hat on ; the_ 
othe1-s fo_llr;w him, uncovered.) 

Elder Dudley, ( ajide to elder Raynton.) 

This is a very polite reception. 
Elder Raynton, ( ajide to elder Dudle_y.) I 

fuppofe it is the fafnion now to receive 
company with one's -hat on, and to walk 

before the1n, in one's own houfe. 

Aug. vVhat are you mumbling the-re? 
Elder Dudley. -Nothing, Mr. Onfburg; 

nothing. 
Aug. Is it fogiething that I ihould not 

hear? 
Elder Raynton. Perhaps it may. 
Aug. Now I infift upon knov,ring it. 
Elder Rl~ynton . When you have a right 

to dc1nand it. 
Elder 
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Elder Dudley. Softly, Raynton., it does 

noc bccon1e us in a ftrange houfe--­

E!dcr Raynton. It is ftill lefs becoming,. 

to be unpolite in one's o\vn houfe. 

Aug. (haughtily.) Unpolite? I unpolite?· 

Is it becaufe I walked before you ? 

Elde1· Raynton. That is the very reafon .. 

Whenever we have the honour to receive -

your vifits, or thofe of any other perfon,. 

\Ve never take the precedence. 

Aug. You only do your duty. But frorn 

·you to inc--

Elder Raynto!J. vVhat then, from you t0< 

n1e ?--
Aug. Are you noble ? 
Elder Ra_ynton, ( to the t1.vo Dudleys and his 

brother.) Let us leave him to himfelf, with 

his nobility, if you will take 1ny advice. 

Elder Dudle)'· Fie, l\1r. Oniliurg ! If you 

think it beneath your dignity to keep com­

pany with us, ,d1y invite us here? vVe did 

not afk that honour. 

Aug. It was not I that invited you; it 

was n1 y pa pa. 
Elde1· R z 11tton. Th~n \\·e ,Yip go to my 

lord and than<: him for his civilit y. At the 

fan1e tin1c we fr•all let hin1 kno 1{ that his 
fon 
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fon thinks it a difhonour to receive us .• . 
Corne; brother! 

Aug. (flopping him.) You cannot take a 
joke, Mafier Raynton. Wh,y; I am vety 
hippy to fee you. It was to do me a plea­
fure that papa invited you, for this is my 
birth-day. I beg you ·will ftay with me. 

Elder Dudle)'· That is another affair. But 
be more polite for the future. Though I 
have not a title, as you have, yet I will nat 
fuffer any one to offend me, without refent­
ing it. 

Elder Dudley. Be quiet, Raynton ! We 
:fhould continue . good friends. 

Younger Dudley . This is your birth-day, 
then, 1t1r. Onfl.rnrg? 

Elder Dudley. I wifh you many happy 
returns of it; 

Elder Rayn!on. So do. I, fir; and all 
n1anner of profperity. (Ajide.) And parti­
cularly that you may grow a little rnore po­
lite. 

Younger Raynton. I fuppofe you have had 
fever al handf orne pref en ts ? 

Aug. Oh t of courfr. 
'lounger Dudlfy . A great deal of -ca}:es 

and fweetmeats, no doubt? 
Aug. 
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Aug. Ha ! ha! cakes, that would be 

pretty, indeed. I have thofe every day. 

T'ounger Raynton. Ah! then, I'll wager, 

1t 1s 111 n1oney. Tvvo or three crowns? ch! 

A!tg. ( difdainfitll_y .) So1nething better, and 

which I alone of all here- yes, I alone, 

have a right to wear. 

( E_7 dcr R ,~r nt on llild cl der D u-d! e)' couvetjc aji de . ) 

Younger Ra_ynf on. If I had what has been 

given you, I could we~r it as "' ell as ano­

ther, perhaps. 

,Aur.>·. ( looking at him ·with an air of con­

te11tpt) Poor creature ! ( Cf'o the tit o elder bro--

1 be1·s .) \Vhat are you both_-~"hifpering there 

again? I think you ihould af{ift to a1nufe n1e. 

Elder DudleJ'· Only furniifh us with the 

1ncans. 

Elder R 1_vJJton. A perfon that receives 

friends {hould fiudy their amufen1ent. 

Aug. \Yhat do you 1nean by that, Mr. 

Raynton? 

S CE N E IX. 

E!der RayJ!tOll,)'Otmge1· Ra_r/i.tou, eldc-r Dztdlt)', 

_·vowwer Dudle)', Augujlits, 1-InLriett z. 

Htilrict. ( bri11ghw in (l pl,zte · r:._;.,·ith cakes.) 

Your fcrvant, gentlemen; I an1 glad to fee 

you \Yell. 
8 
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Elder Raynton. Much at your fervicc, 
Ma'am, ( bowing to her.) 

Elder Dudley. We arc happy to fre you 
amongft our party. 

J--Ienrietta. Sir, you are very obliging.­
( CJ'o Augujlus.) Brother, mama has fent you 
this to entertain your friends, until the cho­
colate is ready. Crape will bring it up pre­
fently, and I fhall have the pleafure of help-. 
111g you. 

Elder Ra_ynton. You will do us a great 
deal of honour. 

Aug. We do not want you here !-But 
now I think of it-1ny f word-knot! 

1--lenrietta. You will find the fword and 
the knot in your room. Good bye, gentle-
1nen, until I fee you again. 

Elder Raynton. Shall we foon have the fa­
vour of your company, Mifs Onfturg? 

1--lenrietta. I am going to aik n1y mama's 
leave. 

S C ENE X. 

Elder Raynton,younger Raynton, elder Dudley~ 
younger Dudley, Augujius. -

Augujius, (fitting down.) Come, take 
chairs., and fit down. (Cf'hey look at each 

6 ~he~ 
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otbe1~, aud fit down 7.vithout JpeakiJJg. Au­

g;tjfus helps the t7.vo youngejl, and then him­

/elf Jo plentifully, that nothing remains for the 

f'WO eldejl.) Stop a 1noment ! They will 

bring in more, and then I'll give you fome ! 

Elder Raynton. Oh! no; we do not defire 
. -

it. 
Aug. Oh ! with all my heart. 

Elder Dudle_y. If- this be the politenefs of • 

a young nobleman-

Aug. Is it with fuch as you that one muft 

ftand upon ceremony? I told you befo1_-e, 

that they ,,·ill bring us up f omething elfr. 

You n1ay take it when it co1:-1es, or not 

take it. You underftand that ? 

Llder Ra_y:zto1t. Y e8, th;i.t is plain enough, 

.and "c fi e plainly too in \Y hat co1npan y we 

are. 

Elder Di!dlt~v. Are you going to begin 

your quarrels a.gJin? 1\1r. Oniburg, Rayn­

ton, fie ! ( Aug1tjl.1 s ri_i·s; a!.' the rejl rife aljo.) 

A!tg. (goi;w up to tbe clc:7cr Ra)'1Lto7l.) In 

v hat company arc you then, n1y little cit? 

Elter R z nfo!l . (firmfr.) ith a young no-

blem~n th2..t is v ry rude and very in1pudent; 

, ho ·alu s hi1nfrlf 1nore than · he ought ; 

and 
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and \\·ho does not know how well-bred 
people fuou ld teh 1ve o 1e to the other. 

Elder Dudley. We are all of the fame 
op1n1on. 

Aug. I rude and impudent? Tell me fo, 
,vho a1n ·a gentleman ? 

Elder Ra)'ntrm. Yes, I fay it again ; v~ry 
rude, and very impudent ; th_ough you ,tere 
a duke, though you "'ere a prince. 

Aug. (/hiking bim .) 1'11 t each you to who-m 
you are talking ! ( Elder Ra)';zton goes to lay 
hold on l 1im . .liugujius flips back, goes out, 
and jhuts the door aft er him .) 

SCENE XL 

Elder Rayi1ton, younger Raynton, elder Dudley, 
younger Dudley . 

Elder Dudley. Blefs me, Raynton, what 
have you done? 1-!e will go to his father, 
and tell him a thoufand ftories. What will 
he think of us? 

Elder Raynt1J J1. His father is a man of 
honour. I ·will go to him, if Auguftus 
does not. He certainly has not , in ited 
us here to be ill-treated by his fon. 
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Younger Dudley. He vvill fend us home, 

and make a co1nplaint againft us. 

Younger R aynton . No; m y brother be­

haved himfelf properly. My papa will ap­

prove what he has done, when ,vc tell him 

the whole. He doe~ not underftand havi11:g 

his children ill ufed. 

E lder Raynton. Come with me. Let us 

all go and find Lord Onfburgh. 

S CE NE XII. 

Elder Raynton,younger R aynton, elder Dudle)', 

younger Dudle_y, Auguflus. 

( A11guflus enters 'U.:itb bis J1.vord undrawn, 

Cfhe f--;,_r,:o younger 1:o_ys nm, oue into a co.rner, 

tmd the other behind cw ann-cbair. Elder 

Ra)'n!ou a11d cider Dud!t')' Jlaud .firm.) 

Au ·. (going up to elder Raynton.) Now l 'l_l 

teach you, infolent puppy-(Draws, and in­

f!rad of a blade, fi11ds a long turkey's fecither. 

I-ft fl aps foort in co1~flljtoJ1. 'J'he little Oi1e f 

biiift il!lo a loud h:.rwb, and come up.) 

Elder Rav;;/ on. Con1e on! Let us fee the 

tcn1per of your f\rord ! 

E!dc;· D .. ~d. CJ'. Do not add to his confu­

fio.•1. lie only de~ rvcs contc1npt. 

Vo L. II. I.. 1,.ouuger 



9·8 T H E S W O It D. 

Younger Raynton. Aha! this was it, then, 

that you alone had a right to wear? 

Younger Dudley. He will do no great 

harm to any body with that terrible 

weapon. 
Eide,· RaJnfo11. I could punifh you now 

for your rudenefs, but I ihould bluih to take 

fuch a revenge. 
Elder Dudley. He is no longer worthy of 

-our company. Let us all leave him to him­
felf. 

Younger Raynton. Good bye to .you, Mr. 
Knight of the Turkey's Feather. 

' 
Younger Dudley. We £hall not come here 

again until you be difarmed, for you are 

too terrible now. ( As they are going, elder 

Raynton flops them.) 
Elder Raynton. Let us ftay anc;i give an 

account of our behaviour to his father, 

other ife appearances will be againft us. 
Elder Dudley. You are right. What would 

he think of us, were we to leave his houfe 

tr1us, without feeing him. 

SCENE 
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S C ENE XIII. 

Lord Onjburgh,Auguflus, elder Raynto:n,younger 

Raynton, elder Dudley, younger Dud!e_y. 

(Cfhey all put on an air of rejpef!, at the 

entrance of Lord Onjburgh. Augujlus goes 

ajide, and cries for fpite.) 

L ord Onjburgh, ( to Augujlus, l0oking at him 

with indignation.) \\That is this, Sir, that I 

hear? (Augujlus Jobs, and rmznotjpeak.) 

Elde1 Raynton. My lord, you vdli -pardon 

this difturbance that apf ears amongft us. 

It was not caufed by us. From the fi rfi: 

moment of our coming, 1\1:r. Onfbu,rgh re­

cei Ycd us fo ill-

Lord Onjb. Do not be uneafy, my dear 

littl friend. I kno"'v\' all. I was in the 

n-e .,·t room, and heard, from th~ beginning, 

n1r fon's unbecon1ing difcourfe. I--Ie is the 

n1ore blan1:1.ble, as he had jufl been 1naking 

rne the faireft pron,ifcs. I have fnfpccted 

his irnp"rlinence for a long tin1e, bur I v,·iih­

cd to f e, n1; felf, how far he was cap~1ble of 

carrying it; and for fear of mifchief, I put 

a blade to hi:s fword, that, 2 '3 you iee, will 

F ,, not 
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_nut [pill much blood. (The Children burfl 

out ,a laughing.)_ 

Elder Raynton. Excufe the freedom, my 

lord, that I took, in telling him the truth 

a little bluntly. 

Lord Onjb. I rather owe you my thanks . 

fur it. You are an excellent young gentle­

n1an, and deferv~, much better than he 

does, to wear this' badge of honour. As i 
token of ~ny efiecm and acknowledgment, 

accept this fword; but I will firft put a 

blade to it that may be n1ore worthy of you. 

Elder Ra}nton. Your lordihip is too good; 

but allow us to withdraw. Our company 

may not be agreeable to Mr. Oniburgh 

to-day~ 
Lord Onjb. No, no, my dear boys, you 

:!hall flay. My fan's prcfence ihall not dif- . 

turb your pleafure. You may divert your­

felves together, and my daughter iball take 

care to provide you with whatever may 

amufe you. · Come with me into another 

apart1nent. As for you, Sir, (Cf'o Augujlus,) 

do not offer to Hir from this place. You 

n1ay celebrate your birth-day here all alone. 

You fball never have a fword, until you dc­

ferve it, if you were even to grow .old with­

,out wearing one. 
THE 
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LI TTL E l\!Iatilda· had worn nothing 

but a plain white frock, till ihe was: 

· cight 1years old. Neat red Morocco :fhoes, 

with filver buckles, fet off her fmaH feet; ­

her ebon air, , \.Vhich haq never _yet felt the 
,.,,. 

torturing iron, floated ~- in large curls upon 

her fhou lders. 

She had been one day in the company of 

certain little girls, who, though not older 

than herfelf, were dre!fed already like great 

ladies ; and the ric hnefs of their clothes 

a wakened in her heart the firft vain no­

tions that ihe had ever had within it. 

Dear 1na1na, faid {he, returning from the 

houfe \\ here fre had n1et wi th thefe fine la­

dic~, I have fi en thi-~ afternoon the th ree 

Mif: flowerd:iles. I fi.1 pofe, you know 

them. The 1 i efi of them muft be younger 

than rnyfr·lf. 0 d :u mama, how f·weetly 

they were drdTed ! Their parents, fure, muft 

have a deal of pleafure, feeing then1 fo fine ! 

I dare fay , they are not fo rich as you; fo 

give me, if you pleafe, a fine fil k Dip, ,rith 

f uch embroidered fhoes as they had on; and 

F 3 let 
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let my hair be dreifed by Mr. F r izzle, who, 

they tell 1:ne, is extremely clever. 
<J'he lVlother. -1 defi re no better, if it will 

contribute to your fatisfacl:ion; but I fear, 

with all th1s . elegance, you will find your­

felf not quite fo happy as you pave bee.q. 

hitherto, in the fimplicity of fuch plain 

things as you generally wore. 

Matilda. And why fo, mama? 

'Ihe Mother. Becaufe you will be eternally 

afraid of fpotting, and even of run1pling · 

what you wear. A drefs fo elegant as that 

of the 1\tlifs Flowerdales' will require the 

greateft care and attention in• the wear, that 

it may do you honour. If it gets one fpot, 

the beauty will be loft for ever, as one can·­

not_put it in the waili-tub to recover its firfi 

luftre; and however rich you may fuppofe 

me, · I £hall not be rich enough to let you 

have a new iilk flip ·whenever you may want 

one. 

Matilda. Oh! i( that be all mama, do , 

not make yourfelf uncafy. I will be very 

careful of it. 
Tk e Mother . Will you ? Well then, I 

'Will give you fuch a drefs ; but fiill, re­

n1ember· 
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n1cn1ber that I have hinted what uneaiinefs; 

your vanity may caufe you .. 

Unperfuaded by the wifdom <?f this coun-• 

fel, l\1atilda did not lofc a mon1ent in de­

ftroytng all the pleaiure and enjoy1nent of 

her infancy. I-Ier air, which had till then 

hung do\vn at liberty, was no_w to be con­

fined in pa.per, and fqueezed clofe between 

a burning hot pair of tongues; and that fine 

jct, which had till now fo happily fet off 

the whitenefs of her forehead, was to dif­

appear beneath a clot of powder and po--

1natun1. 

Two days after, Matilda had a handfome 

flip brought home, of pea-green taffety,, 

,, ith fine pink trimmings, a 1d a pair of 

firaw-,vorked {hoes to match them. The 

tafte that appeared in her clothes, their vi­

vid c lour and elegance of n1ake-charmed. 

the eye; but when {he had them on, it was, 

evident that her li1nbs "ere under great 

confl raint; her n1ot on had no longer their 

accufiomed eafe and freedom; and her in­

fant countenance, amidft fo vaft a quantity 

of fio .,. rs, filk, gauze, and ribbands, loft 

entirely every trace of ingenuoi1s fimplicity. 

She ,ras, notwithftanding, quite en-

E 4 chanted 
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chanted at her metamorphofis. Her eyes, 
with mighty fatisfaction, wandered over her 
v;hole little perfon, and were never taken 
ofr~ except ,:vhen ihe looked round about 
her, to find out fome gla_fs in the apartment 
that might · reprefent before her, at full 
·length, the idol fue then worfuipped. 

She had wrought on her m.ama to fend 
· out cards ·of invitation to her little friends, 
that when they came to vifit her fue might 
enjoy· a feaft, in viewing their furprife and 
admiration. When they had all met to­
gether, fue ftrutted about before them like 
a peacock; and from her behaviour, any 
one wonld have in1agined that fue fup­
pofed herfelf an emprefs, and confidered 
thofe about her as fubjecred to her empire. 

But, alas ! this triumph was but of a very 
fhort duration, and a multitude of mort~­
fying circun1ftances followed it. 

The children were permitted to go out a 
walking- in tlie fields, near that part of the 
town where {he lived. l\1z.xilda therefore 

' led the way, and they reached, in ten or 
fifteen minutes, a delightful country. 

A luxuriant meadow :firfi of all attracted. 
· their attention. It was every where ena­

melled 
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melled with a vaft variety of charming 

flo wers, and b utterflies, whofe wings were of 

a thoufand mingled colours, hovered in 

each quarter of it. T he g ay little ladies 

hunted the fe fi ne butterflies; they dextroufly 

caug ht, bu t d id not hurt them; and when 

once they had examined all their beauty, 

let them go, and with their eyes purfued 

the Lttle creatures as th~y fluttered here a1:id 

there. T hey employed thc1nfel ves in n1ak­

i ng nofegays like ;vife of the flowers that 

fprung up in the 1neadow, i,,vhich they ga­

thered for that p urpofc. 

]\;f,, tilda, who fr0111 p ride had firft of all 

difdained thefe mean amufen1ents, ,vanted 

Yery foo n t o fuare the entertainment tl~at 

they afford d ; but the ground, they told -

her, n1ight be dan1p, in which cafe-. fh e 

\\·ould ftai n her {hoes, and d:image her fi:1e 

f1i p ; for th y :-: d now difcover d that her ­

intcntion, in t!-ius bringing t hem--toge ther., 

was to ve<" them only with a fight of her 

fine clothes, and they refol ved to n1ortify 

her in their tu rn . 

She was of courfc obliged to be fo litary, 

and fit ftill; while il1e obfi n · d the forio-htlr 
i b . 

chcarfulnLfs of her cornpanion wl:o fported 

F 5 round 
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rounJ about her. The delight of contem­
plating on her pea-green flip, lras, in com­
parifon, a very forry kind of entertainment. 

At the corner of the meadow, there was a 
fort of little grove, in which was to be 
heard the mufic of a thoufand birds, that 
feemed as if inviting every perfon who went 
through the 1neadow, to go thither, and 
enjoy the coolnefs of the fhade. This grove 
our chi!dren entered, jumping as they went 
along with joy. Poor Matilda would have 
followed them, but ilie was told that the 
bufhes would tear all her finery to pieces. 
She obferved her friends diverting the1n­
felves at pujs in the corner, and purfuing 
each other t~rough the trees. The more 
fhe heard them fhout with joy, the more, 

· as any one might have expected, ihe was· 
peevifh and ill-humoured. 

But tm.e youngeft of her vifitors had forric 
fort of compaffion on her. She had juft 
found out a corner where there grew a quan­
tity of fine wild ftrawberries, and therefore 
beckoned to her to come and eat part of 
them. She would willingly have done fo, 
but had fcarcely got into the grove, when 
unexpeB:edl y a loud cry was heard. The 

children 
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children gathered to the f pot, and found 

poor M:itilda faftened by the gauze· upon; 

her hat and ribbands, to a branch of white 

thorn, from hi_h fhe could not by any 

1neans difengage herfelf. They made hafte· 

to loofe the pins that held her hat on ; but. 
to add to her afr1iu:ioq> as her hair, which; 

had been frizzed with fo n1uch labour, was, 

likewife entangled with t~e branch of white· 

thorn, it coft her almoft a whole lock before'. 

ihe could be fet at liberty ; and thus all at: 

once, the charming fu perilruCrure _.of her­

head-drefs was abfolutely pulled to pieces. 

'Tis not difficult to guefs how little this 

1nisfortune thus befalling l\1at ilda touched. 

her playfellows, when they found , as vve, 

have faid already, ,vhy fne had invited them .. 

Inftcad of confolation, which {he needed, . 

~nd perhaps expected, they could hardly keep, 

fro111 laughing at her comical appearance., , 

and did a. ually j eer her ,vith a hu ndred, 

wicked witticifins. Afrer 1 a ving fmoothed 

her down a littl , they ran cff in fearch of 

fr fh an1ufi ment, toward a h ~il tha.t tl1Ly 

.fa w at fon1L fmall diftanc fro!n tn 1n. 

M ,1ti l<la, ho\\ ever, cou i ·no!:, v,:1thcut· 

g reat difllculty, r arh this 1 ill.. Hr ilra·r: 

F 6 
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:fhoes, which had been 1nade fo to fet off her 
little feet the better, were a great obftruc-­
tioa to her f peed; nor was this all the rnif­
chief, for her ftays were drawn fo clofe that 
ibe could not eafil y fetch breath. She 
,vould have now been happy to go home 
and change her chefs, in-order to be at eafe; 
but then {he knew that her little friends 
would never have confented, upon her ac­
c·ount, to be deprived of their a1nu fement. 

They had got by this tin1e to the fum1nit 
of t,he hill, and were enjoying the fine view 
which a fpacious horizon prefented then1. 
on every fide-. They faw on one hand ver­
dant meadows; on the other, yellow har­
·"\:efts ; befor~ the1n rivulets meandering 
through the country;. a·nd by way of ter-­
rnination to the la·ndfcape, a ht-vge river, on 
whofe banks were fituated many pleafant 
country houfes. So magni,ficent a prof peel: 
charmed them.. They even danced about 

. with joy, while Matilda, at the bottom of 
the hill, (for ihe was abfolutely out of 
breath, and could nQt poffibly get further,} 
was devoured with farrow. 

She had time and opportunity enough, 
1n f uch a fituation, to make many fad re­

flections . 
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flections. To what p:irpofe, faid ihe to 
herfdf, are thefe fine clothes ! how much 
pleafure do they prevent me from enjoy­
ing ! and what pain do I fuffer, n1erely 
frorn having put them on! 

She vvas giving up her mind to th~fe af-, 
flitting thoughts, when fuddenly ihe heard 
her friends come running down the hillJ 
and all cry out together, as they paffed her, 
Run, run, l\1atilda, there is a dreadful 
fiorm behind the hill ; it is coming towards 
us ! if you do not make hafte, your flip • 
will foon be ,:vet quite t1 rough ! 

Matilda felt her firength returning, at 
the fear of fuch a great n1isfortune as · her 
play-rnates threatened. She forgot her vvea­
rinefs, her pinched feet, and her tight 
lacing, and n1ade tolerable hafie to reach 
fome place of i11elter. But in f pite of all 
her efforts to fhun fo grievous a misfor­
tune as the fpoiling of her clothes., ihe 
could not run fo faft as her con1panions, 
who were lightly dreffed. Then, too, every 
rnon1ent i11e was flopped, at one tin.1e, by 
h r hoop and flounL~S in the ~1arrow paths, 
by vhich D1e was obliged to go; al. nother, 
by her trainJ which was frequently c~• ght 

faft 
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fafi: by the furze; and at others by the fine 

fcaffold work about her head, on which the 

· wind bent down the branches of thofe trees, 

under which {he was forced to paf.s in her 

vvay homeward. 

At that mo·ment too the fi:orn1 burft forth 

in all its fury; and there fell a ihower of 

hail and rain mixed toge· her, after all but 

:t'.1atilda had regained their feveral habita­

tions. 

In the end, however, -Matilda got home 

likewife, but wet through and through. She 

had be:fidcs left one of her fine ihoes behind 

her in a heap of dung, which, as ihe hur­

ried home·ward, ilie had fcrarnbled over 

·without feeing it; and to increafe the lift 

of her difafters, £he had not quite cleared 

the mtadow, when a guft of wind blew off 

her hat into t:he middle of a dirty pool of 

water. 

They had all the trouble that one can 

po:aibly inrngine to undrefs her; fo much 

hai the heat and rain even glued her :fhift 

and other garments to her body ; fo that her­

who] e drcfa was fpoiled, and abfolutely good 

for nothing. 

Shall I have another flip,. my dear, 1nade 

up 
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up for you againfi: to-morrow? faid her mo­

ther drily, feeing her in tears. 
0 no_, marna, faid Matilda, killing her: 

I am convinced, fine clothes can never make_ 
the -wearer of._them happy. Let 1ne take tap­
with my nice white frock again; and have 

no more pomatum in my hair, till I am 

eight or ten years older than at prefent ;· and­
forgive my folly. 

Matilda, with the drefs of. childhood, 

ca1ne again into the full poffeffion of her_ li-­

berty, and feemed as. 1nodefl: and as charm·- ­

ing as fhe had ever been. Neither did her 

dear n1an1a regret the lofs that ihe had ex-­
perienced in_ the purcha(e of tl1is. fine filk 
flip, &c. fince it proYed the means_ of re-­

inftating her beloved daughter- in the hap­

pi nefs which her vanity and folly would-have 

taken from her, without the afliftance of this 

ufef ul leifon .. 

THE LA MB. 

LITTLE Flora, the daughter of a 

poor countryman, "·as feated one 

n1orning by the fide of the road, holding 
on 
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on her lap a porringer of milk for her 

breakfaft, in which ilie fopped a few Dices 

of coarfe black bread. Juft then a farmer 

was paffing the road, who had in his cart 

about a fcore of larnbs that he was going 

to fell at the n1arket. Thefe poor crea­

tures, crowded one upon the. other, with 

their feet tied tog:2ther and th eir heads hang­

ing down, filled the air with plaintive 

bleatings, which p ierced the heart of Flora, 

but were heard by the farmer with an ear of 

unconcern. 

When he \Vas come up oppofite to the 

little country girl he threw down before 

her a Iamb which he was carrying acrofs 

his ihoulder. " There, my girl, faid he, 

is a good-for-nothing beaft that has j:ift 

died, and made me five ihillings the poorer. 

Take it, if you will, and make a ftew of 

of it." 

Flora quitted her breakfaft, laid down 

her porringer and her bread, and taking 

up the lamb, began to examine it with looks 

of co1npaffion. c{ But, faid fue im111edi­

ately, why {hould I pity you? To-day err 

to-111ono v they would have run a great 

knife through your throat, while now you 
have 
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have nothing more to fear." While fhe 

·was [peaking thus, the lan1b revived by the 

"" annth of her arms, opened its eyes a lit­

tle, made a f1 ight 1notion, and cried baa 

faintly, as if it was calling its mother. It 

would be difficL1lt to exprcfa the little girl's 

joy. She covered the lamb with her apron, 

and over that with her ftuff petticoat, bent 

her breafr down tO\Yards her lap to warm it 

ftill more, and blew with all her fo rce into 

its noftrils and 1n outh . She felt the ·poor 

animal ftir by degrees, and at each of its 

motions fhe felt her own heart throb. En­

couraged by this fir.ft f uccefs, :fhe crumbled 

fo1ne foft bread into her porringer, and 

taking it up in her fingers, with fome 

d i !Ticulty forced it between its tee th wh ich 

were {hut faft . The lam b, "'hich \Vas 

dying only through hu nger, felt itfelf 

a l ittle ftrcngthened by thi.:i nourifhm 0 nt. 

I t began no v to ft retch its lin1bs, to {hake 

i ts cad, to vra0 it ta il: and to p rick up its 

ar . It h:ld foqn ftrength enough to fup­

P rt itfelf upon its legs, and then went of 

i t" o,rn accord to F lora's p~rringer, who 

.iinikd to fee it drinl- up her br akfa1t. In 

fhort, before a uartc r of an hour was paft, 

it 
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it had already played a thoufand little 
gambols. 

Flora, tranfported with joy, took it up 
in her arms, and running to the cottage, 
fuewed it to her mother. Ba..,.ba ( [o {he 

named it) became from that 111oment the 

object of all her cares. She :fhared with it 
the little bread which was given her for her 
meals, and would not have exchanged it 
for the large.ft flock in the neighbourhood. 
Ba-ba ,vas fo greatly fenfible of her fondnefs,. 
that ihe never quitted Flora a fingle fiep : 
ihe would come to eat out of her hand,. 
would frifk round her, and whenever :fhe 
was obliged to go out without her, would 

bleat moft pitifully. 
This was not the only recompence with 

which Heaven repaid Flora's compaffionate 
tenderne~s. Ba-ba brot1ght forth young 
la1nbs, and thcfe others in their turn: fo 
that in a few years after, Flora had a pretty 
flock that nourifhed all her family with 
their rnilk, and furnifued them comfortable-
clothing from their wool.. -

THE 
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'THE VETERAN DISMISSED ­
W ITH HONOUR. 

A DRAM A in -ONE AcT. 

CHARACTERS. 

LoRo CoRNWA LLis. 

An OFFICER, attending hhn. 

CAPTAIN, and MRs. GREV"rLLE. 

Eu GEN I A, the£r Children. 
DOUGLAS, l 
M ARY ANNE, 

'll.1e Sc ENE is at the entra1zce qf a gro·ve, be­

fore the houje qf Captain Gr"·vitlt,jomewhat 
dijlant from the road. 

SCENE I. 

bo1-g!as and Eugenia. 

Eugenia is d~fco·uErc~d fit ting on a trun,k, and 

pick£1:g Jlrawherrie -. Btjide her lies her 

fir 1w hat to hold the Jlrawberries when 

picked. Douo1,zs brz'ngs her more in his. 

Both bats a;~e neat{v lined ivith leaves. 

Douglas. LOOK ye, fifter, we :Chall 
quickly have enough. 

E?1geni,i. I do n t .kno,v, D~mglasJ how 
I fhal 1 dif pofe of n1ine; my hat is too fu U 
already. 

Douglas. 
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Douglas. Mary Anne cannot be long be­

fore {he brings the bu!hel; and indeed ihe 

might have gone into the houfe, found one, 

and returned in much lefs time than this. 

Ho\vever, in the mean time, Eugenia, put 

them in your apron. 

Eugenia. Yes, Yes ; that v,,ould make· 

fine work indeed. To fpot it all from top 

to bottorn ! \Vhat do you fuppofe mama 

·would fay? and therefore I have thought of 

fomething elfe. Your hat is biggeft; fo I 
will add -my {haw berries to yours, and you 

:fhall go and gather more, while I am pick­

ing thefe. 

Douglas. VVell faid, indeed; and by that 

t ime, l\.1ary Anne cannot fail to come, and· 

then,, e {hall have got enough. 

E ugenia. When they are all together, we 

ihall fee. 
Douglas . Vvhat is over when the bafkets 

are filled, ·we will tai::c for ourfel ves. 

E ugenia. I think, we {hall not have much 

appetite to tafte them afterwards. Ah, 

brother ! it is the laft ti 1e that we !hall eat. 

with our pap~ thi.s year, anJ who c1n- tell 

whether we ihall ever fee him n).ore. 
Doug1a.s. 
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Douglas. Oh! do not be dejelt:ed, fifter. 

Every one is not killed in a battle. 

Eugenia. Oh frightful \Var! if n1en were 

not fo wicked, but would love each other, 

juft as we do--

Douglas. Mighty fine, indeed ·! And do 

not we quarrel every day for trifles? We 

each think ourfclves in the right; and fre­

quently it ·ould puzzle any one to find 

which is. It is juft the fame among grown 

men. 
Eugfnia. They ought at leaft, then; to 

be friends again, as foon as we are. Our 

worft quarrels never con1e to bloodfhed. 

D o!f<,-!as. I o; becaufe our parents fettle 

the1n : but 111cn, Eugenia, are not children; 

and won't let then1felves be governed, if 

they h1ve but arms. And in fad, is it 

right that ,re {hould fuffer any one to injure 

us, ,rithout refifting? 

E1weuiti . You are al ,vays talking like a 

foldicr ! 
Douglas. A good re:ifon why; bccaufe I 

an1 to be one. Look re, fifter; nonrith­

ftanding any thing tl~at you fay againft it, 

,,·ar i" a very charn1ing thing. · \Vithout it, 

how do you imagine that we {hould live; 

"ould 
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wo uld our papa's fortune be fufficient to 
fupport us? But do not weep. You grieve 
me. -

Eugenia. Let me- weep, dear brother, 
while we are alone. I had much rather do 
f o here, than in the prefence of papa, for 
1 know, it would affiicl: him 

Douglas. Come,, come; dry your eyes, 
and fet to work for fo1ne amufement. I 
will go and fill your hat. 

Eugenia. Go that way; we have left none 
hereabouts. ( Douglas goes out, and qfter a 
momemt' s Jilence, jhe g1es on.) I would I were 
but learned enough, that I might pray to 
God, for he would hear me. Or at leaft, 
if I were big enough, I ,,vould go to court, 
and fall befo re the ki ng; and he, I am furc, 
would grant rne my papa's difmiffion, when 
I begged and prayed him to oblige me. He. 
has ferved his country long enough, I 
think. ( She je_ts _ about picking her Jlnrw­

berries again). 

S CE N E II 

Eugenia, Lord Cornwallis, the Officer. 

Lord C. ( whifpering the officer. ) Yonder 
is the houfe where ·we were told Captain 

9 Greville 
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Greville lives: he will be very much fur­

prifed and pleafed with wh:it I bring him; 

a dif.i.niffion fr01n the fervice ~vith fuch 

honour. But, \vhat charn1ing little girl is 

this? I will flop and have a little converfa­

tion ·with her; fo do not you addrefs 1ne by 

my name. ( To Eugenia, tapping her upon 

ihe jhou!der.) Why, you are very hard at 

work, I fee, n1y pretty child. 

Eugenia. Oh! fir, you frightened 1ne. 

Lord C. I afk your pardon then, my dear. 

I did not 1nean to do fo. And for whom 

are you gathering all thefe fira wberries ? 
They cannot but be very fine, I think, as 

they are picked by f uch a plump and fnov.ry 

hand. 

Eugenia, ( holding out her hat.) -I beg, 

then, you will take fame, fir. Do not be 

afraid; for they are very c kan. I only 

wifh I had a better plate to put them into. 

( LordC. tzkes two or three, as does the ~lficer.) 
Lord C. I never rafted any bett r: do you 

fdl them, little dear? 

Eugeni z. No, fir; though you were to 

give me-I cannot tell how mucl:i. 

Lord C. You are in the right: they are 

above all value, being gathered by fo [\re.et 

a little hand. 
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Eugenia. Fie! fir, how you talk! no, it 

is not for that: they- ihould be at your 

fervice, \\-ere they not intended for (wiping 

her eyes) n1y dear papa. We have not 

gathered any for him yet thi£ feafon; and 

perhaps, thefe are to be the laft that he will 

tafl:e. 
Lord C. What, my dear, is he ill then; 

and you think that he will die? 

The Officer. His illnefs, however, it is 

to be hoped, is not yet quite defperate, 

fince he thinks of eating ftrawberries. 

Eugenia. No, not that. It is true, in­

deed, he has been troubled with the rhcll­

matifm, all laft winter, to a very , great 

degree; and is not yet quite cured. But 

.cured or not, he mufl: fet out to-morrow. 

Lord C. And pray \Yhy is his departure 

then fo needful? 

Eugenia. Oh, becaufe his regiment then 

goes through the village; and he muft join 

it c,n the mai·ch. 

Lord C. I-1 is regiment? 

Eugenia. Y cs, my Lord Corffw:illis's. 

that is going to America. 

Lord C. (a.fide to the Officer.) I would lay 

you any wager, this is one of Captain 

Greville's children. 
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Eugenia. ( overhearz'ng him.) Yes, that is 
my papa's name.-Do you know him? 

Lord C. Know him? Why, the gentle­
tnan and I are both his comrades. 

Eugenia. What! and is the regiment fo_ 
near then ?-Will it go through the town 
to-day? 

Lord C. No, not till to-morrow. We 
are come, my dear, before it, and-and­
( ojide to the Officer.) What excufe can I in­
vent to fcrve my purpofc ?-And a wheel 
be-longing to our ~arriage being broke hard 
by, ', ·e thought to get a little ihade here, 
,,·hilc it was n1ending. And now every 
thing, I fancy, n1ufl: be fet to rights. Thi« 
path, I tak it, leads directly to the road again. 

Eu.(rc11icz. No, fir·; it takes you to the 
Yillagc. 

Lm .l C. .And the ,village,, I fuppofe, be­
loi:g:> to your papa? 

Ji,!lgcni,z. Belongs to hin1? I wiih, indeed.., 
he w re fo rich: he has nothing but a little 

ottagc, with a gardcnJ this [mall grov~, 
and yon lcr n1eadow. \, ~hen he is not at 
the re6 i1nent, he pafles all hi~ tin1e her~ 
with us. 

l,ord C. He was iil then, in the \rinter:? 
\ OJ.. IL G Eugeni~. 

. ,, 
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, Eugenia. Yes indeed, fir, to our f o-rrovv'; 

and he could not move a limb~ Befides, a 

wound which he received many years ago, 

below the temple, has broke out afrefh ; 

and now that he is alrnofl well, he rnuft be 

forced to go again, to meet with new mis­

fortunes. 
· Lord C. Inf uch 3. fituation, why does not 

he fell out? I-Ie might procure fufficient 

atteftations fro1n the f urgeon. 
Eugenia. Oh, man1a did that in private 

for him; but her letters never yet were 

anfwered. Certainly the king refufes to 

believe her; or perhaps, that Lord Corn­

wallis who comn1ands the regiment, is fd 

cruel-
Lord C. Truly, I believe, my Lord 

Cornwallis -vvould not like to Ion~ fo good 

an officer as your papa, by whofe inftruc­

tions I _myfelf and all the younger officers 

1nay learn fo n1uch. 
. Eugenia. And yet, you do not appear fo 

very young; · :iut are your papa and mama 

ft ill living? 
Lorq C. ( a little dijconcerted) Do you 

doubt it? 
Eugenia. 
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Eugenia. Oh, I warrant you, -they ~riec\ 

at parting with you. I-low could they coh­

fent to lofe you? I remember how much 

grief- it caufed mama and us, -when firft my 

eldeft brother went abroa_d to ftudy; and 

that is nothing in co1nparifon of -war. 

L ord C. I cannot tell that ·; for I have 

'1eft them after many fcparations; in \vhich 

cafe it is nothing to leave one another. Anc:J' 

befides, vvhen firft I vv"ent to ca1np, my _ 

father \vent with me. 

Eugenia. Did he ? Oh, thefe fathers that 

are foldiers themfelves, are a little hard, I 

can tell you; but yet that is not the caf~ 

with 1ny p~pa. He is fo indulgent! W!1y, 
a child is fcarce fo gentle! _ It is upon the 

point of honour alone that he can never be 

perfuadcd; fo that after all, I fancy he him; 

fdf is to blan1e, and nobody elfe, for his 
.remaining Hill in the fervice. · 

Lard C. Ay indeed! ho-w is that? 

EugeiZia. Becaufc he n_ever ail(ed for his 

difn1ii11011. He is ever faying, people 

would imagine hin1 a co-ward, i11ould he 

quit the fcrvice during ,,·ar_. He only 

wif11es that he may always have but firength 

enough to fit on horfeback ; ~nd then, he 

G 2 fays, 



J 24 THE VETERAN DISMISSED 

fays, he will part with every drop of blood 

he has, to ferve his country. Well, he will 

have his wifh one time or other, but we 

poor children, then, fhall be without a 

father. 
Lord C. Recollect, your father has been 

hitherto been preferved from danger; and 

"_Yhy ihould he not continue ftill as fafe? It 
is not every mufquet that hits. 

Eugenia. But thofe that do, co1nmonly 

kill; and in the number, may there not be 

one that will reach papa? 
Lord C. That is true, indeed : but what 

- f weet little lady is this? 

Eugenia. My fifter Mary Anne. 

S C E N E III. 

Eugenia, Lord Cornivallis, the Officer, Mary 
Anne, 

Eugenia. So, Mary Anne, you are come 

at laft, I fee~ and where have you been 

flaying? 
Mary Anne. Why, mama would make 

- me help her to do up papa's portman­

teau. 
Eugeni(!· Where 1s the baiket ? let me 

have it, fifter. 
~ 

Mary 
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Mary Anne. Have you gathered · ftraw .... 

berries enough to fill it? 
Eugenia. Youihall fee .. (emptyirtg the hat.) 

Your par~on, _gentlemen. 
Lord C. Oh, do not mind us, _(whifper­

ing the Officer.) What lovely children! 
Mary Anne. (ivhijpering Eugenia.) Who 

1na y thefe be? 
Eugenia. (ivhiJP,eri'ng Mary Anne.) Of ... 

ficers in Lord Cornwallis's regiment. 

lvfary Anne. Do they come to fetch papa? 

Eugenia. No, no: they are before . the 

regiment, which will n.ot go through the 

village till to-morro.w, as papa expected. 

Mary Anne. Ah! would all the officers., 

together with the regiment, were at Jericho. 

Eugenia. Speak lower, Mary Anne. lf 
the gentlemen ihould hear you ? 

Mary Anne. Let them hear me, if they 
like it. What! they come to take away 

papa, and ihall not we have leave to make 

complaint? 
L ord C. (whifpering · the Qfficer.) Me­

thinks, we are not looked upon very favour­

ably here. 
c_[/Je Ojji.cer. Then, my lord~ why do not 

you difcoveryourfelf, and n1ention the·good 

news that you bring their fat~er? 

G 3 Lord 
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, Lord C. No. Their opennefs delights 

me; and the affecrion that they evince in 

favour of their parents, raviilies my heart. 

Eugenia. (to Mary Anne.) Poor Douglas 

is hard at work, while \'fe are chattering 

here without once thinkincr of him. I ,vill 
0 ' 

go and help him. Nfa.ry Anne, flay you 

here, and take care how you f peak before 

thefe gentlemen. · 

Ma,y Anne. Go, go; I know \Vhat is 

proper. 

Eugenia. This is 1ny 11fter, Mary Anne: 

1 prefent her to you, gentlemen. 

Mary AmH. (with a little j}·oiv~irdnrjs,) 

Your fervant, gentlemen. 

Lord C. She has a countenance as rcfolute 

-as yours is timid. 

Eugenia . .. She will ftay here to entertain 

you, gentlemen; for I muft run and help 

'my brother to gather ftra w berries; fo that 

all of us may go back the fooner to papa. 

Will you permit me to inform him of your 

vifit ?-I--fe will be very happy to receive 

·-you. · 
Mary Anne. No; he will not be very 

nappy to receive you, nor ,ve neither; we 

~fuould ratber be _pleafed were we left alone 

~t prefeny 
Eugenia. 
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Eugenia. I hope, your kipdnefs, vvill ex:. 
cufe this little mad-cap. 

Mary Anne. Oh yes, to· be fure r ExctJfe 

me? Why thefe gentlemen are· fenfible that 

little girls, \vhen ftrange'rs are a_t table,~. 

mu.ft not fpeak a word; and I h1.ve twenty 

thoufand things to teil -papa at parting,. 

,vhich wiil otherwife go near to break my 

heart. 
L ord C. Dear children, do not fear any 

thing; you {hall not be difiu rbed by us in 

your del ightful convcrfation. ( Eugenia 1na,
1:e J. 

a. gr af (_fii l cur(()·, and withdraws.) 

Mar_y A.:nze. But pray tell rne, gentle-­

men, what rcafon has the king for thus taking 

a\Vc y a good papa fro1n us. poor children? 

Does he t;.\ink th.at we do not want one tQ 

bring us up? 
Lont C. No, no; but then do you think 

that he does not ,vant good fo1diers, to go 

abroad a,nd fight? . 

lv1ary Anne. And ·what neceffity for fight­

ing? Or fuppofe there {hould be any, furely 

our papa, in flaying at ho1ne to give his 

·children a good education, ,vould not be' 

ufelefs to his country . . 

G 4 - . L ord. 
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Lord C. No, indeed; efpecially, 1ny 
pretty Mary Anne! if his other little ones 
improve as much as you do. 

Mary Anne. I believe you jeft. I know 
that I am thought a little forward in the 
family; and I have heard it faid, that if I 
had but a cockade, I could not fail to make 
a tolerable foldier. 

Lord C. Ha! ha! ha! A little Amazon! 
You would become a perfect hero! 

Mary Anne. I can tell you, if I had only 
a fword I would not be laughed at. 

Lord C. Nay, if that be all, here is mine~ 
I .will arm you with it. 

Mary Anne. Do. I mould be very glad . 
. lord C. ( prefenting the Jword, and flooping 

to Jalute her.) This is the firft ceremony. 
Mary Anne, ( keeping him off.) Softly! 

foftly ! I befeech you, ~r. 
Lord C. ( attempting it again.) Oh ! you 

are a charming child! 
Mary Anne. · (running from him.) Brother.! 

fifier ! 
Lord C. Mighty well, Mifs Soldier; you 

are afraid of me then, I fee! 
Mary An;e. I afraid of you! Oh no. 

But do not, however, come too near, or I 
fuall 
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fhall run and fetch papa. Papa is an officer 

as well as you are, and will not fuffer any 

one to hurt his little Mary Anne. · 

Lord C. Heaven forbid that I :fhould de.., 

fign to hurt you ! It was only done in joke~ 

SCENE IV .. 

Lord Cornwallis, the Officer, Mary Anne,. 

Eugenia, Douglas. 

Douglas, ( coming boldly forward.) · You 

cried out juft now, Mary Anne! I am come 

to your affiftance. 
Lord C. Againft us, 1ny little friend? 

Douglas. Againft ·any one that hurts my 

fiftcr. 
A1ary Aime. Thank you, brother; but f ,, 

did not mean to cry out quite fo loud, and 

have no need of your affiftance; for, you 

fee, I have difarmed one. However, fir.,. 

(returning Lord C. his fivord,) for this once-

I grant you quarter. But do not come too 

near in future. I believe you underftand 

me. 
Lord C. Wl?,y, I vow, you are an extra­

ordinary little cre~ture ! 

Eugenia. I am channed to he~r you talk 

G 5 fo; 
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fo; but, gentlemen, at laft vve have·gathered 
fira wberrie-s enough to fhare f orne with 
you. ( Prejenting them the bujhel.) 'fake .a 

few, let me requeft you. 
Lord C. No, indeed.; we do not intend 

to touch them; they have a defiination too 
ref peB:able for us to think of making free 
with any. 

Eugenia. Thofe that you take will all be 
from our !hare: -and there will be no harm 
.<lone, iliould we go without. You are in 
papa's own regiment; and it is fitting that 
we ibould treat you with as much ref peel: as 

we ·are able. 
Mary Anne, (taking a nefegay from her befom­

and prejenting it to Lord C.) Oh! on that 
-account I will beg you to accept this nofe­
·gay. I had gathered it for myfelf. Papa 
and man1a· already have had one a-piece, or 
! ,could not have given you this: but it be­
longs to me, fir, and I give it you. 

Lord C. And I, my little dear, accept it 
"vith the greateft pleafure. 

J.\1ary Anne. It is fomewhat faded by the 
-fun; but if you ~Nill ftay a little, I v:ill go 
gather you fame jafmin, violets and jon­
quils in my,ga·rden . 
. ' 

5 
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Eug.enia. Mary Anne, you remember, I 

fuppofe, the rofc-buih juft before my win-
" 

dow? You may gather alr the r.ofos . that are 

.blown upon it. 

lvfary Anne. Well; fir, ihall i? 
Lord C. Would you have that ·kindnefs, . 

my dear child? But-no, I thank,: you; for 

the pleafure of converfing with you, enter-­

rains me more than all · the. rofes in- the 

univerfe. 

Mary Anne. A though,t ftrikes me. 

Poilibly, you know what. way :;i.n officer 

ihould take to quit the fervice honourably. 

Could you not _afford us fame good counfel 

tP procure papa' s difmiffion? 

Eugenia. If you could, we ihould be vr.:,.ry 

glad to g ive you every thing in our power. 

Douglas, ('Y.Jho bas hitherto amujed himfe{f 

kY pla)'ing <cvitb the hilt of L ord C. 's jword, 

a,,d looki7!g at bi's unijfJrm .) 0 yes! if you 

could only tell us how to keep papa at 

ome, my drum, f pontoon, cartouch-box., 

and accoutr n1ents, ihould alL be yours . 

1 lmy Anne. (with a /mile.) And I \rill 

gi\ c you freely, what you fought juft now 

to take by force. 

G 6 Lord C. 



I J2 TH E~ V ET ER A N D I SM IS SED 
I 

L ord C. So many charming things at 
once! believe me, if I did but know-

Eugenia. (forrowful. ) You did but know! 
So then we only mak~ things worfe, and 
grieve you that you cannot be of fervice 
to us . 

Mary Anne. Oh ! I do not give up fo 
f oon. My Lord Cornwallis, colonel of 
the regiment, \vill very foon pafs this way. 
Well then, . we three will go and throw our­
felves before him, hang upon his clothes, 
and not let hi1n go until he has granted our­
defire. 

Eugenia. Yes, fifter, he ihall fee our 
tears; ~nd we will tell him how extren1ely 
ill papa was all the winter; how indifferent 
he is at prefent; and how much we ihou ld 
lament his going fro1n us. Do you think, 
fir,- he would be f o cruel as to fend us from 
him, ~nd not grant us our requefi? 

Lord C. I cannot think that of him, my 
good friends; _ but if he be not corne already 
on his way. thus far, there is room to fear 
that he will delay his fetting out from Lon­
don longer; and you _know, in that cafe, 
you would lofe your . pains, as your -papa 
muft march to-morrovv. I-Iappi1y, how-

4 ever, 
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ever, there is a gentleman, his friend, who 

can do every thing, as if he were my lord 

himfelf; and he is at prefent with the regi-_ 

ment, ferving as a volu-nteer. 
Douglas. A volunteer? 

Lord C. Yes; fo they call it; one whofe 

wi{h is to acquire a knowledge of the art of 

war, affifl:ed by my lord's infl:rucrion. I 
can anfwer for it, he ·will grant whatever 

your papa m~y wiih for. 
Eugenia. And is he your friend? 

Lord C. Yes truly,. 
Euo·e;,1.ia. 1'hen for heaven's fake, fir.> 

fpeak to hiin in papa's behalf, thc!!t he may 

not be parted from his family, who live but 

by his n1eans; and if he muft leave Eng­

land, do you foften, if you can, his fervice; 

and at any tirne, :!hould he be fick or 

wounded-
Mary Anne. Wounded? Do not wait, fir, 

till he is wounded; but if a fabre iliould be 

raifed againft him, run you in and fave him 

from the blo v. 
Lord C. (afide.) How difficult I find it to 

keep fl:ill concealed !-No, g~nerous little 

fouls, fear nothing: I will be anfvvcrable 

for his fafety ·with n1y life. 
Eugenia, 
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Eugtnz'a. We may rely upon you, then. 

How much you charm :us, fir J Yet do no.t, 

upon that account, forget to f peak about 

him to the volunteer thaf you _juft now 1nen­

tioned~-I could talk fiill to you on this 

. f ubject; but your heart will tell you every 

thing that I have left unfaid: and our papa, 

whom we ihall lofe- to-morrow, muft be 

waiting for us. 
Lord C. Go, dear children; but firft take 

fmne trifle from me, as a recompence for 

the agreeable half-hour that I have fpent in 

converfation with you. Here, my fweet 

Eug.enia, take this ring: it is a little too 

big, but may foon be fitted to your finger. 

Eugenz'a. (refujing the ring.) No, no, fir; 
mama, perhaps, would be dif pleafed: and 

fo too would papa, whofe leaft -reproach 1. 

would not deferve for the world, particu­

larly as he mufc leave us to-morrow. 
Lord C. You 1nuft abfolutely take it. • 

Should he be . dif pleafed, I will undertake 

to reconcile you with him, ,vhen he joins 

the regiment, if I cannot, by my fpeaking 

to the volunteer, prevent his leaving Eng-
, land. 

E ugenia. (taking it.) Well then he fhall 

bring it to you, in that cafe; and if other­
wife, 
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-wife, I iball be very happy to remember 
you, as often as I look upon it. 

Mary Anne. Come, come, fifter; it is 
high tirne that we :(hould be gone. 

Lord C. And you, my lovely Mary Anne, 
I fuppofe, wou ld not be forry to remember 
me? See, here is a copper etui gilt;_ and at 
the top, a compofition ftone; they call it a 
falfe diamond. 

Mary Anne. (looking at it.) Yes, I under­
fl:and you: but there is nothing falfe abou.r 
it, except your words . · It .is gold, I am 
certain, and a real diamond. I will not 
have it. You have been a plundering for 
it. l\1y papa is a captain, fir, as well as 
you, but cannot make fuch prefents; for he 
never ,vent a plundering in his life. 

Lord C. Take, take it: there is no 
plun<lcring in the cafe. It would be ufelefs 
to me in the field; and therefore, if ,you 

.. ,vill not have it as a prefent, 'keep it for 
n1e, till fuch tin1e as I return. 

Afcny Anne. 0 ! that I will, with all n1y 
heart. 

Lo-rd C. And now,_ perh:ips, you have a 
kifs to give 1ne for fecurity. 

lrfary 
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Mary Anne. No, no;. I have told you 

the conditions. 

Lord C. Well, then, I will do what I 

can to obtain them .. 

Mary Anne. And I will keep the you know 

•what, fir, tiII that time.-Co1ne, brother. 

Douglas. Go you firft : I :!hall follow you 

immediately. I have fomething to fay in 

private to the gentleman. 

Lord C. I will fpeak with you this mo­

ment. 
( <The Officer, Uiho Jome little tz'1ne before had 

withdrawn, returns, and gives my Lord a 

pocket-book: they· whijper one another.) 

A1ary Ann·e, (whifpering Douglas.) What! 

and iliould you like a prefent too? ~ 

Eugenia, (in a whijper likewije.) Fie, fie,. 

brother! I ihould never have fufpecl:ed you 

of fo much meannefs .. 

Douglas. And fie upon you too.> fifters., 

that can entertain fo mean a notion of your 

brother! I have fomething v~ry different, 

and much more important alfo, that I 

ihould like to afk. 

Mary Anne~ Well- now, if I were in a 

merry mood,_ I could not but burft out a 
hughing, 
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laughing, at the gravity with which you 
f peak of your important fomething ! 

Douglas. Ay, and were you not my fifter, 

I would make you fqueak., Mifs Saucebox, 
for fuf petting n1e. 

Mary Anne., (going out wi'th Eugenia.) 

\,V ell, manage your important f omething 

properly. 

SCENE V. 

Lord Cornwallis, the Officer, Douglas. 

Lord C. I am glad, dear Doliglas, that 
you defire to flay. We were not quite ac­
quainted: but at prefent., and particularly 
a my friend here tells me that my chaife is 

' 
not f et to rights yet, we £hall have fom~ 
n1orc minutes to ftand talking with each 

other. . 

Dou a-/ is. So we {hall: but do not irnagine 

that I remain here to get fon1ething from 
you. 

Lord C. Ho, ? 
Douglas. Becaufe you ga\'e n1y fifters each 

a prefent, you might fancy th~t I WJ.nt one: 
but I proteft, fir, I i11all not take any thing. 

Lord C. Unluckily for rne tool I ha·ve 

nothing I can ofter you . 
Douglu. 
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. D_o:-tglas. Unluckily! I am glad that you 
have not ; . for noi..v, neither of us can be 
ten1oted . ... 

Lord C. ( a/ide to the officer.) I a1n charm-
ed with his di-fintereftedncfs, and never faw 
a lovelier figure! 

Dn.glas . I have but one queftion, :(ir, to 

afk you. . · 

Lord C. And what is that, my friend? 
Douglas. You told my fifler, fuch a gen­

tle1nan was with the ~rm y as a volunteer .. 
Pray \vhat is ·a v_olunreer ? 

Lord C,. A volunteer is a foldicr who may 
fight, or not fight, as he chufes. 

Douglas. 0~ ! if I were to turn [oldier,, 

it fhould be to fight; and I would gladly be 
a volunteer on that condition .. 

Lord C. But a volunteer mufi: have a-deal 
of 1noney : have you ? 

Douglas. No: but then the king has; and 
pray, is not he obliged t_o keep his foldiers? 

Lord C~ No.; for as a volunteer is not 

obliged to fight, it is but juft that he :fhould 
fubfift himfelf.. 

Douglas. I am forry to hear this; but if I 
wanted only bread and water, or iliould beg 
the regiment to receive me, fir, inftead of 
my papa ;-what-then? 

Lora 
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Lovd C. Poor child! and what fort of a 

figure would you cut before a company ?-,., 

Y ou ought tQ have experience and authority. 

Douglas. If I have not enough of eithet 

to co1nmand, I 1nufl: have, furely, to obey~ 

Let 1ne be any thing, provided I may ferve .. 

Lord C. YVould you even be capable o.f 

followjng in the march? 

Douglas. I will go as far as I am able;.. 

and when tired, let me be lifted up among 

the baggage; or I will ride upon ~he can7-

non. Are you fearful that" I ihould lag 

behind? . 

Lord C. ·But if you were to ferve inftead 

of your pa pa, you do not remen1ber that 

you muft part ,-rith him, as much as if he 

went himfelf. 

Doug-las. And do not you think that I 

:fhould rejoice to be the 1neans of keeping 

hjm at home here, with mama and fifters? 

1~ou would hardly lofe by fuch a change. 

Unhappily, my dear papa vvill not be able 

to fer e long: and I :!hall very foon be \vhat 

he. ,ras. I love a foldicr>s bufinefs at my 

heart. I know a number of marches, and 

can play then1 on n1y fife. Look, here is 

a book of f ongs; it is called the Grenadier, s 

Delight. 
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Delight. I will give it you. I know the 
whole by heart. 

Lord C. ( ajide to the _ojficer.) I have a 
thought. (cro Douglas,) I would not wifh 
a better prefent: and in turn, I will give 
you, not indeed a book of fongs, my little 
Douglas, but a fingle fong. 

Douglas. A fang, indeed, I may accept .. 
Lord ,C. (feeling in his pocket.) Hold, 

here is, in the firft place.a one that you will 
give your father. 

Douglas. Oh! he never fings fir, now; 
and likes no n1ufic but the cannon's. 

Lord C. That docs not fignif y. I am f urc, 
you will both be pleafed with this-if you 
do but read it. And here (taking a paper 
out of h/s pocket-book) is one for you. 

Douglas, (jumping for joy.) Oh, thank you! 
Let me fee now, if I know it. · 

Lord C. No, no, Douglas, you {hall read 
them after we have left you. (He puts the 
two papers together, and thru.fts them into 
Douglas's pocket.) Let me put them in your 
pocket: and do you take care not to lofe 
either.-Now farewel., my little friend; and 
fince you love a foldier's life, I will have 
you for my comrade. 

Douglas, 
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Douglas, (juniping up into f is arms.) Yes, 
I will be fo, I will always love you; and 
the firft engagement that I enter, I will be 
all the while at your fide. 

'lhe Officer~ We will go, and let the regi­
ment know that you are corning. 

Douglas: Do: and pray, fir, give me a 

good word. , 
Lord C. ( retiring with the officer.) I feel 

how much the father's heart rnuft bleed to 
quit f uch lovely children : and rejoice on 
that account to be the bearer of fuch 
welcome tidings as the paper, now in 
Doughs's pocket, ,vill inform hi1n of. L~t 
us withdraw a little to fame corner, where 
we n1ay, unfcen, remark him. (<They get 
among ihe trees, alld Douglas has his eje upon 
them till the_y are out of Jight .) 

Douglas, ( alone, aud fittt'-ng for a little 
... bile profaundfy tho1tgh(ful on the trunk: then 
p-ettilw up, ail~l t7"alking to and fro.) Why 
i11ould they defire to fet papa a finging ? _ 
(Cf' aki7lg out the papers.) Ha! this paper is 
fealed !-there is fon1ething funny in it I 
fuppofe. So let me fee my O\\.:n. (Opening 
it.) Is this a fang? It does not look _like 
one. The words go after one another, all 

along 
• 
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along the line. (Reading.) cc I promife to 

pay to Mr. Abraham Newland, or beater, 
on demand, the furn of fifty pounds." I 
do not know any tune that will fuit thefe 
words. ( Reading again.) " London, Decem­

ber r, r 7 8 6. For the Governor and Com­
pany of the Bank of England. John Larkin.'' 
I-le 1neant to make a fool of me, I fancy, 
when he called this a fong. It is, all con­
cerning money !-Ho ! Captain ! Captain t 
(going out qfter them.) 

S CE NE VI. 

Douglas, · Capt. Greville (pale and feeble,") 

Mrs. Greville, Mary Anne, Eugenia. 

Capt. Greville. V✓here, where is he? (Pe1"­
ceiving Douglas.) • Douglas, where is n1y 
Lord? 

Douglas, (looking about him.) My Lord! 
I have not feen the leaft bit of a Lord, not I. 

Jvfary Anne. That handfon1e gentlen1an 
that talked with us? 

Eugenia . He that gave me this fine ring. 
Papa fays, no one but a Lord could make.. 
fo rich a prefent. 

Douglas. 
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Douglar, (vexed). · Blockhead th_at I was,. 

not to difcover hi1n ! 
E ugenia. Oh! what a fine, fine~ gentle~ , man. 
Mary. Anne. So good and fo familiar f 

Oh, my fweet etui ! I will keep you all my 
' life-time, now. ,_ 

Capt. Greville. How long has he been 
gone? 
. Douglas. This' mon1ent I 

after hi1n. 

. 
was running 

G,pt. Greville. To-morrow, fortunately, 
I fuall join his lordiliip; for it muft be 
Lord Cornwallis ; it is his cypher that is 
engra. vcd on the etui .: and I can tell hin1 
then, ho\'v much my children are obliged to 
his benevoler1ce. I am forry, hO"wever, that 
I had not an opportunity of afking hi1n to 
lodge for one night ,, ith us. . Should you 
not have been rejoiced to entertain hi1n, 
children? 

Doug!cZs. Oh! yes, yes, papa. I-:Ie called 
1ne cornrade, vi·hcn he took his leave. 

Almy .dm:c. For n1r part, though I like 
him, yet I a1n glad that he is gone; for had 
he il;:ud, v:e frwuld not ha,·e been able then 
-to tllk as if \Ye loYed you. 
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Capt. Greville. Mary Anne is in the right;·, 
I ihould not have been free to mix my tears 
with yours, dear children, in his prefence. 

Mrs. Greville. And, on that account, I 
could wifh to have had his company. The 
violence that you muft have done your far­
rows, would, in that cafe, have enabled me 
to keep down mine; and fince to-morrow 
we muft lofe you-

Eugenia. Oh 1 do not fpeak of that, 
ma1na. 

Capt. Greville. Dear children, poiTibly I 
fuall not leave you long. Peace cannot be 
far off: it is the wiih of every one in 
England; and no fooner !hall that wi{h 
be gratified, but I will 'inftantly come back, 
and never part with you again. 

Mrs. Gre·vi!le. But yet, till things are 
fettled, you 1nuft unavoidably be from us ; 
and what comfort {hall we.have, as long as 
you are abfent ? 

Eugenia. With what plea.fure would I give 
hi1n back his ring, ·if he would leave you 
with us! 

Mary Anne. And I likewife his etui ! 
Douglas. And I, too, his new-faihioned 

fong. See, fee, papa, what he has put into 

my 
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1ny hand here. y\T as there ever fuch a fong 
before? 
. Ctzpt. Greville. Let us fee. ( I-laving read 
a little.) What bounty is in this nobleman 1 , 
and what a charming way he has of oblig­
ing! He has given· you, here, an order for 
receiving a whole pocket-full of gold! 

Douglas. What has he tricked me ? When 
·ou fee hi1n, give him back his money : I 
will not have it. But there is fomething 
d--k; and he ha~ given me likevrife here a 
fong for you. · ·, 

Capt. Grev ille. A fong for n1e, my little 
fellow ? You are drearn i ng ! 

Douglas, (drawing the Jealed paper out of 
his pocket.) No, no; here it is. 

'Ibe cbilch-en, (fmiling at earh othn·, and ap­

p ;·oarhing their fat her ir..· it b loaks of curiofi(v.) 

i\ [ ong ! a fong ! 
Capt. Gre·vil!e . Good heavens! what is 

this ?-The king's coat of arms? ( 1--le opens 
I he packet .. r.:ith a lrembliug hlwd, and lookiJJg 

at the fig;: 1/ure, cries ou t ) and figBet ! ('I'hen 
r zjling bis e 't?S over the tbr,·c or four firfl lines, 

brr d:s .forth agi1iH.) Is it poffible ?-Dear . 
\Yifr, and little ones,-rcjoicc ! rejoice! 

11n. Grt·z_, i/lc. If you itay with us. 
Vor,. Il. I-I Czpt .. 
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Capt. GrA·i!le. Let 1ne read the letter out. 
(the)' all rome rouud bim, andftand jilent wh-i!e 
be 'rtads.) Oh! unexpected joy! (Contiuues 
1'eadi11g.) No, no; it muft be all a drean1, 
in which 111y pka[ed imagination forn1s the 

1nofi: brilliant chin1eras !-And yet, flay; 
for I a1n awake, and every thing is real, 
.though I never could have hoped for fo 
n1uch happinefs. 

Mrs. Grevillc. I a1n dying with impa-7 t 
tiencc to know every thing. : 

Eugenia. Well, well j what is it dear :,, 
papa? >~ 

.... 
Mary Anne. You keep us all in pain! ~ 

Douglas. ·Let me fee your fong. J ~ 
Capt. Greville, ( emb1'acing his u·?fe aud 

children.) I an1 to fiay ·with you, n1y life!­
W e are not to be fcparated, my dear chil­
dren!- ( Giving Mrs. Gr•eruille the let/er.) 
Yes, yes ; read yourfclf. 

Jvfrs. Gre7,,jl/e. I tremble every lirnb, and , 

cannot. 
CJ'he children> ( unable to· contailz the'iJJfeh:es 

for j oy .) Our papa flays v::ith us! Our papa 
flays ,vith us ! 

Capt. Greville. Yes, yes, children) I {hall 

not go ~9-.A1nerica, or leave you, and yet 
ft ill 
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fiill continue in the fcrvice, in a ,vay fo ho-­

nourable 1 
M1s. Grev. ( romi11g to he,Jelf.) And ho\v ?· 

how, my life? 
Capt. Grev . The king> inforn1ed (l;>ut by 

what 1neans I know not) of my illnefs, ·and 

touched with 1ny fituation, pcnnits 1ny flay­

ing here in Eng land; but, to recon1pertfe 

1ny fc.rvi ccs, (the[c are his own words,) he 

confers upo n n1e the con1mand of U-pno; 

CafHc, \\'i.th t he rank of Colonel. 

111n: · Gre·v. W hat, n1y dear? 

E!{ge,t ia. Jo y t Joy ! 
i 'vlLZ1y Am11.: . So then, papa, there is not 

a g reate r man in all the arrny ? 

D augl,JS. And you are a colonel, an~ you? 

C1pl. Grt,·L' . -~{ cs ; and, for the fi rft ti rne 

in n1y: life, en tire ly happy. Dut_, 1T1 y d careft 

l ife , (lo .i\lr.s . Gl't··z,.ii!e,) {h all I be pa rdoned, 

,rhcn I tell yo u fuc h an ho !1ou i· is not on 

accou n t of any CT: cp tha t I too k to ge t it?­

It has co .'- C I cannot tel l how. 

jfn. G,·t·i• . Y cs, yes; I know that ve ry 

wel l. I djd CYcry t h ing ia n .y pc:)\vcr, 

t hough \, hat I did ,ra~ nc \"Lr rn~ant for C:.h.:h 

an honou r, joineJ t J,o nuich h1p1 :ncC.::. 
I 'l 'hc\-
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'They muft be both, however, placed to the 

account of my folicitation. 

Mary Anne. Ah! the naughty man, fay 

1 ; but that mama took gr~ater care of us 
than he did. 

Eugenia. So, papa, then you deceived us? 

Capt. Gre·v. Yes, my little life, but fiilI, 

,\-·hat could I have done? I have only this 

excufe to offer, that falfe modefly reftrained 

me from requefiing rny difrnifnon, even 

though I ihould have thought 1nyfelf unable 

to be of any real fervice to my country. I 

was not, however, then quite fenfible of my 

condition, but now I feel j t : yes, I feel 

within me, that 1ny conftitution is no 

longer fit for the fatigue of arms. 

Mrs. Grev. And this falfe m.odefty would 

have been death to n1e, and have -left thefe in­

nocents without a father'.) but that Providence 

has ordered your affai,rs much better. Every . 

thing, hovvevcr, now., is to be pardoned. 

All my wi{h is., that we had here the gene­

rous nobleman v\·ho hrol.lght us thi-s glad 

news, that ·we might tha·nk him for his·­

kindnefs to our little ones, and alfo for his 

rndfage, which., .. if the truth were known, 

I dare .en_gage -he has in fome degree been 

5 infhumental 
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inftrumenta·l in procuring; for what likel'i­

hood is there that I, an unknown woman; 

!hould by 1nyfelf have fo farfucceeded beyond 

every thing that I could have ever wiilied ?. 

Capt. Grev. At leaft, if we had but been. 

able to afford him. the~h0fpit.ality of on<: 

night's lodging with us. 

Douglas. Let us run-d:iffer,ent-_ ,vays, and 

evv.ertake · hin1 if_ we can. 

Capt. Grev. Go, -g6. -, It grie.ves me th~t 

I cannot follow you. 

Mary Anne. If we ·ean-. mttet with him, 

and he will but accompany. us' back, be.: 

ihan have then, infiead of. one, three kiffes;.. . 

S CE N E VII.. 

Douglas, Capt. GrevilleJ Mrs. Greville, Eii­

genia, Mary Aiine, Lord Cornwallis, the 

Ojficer. 

Lord C. ( running from his b'iding-plare, ·, 

and laying hold of Mary Anne.) Shall I ?-

A match, my little maid. ( He kijfes her three. 

times.) 

Eugenia and Douglas. My lord! my lord! · 

Mary Anne, ( a little .(}Uf of countenance.) 

H 3 You 
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You have aln1oft frightened me \.Vith your 
kiffes ! 

Capt. Grev. 0, 1ny worthy general ! \-v hat 

words will ihew you half my gratitude? 

Mrs. Grev. I--Iow can my children and 
n1yfelf exprefs our obligations? To ,vhon1 

,ve are indebted for fuch a bleffing, we at 

prefent know not ; but your lordfuip is the 

.bearer of a paper, _,rhich to 1ne reftores a 

hufband, and a father to my children. 

Lord C. ·p or this bleiling, you and they 

are debtors to the king. I have done no­
thing but folicited t1is bounty, ,vifhing that 
l might· prove the channel through ,vhid1 

-·it -iliould flow. Hearing accidentally, dear 

madam, of your application, I dctennined 

t~ f up port it with my little intereft, and, if 

poilible, to get more than was folicited. 

You owe this interference to my knowledge 

of the captain's merit; being, as I was, 
convinced how 1nuch he had inftruct:ed his 

inferior officers, and been of benefit to thofc 
above hin1. Upon this accoui1t, I did not 

thi':n_k it reafonablc that he ihould ftill be 

forced'-to ·fcrvc an1ong us, when his infir­

mity made frrvicc painful to him,. And 

fiill moreJ to fhcw how hcarti1 y I profe-
cuted 
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£utcd this affair, ,,.-ith plcafore I took a,d­

vantage of our march fo near his habita-­

tion, to bring dovvn 1n yfelf the ne\Ys of my 
fucccfs, and glad the bofom of _ his f poufe 

and children ,rith it. This, beli_eve me, is 

a joy, that I {hall never forget. ( 1-Ie holds 

out his hand to Capt. Grr'J)ille, 1oho c!afps- it 

'lvith tra1!fport.) 

Capt. G1"e·v. And is it poffible that I 

fhould have n1et with fuch a generous 

_friend, who, of his own accord, has fe­

conded an applicatio-Q which the affection 

of a valua__ble wife ,ras· making for 1ne, but 

,,·ithout 1ny kno,rledge. No one, who had 

lcfs than your benevolence, my lord, could, 

have fo heartily endeavoured to pron1ote the 

happinefs of an afflicted fa1nily. 

lVlrs. Gre·v. Then you have made fuch . 

princely prefents to my children l 

Eugeuia. I am now a{han1ed that I took 

this ring. I did not thi.nk it to be of fo 
,I 

1nuch value. 

L or l C. l 1nuft own .-it is pretty, but much 

more fo on your channing hand. It is i ·1-

d ecd f o altered, I no longer know it_ 

}11.11:v An11r. Neither would y_ou) _I fuppofe 

H 4 Sir, 

-... 
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~ir, your etui ; and therefore I will not f peak 
a word about it. 

Douglas. As for me, I tive you back your 
fong. It is not what you meant to let me 
have. 

Lord C. Then be it a mifiake, and, fince 
I have already ~ade ir, p2.rdon me; to 
which I hope your good p:apa will add ano­
ther favour; that his Douglas may be made 
an enfign. I will give order for it, if he 
chufes. 

Capt. Grev. If I chufe, my lord ! You 
are the guardian angel fent to fuccour us ! 

Douglas. But is it in your regi1nent? 
Lord C. Yes, my little friend. 
Douglas. Ah! how . rejoiced I am! I will 

go this mo1!1ent with you, and the name· of 
!DY papa ihall not be fo ,quickly forgotten 
in the army. 

J 

. Capt. Grev. You have conferred fo many 
favours on me !-would you vouchfafe me, 
now, one mote that I am about to aik? 

Lord C. I apprehend yowr meaning, ~nd 
f o far from not vouchfafing, beg you to be­

-flow it ,; namely, an afylurn in your houfe 
for one night, for my companion .and 1ny­
felf. (Capt. and Mrs. Greville bow refpecl­

fully.) 



, 



, 
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fully.) Provided, that Mifs Mary confents; 

Mary Anne. Oh! fince my papa is to re-­

main among us, flay as long as you tJlink,. 

proper. 
E ugenia. I may hope now, my lord, that : 

you will confent to eat a few 1nore firaw- -­

berries? 
Mary A nne. You w.ill make them no lefa; 

f weet to us, than I imagined your arrival: 

would have made them bitter. 

Douglas . Yes, my lord, come in, and ho- . 

nour my papa by eating with us; and here­

after I will do every thing in my power to 

deferve a ·. fe(:ond honour like it-in your : 

h>rdihip's -tent • . 

THE F ARME R. 

s "I ·R John Do\vnton had iliut hi mfel f up 

one morning .in his fi:udy, in order to 

g ive his attention to fome affairs of confe­

quence. A fervant came to inform hi1n 

that fa rmer Mart in, his tenant~ ·was at the 

ftree t-door, and defired to fpeak with hjm. 

H 5 Sir 
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John ordered him to :!hew the farmer into 
the drawing-roon1, and to requefi hi1n to 
fray a n1oment, until his letters fhould b.c 
~ni!hed. Robert, Arthur, and Sophia, Sir 
John Do,rnton's children, ·were in the draw­
ing-room " ·hen Mr. Martin was introduced. 
l-Ie faluted then1 refpeltfully as he entered, 
but it wa-s eafy to fee that he had not 
Jearned his bow fro1n the dancing-n1afier; 
nor were his .con~pliments of a more elegant 
nun. The t\ro boys looked one at the 
other, fmiling with an air of contempt. 
Their eyes n1eafured hin1 very familiarly 
fi:01n head to . foot. They whifpered each 
other and laughed out fo loud, that the poor 
1nan blufhcd, and did not know ,vhat coun­
tenance to put on. Robert even carried his 
incivility fo far, as· to walk round him, 
holding his nofe, and afking his brother, 
" Arthur, do not you perceive f on1e_thing 
of the fm ell of a dunghill?" A nd goin_g for 
a chafing-difh of hot coals, h~ burnt fon1c 
paper over it, and carried it round the room, 
to difperfc, as he faid, the unplcafant fn1ell. 
I-Ie then called a fcrvant and deGrcd hi1n to 
fweep up the di1:t that Iviartin had left on 
the floor-cloth with his nailed {hoes. Ar-

thur., 
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thur.;., mean ti1ne, - held his fides·, laughing 

at his brother's irnpertinencies.-

lt was not the fame with Sophia th~ir 

fifter. Inftead of i1nitating the rudenefs of 

her brothers, fne reproved the1n for it, en- . 

deavoured to excufe then1 to the farmer, and 

approaching hi1n with looks of good-nature, . 

offered hi1n wine to refrefh himfelf, 111ade .­

hirn fit down, and took his . hat and flick 

herfelf and laid the1n by,. . In the 1ncan , 

ti1ne · Sir John can1c out of his ftudy, and : 

approaching farmer Martin in :. a • friendly ­

n1anner, took . hi1n by the hand; afked ho,v 

his wifr and · children :\\:ere, and ·,vhat ,_had 1 

brought him to townJ. (( Sir; anHvered the : 

farn1cr, I · come to pay you n1y half-year's 

rent:" and ·at the fame time he drew out of 

hi pocket a · leathern bag full . o~ nwney p. 

" You will 'not be difpleafcd, continued h€, . . 

that I have been . forncthing beyond_: my 

tin1c: our roads ,rerc fo fl ood d; , that . I 

·ou ld not carry 111 y corn to market- fooner." ' 

" I arn not at all dif1 le· fed\\'ich you·)· rc-
1 

plied .. ir John: I know that you are an 

hond1:: n1an and have no. oc1..-a:u n to, be put. 

in n1ind of your cngagc1ne1&s.-' - -.At the 

fa1nc tit11c he hJ.d a table laid b -for~ the 

H 6 !aL::~rJ 
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farmerJ to count the money on. Robert 
flared at the fight of farmer Martin's 

~guineasJ and feemed to look at him with a 
Httle more ref peel:. 

When Sir John had counted the farmer~s 
:ffiOney and found it right, the latter drew 
out of his great-coat pocket a fmall jar of 
candied fruits. " I have brought fomething, 
faid he, for the young folks, Won't you 
be fo good, Sir John, as to let them come 
out one of thefe days, and take a mouthful 
of the country air with us. I'd try to en­
tertain and amufe them too, as well I could. 
I have two good flout nags, and would come 
for them rnyfelf, and take them down in my 
four-wheeled chaife.'' 

Sir John promifed to go and fee him,· and 
would have kept him to dinner; but Mr. 
Martin thanked him for his kind invita­
tion, and excufed himfelf for not being able 
to accept it, as he had many bargains to 
1nake in town, and w,as in a hurry to return 
home. Sir John filled his pockets with 
cakes f-0r his children, thanked him for the 
prefent that he had made to his, and having 
wifned him good health, as well to fi1pport 

his 
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his fatigues, as on his family> s account, faw 

' hitn down flairs and toc,k his leave. 

As foon as he was gone, Sophia, before 

her brothers, informed her father of the 

rude reception v,·hich they had given to the 

honeft farmer. Sir John expreffed his dif­

pleaf ure at Robert and Arthur, and at the 

fame tin1e commend~d Sophia for her con't9 

duct. " I fee, faid he, kiffing her, that 

1ny little Sophia knows how to behave her­
fdf to honeft .people." 

As it was about brcakfaft-time, he opened 

the farmer's jar of fruits and eat fome of 

them with his daughte'r, and they both 

thought the1n excellent. Robert and Ar­

thur were at table too, but were not invited 

to tafte the fruits. They devoured them 

with their eyes, but Sir John did not feem 

to obferve their longings. He re1un1ed his 

commendations of Sophia, and exhorted 

her never to defpife a perf on for the pb.in­

nefs of his drefs. " For, faid he, if we 

·were to behave politely only to thofe who 

a e well clad, we ihould feem to direct our 

cjvilities to the drefs, not to the perfon who 

v. ears it. People in the moft h6n1ely cloth-

~ 1ng are often the n1ofi honeft ; we have 

an 
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an infiance of it in farmer Martin. He not 
only by his labour fupports hi1nfelfJ his 
wife and children, but during thefe fix 
yeJrs that he has been · my tenant, he has 
paid his rents fo punctually that I have 
never had the fmalleft fault to find with him 
in that ref pec1. Yes) my dear Sophia, if 
this n1an wa3 not fo honeft I could not fup­
ply the expence of maintaining you and your · 
brothers. It is he who clothes you and 
procures you a good education; for it is in , 
clothing you, and paying the expences of; 

your inftrutl:ioh, that I dif pofe of the fun1s , 
which he pays n1e every half-year." 

After the· brcakfaft was finifhed, he or­
dered the ren1ainder to be locked up in the · 
beaufct. Robert and Arthur f ollo-\ved it 
·with defiring eyes and faw plainly that it 
,-ras not kept for the111. In this their father-. 
:foon confinned them. " Do not expec'l::,. 
fa.id he) to tafte thefe fruits) either to-day, 
or any other ti1ne. When the farmer ·who 
brought them fhall have reafon to be 
fatisfied with you, he will not fail to fend 
you fome." 

Robert. But, papa, is · it my fault, if he 
<lid not f1nell ,rell ? 

Sir 
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Sir rohn. I--!ow did he finell, then? 
• w • 

Robe,-·t. Of the dunghill, infufferably. 

Sfr John. Whence could he have con­

trac1ed that frnell ? 
R()bert. From his loading carts \Vith dung 

everv dav. 
: ✓ 

Sir , John. V/hat i110.uld he do then, to 

get rid of it? 

1-<.obert. I--Ie {hould-he ihould-

Sir John. He mould, perhaps, not put 

dung upon his grounds at all? __ 

l-<.fJbe1~t. There is only that vva y. 

Sh-· Johu. But if he did not enrich bis 

land, how could he drJ.w a plentiful crop 

fron1 it? And if he had al ways bad crops, 

ho\\. could he n1anage to pay me the rent qf 

his Eun1? 

Robert would have replied, but his fa­

ther gave hin1 a look in ,rhich Arthur and 

he plainly read his difpleafure.-The next 

Sunday, very e:ul r, the good farmer ,ras at 

Sir John Do\\·nton's door. I-ie fcnt up his 

con1pli1ncnts, and kindly invited hirn to 

corne and take an excudion to his fi11-r:,1. 

Sir John, plcafcd \Yith his hearty obliging 

n1anner, '\\·ould not · n1orti(v hin1· by a refo fal. 

Robert and Artln-n- carne111y entreated their 
father 
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father to make them of the party,and promifed 
to behave themfelves more civil.ly. Sir John 
yielding to their folicitations, they mounted 
the four-wheeled chaife with joyful looks, 
and as the farmer had a pair of excel­
lent horfcs and drove well, the_y were at 
his houfe before they had any fuf pie ion of 

-it. Who can defcribe their fatisfacl:ion 
when the chaife flopped? Cicely, wife to 
farmer Martin, appeared with a fmiling 
countenance at the wicket, which :!he open­
ed, and faluted her guefts; and taking the 
children in her arms to help them down_,, 
fhe kiffed them, -and led them into the yard. 
All her o,.vn children were there in their. 
heft clothes, who welcomed the young gen­
tlemen, faluting them with great ref pecL. 
Sir John would willingly have flopped a 
mo1nent to talk with the little ones and , 

carefs the1n, bu t Mrs . Martin preffed him 
to go in, left the coffee f11ould grow cold. 
It was already poured out, at a table which 
was covered with a nap kin as white as 
fnow. The coffee p ot was not of fil ver, 
nor the cups of china1 yet every thing was 
in the neateft order. R obert and A rthur, 
however, looked at each other f1ily and 

,vould 
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would have burft out in a laugh if they had 

not feared to offend their father. But 

Cicely, gueffing their thoughts by the ldoks 

which they exchanged, made an apology 

for their fare, which ihe confe:ffed .was not 

fo fine as they would have had at thei'r ow·n 

houie; however fue hoped that they would 

be fatisfied with the cheerful entertainment 

of poor people. With the coffee they had 

1nuffins of a delicious tafte. It was eafy to 

perceive that Mrs. Martin had ufed all her 

art in kneading and baking them. 

After breakfaft, the farm~r afked Sir John 

to look at his orchard and grounds, to which 

he confented. Cicely took all the pains 

imaginable to make this walk agreeable to 

the children. She {hewed the1n all her 

flocks which covered th_e fields, and gave 

the1n the prettieft lan1bs to play with. She 

then led the1n to her pigeon-houfe: every 

thing there was clean and wholefome: there 

were on the ground two young pigeons 

which had julr quitted their neft, but did 

not dare as yet to truft their callow wings. 

Some of the mothers ·were fitting over thei_­

eggs, and others bufied in giving nouriili­

rnent to their youi:1g which had juft broken 

the 
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the fhen. From the pigeon-houfe they 
went to the bee-hives: Cicely took care 
that they ihould not go too near thern, but 
howe~er fhe gave them a view of the bees 
at v;ork. 

A .. s 1noft of thefe fights "-ere new to the 
children, they feen1ed very much deljghted 
,, ith them: they were even going to take 
a fecond revi~w of them, if farmer Mar­
tin's youngeft fon Tom had not come to 
inform them that dinner waited. They 
were ferved on pewter, and drank out of 
yellow ware: but Robert and Arthur were 
fiill fo full of the pleaf ure of their morn­
ing's walk, that they were afuamed to indulge 
their fatirical hun10ur; they thought every 
thing excellent. It is true, Cicely had fur­
paired herfelf in preparing them the beft 
cheer. 

After dinner, Sir John perceived two 
fiddles hung up againfl: the wall. What 
perfon here plays upon ,.thofe inftrurnents? 
faid he. 

My cldefr f on and I, anf'vvered the farrr1er; 
and without faying any more, he n1ade a 
fign to Luke, his fon, to take down the 
fiddles.. They played by turns fornc old 

tunes 
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tunes 0n the fiddles, both fpr1ghtly and pa­

thetic, at which Sir John expreffed his fa ... 

tisfac'1:ion in the 1noft flattering manner. _ 

As they were going to hang up the in­

ftrun1ents again, " Come Robert and 

Arthur, faid Sir John, it is now your turns. · 

Play us fame of your befi tunes:" and at 

the fan1e time he put the fiddles into their 

hands. But they did not even k11.ow how 

to hold the bow, and their co11fufion raifed 

a general laugh. 

- Sir John then requefted the farme:r to put 
. . . 

the horfes to, that they might return to 

town. Martiil preffed him ftrongly to pafs 

the night with hi1n, but at length yidded to 
Sir John's exc t fes.-" Vi/ ell, Robert, faid 

that gentlen1an to his fon, as they returned, 

ho v do you find yourfelf after you!." little 

journey?" 
Robert. Very well, papa. Thofe good 

people have done their ut1no!l: to give us 

every fatisfaction. 

Sir J. Dorccn/o;z. I an1 happy to fee you 

fatisfieJ. But if far-n1er Martin had not 

taken f o n1uch pains in doing the honours 

of hi~ hou fe, if he had not offered you the 

f1nalldt refrci111ncntJ would you have been 
as 
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as well pleafed with him as you now fecm 
to be? 

R obert. tJo, certainly. 
Sir John. vVhat would yo~ have thought 

of him? 
. Rd,ert. That he was an unmannerl'y 
clown. 

Sir John . Robert, Robert, this honeft 
man came to our houfe, and far from of­
fering hin1 ;;q1y refre111ment, you made game 
of him. Which then is the beft bred, you 
or the farn1er? 

Robert. ( blufoing.) But it is his duty to, 
receive us well. He gains by our lands. 

Sir Jobn. What do you call -gaining? 
Robert. I mean, that he finds it his ad­

.vantage to gather in the crops of our corn"" 
fields, and the hay of o~r meadows. 

Sir John. -You are right~ A farmer has 
occafion for all that; but· wha-t does he do 
with the grain.? 

Robert. He maintain~. with it, himfelf~ 
his wife and his children. 

Sir John. And with the hay?· _ 
Robert. He gives it to his horfes,, toieat. 
Sir John. And what docs he do with his 

horfes? 

Robe.rt. 
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Robert. 1---Ie ufes them in plowing the · 

ground. 
Sir John. Thus , you fee, that one part of 

what he gains from the earth returns to it. 
But do you believe, that he conf urn es the 

the remainder with his family and his 

horfes? 

Robert. The cows have their part of it 
too. 

Arthur. And his -fheep too,_ and his 
pigeons, and his poultry. 

Sir John. That is true. But _ are his 
whole crops c@nfu1ned upon his own 
ground ·? 

Robert. No. I remember to have. heard 
him fay that he took part of them to 111ar­
ket, to fell for m0ney. 

Sir John. And what docs he du with this 

rnoney? 
Robert ... I faw, :J.aft ·week, that he brought 

you a leathern bag full of it. 
Sir J ohn. You now fee _ ,~·ho draws the 

greatefi profit fro1n our lands, the farmer. 
or I. It is true, he feeds his horfes with 
hay from the 1neado\vs_, but his !1orfes ferve 

to plow the fields, which, without thefe 

plowings, would be exhauCT:ed by weeds. 
He 
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l-fe feeds his fheep too, and his co,rs with 
the hay; but their dung contributes to 1nake 
the fallow grounds fruitful. His wife and 
his children are fed v.·i th the corn of the 
harycfts, but in return they pafs the fun1-
mer in weeding the crops, and aftervrards, 
fo1ne in reaping them, fornc i·n threfhing; 
and thefe labours again turn to my advan­
tage. The refi of his corn and hay he 
takes to n1arket to fell, but it is in order to 
give 111e the 1noney that he receives. Sup­
pofc that there re1nains f01ne part for him­
fel f, is it not fair that he fuou ld have a re~ 
compcnce for his labours? Now therefore, 
tell me, which of us tv,·o draws the grcatcft 
profi ts fro1n rr.y lands? 

Robert. I now plainly fee that you do. 
Sir John. And \,·ithout this tenant, {hould 

I have that profit? · 
Robert . Oh! there _are many tenants to 

bG had. 
Si, ']ohn . You are right; but not on.~ 

more hone.ft than this. I had forrncrl y lctc 
this fann to another \,·ho in1poverifr1cd the 
the land, cut down the .trees, and kt the 
out-houfes run to ruin. At quartcr-d,ty he 
never had any 1noncy for inc; and \,·hen I 

\,·o td J 
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,vould expoiwlate Vi'_ith him, he ibe\Yed inc 

clearly that his whole fiock \Yas not fuf­

ficient to anfwer 1ny demand. 

Robrrt. Ah! the knave! 

Sir John. If this 1i1an were of the fa1ne 

kind, i11ould I receive n1uch profit fron1 my 
cftate? 

Robert. Certainly not. 

Sir John. To who1n then am I obliged for 

what I do receive~ 

Robert. I fee that you owe it to this 

honefi fanner. 
Sir Johil. Is it not therefore our duty to 

receive a ffi~n well ,rho renders us fo great 

ferviccs? 

Robert. Ah! papa, you n1ake me fee 

very plainly that I w:is ,,-rong. 

For fo1uc n1inutes a deep filence enfued. 

Sir John then ref urned the difcourfe thus; 

Robert, \\.·hy did not you play upon ·che 

fiddle? 

Robert. You know, papa, that I have 
never learned. 

Sir Joh71. Then farn1cr Martin's fon 

knows fo1nething that :·ou do no~. 

Robert. 1 hat is true. But then, dDcs he 

underfian l Latin as I do. 

9 Si,· 
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Sir John. And do you know how to plow?· 
can you drive a tea. 1? can you fow wheat, 
barley, oats, and other grain, or rear a crop 
of them? Would you know how fo much as 
to fix a hop-pole, or prune a t ree, f o as to 
have good fruit? 

Robert. I have no occafion to know all 
that: I a1n no . farn1er. 

Sir J ohn. But if all the people in the 
world knew nothing el_fe but _Latin, how 
would things go then t 

Robert. Very ill ; we fhould have uo 
bread, no vegetables. 

Sir John. And could the world d0- very 
well, even though nobody .knew Latin? 

Robert. I believe it could. 
Sir John. Re1nember then all your life 

what you have juft feen and heard. This 
farmer fo coarfely clad, who faluted and acl­
qreifed you info ruftic a manner; this n1an 
is better ~red than you, knows much more­
than you, and things of much greater ufc . 
Therefore you fee how unjuft it is to defpi fe · 
any one for the plainnefa of his dre fs , or 
the ungracefulnefs of his 1n anner. 

~r HE 



THE GREAT GARDEN. 

M R. Sage had received no very- great 
inheritance from fortune and his pa­

rents, but was not withqut the happy fecret 
of li1niting his defires to what he poffe:ffed: 

a:1 :1 notwithfianding be was frequently · 
obliged to go w_ithout a number of conve:.; 

n iences and c0111forts which others could 
cornn1and by 1neans of their abundance_.. 

nc, er did one envious thought difiurb his 
. cq uability of tc1nper. I-Ie had neve~· fuf~ 
fcrcd n1ore tlnn one affiiction of confider­
a blc magnitude, arifing fron1 his V/ci!1t of this 

life' .: corrtforts; and that was the lofs of an 
arr~{honate and virtuous \V01na11; torn from 
his c1nbraces by the hand of death. A­
c bar 1ing little fellow, Polydore Sage, ,,·as 
the. only child rcn1aining to confole him ; 

anJ the education of this charming- little 
0 

fellow, was the finglc object of his fiudy 
and attention. 

Poh,dorc was endued by n~ture" ith ,·ery 
{hong irnagin~.tion; and by thi~, his father . 

h:.Hl found out th happy fe~ret of in1prov-
j ng his rcafon, :it a ~-ery early tin1e of life; 

nJ.111e:ly, by e?-:hibiting before hi1n cYery ob-
VoL. IL I je~t 
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jeer in its real point of view, of which he 
, had beforehand only given him an idea. By 

a feries of ftrong images, arranged in order;· 
and [elected in a proper moment to produce 
their full effeL'"t, he had enabled hin1 already 
to 1nake many accurate and deep reflections. 

Satisfied with his condition, this good 
father withed particularly to inculcate into 
his fon thofe principles to which he owed 
himfelf the calm of his condition, and the 

-
peace within his mind. Yes, often ·would 
he whif per to himfelf, if I can but ac­
cuftom hi1n to live contented with his hu1n­
ble fortune, and point out to hi1n the folly 
of putting any value upon what_ he 1nuft not 
hope to obtain, I ihall contribute rnore to 
make his manhood happy, than by leaving 
him a heap of gold a!1d fil ver. 

Occupied ince!fantly on this important 
le:ffon, he thought fit one evening to ac­
co1npany his fon to Vauxhall Gardens, for 
the firft tirrie in his life. Immediately 
on entering, Polydore was ftruck with ad­
miration and delight. The perfume of the 
flowers, the beauty of the paintings, the 
well-ordered dif pofition of the walks, the 
~rowd of men and women who were in 

· them, 
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thein, elegantly dreffed, the inceffant mo­

tion of the multitude, the hum of their 

difcourfe, the noife of the cafcade, all join­

ed to attracl his contemplation; and his eye:,. 

confidered at on~ view ten thoufand objects. 

His good fa ther feeing him, if we may fay 

fo, [wallowed up in thought, conducted 

him to that part of the gardens which was 

more retired from public obfervation; that 

his fenfes, ,,·hich v,·e re too much occupied 

by f uch a cro,Yd of irnages., rnight be in 

fon1e degree at rcft. Soon after, he pro~ 

pofed indulging him with fon1e refrefhment, 

if he liked it.-Polydore gladly took hi~ 

father's offer; a.id foon after, having 

fatisfied his appetite and palate, fpoke as 

follows: 

1-Iow extre1nely happy every one here 

prefent feems to be! I fuould like, papa, if 

we had f uch a charn1ing g1rden. Did you 

notice ,rhat a nun1ber of fine carriages were 

at the door? And all thofe gentlefolks that 

pafs us, how well dreiTed they are! I fhoulJ 

be glad to know , hy ,re n1ui1 1i \·e fo 

favingly, when others in the" orld indulge 

themfcl ves ,rith every thing that they fanc)·. 

I begin now, papa, believe 111~) to fee ho, 

1 1 poor 



I ..,') 
I- THE GREAT GARnEN. 

. . 

poor you are. But ·why, then, are fo many 

around us r_ich? They are not better people 

f ure than you , papa. 
You f p·eak exaa:l y like a ehild, replied 

the father. You !Jegin to Jee how poor I am? 

Now I can tell y_ou) I am quite rich. 

,Po!_)'dore. And '\\.· here, then, are your 

riches? 
lvfr. Sage. I have a garden bigger by far 

than this. 
Polydore. A garden? You, papa! I fhould 

be r-lad to fee it. 
._') 

11,fr. Sage. \Vhen we go into !he country, 

you i11all fee it. 
. They went very foon_. it being now the 

fcafon for taking the pleafures of the 

country, and on the very day of their ar­

rival at the country-houfe, not far from -

London, Mr. Sage took his fon and led him 

up a hill, from whence the eye con1manded 

Jll1 extcnfi ve prof peer. On the right, was 

fccn a fpacious foreft, whofe extren1ities 

fee1ned loft in the horizon. On the left, 

appeared a beauteous mixture of fine ga.r­

dcns,' verdant meadows, and vafl: fields, 

q~ite covered with t~c pro1nifc of a piente­

otis harvcil. · Clofe below the hill was-

ftretchcd 



THE GREAT GA RD EN. ,I 7'3 

:fl:retchcd a valley, watered in its whole:cx­

tent with a thoufand little rills ; atJd all this 

landfcape was in 1notion. There. were 

fi{hermen in one part, bufy with their nets; 

and huiliandn1en, who in another -,,·ere 

employed in gathering fruits and herbs" and 

fportfn1en \Vith their greyhounds u1~ging the 

f wift flag, and :fhepherds watching by their 

floc ks, or p lay ing near them in the ihade; 

·and reapers carting their lafl iheaves, and 

dancing all the way before them as they pro-

•Ceeded homeward. This delighful picture 

captivated Mr. Sage and his fon, who for a 

time kept fil ence, t ill the child began the 

following converfa tion : ' 

Papa, when fuall we reach your garden? 

M r. Sage. \Ve are at it now, my child. 

P ol_ydore. But this is not a garden : it is a 

hi ll. 
lY[r. Sage. Look round as fa r as you can 

fee; for this, I tell you, is my garden. 

Y ondcr foreft, and thefe fields, are all 1ny 

property. 

P o{ytlore. ·Your property, papa? You are 

joking ! 

f.1r. S, zge . No, indeed, I am not. I 

will convince vou in an inftant that I d if-

I 3 pofe 
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pofe of every thing all around us as the 

owner of it only can do. 

Polydore. It will delight me to be fure of 

that. 
Mr. Sage. If you had all this country, 

what would you do with it? 

Polydore. What the owners of efiates 

generally do. 
Mr. Sage. What may that be? 

Polydore. In the fir.ft place, then, I would 

cut down a deal of timber, and make fire­

wood of it, to be ufed this winter. In the 

next place_, I would go a hunting to catch 

venifon; and fometimes I would fiih. I 

would breed £beep, and oxen; and in har­

vefi~ gather in the corn that covers this fine 

country. 
Mr. Sage. ,vhy, you comprehend the 

n1atter admirably, Polydore: and I am glad 

to find our notions arc fo like each other's. 

Well, whatever you would do, that, I al­

ready do; and I will convince you of it. 

Polydore. How, papa? 

Mr. Sage. I fay then, in the fir.ft place, 

I have men who cut down for me in this 

fore.ft all the wood that I want. 
Polydore, 
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Polydore. And )\et, I never heard you 

order them to cut down any for you! 

Mr. Sage. And why not? becaufe they 

have the forethought to prevent me. We 
have always a good fire below, and fome­

times, too, up ftairs. Well then, I have 
the wood brou0·ht to me from the forefl: to 

0 

keep up thofe fires: for here, you know, 

we cannot get coals to burn as if \.Ye were 

in London. 

Po0·dore. You have, indeed, the wood 

brought to you fron1 this foreft; but mufi: 

pay for what you have. 

Mr. Sage. I~ I were what you call the 
real owner of this foreft, ihould I not be 

forced, as I am at prefent, to pay for what 

I might have brought me from it? 

Po(y,fo,re. No, indeed, papa. It would 

be cut down for you, and fent in without a 

penny coft on your part. 

lvf r. Sage. You believe fo, do you ? On 
the contrary, I think the coft might be a 

great deal 1nore in that cafe than at prefent; 

for you will grant, if I po1Tdfed the forefi, 

I n1uft keep at lcaft a woodma!1 to cut down 

the trees for fire-wood. 

I 4 Pohdort • 
.,/ 
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Polydore. Well; pafs over this: but can 
you go a hunting_? 

Mr. Sage. -And why :fhould I hunt, 
Polydore? 

Polydore. For inftance, to have venifon. 

Mr. Sage. Could we two, then, eat a 

buck or doe ourfelves entirely? 

Polydore. Vie {hould have a charming 
appetite to do fo. 

M1,.. Sage. 1.N ell then, as I cannot go a 

hunting, I fe nd huntf1nen in my place; 
and very probably, the venifon that you 
have feen hang up at Charing-crofs, w·here, 
as you rcmernber., you went with me lately 
to buy fame, was hunted in this foreft. I 
can therefore, without hunting venifon, 1 

have as much as I think proper. 

Polydore. For your n1oney ! 
Mr. Sage. vVell; and is it not a charm­

ing th ing for 1ne that I can come at venifon 
on thofe tern1s ? for I have no ,. 'ages to pay 
to thofe who hunt it for rne; or provided 
they {hould fuoot it, I have neither to fup­

ply them with gun, nor ball nor povvder. 

1'hofe variou-s kinds of dogs that our fquire 

m:iintaips, thank I-leaven! they eat up 
.nothing that. belongs to me. 

Po!ydore. 

' 
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Polydore. Are thofe cows too,~ an.d. :fh'eep 

that graze in yonder meadow, yours? 

. Mr. Sage. Yes, truly. Have not y.ou 

frefn butter every day? I get it frorn thofe 

cows. 
Po[,,dore. But papa, if all thefe flocks, 

and all thofe little rivers too, are _yours, 

why have not ,ve at dinne:r every day all 

forts of meat and fifh, as other rich folks I 

am told have? 

Mr. Sage. Do they eat up every thing 

that their fervants fet before them? 

Pol)'dore. No: but they may chufe at 

table ,vhatever they like. 

Mr. S1zge . And as Jo r me, I make my 

choice b fore my vic:1:u:11s com e to tabie. 

Every thing that I want, I have. Super­

fluous things, it is true, I do not poffefs ·; 

but ·wh:it benefit v:ould they procure me ~f.I 

had thcra ? I {hould ,rant, in that cafc, a 

ii 1perBuous fio111ach alfo. 

Po!ydor . Wealthy people make good 

cheer; but yo 1, papa, I fancy, do not. 

Af;-. ,we. Indeed I do, and better that 

the ,vealthy, Polydore. I have ,L fauce that 

al1110!1: ah,ays f.1il3 ·thern; namely, a good 

appetite. 

1 5 Pol)'dore. 
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Polydore. And have you then a deal of 
money, as they have, to fatisfy a thoufand 
willies? 

Alfr. Sage. Much more money i or at leail., 
what is better, I have no willies. 

Polydore .. I believe,. however, there is a 
deal of pieafure in contenting them. 

Mr. Sage. A hundred times more pleafure, 
child, in being content of one's felf, as I 
am. 

Polydore. But does not God.1 pray, love 
the rich a great deal more than you, fince 
he beftows upon the1n fo much gold and 
filver? ' 

Mr. Sage. -Polydore, do not you recot­
leu the wine that we had laft W ednefday on 
the table,. when your uncle came to dine and 
fup with us, and which you faid was fo de.:.. 
licious? 

Polyd0re. Yes, papa, I re1nember you· 
were fo good as to give n1e half a glafs of it:. 

Mr. Sage. Bu_t you wanted more. I n1ight 
have let you. have it, fince, you know, the 
bottle had a deal left in it, even after [up­
per: why, then, did I not oblige y·ou•» 
pray? 
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Pol_ydore. B~caufe you were afraid that it 

\vould 1nake me ill. 

Mr. Sage. I recollect: I told you fo: and 

do not you ·think that I did right? 

Pol_yd~re. Oh! as for that, you did in­

deed; I know you love me, and are always 

fiudying hbw to make me happy. So you 

would not have rcfufed me fuch a trifle as a 

glafs of wine, if you had thought that· 

it would have pleafed me, and not hurt _my 

health. 

Mr. Sage. And can you think that God 

loves you lefs than I do ? . 

Pol_ydore. No, papa, I cannot, after ~hat ,_ 

I have heard you fay fo often of his good-

ne~. · 

Mr. Sage. On the other hand, do you be-­

lieve that he would have found it difficult 

to give you gold and filver in abun.danc·e? 

Po{ydore. No m~)fC difficult than I ihould 

find it to give any one a handful of the _du.ft: 

that we tread. 

lVlr. Sage. Well then, if, as you ackno\~-­

lcdge, he is able to befiow thefe on you~ 

and does not beftow them, even though he 

loves you, what are you to . think of his 

refufal? 

. 
' 

I 6 Pol)'dore •. 
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Po!ydore. That the riches \vhich I ddire 
from him v-rould be hurtful. 

Mr. Sage. Are you perfe8Jy convinced 
of this ? 

Pol)'dore. Yes, perfectly, and have not a 
·word to fay againft it. . Yet, papa-
- 1Vlr. Sage. Well; why thus :fhake your 

head? You have ftill fome burthen on your 
. heart : what is it? 

Po{ydore. · Notwithftanding all your rea­
_f onings~ I can never bring myfelf to fancy 
all this country yours. -

Mr. Sag-e. A,nd why? 
fo!ydore. Becaufe you cannot. enjoy it as 

you ·pleafe. 

Mr. Sage~ You know the fan1ous Mr. 
Norton? 

Po!ydore. -Do I know him ? Why that is 
he who has fuch ch~rming gardens. 

Mr. Sage. And can he _enjoy thofe gar­
dens as he pleafes ? 
. Pplydore. No) indeed; poor 1nan ! he 
dares not even eat a bunch of g rap es. 

1Vlr. Sage. And yet you have feen fon1e 
yery fine ones in his g~rden? 

Polydore. I have; but they v,rould do 
him harm . 

• <!' \ 

8 Mr. 
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Ji.fr. Sage. You fee then, one may eafiiy 

poifefs a number of good things, and yet 

not dare to ufe them as one likes. I dare 

not ufe my garden as I certainly fuould 

like, becaufe my fortune will not let 1ne: 

and this Mr. Norton dares not ufe his gar-

. den as he likes, becaufe his health will not 

allow him. So that I an1 1nuch the hap­

pier of the two. 

Pol)'dore. But, pc1pa, you love to ride a 

horfe-back-do not you ? 

Mr. Sag-e. Yes; for it is an exercife that 

does me good, wl en I have time to take it. 

Polydore. \Vell then, if thefe 1neadows 

are all yours, why do not you take the hay 

that gro,n, upon then1, and in future keep 

a horfe? 

Mr. Sao·e. ,Vhy that is the very thing 

·which I do. And thofe fame hay-cocks 

that you fee there, a re poilibly intended for 

the horfe that I ride. 

Pol_ydore. And yet I never faw one in your 

ftable. 
J'vfr. Sage. Heaven be praifrd, I an1 not 

at fuch a great expence. 

Po{ydon:. Ior do )' OU r·de as frequently 

as you would Ek ? 
Mr. 
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. lvlr. Sage. You are wrong : for I am fa 
prudent, that I never wiili to-ride but.when 

a ride would do me good,. and then I get it 
for about three £billings.. God be praifed ! 
I am rich enough to ·pay that fum. 

Polydore. Do not you imagine that to 

have two fine pie-bald horfrs, and to be 
drawn about the country in a fafhionabl-e 

coach, would be very pleafant ? . 
Mr. Sage. Agreeable enough:. hut when 

I think of all the inconvenience that attends 
a coach;. how often one would want the 
harnefs-make.r, fmi.th and wheelwright.; 

how much one d~pends upon the health o:f 

horfes, and the condutt of a coachman; 
and _ what rifque one runs of bei'ng overfet, 

together with the fatal confrquences which 
luxury too frequently occafrons,-trul y, 
Polydore, I do not grieve that I a1n obliged 
to uf~ my legs, which certainly will laft me 

long enough. Hut fee,. the fun is. now fet, 
and we mufi think of getting ho111e before 

the evening clofes on us. Let me have you_r 
- hand.-Now, are you not quite plea,fed in 

having feen my great eftate ?· 
Polydore .. Ah!· dear papa, I !hould be 

much · more fo, could I but be perfuade.d 
tha! it were yours-. 

The-
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The father fn1iled at this reply; and down 

the hill they walked togtther. As it hap"'! 

pened, they went by a meadow, which at 

firfl: they thought had been a pond, becaufe 

it was quite covered \vith water. l3lefs me! ­

cried out Mr. Sage, do you fee this mea-­

dow, how it is overflowed? The neigh ... 

bouring river muft have bur fl: its bounds, 

and all the hay this year is f poiled. 

Polydore. I fancy he to whom the hay be­

longed will not be very happy, when they 

tell him of his lofs. 

Mr. Sage. No, no; nor yet is this the 

worft: he will be forced to mend the banks, 

and very 1-ikely 1nake another dam. Why, 

. he will be very fortunate, if he does not 

f pend in thefe repairs the produce · of ten 

harvefts that he could 1nake in f uch a 

meadow. 

P ol,Ydore. Ohr what a n1isfortune ! 

1Vlr. Sage. But I thought there had been 

a , indmill hereabouts. 

Polydore. And there it is, papa. Look 

there before you. 

lYf r . Sagf'. Right, I fee it now: the 

rcafon is, I did not hear it going. I \Vould 

lay any wager that the torrent coining down 

has 
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has forced away the wheehvork. Let us go 

fee.-J uft fo.-It is broke to pieces.-\Vhat 

,vill the poor O\Vner do? He rnuft be very 

rich indeed to fl:and againft fo 1nany loffes ! 
P1Jlydore. Oh! I pity him with all my 

heart! But fince the day is over, pray ·why 
are the brickla ycrs frill at work ? 

Mr. SLzge. I cannot tell why. We need 

out afk the reafon. Pray friend, be fo kind 

as to inform us why you work fo late? 

A Bri'cklayer. Vv e fuall be here all night; 

for yefierday, when it was dark, a gang of 

thieves pulled dovv'Il the wall, that they 

111ight get into the park., and fl:eal away the 

furniture that had been put into a new built 

fu1nmer-houfe. The theft was not dif­

cove1·ed till this morning; and indeed it is 

very lucky that no one caught them in the 

fact. 
Mr. Sage. I-Iow fo? 
CJ'he B,icklayer. Becaufe the thieves had 

previouf1 y dif pofed com buftibles to fet the 

fummer-houfe on fire, if they had been dif­

turbed in plundering ; fo that tl1ey 1night 

get away affifted by the bufile and confufion 

\vhich fuch deftruB:lon would have caufed. 

The owner of this ground., as you may 

judgeJ 
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judge, is therefore very happy in his lofs : 

he might have feen his fum.r:ner-houfe burnt 

down; whereas, the affair will coft him 

now no more than fame flight repairs to hi-s. ·_ 

wall, the expence of keeping up a watch 

all night, and' buying other furniture in~ 

ftcad of the former, which indeed had coft 

him a good deal. 

Well, Polydore, now faid Mr. Sage to 

his fon, when they had walked a little way 

in filence, \lihat do you obferve on thefe 

misfortunes ? Do not they grieve you ? 

Polydore . Why fhould I b~ forry? l have 

fuffered nothing by them. 

lvir. Sage. But if this eftate had been yo~r 

·property, as Mr. N orton 's grounds are his; 

and if~ \vhen going out this n1orning; you 

h~d fcen your meadow overflowed, your 

wind -n1 ill broken to pieces, your park \\·all 

dc1noli rhcd, and your fmnmer-houfe rob­

bed, ,vould you have gone home as fatisfied 

-:ls you appear t o be ~ t prefent ? 

Po(vdore . Oh by nc means. I ihould, on 

the contrary, be 1n ifcrab leJ had I under-­

gone fo ma,.y nc::-,~y .l fes in a_ d1y. 

]-/I,·. Sa:;;e . D' 1 t , h,1 : :f you had c ·ery day 

f uch 1:::>ff s to end u r 0 or to dread ? would 

you be as ha py as at pre cnt ? 
Polydore. 
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Polydore. I :fhould be a thoufand times • 
more miferablc. 

Mr. Sage. Well then, Polydore, fuch is 
in reality the fiate of all who poffefs great 
abundance. Without reckoning up the 
cares that agitate themJ and the jnnumer­
able _wants v;hich they fancy,-in the eleva­
tion of their fortune lies too frequently the 
caufe of its decay. A barren feafon, or a 

falfe ftep ir1 the purfuit of their rapacious 
projects, frequently fuffi.ces to produce _ 
their ruin. As they fear the lofs of their 
imaginary confeqt1ence, !hould they refolvc 
upon f ome facrifices to their luxury and 
pride; the more they undergo diftreffing 
loffes, the 1nore they f uppofe that they ought 
to 111ake a f umptuous ihow to keep up the 
appearance of their riches, and fu pport a 
credit which already totters to its fall. 
What then is the effect of fuch a wretched 
fort of vanity? Their fervants, perhaps, 
kept out of, their wages an unfeafonable 
tin1e, proceed to introduce a fort of robbery 
through all the houfe. The improvemen~ 
of their fortune, and the education of their 
children being overlooked, their lands in 
fome fort as it were lie fallow .. or produce a 

blighted 
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blighted ~arveft only; and their children, 

left to riot in the ways of wickednefs, com-

1nit difgraceful actions which are ftifled by _ 

the neceffary aid of 1noney. All their pro­

perty, when feized by inexorable creditors, 

is in the end-completely diilipated, or elfe 

the law lays hold of what would otherwife 

be left the1n. And thefe favourites of for- -
-

tune, once fo proud of their abundance, 

elevated fiation, and enjoy~ents, fall at 

once ~o the loweft pitch of indigence, ihan1e 

and def pair. 

Polydore. Oh what a frightful pid:ure is 

this, papa ? · 
Mr. Sage. It is one, however, daily to 

be feen in fociety; and be aifured, there is 

not one exaggerated feature in tbe whole -

portrait. I can at all times {hew you, in 

the public papers, the decay of fome great 

family or other: and thefe ftriking inftances 

of God's providence expofes to the obferva­

_tion of the rich, that they may fee what 

fortune is moft likely to await their pride 

and folly. In the morning we \Yill go and 

gaze on thofe fine l)uildings _which excite 

your envy now, where you may read the 

niin of too n1any families infcribed on 

every 
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every pillar round about, till they are fwaf ... 
lo\ved up thernfelves in their own ruin. 
\Vhy, alas, can I not fpare your fenfibility 
th<::'"cries of 1nany defolated famil-ies, which 
are but too evincing tokens of fuch n1ifer­
able revolutions! 

Polydore. What then, {houid I look upon 
the 1nediocrity of our condition· as a bleffing 
meant us from above ? 

Mr. Sage. Yes, yes ; if you arc only 
frugal and indufl:rious, and poffefs fufficicnt 
refolution to renounce ambition and the 
im~oderate wi{h of getting money; of 
confining your defires, and keeping -them 
within tlie limits of that fl:ate you fill. Do 

· I want any thing to n1akc me happy? and 
in reafon., would you wifh hereafter to be hap­
•pier than your father is? Confider the whole 
uni verfe as your cftate ; fince if you are but 
properly induftrious, it will furnifu you 
a co1nfortable maintenance. God's provi­
dence has p laced your earthly habitation 
half \vay up a hill, whofe fummit is ex­
tremely craggy, and its bafe choaked up 
with f wamps. Lift up your eye at inte1~­
vals upon the rich and great, not with a 
view to envy them thei1· fi t uations, but to 

think 
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think upon the ftonns that bell~w round 

them. Sorr1etimes too, look down upon 

the p·oor beneath you, not by way of infult 

on their friendlefs fituat ion, but to hold_t)ut 

to thern vour hand. If God fnbuld blefs , 

you with a family of children, let them 

often hear the lefion \vhich I have juft now. 

taught you; but particularly, give then1 in 

your life and n1anners that example which 

G·od.'s bleiling has enabled n1e to afford tq­

you. 
By this time they ,vere both at home. 

The virtuous Mr. S;:ige went up fl:airs into 

his cha1nber, and there, falling on his 

knees, gave thanks to God for ~11 the 

bl -ifings which he had conftantly received, 

and offered hin1 the facrifice of his exifl­

encc, as the beft return that he could 1nak~. 

,vhat need had he of being any longer upon 

earth? His days had been replete with 

probity and honour, and by giving fuch a 
lcifon on contcntn1ent to his fon, he endea-

'Ou red, as far as in hi1n_lay, to endow him 

·ich a valuable patrimony, fuch as no one 

·ould ta.ke fro1n hitn. 
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R O B I N. 

ROBIN was about fix years of age 

He vvas not wicked, hut his mother 

let him al ways have his way; and then his 

father was afraid that the poor child might 

cry his eyes out, if he wanted any thing, 

and fhould not get it. Being thus indulged, 

his whims grew every day more frequent, 

and they could not al ways be gratified ; for 

his parents were extre1nely poor, and lived 

as the expreffion is, fron1 hand to mouth. 

He grew at laft quite obftinate and quarrel­

fome, infifted upon having every thing that 

he faw, and when he could not get it, 

would grow fulky, tear his clothes to fhe,v 

his f pite, do nothing that he was bid to do, 

and often quite the contrary. 

His parents were muc h grieved to fee this 

behaviour in him, and judged it to proceed 

from a heart naturally perverfe. Alas ! 

cried his 1nother, I once hoped that our 

little Robin would in ti1ne confole us under 

all our griefs, be the joy of' our old age,· 

and work for our fupport, when \\-e were 

paft our ftrength, reflecting that we had 

done fo much to feed and bring him up : 

4 bu~ 
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but, on the contrary, he is our greateft un­

happinefs. His principles are quite cor­

rupt, faid the father; every one will hate 

hin1 utterly, and not a foul ailift him in his 

need. I-le will commit fome wicked acl:ion, 

and be puniilied for it by his country. He 

will live in iliame and mifery. God grant 

I may be dead before this come to pafs. 
Thefe mortifying thoughts ,,.- ould con­

fiantly be uppermoft within thc1n. They 

were now no 1 anger ch earful at their daily 

toil, and had no appetite for their n1eals. 

Their farrow had a vifible effect upon their . 

health ; their ftrength foon failed the1n ; , 

and one morning, being more deprcffed 

than ufual, they had not f ufl1cient fpirits to 

get up. Not fo the Ii ttle Robin: he ,vas 

up as ufual, and called for his breakfaft. 

Robin, fa.id his 1nother, I a1n very ill, and 

cannot rife to get it for you. On ,v hich he 

fulked, {he \vep t, ai d Hutchinfon his fa­

ther fighed. The little urchin ·waited yet 

fame time ; but feeing neither of then1 fiir, 

refolved inftantly what o do. He went to 

a neighbour's houfe for a light,. as he de­

figned to 1nake a fire. A little girl came 

down to let hi1n in; and feeing Robin, 

afked 
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aiked him what he wanted, with a tone of 
voice that fcemed to fay he was not vre1-
con1e; for ilie did not like him in the leaft. 
I want to light my candl e, anfwered Robin. 
Well, do fo, returned the little girl, as I 
have let you in: but do not come here again . . 
This way of: talking Robin did not much 
like. He \Yas very eafily offended; fo he 
,vent away and· did not c en light his 
candle. 

Afte_r this he vifited another neighbour, 
·who ca1ne clown ; but feeing Robin through 
the cafernent, he vvould not fo much as afk 
hi1n what he wanted, but v,·ent up again. 
Refufed ad1nittance every w~ere, he came 

''ho1ne, put down the candle, and bethought 
himfelf of going to a good . old woman's, 
who formerly ufed to treat hi1n ,,·ith fweet 
things. He went and afked her for f ome 
breakfaft. Breakfaft ! anfwered Frances : 
why has not your mother let you have 
fome ? She is a-bed, faid Robin. Well, 
your father then? He li kewife is a-bed. 
They fay, they are ill. And would you 
leave thcn1 then, and come to n1e for vic­
tuals ? Get you gone ! I have noth: ng for· 
you . I-lad I more than \vhat I '\<Yant 1nyfelf, 

I would· 
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I would give it to poor children who 
are fonder of their parents than you are, and 
make them happy, whereas you every day 
torment yours. 

Robin came away in tears, and walked 
home very i1owly. In the way, he re­
collected that he hi1nfelf had frequently 
ihammed illnefs ; and f uppofed it not im­
polli.ble that his parents 1night now be do­
ing the_ farr1e. For certainty, he got upon 
~ little chair, held back the curtain, and 
beheld ho\v pale they were. He faw that 
they had been crying too. This fight af­
fected him. He pur the curtains to again, 
fat dov,·n befide the bed, and held his hands 
up to his face. Unhappy boy that I am! 
iaid he, fuppofe n1y parents were to die, 
\Yhat would bec01ne of 1ne? I am refufed 
adrnittance every where, and cannot obtain 
a bit of bread. I 1nuft then have been very ·· 
\ricked ! my poor mother ! how you have 
at all tin1es loved me! and how have I 
grieved you ! And 1ny father, n1y dear fa­
ther-\ ,.ho can tell, ala ! but they ,vill 
die? 

He fat a little longer thinkirig; and re­
turning afterwards to the houfe where he 

VoL. II. l\, had 
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had been refufed entrance at firft, begged 
for heaven's fake that they would Let him 
have a little bread and milk, to make a 
breakfaft for his _ parents. His affiiction, 
and the humble tone of voice with which 
he now addreffed them, eafily gained him 
~ hearing. Look ye, faid the good man 
of the cottage, fince you afk 1ne thus, l 
will not refufe yeu.. Take the half of this 
brown loaf, with fame of this mil.k, and 
warm it for your parents. It is but juft 
that you iliould prepare their breakfaft, 
,"lhile they ar.e-both working fo hard for· 
you: He durft not mention that they were 
ill, becaufe he feared the fame reproaches 
which Frances had beftowed upon him, 
though he 1nerited them now much lefts : on 
which account his charitable benefactor did 
not go himfelf to fee them ; as he would 
h.ave done, had he but known their ~tua­
tion, for he efteemed the1n great I y. 

In the mean ti1ne, Robin brought away 
the bread and milk, came horne, 1nade up 
a fire, and putting on a pipkin, boiled the 
milk. It was no fooner ready, than he 
drew a little table towards the bed. Hi~ 
mother heard him move about the chamber. 

3 What 



What can Robin• be doing? faid his mother .. 

Nothing good, I fear, anfw-ered-Hutchin-;.. 

fon. She wifhed to knowj endeavoured to 

fit up in bed .; and looking through tbe 

curtains, which were fljmfy, faw the little 

table with two porringers; and Robin, who . 

was cutting bread into them. Upon this., 

ihe jogged her hufband. See, faid ihe, 

I verily believe he is _doing this for us; elfe,, 

why two porringers· upon the table? Would 

t o God, faid Hutchinf-on, he were ! I am 

not hungry, but fhould like to be convinced 

that he is- better than we have thought 

him. 
Robin, with his pipkin came at laft; 

and filling both the porringers, approache_d 

his parents. Come, faid he, dear father; 

come, dear mother.-Here's fome brea1..faft 

for you both.-And is it you that prepared 

ir? faid the father. \Vho could give you 

all this bread and milk? It was neighbour 

fuch-a-one, anfwered he. Th<:- father and 

t he 1nother bade him pu t do,rn both the 

p orringers again. Their eyes g rew b right 

with joy. D ear child ~ c01ne h ither, cried 

.they. y OU are not ,dut we thought you to 

lJe ; you bring both of us to life again. So 

K 2 
r. . .1.aJing 
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faying, they held out their arms : he bent 

to their embrace; he wept, as chey ;i j d 

likewife; he defired forgivenefa for the grief 

which he had occafioned them; and pro­

mifed that they ihould henceforth be re­

j oi~ed by his behaviour. 
He was ftill in their arrns, when Frances 

entered ~ with her breakfaft in her hand ; 

which ihe brought, in order to ihare it with 

her indifpofed good neighbour~. She was 

moved at fuch a piteous fight, ihed tears of 

joy, and bleffed the little Robin, who, on 
his fide, tenderly embraced her alfo. · They 

all breakfaft~d together, and had never in 

their lives before enjoyed fo fweet a meal. 

The · h'appinefs of fuch a: day foon re""'" 

cftabliihed this ·good father, .and this loving 

mother, in their former ftate of health. 
·The little ·boy alfo became very' happy. He 
acquired the love of every one that knew 

him, ,was c.areffed with jufti.ce by his pa­

rents and the charitable Frances, who - . 

rejoiced to do them all the good in her 

power .. 

THE 
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THE FATHERS - RECONCILED 
BY THEIR CHILDREN. 

A D RA M A in ON E A c T. 

CHA!tACTERS. 

MR. CRUMPTON. 

CONSTANTINE, 

ALICIA, - -

THOMAS, 

GRACE, 

hz's Son. 

his Daughter. 

Son of the apothecary 

of the vil(age. 

his Sijler, 

'l'he Jcene !/es in a garden, under the windows 

of Mr. Crumpton' s houfe in the country. 

On one fide a Jummer-houje, and at the 

bottom of the jlage a tuft of trees, 

SCENE I. 

Mr. Crumpton, Alicia and Co11J]anti1te. 

Alicia. BUT papa-
Mr. Crumpton. I repeat it to 

you. Let neither of you henceforward, 

under pain of my dif pleafure, have the 

leaft connection with the apothecary's 

children. 

Alicia. ,vhat has made you f o angry then 

,vith Mr. Garvey? 

K 3 Jvfr. 
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Mr. C~umplon. Am I obliged to give you 
an account?·· 

Conjlantine. No~ certainly. It does not 

ID.ccome us to queftion yot1. ( to Alicia.). 
When my papa gives his orders,- it is our 

bufinefs to obey without reply. 

Mr. Crumpton. Yes,. that is my meaning. 

Mr. Garvey is an obftinate, difobliging 

__perfon. Ungrateful r to refufe fuch a mat­

ter to me- who am his landlord, and from­
who1n he enjoys his fortune and livelihood t 

Conjfantine. That is fcandalous, papa: 
·and i do n-ot know why we ha.ye been fa 
loJ\lg connected with the children of f uch 

people. Indeed if there had been <9ne gen­
teel boy befides in our neighbm:1r.hood, I 
iliould never have fpoken a-wor;d to Thomas .• 

Alicia. 0 papa !. can you hea.t my brother 

talk fo ·? Thom.as and G.race ate fuch good 

children ;. we ihould be very happy if we­

)Ytre 4S go.ad as- they. 
Mr. Crumpton. What i_s it to me whether· 

they he good or- bad ? Once more I forbid 

you to have a. word of difcourfe with them~, 

or elie I fhall keep you {hut up at home. 

Conjiantin.e~ Let Thomas dare fo much as. 

to come fneaking about this gc1,rden !. I'll 

gtve him-
Mr.. 
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Mr. Crumpton. What would you fay? I 

do not intend that they fhould be ill-treated,. 

or affronted in the fmafleft 1natter. 

Conjlantine. (confujed.) Nay, I do not 

mean that, neither. I only fay that I will 

not let them co1ne within a hundred yards of 

us. Oh ! I ihall keep a look out. 

Alicia. Yet you had fo great a friend{hip 

for Mr. Garvey t You looked upon hin1 as 
f o hone:O: a man ! as a man of fo much 

learping and good fenfe 1 you remember 

very ·w-ell that it was he who taught my 

brother Latin, and gave me my firft le:ffons 

in: fpelling., mcre-ly through friendihip be­

fore we had a mafter . 
. Mr. Crumpton. All that 1nay be ; but 'I 

forbid another word on the fubjel'"t. I will 

have nothing to fay to him, as you {hall 

have nothing to fay to his children. What? 

I think you cry. Dry up thofe tears, Mifs. 

Have you then fo little refpecc for your 

father's commands, that it coft you tears to 

to obey then1 ? 
Alicia. No, papa. But pardon this laft 

mark of regard that my heart affords them. 

I ihall not be lefs obedient than· my brother. 

Conjlantine. We ihall fee who will be 

mo.ft dutiful. 
K4 .lllicia. 
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Alicia. At leaft you will not infift that I 
fhould hate them. It would not be in my 
po,ver to obey you. _ 

Mr. Crumpton. Neither to hate them, 
nor to ufe them ill : only to break off all 
connexion with then1. This is n1y order. 

Alicia. I will do whatever is your plea­
f ure. But I have one favou r to afk you. 

Mr. Crumpton. What is that ? 
Alicia. That I may f peak to then1 once 

;nore, to tell them your orders. 
Conjlantine. For what? all _ correfpon­

dence is at an end. 
Mr. Crump/on. I think your requeft 

reafonable, and grant it. '•You may tell 
them at the fa1ne time, t}Jat their father 

· muft pay me in three days, or elfe he will 
repent it. 

Alicia. How? my dear papa, does M~-. 
Garvey owe you any-thing? 

Mr. Crumpton. Do you think that I would 
afk him for what he did not owe me? But 
that docs not concern you. Only remember 
t o obey me. (I-le goes out. ) 

I ' S CENE 
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S CE NE II. 

Alicia and Conjlantine. 

Alicia. Well, brother, is,this your friend­
ilii p for Thomas and Grace ? 

Conjlantine. \:V ell, fifter~ 1s this yoµr 
obedience to your father? 

Alicia. You pretend to obedience? . It is 
hypocrify; nothing more. You only flatter 
him to ·wheedle fame money from him. You 
love nothing in the world. 

Conjlantine. Becauf e I do not take plea-
f u re in continually difobliging him? Would 
you have me run after thef e children now· , 
he has forbidden me? 

Alicia. You little deferved their friend­
f11ip, if it cofts you no n1ore to give it up. 
But whenever your expectations fro1n any 
one arc at \n end, your aifect:ion foon 
vanifhes. 

Conjtantine. As if I had ever any thing to 
expect fro1n children of that fort ! 

Alicia. What \.Vas that cafe then of mo­
ther of pearl ·which you prevailed on Grace 
to give you not a week ago? and that i vary 
n1e1noranduu1 book that you contrived to 

~ 5 coax: 
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.coax fo dextrouHy fron1. Tommy yefierday ?' 
You have· cringed to them a. th0ufand times­
for a nofegay o_r aff orange ;· and now-

Conjlant-ine~ Now I muft obey.- But truly, 
the apothecary's children are fine company· 
to grieve after r 

Alicia~ Y ~s-, and r ihaH fee you, perhaps,_ 
this evening in the· middle of the- dirtieft 
boys in- the village~-

~ Conjlant.ine.- I fhalt not lofe· much by th~ 
achange. 

Alicia. And they: ftiff Ids .. 
Conjlantine. I do. not care. But her~-

eomes Mn. Thomas·; advife him.as a tender, 
f:riend not to come too- nean me~ 

Alicia'- If y0u do not like to- foe him,. 
you may go away .. 

Canjlantine._ 1 do, not like to fee. him, 
J will-fray •. 

S'- c· E N E TII... 

and'. 

Alida, Conjlantine, . crbO"',nas ( carrying a•liitlt' 
wovden..houje, painted blue.)_ 

-<rho.mas, ('!o-Alicia.) Oh! how glad Iam, 
to find you..! : 

Co.njlantine:,• 

.. 
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· Conjlantine-. Dear: Tom, whar-- have you 

there in that littfe houfe? 
'Ibo mas. It is a prefent that ~Ir~. Bil-

ling11ey'·s, gam.e-keeper made me. -

Con/Fantine. And you come to make me a 
prefent of it, rny dear friend. 

Alicia. ( ajide .~) The hypocrite! 

CJ'homas. It is -for Mifs Alicia. 
Alicia. For rne, _ no, no, my friend. -_ 

Since it is· a pref en t -- to ·, yo4, I will not de--

prive you of it.-But pray. what is it? 
Conjlantine7 ( imperioujly.) 1 Come, I'll · fee 

what it is-; (endeavoars ·tojnatcb the wooden 

houfe from CJ'homas who- holds it forcibly.) -

Some ugly bird, . I , fuppofe.·. 
CJ'hoJJwL An .ugly bird? no, you are out • . 

Guefs, . M-ifs Alicia; but I wont keep you 

in pain ; it is a fquirrel. Oh! a comical 

little beaft it is! He always firives to hide 

hi1nfel£in your pocket: then he comes to eat 

out of your hand, and he runs after you like 

a little f paniel. ( He takes it out of its houfi·, 

and gives its chain to Alicia~) Don't let it go, 

though. - He rnuft grow tame with you, 

otherwife he would take a trip to the grove. 

Coflailtine, ( "With a 'look ~f env_y .) A fine 

prefe. t in::ieed ! J. fquirre l ! It fn1ells iikc 
a poie-caL 

K 6. A 1,· . : 1 
,.f]:,; , !-. . .. 
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Alicia. 0 the charming little creature! 

how f prightly it looks ! ' 

'Thomas. I could have wiilied, Mafter 

Conftantine, to have another to offer you; 

and I will bring you the firft that I have. 

When he is a little ufed to you, Mifs, he 

will play f uch tricks as will make you die 

·with laughing. He is merrier than a 

monkey. 
Alicia. For that reafon, Mafter Ton1,rny, 

I will not deprive you of it. ( to the Jquirrel.) 

Come, little rogue, go into your houfe 

again. You muft take it back, friend 

Tho1nas. 
Conjlantine. Yes, do not you hear? You 

muft take it back. 

'Thomas. How ? he is not mine now. You 

would not difoblige me, Mifs Alicia? No, 

I know you would not. ( He runs to the·. 

Jummer-houfe. ) There. I will leave hin1 

here on the bench. 

Conjlantine, (to Alicia.) Only dare to take 

it, and fee if papa won't make you pay 

clear for it. 
Alicia. I am almoft inclined to take it, 

becaufe of your threatening. My papa has 

not forbidden me to receive fquirrels, I 
~lU 
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-am forry for poor Ton1, that I have nothing­

to give hi1n in return but a fad farewel. 

Conjl'!:intine . Well, leave it to me ; I will 

dif1nifs both him and his _fquirrel. 

Alicia. No, no, do not take that trouble-. 

( to CJ'homas, as he returns.) Once more, my 

friend, I cannot accept your prefent. I 

have fuch difagreeable news for you; that I 

do not know-

Con.flant£ne. Yes, yes, Mr. Thomas. If 

you ihew yourfelf before our ,garden, or 

only look at the walls of our houfe !­

CJ'homas. What? could you have the heart., 

Sir, to hinder me? I thought you had more 

friendihip for me. 

Co11jlantine . Our friend:fhir is broken off, 

to let you know; and pray do not think- , 

Alicia. I beg you will excufe his ill man-
., 

ners. You do not know, perhaps, that 

your father ha.; had a quarrel with ours. 

CJ'homas. Pardon me, I know it, and it 

has 1nade me uneafy enough. However, I 

did not think that the n1atter went fo far as 

to break off our friendiliip. And I :fhould 

fiill lei! have expected it from Mafter 

Conftantinc. 
C?11.flantine: 
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Conjlantine. Sifter, wiff you fend him 
away immediately, or {haJt I go. and ac-
4-uaint my papa ? 

q-'homas. If you are to have any: trouble . 
011 my account, M'ifs Alicia-

AHcia. Do not fear, my friend; you may·. 
flay awhi-le~ My papa, wilt not take it . 
amifs •. 

Conjlantz'ne. We ihaH fee · that:; r will~ 
open the caufe to him. . ( He goes out but 
;~eturns a moment afterwards and flips into the·· 

Jummer-hcufe unperceived.} · 

Alicia, 'rhomas. 

'rhomas. For heaven's fake, M'ifs Alicia; 
~ell me, what have I done to ·your brother? 

Alicia._ In the firft place the matter is that 
-he is a Little jealous on account of the fquir­
rel that you have g.i ven me. . Then he 
thinks that. he will curry favour with our 
papa, . in taking part in his quarrels - with 
yours. For-my_ papa is very_ angryJ - and L 
do not know why; 

Thomas. Nor I neither. . fonly heard my: 
father fay 4s he walked about by himfelf, I 

could 
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<roufd not have expected this. from Mr~. 

CCrumpton. He then went to find my mo­

ther; and as- my fifler was with her then,. 

!he muft know what· the· bufrnefs was. 

Alicia. In the mean ti1ne, my papa, has-­

forbidden us to fee you or- fpeak to y.ou. 

'l'bomas. What r i11all I fee you no·more?' 

fhall I not be allowed-to f peak to you ? How 

fhalr l part with you ? what will my poor­

fifter do· who· is fo , fond of you? Oh dear!~ 

what have·we done then? · 

Alicia.. Comfort. yourfelf, my dear Tho;;.- , 

mas; we ihalL fhll be good friends, and if' 

we are forbidden-to {e.e each other, who will 

hinder us. to think of onfl another? Thus . 

for inftance; when I play with your fquir- -­

rel, I :fhall . think of you. I will always 

oall him by your name. Oh r how L ihalL 

love him! 

'1h6mas. How happy you make· 1ne in . 

ulling n1e fo ! I do not know whether-I. 

:!hould now grieve any more; but here 

comes my fi!ter. She looks very dull •. 

SCEN.E 
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S CE NE V. 

Alida, CJ'homas., Grace. 

Alicia, ( running to meet Gra_ce, · and falut­

ing her.) My dear Grace ! 
Grace. My good Mifs Alicia ! ( Conflan­

tine appears at the bottom ef the Jlage, leading 

Mr: Crumpton privr:!tely behind tbe fummer­

houje.) 

CJ...,homas, ( to Grace.) Ah! you · are going­

to hear difagreeable news. 

Grace. And I bring yo~ no better. My 
father and mother are in fuch trouble­

CJ'homas. Did I not tell you fo? Well~ 
' 

what paffed? 
Grace. Your father perhaps may be angry 

with ours, but certainly his demand is 

fo1nething unreafonable. 
Alicia. U nreafonable ? . that cannot be. 

If it were fo, I ihould ftill have hopes of 

perfuading hi~. Tell me, however, what 

it is ? 
Grace. You know that handfome tuft of 

trees that is behind your garden? 

Alicia. Oh yes ; where we ufed to go in 

the f pring evenings to hear the nightingale 

fing. A <:harming little grove ! 
Grace,, 

, 
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(.;race. You know, too, that this little 

grove was given to rny father by old . Mr. 

Drury, in return for his fervices to him 

during his life-time. 
Alicia. Well 1 
Grace. Well, Mr. Crumpton wants to 

have it. 
Alicia. What, my papa? 
:lhonzas. What our pretty little grove ? 
Grace. My father told him, · that he 

ihould be very happy to oblige him ; that 

he Jhould never forget how much he and his -

family were indebted to him ; but that his 

friend had defired him on his death-bed 

never to part with this grove, that it might 

always ferve to keep him in his memory. 

Alicia. With all the ref pect: that I owe 

my papa, I cannot deny but he is in the 

wrong here. But however, he would not 

have it for nothing. That is not his ~ray 

of thinking. 
G1-ace. Oh dear, no. He means to pay 

my father for it, and even perhaps more 

than it is worth. 
Thomas. And ·what does he "·iih to do 

with it? Has he not a ·view of it as well as 

,re? 
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Grace. He wants to cut down all thofe­
fine trees. 

Alicia and 'l'homas. Cut them down? 
Grace. You know the hill that is behina 

the grove? He fays that will make a, fine­
prof pe&. Now the grove i~ at the foot of 

-the hill; f0, to have the profpect:, he mufi.:-
cut down the grove. 

A licia. 0 aow I fee why he brought down 
an architec1 from town., who talks to him 
about grottos and bridges and Chinefe· 
temples.. My father d-reams of nothing: 
but i1nprove1nents. H -e has a plan of them 
continually in his-hands, and t4Jk,s of them. 
a hundred times a day, even to rue. And. 
I who made myfelf fo happy to feo all thofe 
:fine things ihortly! I'll have nothing to do 
with them. Let your father keep his grove. 

Thomas. What would becom.e of the birds,;· 
that chirp fo f weetly on thofe venerable. 
trees, and who genera-lly built their nefts­
there, becaufe nobody difturbed them, and. 
we carried them food there ?. 

Grace. And- the refreiliing _<Zooinefs tha-~­
we breathed there in the hot fummer days?· 

Alicia,. And the echo that ufed to anfwer 
us from the hill when we f ung? 

Grace~. 
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Gi"ace. The profpecr of a grove in full 

leaf, is, I believe,. as good as. that of a hil-l. 

Alicia. And then what o.ccafion has my 

father for a new prof pet1 ? He has fo many 

others on every fide .. 
'thomas·. I fhould think that one of my 

own limbs was lopt off at every ftroke of 

the hatchet. 
Alicia. No, no;. your fathei' m.ufl not de­

prive hin1felf of his grove. 

Grace. Mufi not? Oh!' h.e will not keep 

it long. 
Alicia. Why not? my papa will never ~ 

to take it from him by force, I fuppofe .. 

He has not the power. 

'I'homas. But if he is, angry with us, and 

has forbidden you to fee- and f peak to us, I 

·would rather give ten groves like that. 

Grace. And don,t you think that I would'. 

too? What fuould I do there without you,. 

Mifs Alicia? I fhould never have any defire 

to go into it. 
Alici(l,. My dear Grace, we ufed to be fo 

happy in it. Do you remember v.hen we 

ufed to go there in the evening, and tell 

each other every thing that had happened 

to us in the day? 
Grace. 
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Grace. Yes, and each brought her work. 
You fewed, and I knitted. Then, ,vhen 
Thomas brought us flowers, ~1e left off our 
work to 1nake nofegays. You gave me 
yoursJ and I gave you mine. That was 
enough to 111ake us think of each other the 
whole next day. 

:fhomas. And now tha~ is all over, never 
to return t . 

Alicia. No; we :fhall have no n1ore fuch 
delightful moments. It_ will make me grow 
:fick, and then my papa will be forry, and 
I will tell him, that if he would reftore me 
to health, he muft allow me to fee my little 
friends again. (They all three embrace, and 
weep.) 

Grace. But meantime the grove will be 
cut down; it certainly muft. 

Alicia. And why? 
. Grace. Ah; M ifs Alicia, I have not told 
you all. About ten years ago, Mr. Crump­
ton lent my father fifty pounds to fet him 
up; and you know that my father has never 
yet been able to pay him. 

Alicia. ( ajide,) Oh! this was the debt he 
mentioned juft now. 

Grace .. 
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Grace. If we keep the grove, Mr. 
Crumpton will have his fifty pounds; and 
my father does not know how to raife them. 
A1nongft all his friends, there is none but 
your papa . himfelf that could furnifh hi1n 
with f o great a furn ; and he is the very per­
fan that demands it. 

ANcia. ( taking both their hands.) Oh! . if 
there be nothing but that, I can fettle it. 

Grace. Settle it? 
Cf'homas. You, Mifs? 
Alic:ia. ( with joy in her countenance.) Do 

you prornife not to betray me? 
Graef. I betray you ! 
CJ'homas. Can you doubt us? But we will 

pron1ife. 
Alicia. VI ell then, hear me. You know 

-I cannot think of it without being forry 
fl:ill-You know how fond my mama was of 
me. In her laft illnefs, one day ,;rhen I 
,vas alone with her, ihe called 1ne to her 
bed-fide: fhedding a flood of tears, fue 
kiifed me, and taking a purfe from under 
her pillow, Here, my dear Alicia, faid ihe, 
take this. I forbid you to let any one know 
that I have given it · to you. · Keep this 
n1oney for important occafions. You have 

a kind 
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a kind heart and a good underfianding f ot 

your age; ( it was· mama, however, that 

faid Jhis.) You will know how to' difpofe 

of it worthily. Your father has a noble 

and generous foul, but i·s fomething paffion ... 

ate and r.evengeful. You may, perhaps-, 

fave him fome occafions-of vexation or fur­

row. On fo extenfive an, eftate as ours, 

there muft be many poor people who have 

f uffered undeferved loifes ; f uch you may 

affift in fecret. You may alfo repay f uch 

fervices as may be done you, without hav­

ing always recourfe to your father. It is 

through your hands that I have for thefe 

two years paft difiributed my favours and 

my affiftance: ·1 hope that you have ac­

quired fufficient difcernment to difiinguifu 

thofe who have a claim to pity. In fhort, 

I doubt not but you will make the heft ufe 

of this little f um which I truft to your 

hands, for the benefit of honefty in difhefs . 

I fhall think that I myfelf have done the 

g ood which you fhall do; and it is the heft 

m eans by;\:vhich I can be prefent· to your 

memory." She was fo faint that fhe could 

fay no more; but I :!hall ever remember 

this difcourfe as· long as-I }l,,e. 
Grace , 
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•Gr·ace. ( wipz'ng her eyes.) Excellent lady! 

-ethomas. My father and mother never 

fpeak of her but with tears in their eyes. 

Alicia. My mama had a great friendfuip 

for thein too. She told me at her death1 

al ways to look upon Mr. Garvey a'S one of 

my heft friends, and to follow his fenfible 

adv ice in every thing. You fee, then, that 

I have oblig;:1.tions to you. How happy am 

I in honouring mama's memory; in fatis .... 

fying my own gratitude; in faving my papa 

from an a8: of injuftice; in fparing h11n 

the forrow that he would feel for it; in pre­

rerving every thing; the charming little tuft 

of trees; our own friendiliip; the pleafure 

of feeing each other as before-

Grac~, ( throwing her arms round her neck.) 

0 my dear Mifs Alicia! 

'Thomas, ( taking her hand.) My father wifl 

bfefs you in his heart, but he will never 

tak€ your money. 
Alicia. Certainly he will take it if I re­

queft hir 1 . Nobod_y in the world fnall 

know any thing of it. Stay here, m y dear 

fri ends-; I \,·ill go for it. 

Thomas. I fhall net take the charge of it, 
howe, er .. 

Alicia. 
r 
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Alicia. You £hall, my dear Grace. And 

Thomas, if you hinder her, take notice I 

do not accept your fquirrel: I obey 1ny fa­

ther rigorouf1y; I never look at you again; 

I never go either to your houfe, or into the 

grove again. 
Grace. Well, Mifs, fince you fpeak in 

that manner-
Alic ia, (floppittg her 1noulh.) You do not 

know what you fay. I won't eyen hear you. 

Stay far m~, I £hall fo~!1: return. If I am 
not interrupted, I ilialY write a few lines to 
your father. ~n cafe that I cannot join you 
again, I ,vill put the purfe near ·the fu1n-

mer-houfe; there, under that large ftone. 

Mark the place _well now; do you hear? 

Grace. I am fure that my father will.fend 

me back with your money: 
Alicia. Let him beware of that. Be-

:fidcs, you will not know where to find me; 

for, alas L it is perhaps the laft tirre that 

we :£hall be •allowed ~o difcourfe together. 

Grace. Ah! Mifs Alicia~ what ~ruel 

words f 
Alz'cia. I muft certainly obey my father. 

But ·we are neighbours: we arc not forbid­

' . den 

4 
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den to look at each other ; and whenever 

our eyes can meet unobferved-
Grace. Oh! mine fhail take care to feek 

yours, and to tell them that I :!hall never 

forget to love you. _ 
CJ'homas. Who will hinder us to be in your 

,vay when you go out to walk? and then-

Alicia. You are right. A fmile, a little 

·wink or fide look can pafs without being 

feen.: Come, take comfort; all will go 

lvell. But where is the'fquirrel? As I am 

going into my room, I will carry it up. 

Thomas. Stop a moment; I will go and 

fetch his houfe, and carry it for you as far 

.as your door. .(Runs to thejummcr-houje.) 

_1/.lici,i . Good bye, 1ny dear Grace. 

Grace. Dear Mifs Alicia, I cannot be­

lieve that it is to be for ever.. 

Thomas, ( returning in a fright ,:vith tbe 

,/quirrel' s houje.) Blefs .me ! the fquirrel i 
not here. 

Alici z. What! my fquirrcl gone? 0 de1r, 
Tho1nas ! · 

Tho1ilas. Somebody n1ufl ha Ye opened t.\e 

door, for I re1nemher !hutting it .. 
Alicia .. It can be none but my broth r. 

He was jealous that you made me a prefent · 

Vo1. II. L of 
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{)fit; and while we were fpeaking .here, he 
flipped into the furnn1er-houfe and opened -
his little door. 

Cf'homas. ·Perhaps he on1y carried aw.iy 
the fquirrel to play vvith him a little. 

Alicia. I know hin1. brtter than you do. 
He has let him run away. 

Cf'homas. Well, fiay; he cannot be very 
far off. If I can difcover him -upon fo1ne 
_tree, I need only £hew him a ·nut to n1ake 
'him -come down immediately. I \\'ill go 
and hunt ail about. 

Alicia, ( to Cf'homas.) I wi{h you fuccefs in 
the chace, my dear friend! (To Grace.) 
Poor Tho1na-s ! I pity him, he was fo happy 
in n1aking 1ne that prefent l 

Grace. That is true indeed. · He never 
was at eafe u~til he had brought it to you. 

Alicia. Well, I :mufr leave you, my dear 
Grace. I v.;iil take the terrace walk; it 
\eads to the houfe; and do you go out by 
the littie door of the _garden, and Dip round 
along the wall. Y Ott need only ftand under 
JI?..Y window, · without taking notice of any 
thing. I wiH throw you the purfe ,vith a 
.letter. If my papa is not in 1ny way, I 
will come and bi-ing them to you n1yfelf. 

6 Grae,. 
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.Gr,ice. 0 my dear generous friend, what 

good nature! ('l'bey go out different 'ways.) .. 

S CE N E VI. 

Afr. Crumpto11, Conjlantine. - -

Conjlantine . Well, p~pa, was I wrong_.? 
You fee what pains .iny fifier- takes to obey 

you. 
Mr. Crumpton. And what is this fiory · of 

a fquirrel? 

Co!!jlanti11e~ I did not tell it to yott 

v:hi le ,re were hid, becaufe they -vvould have 

heard us. BtJr here is the affair: The dear 

friend Thomr 1nade a prcfent of the fquir­

nd t· the dear friend Alicia . The dear 

friend _\Leia recei vcd this ugly little beaft 

,,, ith fo 1~n ch ple,1fuI"e, that :fhc cali s it her 

dear friend Tomrn~·. Bnt I have managed 

fo, th:i.t :fhe has not h:id n1uch an1ufe1nent 

,rith it. 

Jlfr . Crumpton. I-Io\."!iT fo? 
. C014hrn!i11c. They put the fquirrel's little 

houfc on the furnrner-houft bench. I flip­

ped in there, ,r hilil: they \\ ere tL1king a ten ... 

er _farc,rel. I opened the 1 ittle door, took 

the fquirrcl out, and let hi1n loofe an1ongft 
L 2 th¢ 
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the tr~es. _ I faw him foon climb up into a 

--tree, and Jump from ·branch to branch. 

1 They will be pret_ty cunning if they ever 

catch him again. 

Mr. Crumpton. Then, fir, you ·have done 

a very rafcally action. Did not I forbid 

you to moleH: thofe:} poqr children? and y_ou 

knew very well the forrow t-ha_t you ,would 

.cauf e to your fifter. 

Confiantine. Since ilie difobeyed· you., did 

,fhe not deferve to be puniihed? 

Mr. Crumpton. Is it to you that the .right 

-of puniiliing her belonged'? Run, tel! the 

,gardener ansf his people to look for the 

;fquirrel, and bring it to _me. 

Conjlantine. :But ,papa, you forbad my fif­

•ter any cqm;p1uniq1.tion with Mr. Garvey's 

children; and -will yo-u fu_ffer he.r to rec.e.ive 

a prefent from them ? 
Mr. Crumpton. Was Thoma$ informed of 

my intention~ when he brought the fquir­

~cl? J • 

Conjl_an#ne. At 1 eaft A·J icia ,knew them, 

and was not that difobcying you ? 

]Vlr. Crumpton. It belongeq. to m.e to de­

tern1ine that. She certainly mould have 

-Jhewed ;r;ne t.1e _prefent that :fhe -received ; 

7 and 



Jhd 'if !·thought it proper, I µiould order 
her to return it. Again I fay, run and let 
this fquirrel be found _again:,- or y.ou iliall 
anf wer-to me ·for it.• 

I -

Conjlantine. But pap,r,:. you have-hear9_ them~ 
talk finely. My fifier ,has money unknown , 
to you, and ihe gives ·• it · to Mr. Garvey to " 
pay. you. Should not I · do = better, . to go ' 

' a·nd watch Grace, -to.furprife her when· :fhe · ' 

receives the purfe~ .and bring it to you? 
Mr. · Crumpton. Do it ·-if: y.ou -dare. - You 1 

know my orders. Obey: 

Conjlantine, ( murmurif!i··) I thought that 
J ,had done-fuch fine -things! 

s· C E N E VII~ · 

.lvlr. Crumpton, ( mujing.) 

Yes, I fee that I have fuffered my paffion-· 
to carry me too far. What a pattern of 
ftiendfhip, gratitude and generofity, do thefe 
children ihew ! It is true, I had forbidden 
Alicia-But ihould I have forbidden her? 
:fhould I fupprefs thofe fentin1ents in her 
heart, to ,vhich I myfclf had given birth? 
Could I deprive her of the only happinefs 

which ih~ enjoys in th is folitude? the 

L 3 greateft 
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grcateft happineCs in hum~n I1fc? an a1nia­

ble and virtuous fociety Yvith children of 

her own age? a blcffing, the lofs of which 

I could not rr1ake good with all n1y fortune? 

and for ·what reafon ? to fatisfy an empty 

whim. My dear Alicia, neither thofe grot­

·tos, thofe bridges, thofe Chinefe tern ples, 

nor all thofe ornan1ents with which I 1neant 

-ro embelli:fh my garden, nothing, in fnort, 

could have n1ade you forget the unadorned 

grove where friendfhip found fg f weet a re­

treat. What a leffon is this to me? But 

for you, I was alfo going to lofe a valuable 

friendfuip. However, you preferve to me 

that precious bleffing. You fave T?e from 

injuftice and remorfe. How ftrongly your 

noble conduct makes me feel the unworthi­

nefs of your brother. Ill-natured boy! in 

what an odious light has he iliewn himfelf? 

13ut let 111e bani:fh this mortifying idea fron1 

my heart. I a1n impatient to know if Mr. 

G-arvey thinks· as gencrouf1y as his children. 

The part that he takes, will determine my 

happinefs. I have either loft a friend un­

deferving of 1ny attachrnent, or I {hall now 

find one entirely worthy of me. ( Alz'cia crof-

flng the bottom of the flogc on t1ptoes, Mr. 

Crumpton 
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Ci--umpton pera£·ves her~ and calls,) Alicia! 
' She goes on. Mr. Crumpton· ralls a JecomJ 

time,) Alicia r co1ne hither! 

SC ENE V1II.. 

A1r. Crumpto11, Ali"cia. 

1i1r. Crumpton .. Where were you going~ 

\Vhy did you !hive to avoid 1ne? 

Alicia, ( conf ufed. J Becaufe-I was afraid:, 
to difiurb you, papa .. 

Afr. Crumpton. You were going, perhaps.If · 

to look for the fquirrel that Thomas gavi 
you as a prefent? · 

Alicia. .Yes, papa. It is true, he has­

g1 ven me one. I fuppofe Confl:antine told 

you. 
Mr. Crumpton. You did not receive it, I 

prefurne. 
Alin·a. I! not receive .it!-Oh ! yes, ho,v 

_ could I avoicl it? Poor Tommy ! he ,va~ in 

fuch joy when he offered it to me. 
Mr. CrHmptou. You n1ufi return it. 
Aliria. Yes, papa, if I had it; but it hai 

run ::i.way. 

lv'lr. Crumpto!!. Is this true, Alicia? 
L 4- Alicia, 
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Alicia. Yes, fir, I affure you. I can fuew 
you h_is houfe; it is empty. 

lvlr. Crumpton. Who c0uld have let it 
out? this was a t ric k of Conftantines.-

Alicia. No, papa. Do not accufe my 
brother of it. Th€ door mu.ft have been ill­
faftened, and fo the p rifoner efcap ed. But 
T ommy is in _purfuit of him, a-nd if he 
catches it again, he will bring it back to me ... 

Mr. Crumpton. You m ean then, to have a 
f ccond converfation with hi1m ?' What have 
you to fa y to hi1n? I-lave not you told him 
m y refolution ?· And have not. you taken 
your leave of him? 

_A!iria. Yes, papa·; but-Oh r I was ffr 
forry ! I :fhall not eafil y comfort myfelf. 

J,.,f r. Crump-ton. You fi'nd th6:n a difficulty 
in obeying n1e? _ 

Alicia. Oh! it ~s not_ thar-; don' t think 
that. But c.ould you love me ftill, , could 
you. own me ~e-r your child, if I were to teff . . 
you that this quarrel does not grieve rne ?· 
W hat would you think of me, or what would' 
my friends think1 if I could withdraw my 
heart from them ·ar once, without feeling 
the leaft concern? 

Mr .. Crump-
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Mr. Crumpton. But is the offence offered · 
rn e by thei r father fo indifferent to you that 
you take no part in it? 

Ahcia. 0 no-I do take a part in it~ and-' 
I would g ive any thing in the zVOrld that· 
you had full fat isfact:ion. 

Mr. Crumpton. You know then what.I afk.· ·, 
of hi1n, and what ne refufes me? -

A!icja. I know-I know-Ah! : papa.,· -
• why do you afk me? 

1111~. Cn,1,mpton. Beca:ufe I ·would 'know if ; 
Mr. Garvey' s children are acquainted -with .: 
the affair, and have entrufied it to you ; · 

Alicia. • Yes, they told me-they .told me ­
~11. Do not be ang ry, p apa ! : 

Mr. C1~umpton. V,1 ell, what do you tliink ·-­
of n1y demand? Does it ·appear u nreafd-n- -
~ble ? Have not I a right to expect fro1n 
M r. G~rvcy, in return for all n1y kindnefs-> : 
a flight con1pliment, which I would repay 
hin1 an hundred-fol d ? 

A !. ci,i. Dear papa, I an1- only a ·child . ; 
l) 

how can I decide amongft grown people? · 
l'-,,f; ·. Cn: mp ton. Confult your heart. - I 

w ould k now ,vhat that fays. 
Alicia. Pray excufe n1c. r-.1 y heart, per-

L 5 haps, 
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haps, might fay fmnething that would dif' ... 

, pleafe you. 

lvf r. Crumpton. I underftand. It "·ould 

judge, no doubt, that I am in the wrong. 

Alicia. Ah! now you are going to b~ 

angry. 

Mr. Crumpton. Only fpeak; you wil•l fee. 

Alicia. I would not offend you for any 

thing in the world. 

Mr. Crumpton. You ,r ill not; only tell 

me freely what you think. 

Alicia. Well then, I think that you are 

_right, and Mr. Garvey too . 

Mr. Crumptoll. Both of us right? You 

little flatterer, th:it is in1poffible . One of 

us 111uft be right, and the oLher wrong.~ 

Alicia. Pardon n1e ! I [poke i: as 1 th ink, 

You ha-ve done Mr. Garvey µ:re.: t kind-· 

neffes , and are right to expect frorn hirn, 

in ackno\-dcdgc1r1.ent, a n1atter that you 

have fo rnuch at heart: and he is rjght in­

refufing ·it you, becaufe he has reafons for 

not giving it up. 
Afr. Crumpton. But are his reafons juft,. 

or ill-founded? 

Alicia. It is not for 1ne to be the judge of 

the1n. You look upon lt as his duty, jn 
g r :.itude 
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gratitude to give you up his little groye; and 

he looks upon the keeping of it to be alfo a 
duty of gratitude. You would cut it down, 

to make a fine prof pec:1; he thinks it an 

agreeable :fhady retreat for his children. 

You are his landlord, and have powei·: he­

has nothing but the prayers and tears of his 

fan1 il y. 
Mr. Cnnnptc11 . Enough of this; you are 

too dangerous an advocate. \Vell, Jet hin1, 

pay 1ne the fifty pounds that I have lent 

hi1n, and he may keep h)-s grove. 

Aliria. Then i t vrill be forc e-

11lr. Crumpton. That will fnew which is: 
right, Eh ? 

Alitia. No p1pa, I only mcant-0~ ! I 

do not know ,, hat I would fay. But the 

fifty pounds, ·where can he have them? 

11fr. Cn:m.plvn. If you do not kno\.v, nei-:-­

th r do I. However, if he 2.ppl ied to you­
Ali ·i11, ( cmbrao\~-brrfizi her.) Oh ! I can­

n t conceal it fron1 you any ionP-er. And 
. . 0 

though you were ev"n to punifh n1e for it-
I ha e dcfcn ·ed ·our anrcr-I ha-ve-o 

fifr . CrumptoH. Come, con1e, kt me go! 

.V at does all this me.in, Mifs.? 

L 6 SCENE 
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S CE NE IX. 

Mr. Crumpton, Alicia, Conjlantine, (hauling­
-in Grace,) Grace • 

. Conjlantine. Ah! papa, I have her, I have-­
her. She has a letter; I fuppofe, for my 
fifier. Come, give it to me, or I'll fearch 
you all over. Yes, yes, :fhe had it in her· 
hand as {he {lipped along the yew-hedge. 

lvlr. Crumpton . No violence, Confiantinc--. 
(To Grace.) Do you want- any body here,_ 
child? · 

Grace. (confujed.) No-Yrs, fir, I was 
looking for-

Mr. Crump~on. Why are you frightened? 
Well, whom do you want? 

Grace. 11ifs Alicia. 
Confiantine . But you know, Grace, that 

- papa has forbidden her to fpeak to you. 
Mr. Cnm1pton, ( to Conjlantine.) I de.fire 

you WCi..1ld be fil_ent. (To Grace.) and what 
is this letter in queftion ? 

Grace. It is nothing-nothing- ( !0oking 

Jorrqwful(y at Alicia.) Ah ! Mifs Alicia, 

will yoLl fo,igivc rr1c? ~· 
Alicia. 
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Alicia. My dear Grxte:.-.• we- muft hide.' 
nothing from papa; now .. 

Conjlanti11e, (to Mr. Orumpto11.j How fir!·· 
th ey fpeak to eacfi other. ·before y.o·ur face,; .. 
Is that · obedience? 

Mr. Crumpton. Wilryou beiiknt.? ·WeUr 
Grace, may' not r kn0w ?-- . 
. Grace .. - Well, fir, fince I muff tell you;" 
the matter is, that my father has written a 
letter to m ifs · here, thanking her for her-· 
k indnefs. ( trembling as foe offers the letter to · 
Alicia. Conjlantine Jeizes it.) 

Conflantine.· 0 papa! it is full of money. 
(To Alida.) Ahr you will be paid now. 

Alicia. I was g?ing to confefs the whole 
\O you, papa, when Grace and my brother 
interrupted us. I f ubmit to my punifhment. 

ft1r. Crumpton, ( opens the letter and reads . } 

" M ofi worthy )'Oztng L ady, 
" I SHOULD not be deferving of your 

generous intentions in my favour, if I were 
bafe enough to lead you into the flighteft 
act of deceit, by accepting the rnoney which 
you offer n1e in order to p ay your papa. 

o, n1 y dear mifs, I an1 h is debtor, and 
fl1all have the n1isfortune to cont i ue fo, 

until I can acquit my debt by my o-\v.n re­
f ources. 

... 



2JO THE FATHERS' RECONCILID-

foUrCe&... I am unhappy in not being- abfe 
on this occafion to meet your father's willies 
fo chearfuHy as I would on any other. If 
l\1r. Crmn.pton., without mentioning it- to 
me, had purfued the courfr which his- power 
enables hi1n to ufe, I ihould never lh1.ve ex­
pofiulatcd. He n1ay affure himfelf,, that I 
fhou Id not even have formed in. rny O\.vn 
rnind a fingle complaint againft him. At 
le;:ift,. I :fhou Id not ha vc to reproach n1yfdf 
with vi~Ia.ting the facrcd promifr that I have 
pafi. L et hi1n know thefe fentimcnts, n1y 
"'Worthy little friend.. I-Iis. friend!hi p and 
yours. arc more valuable to n1e than all the 
poficili.ons in the world.. Continue frill in 
the fa1ne geneFous difpofition towards me 
and my children, 

I have the honour to be, &c .. )) 
( ML Crumpton, without foutting the letter Ji 

looks at Alicia.} 
A 1icia, (running to him.) Now, papa, you 

{hall know how this money can1e inro my 
hands, -and forgive 1ne for not owning it to 
you before!-

Mr. Cntmp ton, (k{!Jing; her.) I know the 
,vhole, n1y dear Alicia. I heard your con­
verfation. l an1 delighted with the noble­

ncfs 
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nefs and gencrofity of your fent-iments;. I 
do not blufh to confefs, that perhaps, but 

for you, I ·was going to com1nit an a.chon 
that would hJ.ve made rne unhappy all my 
life. Here· is your 1noney; M ake that no­
ble ufe of it ,vhi ch vour excel.lent mother 

enjoined. ])o not fea r th;tt I :!hall ever: 

fu ffer it to be ex haufied b y you i;- bounty •. 

Y our little g rove {h ail rem ain, my dear 
ch ildren, a nrl hiend(hip {hall unite you ftil-l., 

.A !icia, ( t al:ing; his ha.1ul. ) 0 papa ! I o·we 
you now a fecond rife. 

Griut, (taking his olh:r hm!(t .. ) 0 fir! . 
, , hat goodnefs ! Ah ! how n1y fathtr-

Jir. C1"1ui1pton . Tell h in1, my dear Grace.,, 
1hat l rcq ud t h in1 to take h is note :ig_ain; 

that 1 have a fmall a Itera t ion to m ake in ir,. 
.f " ·hich I ,\·ill fpcak t o him . 

ri,r_jlr; ·lth1"'. 1-Iow? p:ipa, you-

11lr. Lru;nptrm. I-Iold you r ill-n~tured: 

~1":1gue . You have g1 \·cn n1c to-day proof , 

of a \ cry bad heart. 

c~ .• ,? ntine. I have only obeyed you· .. 
2\1 u ;' not children obc their p c2rcnt ? 

]11-r . Crui11pto1t . \Yithout doubt, they 1nuft. 

But ". hen the co1nn1ands of their pa.ren~s 

arc unj uft> they n1uft ·rhen fi rft obey their 

duty 
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duty and their Maker. If your heart did ' 
not tell you that 1nine yielded too much to·, 
paffion,- I have no further hop.es ,,of you. -
See ·how Alicia has acted.': 

Conjlantine. - But mama · did not leave -me , 
any m·oney at my own dif pofal. 

Mt. Crumpton. Becaufe- :fhe forefaw the · 

improper ufe that you might -have made of :· 

it.. And then, 1 had-not you words at- lea:CT: of · 
comfort for , your little friends, · artd for a 
man who had -once the care of -your educa­
tion? But what ' is become of the fquirrel?"' 
Have you given orders to find him?" 

Conjlantine. I could fee , nobody in the ,· 

garden. 

S CE NE X.-

Mr. Crumplo1t, Conjfantine, Alicia~ Grtlc'e, -
Thomas. -

(Cf'homas enters rrmnz"ng, and out of breath. -

He holds the Jqui_rrel in one baud~ the other is 

wrapped in a, handkerchief /fained with drops 

of blood.) 
CJ'homas. Joy! joy! here he is! I have 

' . 

found him, here he isl (perceiving Mr. 
. -

Crumpton, hejftJps foort.) 
Alicia. 
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.IJ!icia, ( running to him.) 0 ! my good 
'Tomn1y, (foe takes the Jquirrel.) l\,ly pretty 
little Tommy, have I found you? Oh!' you· 
fuall never efcape from me again. Come.,,. 
fir, 1narch into your houfe once morer­
( Shuts him· up- in his hvuje, and carries him~ 
into thejummer-houje.)' 

Mr: Crumpton .. What ' is the matter with, 
you1: hand,. my dear· Tom? I think I fee · 
blood upon your handkerchief .. 

CJ'homas~ (wi"ih Jurprife and joy~): My dear.. 
Torn! mifs., do you hear that? 

Alicia. Yes, Tho1nas; all is made up. 
Grace .. Now we· are friends for ever ... 

{CJ'homas jumps for joy, and bows to · Mr •.. 
Crumpton~ G-,ace taking her brother's hand, 
and looking at it with concern.) Have youi 
hurt yourfelf? Let me fee. 

Alicio..... And on my- account too ?. 
'thomas. Ft is nothing.. It was a branch­

that broke with the f pring that 1 made to.' 

jump after the runaway. I tore my hand a ' 
little; but I iliould have left an arn1 behind, 
rather than not bring ba.ck the fquirrel to • 

Mifs Alicia. 
Alicia. Ah! hov,· good-natured 1 Papa.D. 

you mufl: have it dreft.. Nurfe has an ex­
cellent falve.. 
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Mr. Crumpton. That care ihall be your.,, 
Come, children, follow rne. I ·will have a. 
little entertainment prepared for you ro-day, 
at my houfe, and I \Vill go myfelf, and in­
vite your parents to co111e and partake of it. 
1 have been your fcholar this day, and I fee, 
by your example, that welI-dif po fed chil­
dren 111ay fometin1es give ufeful leffo-ns toi 

their parents ... 

A 11 E L I A. 

AMELIA_. when fcarcely fix years oicf,, 
was very fond of her mamma, and 

wifhed continually to be with her. On a 
certain day, Amelia's m-other was-going to 
market, and the little girl entreated to- ac­
company her thither. You will only be 
troublrfome to me, child, faid :fhe. No, 
no; 1 hope, I fhall not be troublefOine to 
you_. faid Amelia; and preffed fo much 
that her ma1na at la.ft confented to give her 
leave. 

They 
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~ They fet out, therefore, both together., 

As it chanced, their _houfe was in the country.,. 

and the; paths proved very bad. Amelia 

frequently was forced to walk behind her 

1nother, when the ruts would not pennit 

then1 to have hold of one another. They 

were now come very near the town; and a~. 

it chanced, the road was crowded with a 

n1ultitude of people paffing every way. The 

little girl was often feparated from her 

mother; but this gave her no unea:finefs, 3$ 

after t\YO or three fuch accidents, fue had 

rejoined her ,vith eafe, but the nearer they · 

approached the market, the more fue per­

ceived the crowd to augment. This fuould. · 

neceffarily have made her watchful of the 

way that her mother went; and yet, a fort 

. of puppet-fuow which was exhibi .. ting, had 

channs fufficicnt to detain her. She ftop­

ped fuort to gaze at Punchinello. In the 

n1 idft, however, of her entertainment, fhe 

t.:..irned round, but could not fee he;: mother; 

ilie ran on, called out, and fcran1bling up 

a bank, at once looked over all the people's 

head : but it was in vain. She could not 

fee h r, cou lJ not hear her voice; and now 

the little n1aiden, being frjghrened, durf 
not 
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not mix among fo great a crowd, that 
jofiled· one another. So fhe got into a 
corner, . called out m.ammy ! 1nammy ! and·, 
burft into a flood of tears. 

The people that went by; looked' at her, 
c_fh.ere is ·a ·little girl, fa:id one among themll:, 
in a·pite·ous taking! What is the matter' with 
you ?· afked another. ] :have lo.ft my mammy ! · 
Ob, . nerve-r·mind it; anfwered he. . You will ; 
find her out. again> I warrant you. .. A, third· 
faid, Do not,cry, . my·little girl. . She· wz'll not: 
come to you the Joon-er ·for that. . 1"hus · faid ·, 
many, and· they all went on about their.: 
bufinefs. 

By good luck, at la.ff, however:, .. an : old · 
woman ·: who fold eggs and , butter, and ·was,.,; 
lame;and therefore·.co-ald not walk without a-. 
crutch, .was going by, but feeing her-in: fuch 
difirefs, flopped '{hort and pitied her; .. And -, 
whfrh: way was your motker going, little dear, ·. 
fa.id the woman, when you" lijl herl She ·was 
going to the mm·ket, faid Amelia. . Well, be -
con~forted, ·,- replied·1 the. firfi i . and,· rome along 
with nze. Twz'll take you to the market. You · 
will find her· there, no dotJ.b t: Amelia · gave 
~er ·· hand;'. that mornent, to the good old 
v1on1an., and 'foon reached the market. As 

they". 
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t hey entered, :£he perceived her n1o~her, 
gave a cry of joy, and up her n;iother came 
imn1ediately. -She took the little girl . into 
her arms, and faid, You frightened me ex-. , 
ceedingly, ,my dear, by wandering fr.om 
me: and the child inftantly flew jnto her 
anns, and burft into tears. 

She told her of the puppet-fhow, and 
that fhe had ftopped to look at it; how 
.ihe called out after her, _and how the good 
old market-wo1nan, and 1he .only, had 
taken pity of her and brought her through 
the crowd. Amelia's mother thanked her, 
bought what eggs and butter fhe had left, 
.and gave her more than fue afked. An1elia 
kiffed her ten times over; and while going ~ 
home, would talk of nothi~g but the good 
old market-woman .. 

When the firft fine weather came, Ame­
lia begged her mother to go fee Dame 
Dunch, which was the market-woman's . 
name: and ilie confented, took a loaf of 
bread, and half a pound of tea, with fugar 
in proporti.on, Dan1e Dunch's dwelling 
,Yas a wooden one: it was not large, but 
very clean and comfortable. In the front, 
there was a little grafs-plat, !hadied on every 

fi de 
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fide by fruit-trees; upon which, An1elfa 

danced till evening with a niece of the 

Dame's, who was as kind and good-natured 

as her aunt. 

A1nelia-,s n1other always bought Dame 

Dunch's eggs and butter, but co1nplained 

that ihe rated them at too low a price; 

while Dame Dunch would have it that fhc 

was paid too much. Amelia and her mother 

gave the good old 'Noman all the affifl:ancc 

in their po-\ver; and when in her turn the 

old won1.an could be ferviceable to Amelia 

or her rnothcr, ihe would put on her linen 

apron, take he.r crutch, and con1e quite out 

of breath, but very joyous. 

Thus they did each other mutual ferv icc : 

but the good .old woman had the greatcft 

reafon to rejoice, that fhe had taken pity on 

a little girl in trouble. In the ad of help­

ing her, fhc did not think that her good 

heart would gain her fuch a m ultitude of 

happy hours. 

A GOOD 





A g00>d hemr1 compe:n~a.1-es -for 
many 1nili~ crelior1.~ 



.A GOOD HEART COMPENSATES FOR 
1\1ANY INDISCRETIONS .. 

A DRAMA, in qNE AcT. 

CHARA-CTEIH,. 

i1R. VAUGHAN; 

MARY ANNE, 

FREDERICK, 

Do Ro rHEA, 

SERVA~T. 

fETER, 

his Daughter 
hi.s Nephew. 
his Niece. , 

an old Coachman. 

Sc ENE, An apartment in Mr~ Vaughan's 

Country-HouJe. 

SCENE L 

ii1-r. F:1ugh,rn. 

T H IS is ,vhat one gains by taking 
charge of other people's children! 

1"his Frederick, how I loveJ hin1 ? he was, 

I believe, dearer to rne than my O'\\·n fon, 

and the fcape-grace now plays thcfe pranks! 

I-f O\V could he change fo far fron-1 '" hat he 
pron1ifrd in hi infancy! Surh goodnefa of 

heart, fuch fpirit, fuch chearfulnefa ! The 

cm.nag 
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courage of a lion, and the 1nildnefs of a 
lamb! One could not help loving him. But 
let him never appear before me again. I 
will never even hear him mentioned. 

'S C E N E II. 

]'vfr. Vaughan, Dorothea. 

Dorothea. Did you fend for me, uncle? 
What are yo,11r commands? 

Mr. Vaugh?in. I have fine news for you, 
concerning your rogue of a brother. 

Doroth. ( turning pale.) Concerning Fre­
derick? 

Mr. Vaughan. There, read that letter 
from Richard, or I will read it to you my­
felf. (reads.) 

cc Dear Papa, 
" I am forry to have_ none but difagree­

-able news for you; however, it is better that 
, you fhould receive them from me, than 

from another. Our 'tear Frederick''-Oh! 
yes ! he deferves that affectionate name 
now.-'' Our dear Frederick goes on very 
indifferently. He fold his watch fome days 
ago, and what is fl:ill worfe, the greateft 

part 
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part of hi fchool books and books of d~vo ... 
tion. I will tell you how I came to know 
1t. At a ftall of fecond-hand books, I 
afkcd tpe other day by chance for the Whole 
Duty of Man ; for as I had fairly worn 
mine out by reading it, I thought I could 
not do better than to buy another. The 
bookfellcr {hewed n1e one which I knew 
irnn1cdiately to be Frederick's. I was 
pofitive of it, as his nan1e was upon the 
title page. I bo~ght it for fix-pence, but 
did not far a word about it, for fear of pre­
j 1dicing our fchool-fellows againft him. I 
contented myfclf with £hewing it to the head 
n1afr'"' r \Yho ient for the bookfeller, and 
aikcd hirn fron1 whom he had that book. 
~"'he I 0·1kid ler confcHed that he had bought 
it fr 111 111y couiin, and Frederick could not 
deny ir, but faid, that he had fold it be­
e .n1fe he wanted n1oney; and that 1nean­
ti 1ne, until he {hould be able to buy ano­
ther, he had borro,red one from a friend 
\\ ho had two. The head n1after would 
1 now \\ hat he had done \\-ith t his 1noney$ 
and Frederick told him, though I fufpecr 
his a count to be all J. fib. Oh! thouo-ht I 

b 

to n1yfelf, we 1nuft find if he ha ... not parted ,. 
Vo1 IL I with 
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with fome of his neceffaries too. I thought 

fi-rfr of the watch that you gave him for his 

nevv-year's gift, to let him fee how his time 

went, which was a matter that he minded 

,very little, as you may re1nember., I afked 

him what -o'clock it was. I-Ie feemed con­

fufed and told me that his watch was at the 

watch-rnaker's. I went thither that mo­

ment, in order to be certain. There was 

not a word of truth in it. I reafoned with 

him, as an affectionate coufin ought; but 

he anfwered me that it was no concern of 

mine, and that his watch was much better 

as he had Jifpofed of . it Shan in his fob, as 

he had no longer occafi.on to know the hour, 

for his bufinefs. Who knows what he may 

have done worfe ? for one cannot guefs the 

,vhole."-Well what do you fay to this, 

Dorothy? 
Do.ro.th.. Dear uncle, I own I am as much 

difp:leafed at ~y brother as you are. Not­

w i thftan.ding-
M r. V,aughan. A little patience! this is 

not aH, The beit of the ftory is to come. 

( reads.) 

" Only hear . what he has done fince. 

_The day before ycfterday he went out in the 
afternoon 
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afternoon without leave. Evening came 
on; he did not return. Supper bell rang: 

he was not to be found. In :thort, he 

!laid out the whole night, and did not come_ 

in until tq.e next morning. You may ima­

gine how he was received. They aiked hi1n 

where he had been ; but he had invented all 

his ftories before-hand. And indeed though 

every thing that he fa.id were true-how­

ever, he is to appear this evening before all 

he n1aft@rs; and if they do him jufl:ice, he 

will be expelled ihamefully, or at leaft fent 

home. What affiias me moft is his ingra­

titude for all your kindncffes, the difgrace 

that he brings on us, and the irregular way · 

of life that he foll ows. I cannot believe 

that he told truth, in fpeaking of the p~ace 

,\ here he f pen~ the night. "-And, why do not 

you n1ention it?-" But I vifh that he may. 
It ,rouid be ihll worfe, and he \'ould only 

be the rnore worthy of your refentment~ 

1-Ic threat ns no\. ', to n n a,vay, and go 

home." · c, yes, let hin1 con1e ! let hin1 only 

tut hi foot" upon n1y thre{hold; he will fee 

tht: confcqucnc . L_ct him go ·where he 
fpe 1ds l1i nibhts. As fi r Tou 1 Dorothea, 

1 dciir ) t_ '1 never to i}Jr':- k ~ word to me 

M 2 in 
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in his- favour. They may put him in prifon, 

fend him hom.e, .expe:l him ignominioufly; 

it is all equal to me. I f11aH never concern 

.myfelf about hi-m. He :111ay go to fo1ne fea­

port aq.d fhip himfelf as cabin-boy for the 

Weft-Indies. 1 have ufed him as my fon. 

too long. 
Doroth. True, my dear uncle, you have 

been as a father to us, and even our o,vn pa­

rents could not have fhcwn more care and 

kindnefs to us. 

~Afr. Vaughan . I have done it with plea­

f ure, and take no merit to myfelf for it. 

··your mother, while I was _abroad on my 

travel£, did the fame for my children. So 

it became n1y duty, and I never to this day 

declined it _: but---

Doroth. --Yet:. fir, if my brother has for­

.got himfdf for a moment, it is owing only 

to his impetuous temper. You have had 

him long under your eye. vVhenever he 

had done a fault, his repentance and forrow 

for having offended you, always exceeded 

the offence. 
MY. Vaughan. vVell, and how many in­

difi:retions have I pardoned him? When he 

burned his eye-brovvs and hair with his fire­
works; 
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works; when he threw a- ftone through one 
of our ncighboui::'·s wi-ndoYvs, a:nd broke a 
large looking-glafs-; when he f-ell int:o the 
mire, and f poi led a new fuit of clothes·;._ 
"'·hen he overturned the handfomeft carriage 
that ever I had r did not I forgive him al1 
this? I attributed thefe mifchie-vou-s freaks; 
to er petulance that did not however as y~c 
fuew a bad dif pofition: but to fell his watch 
and his books, to leave- his fcnool' a-nightg; 
and lye out, to-fly againft •his, mafters, and' 
ftiH to have the face to think of coming 
home to mer 

Doroth. My dear un{:le~ be pieafed firft· 
to hear what he can fay in his ju!l:ification. 

]\!fr. Vaughan. Hear him.? Heaven forbid. 
that I iliould even fee him. I iliall tell aU 
my tenants to rccei ve him with a good 
flick, if he offers to co1ne amongft them. 

D oroth. Ah! no. Your heart could never 
con~ nt to fuch hadhnefs. You will not 
deny the requeft of a niece that loves and 
honours you as her father. 

l'vf r. Vaughan. You :fhall fee whether that 
·will be difficult to me. 

D o1·oth Will you have n1e think then 
\hat you no longer love the n1emory of your 
fi.fier,. th,lt you no longer lo Ye me? 

M J Mr. 
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}llr. Vaughan. You? I have no fault to 

find with you ; and therefore your brother's 

1ni:fbehaviour fhall never change rny fenti­

ments as to you. But if you love 1ne, do 

not teaze me with any more .folicitations. 

Study only to live happy in my friend.ihip. 

Doroth. How can I live happy, while I 

fee n1y brother in difgrace with you? 

Mr. Vaughan. I-Ie has deferved it but too 

well. Why not tell what he did with the 
... 

1noney, and where he lay out? 

Doroth. It appears from the letter that he 

confeffed both. It is only Richard that 

,vill not believe him. ( Looks at Mr. 

Yaughan with tears in her e)'es.) Ah! dear 

uncle-
Mr. Vaughan, ( a little Jeftened.) Well. 

He ihall have one chance more, on your ac­

count. I will wait for the head mafter',s 

letter. 

S C E N E III. 

Mr. Vaughan, Dorothea, Servant. 

1\11 r. Vaughan. What do you want? 

Servant. A meffenger, fir, would f peak 

to you. 
}lfr. f/-aughan. What has he brought? 

Servant. 
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Ser:vant. A letter fro1n the fchool. (Giver 
I 

bim the letter.) I 

I 

Mr. Vaughan, (looking at the Juperjcrip-

t ion . ) Right! I vvas waiting f~r , this. Ir 
comes frmn the hea:d ma~ I know his, 
hand. -\Vhere--is - the meffenger ?' L~t · him 

wait for my anfwer. 
Servant. Shall I mew hin1 up? 
Jyf r. Vaughan. No; I wiH go down. I 

wiili to inform n1yfelf from his own moutho 
( Goes out. Dorothea following him, the Ser-
1.,\1,r/ makes jigns to her to flop.) 

S CE NE IV .. 

Dorothea, Ser-va11f'. 

S er-vant . Harkye, Mifs Dorothea! · come 
here r 

D orothea. \Vhat have you to fay? 

Scrva7lt. Mafl:cr Frederick is• here~ 
D r; roth. My brother? 

Servant. If he be not come yet, he is not 
far off. 

D oro th . Who told you f o? 

S er·vant. The m~ifenger t?at overtook 
him on the road. Ah! mifs ! what has 
Mafl:er Frederick done? 

M 4 Doroth. 
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Doroth. Nothing unworthy. Do not be .. 
lieve hi1n capable of it. 

Servant. Ah! I never thought fo of hin1. 
Heaven kno\vs we all loved bi1n, and would 
have given our lives for him. He fatisfied 
us for the leaft fervice that we could do 
him. He fpoke for us to your uncle, when­
ever he was in a pailion ,vith us; and he was 
a friend to all the poor people in the neigh­
b-0urhood. I wonder how his fchool-rnafter 
could be angry with him. Well ! I fee 
how it is. T~ey were going to puniili him 
for fame arch prank, and he, being a fine 
f pi rited young gentleman, would not be 
ufed fo roughly. -

Doroth .• \V"~ere did the meffenger find 
him? 

Servant. About a ftage off. He was 
fleeping under a willow on the bank of a 
little fiream. 

Doroth. My poor brother! 
Servant. The man flopped till he awoke. 

You muft think how f urprized Mafl:er 
Frederick was on feeing him. He imagined 
that this man had been fent after him to 
bring him back; and he told him that he 

would 
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would fooner be torn in pieces, than go· 

\Vith him. 
Dorotb .. Ah! I know his flout refolute 

way. 
Ser-van!. The meifenger protefted to him 

that, (he had f uch a regard for him,) if he 

were fure to be fcolded, or even to lofe his; 

place for it, he vvould not 1noleft him. He· 

then told hi1n his meffage,, and how they 

f poke of him at fchool. 

Dorothr And what did my brother refoive· 
to do? 

~ervant. Although he wa·s !pent with, 

fatigue, he walked 0n by the meifenger's: 

fide, and they carn.e together as far as the: 

edge of our gr.ove. Mafter Frederick 

ftruck in there, to go and hide himfelf in 
the grotto, and there he will fiay f-0r the: 

meffenger's retur-n, to know· how you1; uncl.e· 

will take matters. 
Dorotb. ·oh ! if I could f peak to him f 
Servant. I fancy that he wifhes it as much. 

a you. 
Doroth. My uncle often wafks that way .. 

If he fhould meer him in the firft heat o~ 

hi pailion ! Oh t be fo kind as to run and 
te ll him to hide hin1felf in the barn, behind 

M 5 the 
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the truffes of hay. I will go to hi1n as foon 

as my uncle walks out. 

Servant. Never fear, mifs. I will bring 

him there myfelf, and help hin1 to hide 

himf elf. (Goes out.) 

SCENE V. 

Dorothea; (alone.) 

,vhat troubles he continually caufes to 

me! yet l cannot help lovi1r1g hin1. 

S CE NE VI. 

Dorothea, · M ary A nne. 

Doroth. Ah! dear coufin, how <lid I long 

to fpeak with you! and yet, alG\s t I have 

but very bad news for you. 

Mary Anne~ I know the whole. My 
papa juft · now gave me my brother's letter 

·to read. That from the fchoolmafter has 

-redoubled his anger againft Frederick. 

D oroth. I do not know how to go about 

ju!ljfying hi1n. 

1 
Mary Anne. I would wager that he is in­

nocent. Do you know Richard ' s hypo­

:.crify l He does all the faults, and is cun­
ning 
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ning enough to lay the blame of the1n upon 
others. This is not the firft inftance_ of his 
ftriving to hurt your brother in my papa's 
op1n1on. Twenty times, has he, by under­
hand complaints, had him almo~fl: turned 
out of the houfe; and then, when n1atters 
have been cleared up, he himfelf has been 
found the only perfon in fault. I fee, even 
from his letter, that he is a pickthank, and 
that Frederick, at worft, has been only 
in1prudent. 

Doroth. What con1fort your kindnefs. 
affords me! Yes, my brother is natqrally 
well inclined, free, fincere, generous, un­
fuf pecting; but he is alfo petulant, daringj) 
and inconfiderate. He is headfhong in his. 

refolutious, and lofes refpect for thofe that 
do not treat him according to his humour. 

Mary An11e. And Richard is envious, dif-­
fen1bling, hypocri tica l, and fawning ... Like 
a cat that gives you at firft a pa.w as [oft as 

el vet, and afterwards ftrikes you ,;\., ith her 
talons at the moment when you depend 
n1oft on her kindnefs. How willingly 
v.:ould I give my brother, with all his falfe 
Yutue~, for yours, '' with all-his imperfec-

M 6 tion.s 
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tions on his head." The worft 1s, that 

Frederick is not here. 

Deroth. And if he were? 

Mary Anne. Eh 1 where is he then? Let 
me run to him. I long to fee him. 

Doroth. Hifl 1 I think I hear my uncle 

talking to himfelf. 

Mary Anne. Well, you are Frederick's 

fifter; it is but right that you ibould fee him 

firft. I will flay here wjth rny papa, and try 

to foften him. Do you run to the poor 

wanderer, and give him forne words of 

comfort and hope. 

Doroth. Yes, and a good lecture befidcs, 

I aifure you, for he deferves that at all 

events. (Goes out.) 

S C E N E VII. 

Mr. Vaughan, Mary An11e. 

Mr. Vaughan. I an1 fo provoked 'vvith this 

· boy that I have not been able to write, in 

orde.r to fend· back the meffenger. How­

ever, ne 1nay flay here till to-morrow 

, morning. Let n1e con1pofe n1yfelf a little. 

Mary Anne. 1-Iow, papa! are you fiill 

angry with my poor coufin? Is his cri1nefo 

very great then? 
J,,1r. 
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Jvfr. Vaughan. TruJy it becon1es• y01r 

1nuch to excufc hi1n. I fee that your head 

is no better than his, and you would have­

done wo1-fc, perhaps, in his pface. Yet you 

have both of you a good example before you. 

lvl my Allne . YVho is that? 

Mr. Vaughan. My good boy Richard. 

1.\1ary An77e. Oh _f yes. My brother is a 

boy of great veracity, indred, very gene­

rous ! he is a pretty pattern! 

M r. Vaughlw. I kno\'v that Dol1y ·and you 

arc no friends to him. I n1yfelf, from your. 

opinions of hirn, had conceived a prejudice 

a trainft h-in1; but his 1ncd1:er gives me fuch 

a good accout of hin1 to-day-

.LV!m:v Anne. Nay, did not all his· maften 

qui te ficl re n . OU with his praifes here? 

T hey kne,v his father' s fortune> and people 

ah r ay~ hope to ,rheedle p1 cfc ncs frorn a ·fa­

ther, by flat t ering hin1 about hi:s fon. -

}vfr. J~wghan. I gran t, they may have 

Mattered n1e a little \rith regard to hin1; 

ho,Yever, fron1 his earliefi childhood he has 

n ever p la~· d n1e a fing lc prank of the thou­

fand t lut F reder ic k has. 

)lfll1·11 An;z.!. His pranks never injured 

any body but hin1felt: 
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Mr. Vaughan. You would make one mad .. 
Did he hurt nobody but himfelf, when he 
overturned my chariot? a carriage elegantly 
gilt, and quite new, that had juft coft me 
two hundred pounds ! 

Mary ·Anne. It was but an accident; im­
prudence is pardonable at his age. Peter 
was trying the carriage, and Frederick teaz­
ed him fo much to take him up on I the feat, 
that at laft he did. Aft~r they had gone a 
little way, he dropped the whip, and Peter 
went down for it. The horfes, finding the 
reins in weaker hands, fet off. Luckily the 
harnefs gave way, and nothing fuffered but 
the carriage. 

Mr. Vaughan. That was not enough, per­
haps! And who, upon the whole, has more • 
reafon to complain than I? 

Mary Anne. Frederick, who had his head 
terribly cut; but above all, poor Peter that 
loft his place by it . 

./\1r. Vmtgha-:n. I cannot think of it yet 
with patience. That fine adventure coft 
me above eighty guineas ! 

Mary Anne. And how much grief did it 
coft the good-natured Frederick! He will 

never 
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never forgive himfelf for having occa:fioned 

poor Peter's difgrace. 

Mr~ Vaughan. Two good-for-nothing fel­

lows, fit to go together! I am furprifed, 

however, that you pick out the worfl: cha­

racters:' and plead their caufe. Really it is 

a pity that you ,vere not born a boy, to be 

companion to your coufin. I think, you 

,\·ould have had charming adventures to­

gether. 
lvfary Anne. Nay, but- ' 

Mr. /7aughan. Hold your tongue! your 

teazing tires nie. I am going to take a turn 

in the garden. Go find Dorothea, and 

both of you come to me:. ( Goes out without 

his h 1- t.) 

S C E N E VIII. 

Mmy Anne. 

I :!hall have a good deal of trouble to 

bring hi111 about. However, let us not 

de fpair. He is only ill-natured in vvords. 

SCENE 
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S CE NE IXe 

Mary Anne, Dorothea. 

-D·orot'/3·. (half opening the door~ and peep ... 

htf; in.) Hift.,, 
Mary- .11-;;ne .. Well?' 

Doroth· .. Is my uncle out? 

Mary~ Atm-e •. He is juft gone.. Where i~; 
Frederick?' 

Doroth. He '\iYa.its for us on the back flairs .. 

}If ary Anne~ You have, nothing to do but 

to take hi1n to· our room". 

Doroth .. No,; that won<' t. do.. Jenny is: 

there·. 
Mary Y1:nne. Why, carrrrot we bring him. 

- here? N 'obody comes hei:e- when my papa; 

is out. 
Doroth. You aire right; and it w il1 be 

eafier too for him to flip·out upon occafion.;. 

Stay bere, I \vill bring him up 

/ 

SCENE 
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SCENE X. 

]v[ ary A nne. 

How curious I am to hear him tell his: 

fio ry ! And I {hall be glad to fe~ hirn too . 

I t is above a year fince he left us. Ah! I 

h ear hin1. ( Goes to the door to meet him. ) 

SCE N E XI. . 

1\f ary Anne, Dor0thea, Frederick. 

M,11:v .11.1mF, (embr1.-1cing hint . ) Ahl 1ny 

_ dea r coufin. 

Dorntb. He deferves th is kindnefs, to he 

fure, after the trouble he has caufcd us . 

dary Anne. I fee hi1n, and all is for­

gotten. 
Frederick . My dear coufin, do I find y-qu 

then frill the fan1e? You have never been ib 
hard upon me as my fifter. 

Doroth . If I were as n1uch fo as your 

uncle ; then indeed! -
Frederick. In the firfr plc1ce, what does ht 

fay? Can -It be tru~ that he · is fo enraged 

gainfr n1e? 
D orff lb. 
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Doroth. If he knew us to conceal you 
here, we fuould have nothi ng left for it, but 
to quit the houfe, and go about our bufinefa . 

Mary Anne. Oh! it is very true. Do not 
think cf appearing before hi1n yet avv:hile. 
He is in a humour to do you a mifchief 
juft now. 

Frederick. What can our head mafter have 
written to him ? 

Doroth. A handfome encomium upon 
your exploits. 

lvlary Anne. My brother had touched a 
little upon the fubject by yefl:erday'a poft. 

Frederick. What! has Richard written? 
Then I have occafion for nothing more to 
juftify me. He knows the whole matter as 
well as I, for I entrufted him with every 
thing. 

Mary Anne. If we judge of you from his 
letter, all is over. , 

Frederick. Well, if I be not innocent, I 
am the greateft rogue-

Doroth. That is faying nothing. You 
muft be either one or the other. 

Frederick. And could you think me guilty? 
What is my crimes felling my watch? 

Dorotb. 
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Dototh. Is that all? who knows but: you 

you may have fold ihirts too, and your 

clothes-

Frederick. Very true. I would have fold 

every thing, if I had occafion for more 

n1oney. 

Doroth. A very pretty defence; truly! · 

and to pafs whole nights from the fchool ~ 

Frederick. One night, fifter. 

D oroth. And to fly out againft a proper 

chafhfement ! 
Frederick. Say rather, againft an outrage 

that I did not de.ferve. If I had fubmitted 

to it, I ihould al ways have been difgraced 

in the opinion of my uncle: and if they 

had expelled me, I ihould never have ap­

peared before you. 

lvlary Anne. But, dear Frederick, what 

can you fay in your defence? We iliould 

kno, it, in order to clear you to papa. 

Frederick . Here is the fact. Son1e days 

ago they talked of a fair that ,vas to be in 

the neighbouring village. Our mafter gave 

a fe,,i,· of us leave to go there, in order to 

amufe ourfch·es, and gratify our curiofity. 

Doroth. Oh! then it was for oranges and 

tarts that your ,ratch and your IVho!e Duty 

ef 
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of Man went, or perhaps-. for a fight of 
monkies and tumblers. 

Frederick. Surely, my fifter muft have ~' 
great tafte for thefe things, to fuppofe that 
I could fpend my money. on them. No, it 
was not [o:. I was dry, and went into '1.'. 

public houfe ta ha:ve fome beer. 
Doroth. ,Vhy,. this is worfe ftilL 
Frederick. Reaiiy, fifter, you are very 

fevcre, But do let me finiili. ,Vhile I was. 
fitting there-

Mary Anne, ( !ifi1nh1g at the door.} We are 
undone?. my papa! I laear him r 

Dor.0th. Run! tun! ' 
Frederick. No; I will wait for my u.ncfe,. 

and throw m}:felf at his feet .. 
lvfary A·1me. Oh! no, dear coufin; he i~ 

not -in a· hun1our to liften to you. Do, for 
:rny fake-

rrederick. y OU would have rne ?-
Mary Anne. Yes, yes; !'eave me to ma­

nage fur you. . ( She P'!ffies hi°m· by the foou!­
ders to the door of the back flairs, jhuts it 
1tpon him, aud rt'turns.) 

SCENE 
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S CE NE XII. 

Mr. Vaughan, Mary Anne, Dorothea. 

Mary Anne. Ah! p61.pa., I fee you are re◄ 
turned already from your walk. 

Jv1r. Vaughan. I am looking for my hat .. 
Hang it, I do not know where I left it. 

Doi·o / h. ( looki7lg about.) Herc, here it is. 
Mr. Vaughall. You could not think of 

bringing it to rne. 

D oroth. l mufl: have been blind furc, not 
to fee it. 

Mmy Anne. Who can think of eyery 

thing? 
Mr. Vaughan. Truly, you hJvc fo many 

things to take up your attention! 

Mmy Anne. I was juft thinking _ of poor 

Frederick. 

Mr. Vaughan, Mufi I conftantly have that 
. name rung in my ears ? 

Mary Anne. Well, papa, let us talk no 
more about him. \Vould not you chufe to 
fini {h ,·our walk before the de,v falls ? 

,I 

Mr. l"iwgh w. o. • I ,vill . go out no 
n1orc this evening. ( ivf,:1y .d1we and Doro­
thea look at each other, jh zl:illg their he,1ds 

6 
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with an a-ir ~f dijappointrnent.) It is too late. 

Befides, I have juft been told that my old 

coachman is below, and would f peak with 

me. 
Mary Anne and Doroth. What, Peter? 

Mr. Vaughan. Whatever damage he has 

caufed me, the mifchief is done-! and he has 

been fufficiently puniihed for it. I would 

know what he has to fay to me. 

Mary Anne. He might very well wait 

until you returned from your walk. 

Mr. Vaughan. No, no. I ihall difmifs 

him the fooner. After all-(Mary Anne and 

Dorothea whifper together.) ( to lvlary Anne.) 

When your father-( to Dorothea.) When 

your uncle f peaks to you, I think that you 

fhould liften to him. After all- ( Dorothea 

endeavours to fleal away. ) Where are you 

g oing Dorothea? 
Doroth. ( confufed.) I have bufinefs down 

flairs. 
Mr. Vaughan. vVelI, tell Peter to come 

up. ( Dorothea goes out.) 

SCENE 
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S CE N E XIII. 

Mr. Vaughan, Mary Anne. 

Jvf r. Vaughan. After all, I pity the poor 

man. I never had fo good a coachman. 

My horfes were fo fl eek, that one might fee 

one's face in their coats; and he never fold 

their corn for liquor at the alehoufe. 

Ml1,ry Anne. If you had kept him, you 

would have fpared poor Frederick many a 

forrowful n1oment. 
li1r. Vcrnghan. Say no more of him. It 

was he that occafioned me to difcharge 

Peter, and to be at prefent without a coach­

n1an; for after him I conceived a diflike to 

all others. I fuall never find_ one to re-­

place him. 

S CE NE XIV. 

Mr. l7mtgban, Mary A1lue, Dorolhea, and 
Peter. 

Dorolh. U nclc, here is Peter. 

Pr:ter. I beg pardon, fir, but I cannot 

think that you are fiill angry \rith n1e. I 

hope you will not take it an1ifs that I have 

made 
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made bold to wait on you as I paffed the 
houfe, and to beg you to let me have a 
character. 

]vfr. Vaugba11. Did not I give you one? 
Peter. I never had any other than 

" There; take your wage.;; quit my houfc 
this mornent, and never let me fee you 
again." You did not give 1ne time, fir, to 
afk for a gentler difcharge. 

Mr. Y~zughan. You did not deferve n1ore 
cerc1nony from me, after defiroying my­
fineft carriage . . I wiih that Frederick had 
broke his neck at the fame time. 

Peter. What can. one fay, Sir? A coach­
man's fenfe is in his whip, and I had juft 
loft poifeilion of mine. But I iball be ,vifer 
for the future. 

J\,fr. Vaugha1t. \V ell, it is all over. }-low 
do you live? , 

P eter. Ah! -dear 1nafter, fince I left your 
houfe I have never had a happy mornent. 
Y o.u know., upon quitting your fervice, I 
went to live \vi.th Major Bra1nfield. Oh L 
what a mafter ! he could never fpeak but 
with hi.;; cane lifted up; reft his foul! 

ivfr. Vi1,ughan. He is dead then? 
Pettr. 
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Peter. Yes, to the great joy ·of his fol­

diers. He never gave 1ne his orders ·with-­

out fv.rearing like a Turk. His horfes had 

their full meafure of corn, and his people 

p lenty of hard knocks, but not mucfr 

bread. 
M ary A nne. Ah ! poor Peter! why <lid 

you flay in his fervice ? 

Peter. Where could I go·! What kept me 

there befides, was, that my wife found em­

ployment in the houfe. in waihing and 

m ending the linen. She earned a t leaft half 

as much as maintained our children. Every 

one t rembled before the Major. Death 

alone made him tremble, and laid him low. 

At prefent · I a1n out of place, and do not·. 

k now where to lay iny .head. . 

Mr. Vaughan. But you know that I never 

·wifu any one to ftarve, much lefs an old 

fervant. 

P eter. Oh, Sir, I always thought fo; but 

thofe erri1
~ c , ·ords, "Never let me fee 

you again," founded co.ntinualiy like a · 

clap of thunder in my ears. Ten of the 

Major's greateft oaths could,not _have fri-ght­

cd me fo n1uch. 

Vor.. II. N J1ary 
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Mary Anne. And you have had no mafter 
fince? 

Peter. Ah! Mifs, it is not here as in 
London. In the poor little vil I ages about 
here,, people want their corn more for them­
fel ves than for their horfes. - I worked at 
daily labour in the fields, my wife fpun_, and 
my children went about a~ing charity. 
But we all together made f o little, that we 
were not able at the week's end to pay the 
rent of a poor garret. Very foon we. had 
nothing but the earth for our bed, and th~ 
fky for our covering. My poor wife died 
of grief and hardfhip. (wipes his eyes.) 

Mr. Vaughan. You deferved it all. Why 
did not you ~ome and aik my affiftance ? 
· Mary Anne, ( to Dorothea.) Now my papa 

:fhews himf elf once more_. A good fign 
for Frederick. 

Peter. Ah! fir, what a woman it was! 
·Sure never was a better wife. Whenever I 
came home at night without having earned 
a farthing, and thought that I muft go to 
bed hungry, I always found half of her 
morfel of bread left purpofely for me. 
When I foamed with rage like one in de­
f pair, and would deftroy ~very thing round 

5 me, 
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me, !he always refiored n1e to my calin 
fenfes, and n1ade me a reafonable 1nan again. · 

Now :fhe is dead, and I cannot bring her 
to life. There began my real unhappi .. 

nefs, and heaven knows where it will end. 

r Dorothea. Alas ! poor Peter ! 
Peter. I had no more hopes of finding a 

fervice in thefe parts ; f o I fet out one fine 

evening with my little girl in 1ny arms,. 
and I took my boy by the hand. We walked 

a great part of the night, and flept the re-

1nainder under a hedge. Next morning, 

by break of day we were in fight of a town. 

Luckily the're was a fair there that day. I 

earned fame money by carrying burthens. 

But, fir, I n1ufl: fay, it was an angel, an an­

gel from heaven, Mafier Fredcrick-

Mr. Vaugha11. An angel? What Frederick! 
that reprobate ? 

Mary Aline aud Don,thea, ( approachi11g 

Pe/er w ith looks of joy aH.d curiojlty.) \Vhat, 
Frederick ? Frederick? 

Peter. Dear mafter, ufe me ill if you will; 

but not that fine generous child. I would 

rather that you ihould tra1nple n1e under 
your feet. 

Dorothea. Oh! tell usJ Peter, tell us. 

N 2 Pete,,,.. 
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Peter. My little Lucy went to aik a cha­

rity at the door of a publi<: houfe. Maft'er 
Richard and MaCTer Frederick were fitting" 

there at a table, with fo1ne bee-r before them. 
Mr. Vaughan. Ay ! fine inclinations truly f 

In an alehoufe ! -
Dorethea. Nay, uncle, he only went to 

refreili himfelf. 
Mr. Vaughan. What bufinefs had he in 

the tovvn at all ? 
lvfary Anne. He had leave to fee the fair. 

Your good Richard, you fee, was there too. 

Peter. He prefently knew my child, and . 

rofe from table in f pite of all that his com­

panion couid fay. He made poor little 
Lucy drink 2, glafs of beer, took her by 
the hand, and lead ing her out, heard from 

her.fel.f a :fhort account of our mifery. He 

then defired her to bring him to me, and 
found me , ·in the next ftreet, drinking out 

of my hat ·at a well, as the heat of rny work 

had made me dry. " I thought that I :fhould 

run mad with joy upon feeing him. All 
:fbabby and dirty as I was, I took him in 

my arms, before every body; and hugged 

him fo clofe, the folks were afraid that I 
:fhould ftifle him. He was heartily glad to 

fee 
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fee me too. At laft, as there were a num­

ber of people about us, he told me to lead 

hi1n to a place where we n1ight be by our..;. 

fel ves, and I took hi1n to a barn, where I 

had already bef poke my bed for the night. 

Mary Anne. Ah! papa, I would lay a 

wager-
Mr. Vi:iughmz. Silence. vVell, Peter ? 

Peter. I told him all that I have no\v told 

you. The dear child began to cry as if he 

\rould break his heart. I ihould beg for 

you, cried he, as I am the caufe of your 

misfortun<rs; but I will not Heep Yvithout 

relieving them. I--Iere, Peter, faid he, feel­

ing in his pockets, take \\'hat 1noney I have 

about me. I was not for taking it ; but 

. that made h i1n angry. I told hi1:1 that it 

,ras 1noney given hin1 for h~s an-1ufement, 

and that as for n1e, I wa · u fed to hardihi p. 

He: frowned, and ftamped \\ ith his feet, and 

I verily be] i v ,rotild ha vc ftruck me if I 

had n0t taken his purfe. 

J,,.fr. Vaugha 1z. I--Io,r n1uch was there in it? 

Peter. Alrnoft a crown. 1-Ie , ·ould keep 

no more than fix-pence. It ihall never be 

faid, continued he, that an honeft ferya 1t of 

n1y uncle' , who bas neither l·obb d 1 or d i.'. -
, ... 
j 
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frauded any one, ilia11 be obliged, in hi~ 
-old age, to go begging with his children, 
and Rot have fo much as a lodging. Take 
a little room. Before thre~ days I will re­
tur n) and I wi:11 fu pport you until I ihall 
have written to my uncle. We have both 
p rovoked him againft us ; but he is too hu­
mane, and too generous,_ to abandon you to 
mifery. 

J11r. /7aughan. Did he really fay fo, Peter? 
Peter. I can take my oath of it, mafter. 
ivlary Anne. Well, well, we can believe 

you ; finiih your ftory. 
Peter. How do you employ your chil­

dren ? faid he, as he took my Billy upon 
his knee. Employ them? faid I, they go 
about felling nofegays and toothpicks; and 
when nobody buys, they aik charity. That 
is not right, faid he. They would never 
learn any thing by that trade but idlenefs 
and wickednefs. You ihould make your 
boy learn a trade, and put the girl out to a 
decent fervice. 

Mary Anne. Frederick was very right 
there, pa pa. 

Peter. Yes, faid I ; but how can I offer , 
t he children to any body in thefe rags? If I 

had 
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had only three guineas, I could foon fettle 

them. There is a weaver hard by, that 

employs young hands, and would take my 

Billy, if I could give him two guineas fee; 

and a dairy-man's wife would take Lucy into 

her fervice, if :!he was a little clad. Then 

I could go and offer myfelf for fervice in 

fome rich family, and not be reduced to 

firoll about like a vagrant. 

Mr. Vaughan. And what did Frederick 

fay ? 
Pel er. Nothing, :fir. He went away, but 

two days after he return_ea. Where is the · 

"\veaver, faid he, that will take your fan ap- · 

pr~ntice? carry me to him. So I did, and 

he fpokc with him privately for a while. 

And the dairy-man's wife, faid he, that will 

take charge of Lucy-where does the live ._? 

I took him there too. He left me at the 

door, \Vent and f poke to the woman in her 

dairy, joined me again without faying a 

,rord, and we came away. After we had 

walked about forty yards, he flopped, and 

taking me by the hand, My honefi old. 

friend, faid he, n1ake yourfelf eaf y as to 

your children. He then pointed me to a._ 

fhop of fecond-hand clothes that happened 
to 
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to be not far off, where he had paid before­
hand for this jacket, and this great coat.­
Don't I look like a fquire in the1n ? 

Mary Anne. 0 my excellent coufin ! good­
natured Frederick ! 

l!tfr. Vaughan, (wiping his eyes,) I fre 
now where the watch went . 

•• Peter. That is not all, fir. As fure as 
you are alive, I caught hirn flipping money 
into my pocket. I was pofitively for re­
turning it to him, and told him that ,he 
had already done too mqch for n1e. But 
if ever I fa w him fall into a paffion, it ·was 
then. He aifured me, fir, that you had 
fent it to him for my ufe. And when I was 

, . for coming here direcrl y to thank you, he 
told me that you would not have it men­
tioned. Well! thought I to myfelf, Mr. 
Vaughan was Jo good a mafter ! Perhaps he 
would take rne again. For all that,~ I did 
not dare to come, as Mafter Frederick had 
forbidden rrte. · 

Mr. Vaughan. 0 Frederick ! my dear 
Frederick ! you have ftill then that noble 
and generous heart that I always took you 
to poffefs from your infancy. 

Mary 
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Mary Anne. And what determined you at 

la!t to appear again before my papa ? 
Peter. The cafe was this : They would 

not take my Billy without a copy of the . , 

regifter of his ba ptifm, and for that I rnuft 

co1nc here to the clerk of this pariih. As 

I entered the village, I heard that my Lord 
1 

Vafty wanted a coach1nan. It feemed as if 

Mafter Frederick had fent good luck alopg 

··with me. I waited on my Lord, who pro­

n1ifed to take me if I could bring him a 

proper character from my Iafl: mafter. I 
could not go into the other world to aik the 

Major for one; fo I took my chanc_e, though 

fadly afraid to apply to you. And ihould 

you even refufe me, I ihall at leaft have re­

turned you my acknowledgments for the re­

lief that you were fo kind as to convey to 

me through the hands of Maftcr Frederick! 

lvlr. 17a11gha11. No, honeft Peter; you are 

indebted for the1n to hin1felf alone. It is 

he who has fl:ripped hirnfelf to cover you. 

But he is alfo indebted to you for the return 

of n1y favour. From what a misfortune do 

yo h'lve him! Yes, but for you, but for you, 

fo great was n1y refent1nent againft hin1, I 
ihould 
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fuould have banifhed hi1n from my prefence 
for ever. -

Peter. Say you fo, fir? Then I ihould be 
the happieft man in the world ! What, to 
fa ve him fro1n misfortune, as he has me-! 
Each of us to owe that obligation totheother1 

Mr. Vaugh. That fneaking varlet Richard 
had almoft turned my heart againft him. 
How could I trufl that ,knave, who has fo 
often impofed upon me ! But the head maf­
ter of the fchooJ-

Mary Anne. Why, papa, he muft have 
impofed on him as well as you. 

Mr. Vaughan. But blefs me, they write 
me word that Frederick is run away. If he 
:fhould grow defperate ! If any misfortune 
ihould happen to him l 

Peter. A horfe ! a horfe ! 1'11 bring him 
back to you, if he were at the world's end. 
( Going to run out.) 

Dorothea, ( hold-int him.) 
1 

My dear uncle, 
would you really pardon him? Would you 
take him to your arms once 1nore? 

Mr. Vaughan. Ay; though he had fold 
all his clothes ! though he were to return as 
nalced as he was born ! ( Dorothea makes a 
jign to Mary Anne, and runs out.) 
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Mary Anne. What if he were here, papa? 
Mr. Vaughan. Here? has any one feen 

him? Where is he? where is he? 

Peter. Ah ! if he was here! if he was 

here! I would jump up to the cieling for joy. 
Mary Anne. vV ell, papa, do you fee him? 

- SCENE XV. 

Mr. Vaughan, Frederick, Mary Anne, Doro­
thea, Peter. 

( Frederick entering, kneels to his 

Pete1" foews an extravagance of joy. 
thca and Mary Anne melt into tears.) 

uncle. 
Dord-

Frederick. Ah ! uncle, my de~r uncle, 

will you forgive me ? 
Mr. Vaughan. Forgive you! I love you 

a thoufand times better than before. You 

deferve it; and ihall never leave me again. 

Frederick. No uncle; never, never. (Cf'urn­
z°llg, he fees Peter, and takes him, by the hand.) 

Oh ! fir, if you had f een the mif ery of this 

poor man and his children ! If you had been 

the caufe of their diftrefs ! 
Peter. 'T,ras I, 'twas I myfelf. Why 

:!hould I have let you climb upon my feat, 

or have left you to manage a pair of fiery 

horfes? 
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horfes? But who could refufe you any thing? 
I could not, though the carriage were t0 run 
over me for it. So mark, Mafter Frede­
rick; never afk. 1ne any thing improper 
again! I ibould agree to it, I know; but I 
ihould go and drown myfelf directly. 

Mr. Vaughan. Why did not you write. me 
an account of all this, infiead of felling 
your watch, your books, and perhaps your 
clothes ? It was at leaft an imprudence in a 

child like you, who knows not the value of 
things. 

Frederick. Yes, that is true ; but to let 
this family be a 1noment longer in their dif­
trefs, feemed to 1ne as bad as murder. Be­
fides, as you had turned Peter away in a 

paffion, I was afraid that you {hould forbid 
me to affift him ; and that by difobeying 
YC?Ur exprefs orders I fhould make myfelf 
more blameable. 

Mr. Vaughan. What, then, you would 
have difobeyed 1ne there? 

Frederz"ck. Yes, uncle; but in that only. 
. Mr. Vaughan. Kifs me, my brave Frede­
rick !-After all, there is one article in the 
letter which 1nakes n1e hefitate; that is, your 

I 

lying ou~ Where did you pafs the night ? 
Frederick 
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Frederick. I had carried Peter the mon~y 

that day. · Our mafter was not at hon1e in 

the evening, and I knew that the doors 

,vould be {hut at ten o'clock. I thought to 

be home before; and f0 I ihould, -if I had 

not gone aftray after dark. 

Dorothea. Poor brother! where did you­

lie then? 
Frederick. I found an empty old ihed, and 

there I ftretchcd myfelf upon a great fl:one, 

and never flept f o well in my life. I was fo 

happy to have relieved Peter ! 

Mary Anne. Ah! that ill-natured Richard! 

He took good care not to tell us all this, 

and yet he knew it. 

Mr. Vaughan. From this moment I with­

draw 1ny regard from him, and you alone­

Frederick. No, uncle; I will not be happy 

at the expence of another, and far lefs at 

that of your fon. 

Dorothea, ( taking his hand.) How much 

ought I to love f uch a brother ! 

Mr. Vvughan. _ Well, let him remain at 

the fchool; you fl1all never leave me. I 

,vi lli to have you ahvays near my heart, and 

will ha e mafl:ers for you of all forts, if they 

were to con1e a hundred n1iles. 
Peter, 
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Peter, (making a low br;w.) l\,fy worthy 
rnafter, you are always the fame. 

Mr. Vaughan, (patting him on the Jhoulder.) 
Peter, have you agreed with Lord Vafty? 

Peter. Blefs your heart, fir, I had not my 
character. , 

Mr. Vaughan. You ihall not need one. I 
fee I ihall make Frederick and you happy 
in having you ne·ar each other once more: 
but never let him mount upon your feat 
again. We ihall take tare of your children 
too. 

Peter·, (jobbi1zg, and crying for joy.) Dear 
maiter !-Sir !-:-are you ferious? Is not this 
a dream? Frederick! Mafter Frederick ! 
:!hall my poor children-Ah ! let me go and 
fee my old friends in the ftable ! 

END OF VOL. II. 
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