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CHILDREN’s FRIEND.

THE LITTLE GLEANER,

A Drama, in one Acr.

CHARACTERS.
Lorp BeviL.
MaRrcELLUS, his Son.
Harrier, his Daughter.
MRs. JENNINGb.
Emrvry, - ber Daughter.

Harpy, ~ . Bailiff to Lord Bevil,

‘ SCENE A new reaped Field, on.w /)zr/y remain
Jeveral fheaves of corn. O one Jide zzppems
a nobleman’s Jeat ; on the other feveral cor-
tages, and other objelts that adovi a yural

profped.
Scene [. (The Sage veprefents a Jfield of

corn covered with fbeaves.)

/
Emily, (bolding with both bands 4 bafket full
COBTF this is not a bad beginning !
what joy will this be for My poor
ther! (/be lays ber bafket on
Vor. II. B

of ears of corn. - She fits down near a eal.)

'7 o ~ - ‘.
IBE\pKGH



2 THE LITTEE GLEANER,

“Tooks at it with an air of fatisfattion.) That
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 much as half of this. God reward
him for it ! but here are ftill fome ears upon
the ground : if I could only glean a handful
or two (She preffes down the corn ears in
ber bafket with both bands.) I can make it
hold them by prefling down a little, and
befides, I have my apron. (She rifes, taked
the two corners of ber apron in one hand, and
prepares to put into it with the other the ears
of corn that fhbe gathers, when a noife s
beard.) O dear! Yonder isa man coming
towards me, who fecms to be angry. Yet
I do not think that I have done any harm.

S CENE 1L
Emily, Hardy.

Hardy, (feizing- ber by the arm.) Ahl
Little thief! have I caught youat it?

Emily. What do you fay, fir? I am not
4 thief. I am an honeft little girl, 1 can
tell you that.

Hardy. An honeft little girl! You an ho-
Bk neft
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neft little girl ! (Suatches the bafket out of ber
bands.) What have you got in this then,
my honeft little girl ?

Emily. Fars of corn, as you fee.

Hardy. And did thefe ears of corn grow
in your bafket ?

Emily. Ah! if they grew there, I thould
not take fo much trouble in gathering them
up and down the fields.

Hardy. Then they are ftolen ?

Emily. Pray, fir, do not treat me {o il
I would rather die of hunger, and my mo-
ther too, than do what you fay.

Hardy. *Blood ! why they did not throw
themfelves into your bafket of their own
accord, did they? :

Eimily. Ohdear! you terrify me with your
{fwearing. But only hear me. I Wwent to
glean down in yonder field, and there was a
good-natured old man who faw me at work.
Poor child ! faid he, how fhe labours ! T will
affit her. There were fome fheaves laying
in the field, and he pulled out of them whole
handfuls of ears, which he threw ihto my
bafket. What is given to the poor, faid
he, God repays ; and—

Hardy. Aha! I underftand you. The old

B 2 man
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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!

Emily. Nay, then you may go and afk
him yourfelf. He can tell you.

Hardy. 1 go and afk him! yes, you may
wait for that. I have caught you here; that
is enough.
 Emily. But when I tell you that I have
not touched a fingle fheaf! the few ears that
1 have in my apron, I picked up from the
ground, becaufe I thought that was allowed.
However, if you do not choofe that I thould,
1 am ready to return them. There, thefe
are yours. -

Hardy. No, no; thefe thall remain with
the other, and you fhall remain with the
bafket, wherever it goes. Come follow me
to the houfe of correction. :

Emily. (Frightened.) How! You don’t
fay fo, my dear fir!

Hardy. Oh1 yes, your dear fir! but I
(hould be much dearer if I let you efcape,
hould I not ? 'To the houfe of correction I
fay, come, -come along ! :

Emily. Ah! pray, for Godrs fike!—1
have picked up nothing here but the hand-

fuls
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fuls of cars that I returned to you. What
would my poor mother fay, if I thould not
go home the whole day, and if the heard
that I had been put in prifon? it would be
cnough to kill her.

Hardy. A great lofs! the parith would be
well rid of her.

Emily. (Begins to cry.) Ah! if you knew
what a good mother fhe is, and how poor
we are! you would pity us.

Hardy. 1 am not here to pity peo-
ple. I am here to take them up, when they
trefpafs upon my lord’s grounds, and to
clap them in prifon.

Hardy. But when one has done nothing,
when one is innocent as I am ?—

Hardy. Oh! yes, tell me of your inno-
cence! what, come here and fteal a whole
bafket full of corn, and then tell me a thou-
fand lies! Come, come, walk along.

Emily. Ah! pray good fir, have compaf-
fion on me. Take my bafket if you will ;
alas! my little ftore will hardly make you
much richer. But let me go, I intreat
you; if not on my own account, at leaft for
the fake of my poor mother. Iam all the
comfort and help that the has. ,

' B 3 Hardy.
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Flardy. If 1 let you go, it is not on ac-
count of your mother at leaft, that I can
tell you: I could with her a hundred miles
off : it is only on your own, becaufe your
whimpering has moved me a little. Butdo
not expect to have your bafket too ; the law
feizes on it as forfeit. Then, at feflions,
their worthips will lay on a fwinging fine,
and if that is not paid, off to prifon, and
turn out of the. village. (Zakes the bafket
upon bis fhoulder. Emily weeps bitterly, and
kieels 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-
ways to be on the watch after them, little
as they are, they would run away, 1 do be-
lieve, with the fields themfelves.

Sl E NG <111,
Emily (alone.)

(She fits dowon on the ground and vefts ber
bead upon a fheaf. For fome moments, fhe
weeps in filence, at laf} fhe rifes and looks
about ber.) Well; he is gone; the ill-na-

tured man! he has carried away what was
' all
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all my fatisfaction. I have loft every thing,
my ears of corn, my pretty bafket and all ;
and befides, who knows what they will do
to my poor mother and me ? (After a fhort
paufe.) How happy thofe little birds are!
They at leaft are permitted to come and take
fome grains for their food, and I—but who
knows whether fome ill-natured man, like
this, be not watching them now, to kill
them with his gun. I will frighten them
all away, and then I will go 1ﬁyfelf, for,
perhaps, they would punifth me for having
reffed my head on this fheaf.—But what
two children are thofe coming this way 2

SCE N R TV
Marcellus, Harriet, Emily ( wiping her eyes.)

Marc. Aha! was it you, then, little girl,
that the bailiff {urprifed juft now, ftealing
the ears of corn from our theaves? (Emily
Jobs, but cannot anfwer.) | :

Harriet, (looking at her attentively, and
iaking ber brother afide.) She {eems to be a
very good little girl, Marcellus. Sce how
the cries! Do not reproach her any more !

B4 A ghat
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that will afilict her worfe ; and it is not worth
while, for a few ears of corn that fhe has
picked up—(Goes 70 her.) My poor child,
what makes you cry?

Emily. Why, they accufe me unjuftly ; and
perhaps you think me in fault.”

Marc. Then you are not in fault ?

Emily. No, indeed, 'you may believe me.
1 went into that field down there to glean.
An old reaper took pity on my fatigue, and
filled my bafket with ears of corn.’ I then
came here, to pick up a few others that I
Afaw fcattered about. Your ill-natured
bailiff found me near this theaf, and accufed

e of ftealing. He took away my bafket,
and would have carried me to prifon, if my
catreaties and tears for my mother had not
at length prevailed on him to let me go.

Haryier. Ah!1 fhould be glad to fee him
dare to moleft you! We have a good papa,
who does not {uffer any 1ll to be done to
the poor, and who would foon have recleafed
you.

Marc. Ay, and who will very foon make
him give you back }our batket: I promife
you that.

Emily,
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Emily, (joyfully.) O dear! do you think
fo, my f{weet little mafter ?

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

Emily. Ah! how happy you are, my
pretty young lady, not to want help from
any body, and cven to be able to help
others !

Marc. Are you very poor, then, my lit-
tle girl ? : _

Emily. One muft needs be poor, to come
here gleaning, with fo much trouble, what
1s 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-fhovel, and fo to eat them, as my
brother and I do fometimes when no body
fees us.

Emily. O dear! no. My mother and I
intended to beat the corn out of thofe ears,
and to give it to the miller, that we might

have flour to make bread.
B 5 Harriet,
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Harriet. But, my poor child, you could
not have much out of that, and it would
not laft you very long.

Emily. Why, fuppofe we had only enough
for a day or two, my mother and I thould
have a day or two the more to live.

Marc. Well! that you may have another
day certain, I will give you this fhilling
which I have kept the laft of all my money
becaufe it is quite new.

Emily. Oh! my good little mafter! So
much money ! No, no, I dare not take it.
Harriet. (fmiling.) So much money ! Take
it, never fear! If I had my purfe about me
I would give you much more; but 1 keep

it for you, and you fhall not be a lofer.

Marc. (fill bolding out the money.) Come,
take it! (Emily blufbes, receives the money,
and curifies to bim without [peaking.)

Mare. This is doing only half. T will
run as faft as I can after our bailiff, and
inake him give me back the bafket, or elfe~—

Emily. Oh! fir, do not give yourfelf that
trouble. You have promifed to affit me,
that is enough for me.

Harriet. Tell me, where do you live 2

Emily. Juft by, in the village.

Marc.



THE TITTLE GLEANDR: 1 “Li

Mare. Wenever faw you before ; and yet
we come here along with papa every year,
about harveft-time. ,

Emily. We have been here only a week,
and live with a good old woman caHPd
Margaret, who has thewed much friendfhip
to my mother; Oh! a great deal of friend-
thip indeed.

Harriet. What, old Margaret ?

Marc. Why, we know her. She is the
widow of a poor weaver who was out of
work. My papa makes her come {fometimes
to weed in the garden.

Harriet. Will you take me to your mo=
theg’s

Emily. It would be too .great an honour
for her. A young lady of quality like you—

Harriet. No, no; our papa will not let
us think ourfelves to be any better than
other people, and if you have no other rea-
fon—

Lmily. None at all; fo far from it, you
aay help me to comfort her for the lofs of
my baiket and my corn. And then, that
naughty man that threatened us—

Marec. Fear none of his threats! While
my f{ifter is going with you to your mother’s,

B g Iwill
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I will run after him, and I think—You
will come back here again?

Emily. If you chufe it, my good young
mafter.

Mare. Your bafket fhall be here before
you return.
 Emily. Perhaps I thall brmg my mother
with me, to thank you.
 Harriet. Come along! let us haften to
find her! (Takes Emily by the hand, and goes
oul with ber.)

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 the were
born to fomething better. She has not that
dirty _vulgér appearance of other cottage
girls, Oh! certainly papa will oblige me
fo far.—But here he comes along with
Hardy. ‘This is clever! here comes the

bafket too.
: SCENE
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S € ErNeE 4 VI
Marcellzk, Lovd Bevil, and Hardy.
Marc. (running up to his father.) Ah!

dear papa, how glad I am to meet you !—
(70 Hardy.) Give me this bafket !
~ Hardy. Softly! foftly, fir! You will pull
‘my arm off!
Lord Bevil. What do you want with that
batket, Marcellus? \
Marc. It belongs to a poer little girl,
from whom this wicked Hardy took it, as
well as the ears of corn that had been given
‘her.  You fhall hear the whole, papa.
Hardy. So, fo, one is wicked then for
- doing one’s duty, and for not affifting
rogues in their dithonefty? Why does my
lord give me wages ? |
Lord Bevil. 1 have often told you, Hardy,
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 neceflity to feek a mite
of nourithment from my {uperfluity, 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. .

Hardy. In the firlt place, I do not hin-
der them to glean as much as they will,
after the corn is in; but while there is one
fheaf on the ground—

Mare. (ironically.) Why do not you fay
too, after the fields are fallow, or covered
with fnow? There is a great deal to pick
up, Indeed, after the harveft is got home!

Hardy. You do not underftand thefe af-
fairs, mafter.—In the next place, who can
anfwer to us that thefe are not thieves?

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

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

Lord Bevil. Pulling out the ears of corn?

Hardy. 1 won’t fay fo much as that. But
“how do I know what fhe had been doing be-
fore I came up ? And then, is not all that
ftory falfe of an old reaper who filled her

bafket
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bafket for her? Oh! it is very like the
country people here ; thofe folks are {fo cha-
ritable !

Marc. Now I’ll maintain that thofe ears
of corn were given her, for fhe told me fo:
and fo good a little girl I am fure would
not tell a ftory. i

Hardy. And pray, 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, Hardy,
treats me? (fo Hardy, angrily.) No, if 1
told ftories I thould be a wicked boy ; but
I do not, nor this good little girl neither.
And it 1s you that are a—

Lord Bewil. Softly, Marcellus; Iam thus
far fatisfied with your defence. We fhould
believe all men honeft, until we are con-
vinced of the contrary. But we fhould ne-
ver be in a paflion with thofe who are of a
different opinion : we fhouid rather endea-
vour to bring them by gentlenefs to a more
fatisfactory and juft way of thinking.

Hardy. No, no, my Lord, it is much
better to believe all men wicked, until we
{ee, beyond a poflibility of doubting, that
they are honeft; that is much the wifeft
maxim. Whenever I meet an ox in my

road,
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road, I always {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 fureft way
1s always the beft.

Lord Bevil. If all men had your manner
of thinking, with whom could we live?_
And what dealings could ever have fubfifted
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 ma-
gifirate as a vagrant, having neither dif-
charge nor certificate ?

Hardy. Yes, that is very true; but 1t 1s
alfo true that I am an honeft man.

Lord Bewil. 1 thould not keep you in my
fervice, if I were not perfuaded of that:
but I had no foundation for belteving it at
firlt, 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 the countenance of your little girl, #

b1y
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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 ! —Hardy, do
you know this little girl ?

Hardy. 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 here, the over-
feers can beft inform you. And to {peak
my mind freely, it is ill done of them to
receive {uch folks into the parifth to in-
creafe the expence of the poor’s rate.

Marc. Well then I’ll take that expence
upon me ; yes I. ’

Hardy. Why, haveyou any thing of your
own, Sir?

Marc. If 1 have nothing, my papa has
enough.
~ Hardy. In the mean time, all the parifh
murmurs ; but when once you greafe the fift
of people in office, (/mitates the aftion of
counting money) for I am pretty fure the over-
{eers—

Mare. Look ye there, if he-s not fpeak-

ing
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ing ill of the overfeers! It would be well
done to tell them.

Lovd Bevil. Softly, child. I fee, Hardy,
it is impoflible to cure your {ufpicious tem-
per; fo that I am inclined to fufpect too,
in my turn. You judge that this lit-
tle girl has filled her bafket here, becaufe
you found her in my field near a fheaf.
You judge that the overfeers would receive
-a bribe, becaufe they have admitted a poor
family into the village. Well then, I judge
that you only kept this child’s batket, be-
~caufe fhe had no money or tobacco to give
you; and that in fuch cafe you would have
freely rcleafed her.

Hardy. How, my Lord, can you ima<
gine ?—

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
to the fteward?

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

Lord
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Lord Bevil. Hardy, you will carry it to the
poor woman’s houfe, and make an apology
to the little girl.

Hardy. An apology, my Lord? an apo-
logy ? can you think of fuch a thing? I go
and make heran apology ! for what 2

Mayc. For what? for having given her fo
much uneafinefs without caufe ; and for hav-
ing affronted her by accufing her of a bafe
action. '

Hardy. If they have not an apology nor
bafket unti] I—

Lord Bevil. Hardy, if I had been guilty
of injuftice to you, I fhould 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 Mafter 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.) If{ee we fhall
have fo many beggars in this village, that
we muft foon go begging ourfelves.

SCENE
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S TRTNIRIS VT,
Lord Bevil, Marcellus.

Mare. Papa, do you hear what he fays ?

Lord Bevil. Yes, my dear; I am willing
to excufe his humours.

Mare. But how can you keep fo ill-na-
tured a man?

Lord Bevil. He is not ill-natured, my
dear ; but his too eager zeal to ferve us leads
‘him aftray. - 'He is moft faithfully atrached
to me, and fulfils his duty punctually.

Mare. But then, if he is unjuft?

Lord Bewvil. You heard him fay, that he
‘did not think he was. His only fault is,
that he follows his orders too literally, and
that he has notdifcernment enough to make
‘the proper diftinctions between perfons and
circum{tances.

Marc. Pray, papa, explain that to me.

Lord Bevil. With pleafure, my dear.
‘When I fixed him in his employment, I
gave him 1n charge to rid my grounds
of vagrants, and to carry all fuch, when
found upon them, beforc a juftice. This

order
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order could only regard thofe wretches who
live by thefts and robberies, or {hould come
to defraud or moleft my tenants. '

Marc. Ah! T underftand. Whereas he
looks upon all thofe as rogues who fubfift
upon the charity of others, and never in-
forms himfelf whether old age, ficknefs, or
unavoidable misfortunes have reduced them
to that condition. | §

Lord Bewvil. Very right, my dear boy ! for
circumftances alter things exceedingly. For
inftance, you did not fhew fufficient reflec-
tion in your difpute with him. Can you
tell whether the mother of this little girl is
not a dithoneft perfon? whether the little
oirl herfelf has not told you an untruth, and
actually ftolen thofe ears of -corn’out of my

theaves ?
' Mare. No, my dear papa, that is impoi-
fible!

Lord Bevil. Why impoflible? are you
clearly informed of every thing? Do you
know who fhe is, who her mother is, and
with what view they have come here?

~Mare. O! if you had only feen her! if
you had only heard her {peak! her lan-
guage, her countenance, her tears! Then

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

Lord Bevil. Let me kifs thee, my dear
boy! Preferve always thefe generous difpo-
fitions towards the poor, and God will blefs
thee, as he has bleft me, for the fame fenti-
ments, 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-
paflion does not merit it, the fault is his,
not ours.

Marc. But, my dear papa, is it prudent
to commit to fuch 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 of equity, I have in my
fteward a man of good underftanding, up-

right
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right and noble in his fentiments. He
gave me a favourable account of the little
girl and her mother, as foon as they were
firft received into the village, and informed
me that they live with old Margaret, who
is a very honeft woman. \

Marc. But what if Hardy had 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 thould
furprife in doing any thing amifs; and he
rigoroufly purfues the orders that I give
him.

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

SC E N.E. 'VHI
Lovd Bevil, Mavrcellus, Harrie?, Emily.

Marc. (yunning with the bafket to Emily.)
Here, my little girl, here is your bafket.
There has not been a fingle ear of it touched.

Emily. O my dear bafket! how much
am I obliged to you, my good little mafter!

(perceiving
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(perceiving Lovd Bevil.) Who is that gen-
tleman ?

Harriet. (running towards bher father, and
Jumping up to embrace bim.) This is our good
papa..

Mare. Oh! he is a good papa, indeed,
that I can aflure you ; fo that you have no-
thing to fear. Come, I’ll introduce you to
him. (Coming forward.) He has {colded old
Hardy well, for treating you as he did.

Emily. (advances fearfully towards Lord
* Bevil, and curifies tobim.) 1 beg pardon, my
Lord, for the liberty—but your Lordthip’s
children are fo good !

Lord Bevil, (afide.) Marcellus was right.
- Whoever looks:on her cannot doubt her in-
nocence. That graceful air, her manner
of {peaking, are proofs of no vulgar edu-
cation. ,

Emily, (in a' low wvoice to Marcellus and
Harriet.) Have 1 made your papa angry?
He 1s talking to himf{elf.

Lord Bevil, (overbeaving her.) No, ‘my
dear. If my children have behaved well to
you, they have done no more than you ap-
pear to deferve

Harrief,
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dHarrier. Northan fhe does reallydeferve,
papa. Ah! if you had feen her mother!

Lord Bevil. Who' is your mother, my
dear ? By what means did you come to thefe
parts ? and how do you live?

LEmilv. We live—indeed T can {carce tell
how. We live upon little or nothing. ' We
fpend the day, and fometimes the night, im
fpinning and working at the needle, to get
us bread. Old Madge affords my mother
lodging ; and they fent me to-day into the
fields“to glean; but, indeed, my firft at< -
tempt has not turned out well.

Mare. (ina whifper to Emily.) Better than
you think ! my fifter will get papa’s leave,
that syou fhall' have ears of corn without
glcz‘.ninvf '

Lord' Bevil: but where did you ‘live be-
fore ?

Emily. At Richmond, “which is a few
miles off. Living was too dear there. So
old Margaret per{fuaded my mother to come
to her, and offered her houfe-room for now
thing.

Tr e

Lord Bewil, (:;s‘?a’c.) If people who are fo
poor exercife humanity to each other, what
duties have net we to fUIﬁI’ (to Emily) Is

Vou. Il o YOour
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your father yet living ; what is his profef-
fion?

Moare. T will lay a wager he is no work-
ing man? ]

Huarrietr. And fo will 1, efpecially fince
1 have feen her mother. ’

Emily, (confufed.) My father ?>—1 have
none. Indeed I never faw him. He died be-
fore I was born. Oh! if he was living now—

Lord Bewil. And do not you know who
he was? What was his name?

Emily. My mother will inform you bet-
ter than L.

Tord Bewil. Could I {peak with her?

Harriet. Oh yes, papa, fhe is coming
herfelf. She only begged a moment’s time
to put herfelf in order.

7.0vd Bewvil. And who brought you up ?

Emily. My mother entirely my lord. She
taught me to read and write ; fhe inftructs
me in my religion, and gives me fome
leffons in drawing.

Lord Bevil. In drawing! 1 have not a
doubt remaining. This is a branch of fome
good family reduced by misfortune to ne-
ceffity.

Havriet. Ah! here fhe comes.

Marec. 1s this the? .

Lord
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Lord Bevil, (afide.) 1 am impatient to
clear up this myftery. This child recalls
to my mind features that are well known
to me, but whofe I cannot recollet.

SOk GINL B e Ty

Lord Bevil, Mrs. Fennings, Marcellus, Har-
rict, Emily.

Emily, (rununing to- meei Fev mother, who
appears confufed on feeing Lovd Bevil). Come,
Mama, do not be afraid! this is the papa
of thofe two amiable children that treated
me with {o much good-nature; and he 18
very kind too, as kind as his children:
(Mrs. Fennings advances modeftly. Harriet
eagerly takes ber band, and draws ber on
towards her father.)

Harriet. Oh! my papa knows all.

Mrs. Fenn. May 1 flatter myfelf that
your lordfhip has not fufpefted my little
Emily 2—

Lord Bevil. The fight alone, madam, of
you and your dauyghter, is fufficient to con-
vey the moft favourable opinion of you
both.

Marc. Is her name E mily ? Oh! papa, it

LD 1S



23 THE LITTLE GLEANER.

is eafy to {ce that fhe was not born to be a
gleaner. S s e |

Mys. Fenn. The laws of neceflity are
{fometimes fevere, and as long as we do no-
thing dithonourable—

Lord Bevil. Nobody thould bluth for
poverty ; it may be found united to every
virtue. Butmay I take the liberty, madam,
to afk your name ? | : ~

Harriet. Her name is Mrs. Lambert.

Mys. Fenn. 1 thould not difguife my real
name from your lordthip. I find myfelf,
indeed, under the neceffity of difclofing "1t
to you, in order to juftify myfelf in your
lordfhip’s opinion, for the ftate to which
you fee me reduced. Yet I fhould wifh
(looking at the children) to make this avowal
to you without witnefles ; not that T blufh
for my humble fituation, but if my name
was known, I fhould fear to meet among
the lower clafs, fome ungenerous fouls, who
would perhaps take a pleafure in mortify-
ing me, becaufe they fometimes fee thofe
who are in profperity behave with the fame
want of generofity to themfelves.

Marc. Well, T fhall not liften.

Harriet. And I will never mention a

' word
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word of it, I ‘affure you.- Whoever you
are, Emily thall always be my friend..

Lord B. Be aflured, madam, I fhould
not enquire thefe particulars without being:
ftrongly interefted in them ; and unlefs I
were refolved to make amends for the in-
juftice of fortune.

Mrs. Jenn. 1 was born of a good farmly‘,
though little favoured by fortune. I pafled
my youth in London, as companion to a
Lady of the firft rank. Eight years ago I
became acquainted with Mr. _]'cnmncrs, a
lieutenant-colonel in the army, who had
come to fpend {fome months in town..

Lord B. (eagerly.) Jennings! Jennings !

Mrs. Fenn. He conceived an affection
for me, and his good qualities prejudiced
me in his favour. I gave him my hand,
and a few days after our marriage we retired
to a {mall eftate which he had in Dorfet-
fhire .

Lord B. >Tis the fame ! *tis the fame! I
can trace his features in the face of this
child.

Mys. Fenn. How ! my lord !

Lord. B. Go on, madam, Iconjme you.

Mis. Fenn. Iwill be as brief as pofiible.

53 We
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We were beginning to enjoy, in a peaceful
retirement, the happinefs of a moft tender
union. But alas! the fatigues of the fer-
vice had impaired my hufband’s health, and
a fevere illnefs feizing him, putan end to
his life in a few days. (weeps.)

Harriet, (1o Emily.) Poor child! you be-
came an orphan very {oon.

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

Mrs. Fenn. He left me pregnant of this
child whom you fee. She was born in for-
fow. As foon as my hufband’s brothers,
who were hard-hearted worldly men, faw
that there was no male heig, they took pof-
{eflion of his property ; and as we had de-
layed from day to day the formal attefta-
tions requifite to put our marriage articles
inforce, 1 was obliged to be fatisfied with
whatever they thought proper to allow for
the fubfiftence of me and my daughter.

Lord B. Their ungenerous avarice glves
room to {uppofe that the fum was {mall,
and could not laft you long.

Mys. Fenn. It {fufficed to maintain me for
a few years in Dorfetthire, during which
time I continued to flatter myfelf with the
expectation of obtaining a {mall 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 former benefa&trefs. Onmy ar
rival, T learned that fhe had died a fhort
time before. Having then no other re-
fource than to fell what remained of my
clothes and jewels, and to work with my
own hands for a fubfiftence, I retired to
Richmond, to live private and unknown.
And there T met fome time ago a woman
whom I had formerly known, and who lives
in this village.

Harriet. That is old Margaret, papa.

Myrs. Fenn. 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 the propofed to me to come
and live here, where I might enjoy a ftill
more obfcure retreat. I am indebted much
to her hofpitality, and as fhe has no rela-
tion to perform the laft offices for her, fhe
has given me to underftand that I fhall {fuc-
ceed to the poflefiion of her little cottage.
You fee, my Lord—

Lord B. *Tis enough, madam. This ge=
ncrous woman fhall not furpafs me in gra-

C 4 titude.
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titude. It gives me inexpreflible joy to be
able 'to repay a debt which I have con-
tracted to your worthy hufband.

< Mrs. Fenn. How, my Lord, have 'you
known my hufband !

Mayc. The father of this good- little
Emily ?

Harriet. O my dear Emily, 1 {ee we fhall
keep you with us. But what is the matter 2
do you cry ?

Emily. It is only for joy.

Lord B. To your hufband I owe my life.
How happy am I then in being able to re-
pay that kindnefs to his wife and his child !
I ferved under him latt war. Inadange-
rous engagement, one of the enemy’s horfe-
men had-his fword lifted over me at a 'time
when I was quite {pent with fatigue, {o that
T muft have have perifhed, if my brave licu=
tenant-colonel had not faved my life by
ruthing upon him at the very moment.

Mprs. Fenn. 1 know'him well by this de=
{fcription. He was as brave as he was ge=
nerous.

Lord B. Some days after, I was {ent with
a detachment upon a'very dangerous expe-
dition. We were {urrounded and forced ta

‘ yield
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yield after a long refiftance. My baggage
had been plundered, fo that I was ftript of
both clothes and money. Colonel Jennings-
being informed of my fituation; procured:
me a recommendation to the enemy’s ge-
neral. Through his exertions: I obtained:
every affiftance requifite whilft under cure
for a deep wound that I received. 1 was
more than two years in recovering ; and when:
we were ordered home, 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 him,
when I heard that he was no more. I
little thought that his wife and daughter
experienced that rever{e of fortune in which
I am grieved to find you at prefent.

Myrs. Fenn. Good God! by what wonder-
ful ways haft thou conducted me hither !
Marc. What? your father fave pa pd’s
life?
Harriet. How dearly we ought to love
you ! :
Lord B. Come hither, Emily ; thou thale
B < 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 her whom death
has taken from themi. The education that
you have given your amiable child, (Emily
goes clofe up to bim, and takes bis band) thews
me, madam, how worthy you are to fill fo
delicate an employ. 1 fhall take every ne-
ceffary precaution that you may not have to
dread a fecond time, the unforefeen ftrokes
of adverfity. (To Emily, who [ll holds his
band ) Yes, my little dear, I will make no
difference between you and my own chil-
dren. You are the living image of your
generous father, and as worthy of my affec-
tion as he was of my gratitude.

Mrs. Fenn. (with emotion.) How fhall F
anfwer, my Lord, to fo much kindnefs! I
have only tears to exprefs what I feel.

Harriet, (embracing her.) My dear new
mama! will you always be with us then, as
well as Emily 2 You fhall fee how glad we
will be to obey you..

Marec. Yes, and Emily fhall be my other
fifter. She will certainly not go any more
to glean. Ah! ill-natured Hardy, how k

ihall laugh at you now !
Mys.
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Mys. Fenn. My dear little lambs! with
what joy you fill my heart! Inftead of one
child then, I have now three; and no Mo-
ther fhall equal me in attentionand tender-
nefs to them. (0 Lord Bevil.) Will your
Lordthip permit me to go and impart thefe
happy tidings to my good friend Margaret 2
I almoft fear that the will die with joy.

Lord B. Nothing is more juft, Madam 3
meantime I will go and order an apartment
to be prepared for you at my houfe.’ '

Harriet. Papa, will you give me leave ta
go with Emily and my new mama.

Marc. And me too, papa; I thould wifls
to accompany them.

Lord B. With pleafure my dear chlldrcm
Afterwards you will bring Mrs. Jennings
and her daughter to our houfe, witheut for—
getting good old Margaret, whom I invite
alfo to come and dine with us. |

Marc. (to Emily, who is going to take the
bafket.) No, Emily, this is not fit for you
to carry now. Let the bafket remain here.

Emily. Oh! fir! I would not give- this
bafket for any thing in the world. To itk
owe my own happinefs and my mother’s
the happinefs of knowing you; [LZZL‘Z. ira

Co thort;
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fhort, :my life and Well-bei‘né; ‘No, my
dear little bafket, I :fhall ngver blufh to
carry you. (She lifts if up wz%l; difficulty.) |

Flarriet. At leaft take thg ears of corn
out, it will be lighter. « _s#&2

Emily. No, no. They are mine. For
the good old reapér.(,g’lave them to me,
whatever Hardy might fay. I will make a
prefent of them to old Margaret.
- Lord B. She fhall not be forgot next har-
veft, and from ghis day forward thall be al-
fured of bread for her whole life.

Myrs. Fenny
your Childrert—é”o_r thefe alts of generofity !

L

GEORGE AND CECILIA,

ITTLE George, an orphan, who had

been brought up from his infancy by
Lady Euftace, who, together with Lord
Fuftace, were retired from London, and
refided in a finall country town. = Fromthe
tendernefs with which they treared him, a
firanger in the family would have imagined.
him to be really their fon. ‘This worthy
couple had but one child left them, and
that

VIay, heaven reward you in
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that a girl, named Cecilia, who was nearly
of an age with George: and Lady Euftace
had the fatisfaction to behold a more than
common mutual fondnefs {ubfift between
theichildren fighnes & ; ‘

One delightful morning, towardsthe end
of Auguft, George and Cecilia, with their
little friend Lucinda, whofe parents lived
that fummer in the neighbourhood, were
out fauntering in the orchard. The two
little girls, -of which the younger (Cecilia)
was not yet quite eight years eld, were'arm
in arm ; and walking with that levely neg-
ligence and thofe unitudied graces fo pecu-
liar to a f{tate of childhoed, they hummed
over a delight{ul roundelay, then fathion-
able in the mouth of every fongfier in the
village, ‘while little George preceded them
at leifure, piping on an Englith flute, to
harmonize their difcords.

What a fertes of delightful gambols en-
tertained them in the orchard! But at laf,
our Cecilia and Lucinda both caft a long-
ing look upon the fruit-trees round about
them. In particular, an apple-tree at-

)

tracted their attention. The. apples had
t {uld,
a few that had been overlooked, were here

been gathered feveral days before; but fiil

—4

and



38 GEORGE AND CECILTA,

and there difcovered hanging, and the deep
vermillion that tinged them, which the
leaves could not entirely hide, invited, as
it were, the hand to come and take them.
George {prung forward, climbed the tree
which they were admiring, and threw down
as many apples as his hand could reach,
while the children held their aprons open
to receive them.

Chance {o ordered it, that two or three
of what were thought the fineft fell into
“Lucinda’s lap, who piqued herfelf upon
this accidental diftribution, as fhe might
have done with reafon, had it been a pre-
determined preference, fince George was in
reality the prettieft and polneﬁ little fellow
in the place.

Lucinda, with a joy and triumph in her
eyes, that looked like infult, thusaddrefled
herfelf to Cecilia: “ Do but {fee how fine
and large my apples are, while yours are
hardly half fo handfome!”” Cecilia, at
thefe words, hung down her head, and
putting on a {erious countenance, kept
filence during the remainder of their walk.
It was in vain that George ftudied, by a
hundred afifiduities, to bring the little maiden
back to reafon, to fpread a {mile again

upon
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upon her clouded countenance, and to
make thofe lips pronounce a {yllable,
whofe prattle had till then been fo agree-
able.

Not long after this, Lucinda took-leave
when they had got upon the terrace, and
were near home. Before 'they went ‘in,
George addreffed his fifter, as he always
called her, afking why fhe feemed fo angry
with him? Certainly you cannot be of-
fended, faid he, that Lucinda had her tharé
of the apples ? You know very well, I have
always loved you moft, and would have
fhewed it in the tree, by throwing you the
fineft apples; but I know not how it
chanced, my dear, they fell into Mifs Lu-
cinda’s apron. Could 1 take them from
her ? Afk yourfelf that queftion. And be-
fides, I thought you far more generous than
to take offence at {uch a trifle! You fhalk
{ee, the very firft occafion that prefents it—
felf of {thewing you my real fentiments, 1t
was not my defign to vex you.

Hey-dey, Mr. George ! faid Cecilia, and
who told you that I was vexed? Suppofe
Mifs Lueinda’s apples had been even ten
times finer than what I had, is that any
thing to me? I am no glutton, and you

know
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know that very well, fir; neither thould I
in the leaft have minded it, but for the
faucy little creature’s looks. I’ll not en-
dure them, that I won’t; and as for you,
fall down upon your knees this inftant, or
1 will never, while I live, forgive you.

O! I cannot do that by any means, faid
George, (bending half his body backwards
as he {poke) for by doing fo, I fhould con-
fe{s a fault with which you have no right to
charge me. I am 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 me! replied the other.
Very wrong in me! What do you mean,
fir 2 But I {ee why you affront me thus; 1t
is becaufe Mifs Lucinda is your favourite.
And fo faying, and beftowing a contemp-
tuous curtf{y on him, while fhe looked ano-
ther way, fhe went into the houfe in a pet.
~ As dinner was now ready, they fatdown,
but pouted at each other all the time i¢
lafted. Cecilia did net drink even once,
becaufe the muft have faid, Your good bealth,
George.  And George, on his part, was fo
piqued at her injuitice, that he alfo thought
proper to preferve his dignity. And yet,

the
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the little lady would fteal a glanceflily every
now andothen at George, and from the cor~
nef of her eye, confider all his motions.
As it happened, one of thefe fly glances
met with one ‘of George’s, who was no lefs
Tlily ftudying Cecilia’s motions. - Being thus
furprifed, {he turned immediately towards
another object § ‘and as ‘George took this to
proceed - from difdain; ‘though in reality it
did not, he affeted great indifference, and
went on eating, jufttas if he did not'care a
farthing for her. '
When the cloth was removed, and ‘the
wine and fruit brought in, unluckily poor
Cecilia, mortified as fhe was at George’s
whole behaviour, replied a little difrefpeét-
fully to her mama (who had befides been
obliged to afk herthe queftion twice over,)
and fhe was therefore ordered inftantly from
table. She obcyed, and burfting out into
a flood of tears, withdrew, as if fhe knew
not whither the was going. As the door
was open! that conducted 'to the garden, fhe
paffed out that way, and, as it were by
inftin&, went to hide her forrow 4n an
arbour at the bottom of it. There, while
he burft out again into a flood of tears,
and fighed moft lamentably, fhe repented of

the
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the quarrel that fhe had picked with George,
who always ufed, upon fuch fad cccafions,
to alleviate her diftrefs by weeping with
her.

George, remaining at the table, could
not 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 them
into his pocket for poor Cecilia, whom he
defigned afterwards to vifit in the garden,
upon fome pretence or other, which he did
not doubt but he fhould be able to invent,
and yet he greatly apprehended that his in-
tention would be difcovered. He puthed
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 fudden; Look
at pretty Laura! look at Rover! cried he,
{eeming to take notice of two dogs in the
apartment; and at the fame time he had got
a peach ready to {lip into his pocket, if he
could but fix my lord’s and lady’s obferva- -
tion upon fomething ata diftance from him.

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

Oh!
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Oh! replied my lord, they will not eat
one another, that I will anfwer for; and
having juft glanced at them, put himfelf fo
foon into his firft pofition, that poor George,
who thought himfelf that moment {ure of
pocketing the peach, was difconcerted, and
obliged to put it down again upon the
table. |

Lady Euftace had obferved him, and
conjetured his intention; therefore, hav-
ing for a while enjoyed the little boy’s em-
barraflment, fhe made his lordthip privy to
the affair, as well as fhe was able, and in
dumb fhow bade him turn his head on one
fide ; which he did accordingly, but could
not hide a {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
hlm, inftantly reforted to another ftrata-
gem. He took one peach, and placed it
in the hollow of his hands put both toge-
ther ; after which he lifted it to his mouth,
and made as if he had really been eating,
by an imitation of the noife and motion
which people make when they are chewing.

Then,
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Then, while with his left hand he luckily
found means to clap his peach into a cavity
that he had hollowed beforehand in the
napkin on his knees, he put his right-hand
out to take the other, which he ferved ex-
actly in the fame manner.

Some few minutes had now pafled, and
as it happened, my lord and lady had quite
forgot little George, and were converfing
.Wlth each other in their ufual manner; f{o
that George, {uppofing 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 &
young {hepherd boy had lately taught him;
and his view in this was to engage the at-
tention both of lLaura and Rover, which
he did; and put them into motion. Lady
Euftace, fomewhat angry at thefe mewings,
interrupted him. ¢ What now !’ {aid fhe &
and added, ¢ Well, but George, if our dif-
courfe difpleafes you, I fancy, you may go
~and mew a little in the garden.”” George
put on a feigned embarrafflment at this re-
proof; which was another thing that he
wanted. He runs up therefore to Laura,
faying, “ See, mama, the wants to bite poor

~ Rover !
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Rover!”” and in turning, he dexteroufly
whipped the napkin all at once into his
pocket, and pretended to run after Laura,
with an intent to punifh her. Laura {fcam-
pered towards the door which Cecilia had
left open, when fhe went into the garden,
and away went mafter George, purfuing
her.

«« George! George! faid Lady Euftaces
pray, where are you going??’ George
ftopped fhort. ¢ My dear mama, faid he,
I will take a turn, if you pleafe, in the
garden.  Won’t you let me? I am fure you
will give me leave.” But afterwards, as her
ladythip returned no anfiwer, he lowered his
voice, and in a fuppliant manner added,
<« Pray, my dear mama, do let me! You
fhall fee how well' T will behave myfelf.””
« In that cafe, anfwered fthe, I will give
you leave. (Go.”

What words can exprefs the greatnefs of
his joy ! He was fo joyful, that net'minding
how he ran, his foot flipped and he fell
down. By great good luck, the peaches
were not damaged in the fall. e got up
again inftantly, and ran to f{eek his fifter in
every nook and corner of the garden.



46 GEORGE AND CECILIA.

George was got by this time to the ar-
bour, where he faw poor Cecilia wonderfully
changed, and in an attitude of forrow and
repentance. She was now exceedingly un-
happy. She had grieved the three beft
friends that fhe had; her worthy parents,
and her own dear George.

<« My {weeteft Cecilia!”’ faid George,
and fell down on his knees before her.
¢ Let us be friends : I would freely afk for-
givenefs for my fault, if I had really intend-
ed to difpleafe you. Yet, if you will afk
my pardon, I will afk yours alfo. Will
you? Come, forgive, Cecilia; let us be
friends again. Here, here are two nice
peaches : I could not think of tafting them,
as you were not to have your fhare.’’

Ah! my deareft George! (faid Cecilia,
fqueezing his hand while fhe {poke, and
weeping on his fhoulder,} what a good,
fweet-tempered little fellow I have always
found you! Certainly, (continued fhe, and
fobbed while fhe {fpoke,) certainly a friend
in one’s misfortunes is a real friend indeed.
But I will not take your peaches. It would
have been pitiful behaviour in me, had I

been vexed this morning 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 with which thar pert Mifs
Lucinda viewed me; but I will not think
about her now. Will 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 willnot
eat them.”’

«« Well, then, fifter, anfwered George,
whenever the fancy comes into your head,
e’en plague me juft as long as you think
proper. Yet I will never let another do fo.
You underftand me? But as to thefe two
peaches, I cannot eat them. I have told
you fo already, and was never guilty of a
{tory.”” |

<« No, nor I, (faid Cecilia, and that mo-
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 T could
but get mama’s permiflion to appear, and
afk her pardon!” "

“ Oh! I will fly and get it for you, an-

: fwered
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fwered George; and hardly had pronounced
the words, when he was got a good way
from thearbour. I will inform mama, ¢ons
tinued he, that it was I who made you anger
her, by having vexed you in the morning.”’

In effeét, he fucceeded fooner than he
expected.—Indeed, what errors would not
any reafonable woman overlook, in favour
of a friendthip fo affeCtionate and generous.

L L R THE. EAL K
M R. Churchill was returning home one

day on horfeback, after taking a ride

about his own eftate.  As he" pafled by the
wall of a burying-ground belonging to a
fmall village, he heard the groans of a per-
fon on the other fide.  This worthy gentle-
man had a heart too full of compaflion to
hefitate in flying to the relief 'of the unfor-
tunate perfon whom he heard ‘groan. He
alighted, and giving his horfe to the fervant
who followed him, fp‘rung over the enclo-
fure of the burying-ground. He ftood on
tipt oc, and looking ‘all -around, at Iength
; 6 . perceived
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perceived in a corner, at the fartheft end, a
grave covered with earth that was {till quite
freth. Upon this grave lay, at his full
length, a child about five years old, who
was weeping. Mr. Churchill approached
him with looks of kindnefs, and faid to him,
What doft thou do there, my little friend ?

Child. T am calling my mother. They
laid her here yefterday, -and fhe does not get
Up. 3
Mpy. Ch. That is becaufe the is dead, my
poor child.

Child. Yes, they fay that the is dead, but
I cannot believe it. She was fo well the
other day, when fthe left me with old Sufan
our neighbour ; fhe told me the was to come
back, but {he does not come. My father
is gone away too, and my little brother, and
- now the other little boys of the town won’t
have medr

Mr. Cb. Won’t have you? why.fo?

Child. 1 do not know; but when I want
to go along with them, they drive me away,
and leave me by myfelf. And they fay
naughty things, too, about my father and
mother. That is what vexes me mofl of
all. O mammy get up, getup! .

Vor. II. D M
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Mr. Churchill’s eyes filled with tears.
You fay that your father is gone away, and
your brother too; where are they gone ?

Child. 1 do not know where my father
is; and my little brother went away yefter-
day to another town. ‘There camea gentle-
man all in black, juft like our parfon, and
took him away.

M. Ch. And where do you live now ?

Ckild. With our neighbour Sufan. Iam
to be there until my mother comes back, as
fhe promifed me. Ilove my other mammy
Sufan very well 5 but (pointing to the grave)
I Jove my mammy that is here a great deal
better. O mother, mother! why do you
lic fo long ? when will you get up?

My. Ch. My poor child, you call her in
vain, for you will never awake her.

Child. Well, then, I will lie down here,
and fleep by her. Ah! I faw her when they
put her into a great cheft to carry her
away. Oh! how white {he was! and how
cold! I will lye down here and {leep by her.

Mr. Churchill could nolonger refrainfrom
tears. He ftooped down, took the child up
in his arms, and kiffing him tenderly, faid,

hat is your name, my poor little fellow ?

Child.
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Child. They call me Jackey 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, an{wered 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 gentleman enter her cot-
tage with little Jack, who pointing to her,
and running to hide his face in her lap, faid,
That is the; ‘that is my other mammy.
She knew not what to think of fo extraor-
dinary a vifit. Mr. Churchill, however,
did not leave her long in {ufpenfe. He ex--
plained to her the fituation in which he had
found the child, and the compaffion that he
felt for him; and at the fame time requefted
her to favour him with every information
concerning the parents of little Jack. Su-
fan begged him to be feated, and placing
herfelf clofe by him, began thus. - The
father of this child, Sir, is a fhoe-
maker, whofe houfe joins to mine. He is
an honeft, fober, laborious mdn, under
thirty, and a comely perfon. His wife was

D 2 a hand-
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2 handfome woman, but did not enjoy her
health well. However, fhe was very care-
ful, and a good houfewife. 'They were mar-
ried about feven years ago, lived vaftly well
together, and would have made the hap-
pieft couple in the world, if they had been
a little better in their affairs. John had
nothing but his trade, and Margaret being
left an orphan, brought her hufband only a
little money that fhe had faved in the fer-
vice of a worthy clergyman, the curate of
the next parifh., This little fum was laid
out in buying a bed, and a few other articles
of houfhold furniture, with a {fmall ftock of
Jeather for his work. In {pite of their po-
verty, they contrived to maintain them-
felves during the firft years of their mar-
riage, by dint of labour and good manage-
ment. But children came on, and then be-
gan their difficulties. Yet ftill they might
have made it out by doubling their in-
duftry, if misfortunes had not happened to
them. Poor Margaret, who had worked
in the fields every day during the hay time,
¢o brine home fome money at night to her
hufband, fell fick of fatigue, and continued
¢ all the harveft and all winter. Phyfic

18
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is very expenfive, and then befides, the
work did not go on fo well, becaufe John’s
cuftomers left him one by one, as they were
afraid of being ill ferved in a houfe where
there was a fick wife. At laft Margaret
grew better, but her hufband’s bufinefs de-
clined. He was obliged to borrow money
to pay the apothecary ; and having loft ail
his cuftomers, he grew quite out of work.
At the fame time Margaret could earn no=
thing; her ftrength was fo much reduced
that nobody could give her employment.
Befides, the rent of their houfe, and the-
intereft of the money that they had bor-
rowed, came heavily upon them. They
were obliged more than once to fuffer 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. With all this it happened, that their
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-making came on, becaufe then they
could earn fomething by working in the
D3 fields ;
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fields ; but neither their entreaties nor their
tears could foften him, though he is the
richeft ' man in the place. It was with much
ado, that he allowed them a month’s delay ;
but he {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-
e, Sir 1 have often been grieved to the
foul on hearing the complaints of thefe good
neighbours, and not being able to relieve
them. I went once myfelf to their land-
lord; and prayed him to have compaffion on
their extremity. - 1 offered to pawn to him
all that I poffefled in the world. But it
was to nopurpofe. You are no better than
they are, anfwered he; this it is to have
fuch trafh of tenants as you are all together.
Ah'! Sir, (bere the tears trickled down Sufan’s
cheeks) 1 bore this reproach patiently, that
‘I might not provoke him ftill more; but
oh! how I f{uffered in being no more than
a poor widow, and in not being able to af-
ford the leaft comfort to thofe worthy peo-
ple! How much good the rich might do if

’ | they

) ]



LS TR By 2 b 55

they had the fame inclination as the poor!
But to return to our unfortunate neigh-
bours ; I advifed Margaret to-make known
her diftrefles to the clergyman with whom fhe
had lived fome years as an honeft and wor-
thy fervant, and to beg of him to advance
her fome money. She anfwered me, that
fhe would fpeak about it to her hufband,
but that {he could hardly think of doing,
{o, becaufe the curate might imagine that
they were reduced to want through their
own bad management. Three days ago fhe
brought me her two children as fhe ufed to.
do, and begged me to take care of them
till the evening. She intended to go to a
neighbouring village, and try if fhe could
have fome hemp from the weaver to {pin, i
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 with
pleafure, for I loved them very well, having
been at the birth of them. Margaret, as
{he was going, clafped them to her breaft;.
and kiffed them, as if it were the laft time
that ever fhe thould fee them. Her eyes
B 4 wese:
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were {fwimming in tears, and fhe faid to the
eldeft, Jackey, I am to be back very {oon,
and then I’ll come and fetch you. She took
me by the hand, thanked me for being fo
good as’ 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 fhe was gone out, 1
fuppofed it might be only the inner door
:clapping to, and fo did not think any more
‘about it. * Well, the evening came on, it
grew dark night, and I faw nothing of my
neighbour. I thought I would go to her
houfe, and fee if fhe was gone into lay her
hemp down before fhe came to fetch the
children. I found the door open, and went
in. But, O heavens ! how was I ftruck, on
beholding Margaret ftretched at her length,
ftone dead, at the foot of the ftairs. As
for me, I ftood 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 {urgeon, who came, and feeling
her pulfe, fhook his head and fent directly
for the coroner. They held an inqueft, the
furgeon being prefent, to examine how the
came by her death; and they brought it in

that
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that {he muft have died fuddenly; or that,
having fallen into a fit, and not being able
to call for help, fhe expired in that condi-
tion. I can eafily imagine how it hap-
pened. She had returned into her own
houfe to go up to the loft for the bag that -
was to hold her hemp, and as her eyes were
{till dimmed with tears, fhe had miffed her
ftep in coming down, and fallen from the
top of the fiairs, with her head foremoft, on
the ground. The bag that was befide her
{hewed it plainly. Yet for all that, the
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 what was become of him. -I pro-
pofed to the parifh-officers to keep the two
children myfelf; for though I find it hard
enough to live, yet, thought I, the boun-
teous God knows that I am a helplefs ‘wi-
dow ; and if thefe two children come to
my charge, will furely aflift me to feed them.
The younger brother to this did not ftay
long with me. Yefterday of all days, and
even not long after Margaret had been bu-
ried, did the worthy curate her old mafter
come by chance to fee her. He knocked

D ; for
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for fome time at her door, and as nobody
opened, he came to my window, and afked
me what was become of John Johnfon the
thoemaker that lived in the next houfe. I
told him, that if he would give himfelf the
trouble to ftep 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 fthed
tears. Afterwards I told him that John had
fome thoughts of applying to him in his dif-
trefs. He feemed furprifed, and aflured me
pofitively that he had not feen John. The
two children came up to him and he fondled
them a good deal. Little Jack afked him
“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 their father returns, and thould
be able to bring them up, I fhall reftore
them to him whenever he requires it. In
the mean time I will take charge of their
education. All this was not very agreeable
to me; for I love thefe 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. Do&or, faid I to him,
I cannot confent to part with thefe chil-
dren. I am ufed to them, and they are
ufed to me.—Well then, my good woman,
you muft give me one of them, and I will
leave you the other, fince he 1s likely to be
fo happy with you; and from time to time,
I fhall fend you fomething towards his
maintenance. I could not refufe the good
parfon this. He afked lirtle Jack if he
thould 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 my handfome
houfe, and my handfome garden.—No, no,
let me ftay here with Sufan. I’ll go every
ay to where my mother is. I would rather
go there than to your handfome garden..
The good gentleman did not chufe to trou-
ble the child more, who had gone to hide
himfelf behind the curtains of my bed. He
told me that he would fend his: man for the
youngeft, who would give me more trouble
than the other; and at his. going, left me
fome money for this child. This, Sir, is
all that I have to inform you of the parents
of little Jack. What doubles my unca-
D6 finefs



éo LLTIRLE A C RS

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 fuch
ground in the village, that there is not one, -
even to the children, but talks of thexh;
and' whenever my poor Jack would go
amongft the other boys, they drive him
away, and are ready to beat him. The poor
child is quite dull, and never {tirs out now,
- unlefs 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 clofe 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 woman, you have condudted yourfelf
very generoufly towards this unfortunate fa-
mily : God will not fail to reward you for it.

Syfan. 1 have done no more than my
duty. We are fent into this world to affift
and relieve each other. I always thought

‘that I cou!d do nothing more pleafing in
the fight of God for all the bleffings that I
have received from him, than to comfort.
my poor neighbours to the utmoft of my

power,
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power. I with I could have done more
than I did! But I am pofleflfed of nothing
in the world except my cottage, a little gar-
den where 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 always given me
an honeft {upport, and I hope will do fo
while I live.

Mpr. Ch. But if you keep this child, the
expence of maintaining him may be very in-
convenient to you, before he is capable of
earning his bread.

Sufan. 1 fhall always take care not to let
him want. We will fhare even to my laft
morfel of bread. :

My. Ch. And how are you to furnifth him
with clothes ?

Sufan. 1 leave the care of that to him
who clothes the fields with grafs, and the
trees with leaves. Hehasgiven me fingers
to fow and {pin; they fhall work to clothe
our poor little orphan. Whofoever can pray
and work, will never want.

My. Ch. Then you are refolved to keep
little Jack with yourfelf.

Sufan. Always, Sir; I could not live

under
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under the thought of fending away this
deftitute infant from me, or of letting him
come upon the parifh.

Myr. Ch. You are, I fuppofe, related to
his family ?

Sufan. No otherwife than as neighbours
and fellow-chriﬁians. '

Myr. Ch. Then, as I am alfo related to
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 has provided me with the means for it
more amply 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 for you. Sell your garden
and your cottage, and come live at my
houfe; there you thall have a comfortable
fupport and a home for the reft of your
life.

‘ Sufan, (looking at bim affeitionately.) Do
not be angry at me, fir. May God reward
you for all your goodnefs! but I cannot ac-

cept your offers.
Mr. Ch.
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My. Ch. And why? .

Sufan. In the firft place, T am fond of
the fpot where I was born and have lived
fo long; then again, I could not {uit 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
fhould fall fick if I had nothing to do, orif
T 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. Neverthelefs, if you chufe to {end
him now and then a fmall matter, to pay .
for his fchooling, and to furnifh 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 fhall be inftead of one to me;
and what little T poffefs fhall belong to
him, whenever it pleafés the Lord to call
me to him{elf.

Myr. Cb. Well then, be it fo. 1 do not
with that what I mean well fhould make
you unhappy. I will leave little Jack with
you, fince you are {o well together. Talk

to him often of me, and tell him that ITam
in
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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 fhall fend you every
month what may be fufficient for your {ub-
fitence. I will come frequently to {fee
you ; and my vifit fhall be as much on your
account as his.

Sufan lifted up her eyes to heaven, and
implored its favours on Mr. Churchill. She
then faid to the child, Come hither, Jacky,
andafk this gentleman’s bleffing; he will
be your father now. The little boy did f{o;
- but faid prefently to Sufan, How can he
be my daddy? he wears no apron. Mr.
Churchill fmiled at this innocent queftion
of little Jack, and throwing his purfe on
the table, Farewel, faid he, generous Sufan!
farewel my little friend! it fhall not be long
before you fee me again. He then left
them, and mounting his horfe, took the
road that led to the parith where the Curate
lived who had taken home the younger or-
phan. He found the Curate reading a let-
ter, on which he now and then fhed tears.
After the firft civilities, Mr. Churchill ex-
plained the fubject of his vifit to the worthy
' divine,
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divine, and afked him if he knew what was
become of the father of thofe two unfortu-
nate children. Sir,  an{fwered the Curate,
it is not a quarter of an hour fince T re-
ceived this letter, written by him to his
wife. It was inclofed in one to me, and
contains a fmall draft for the ufe of his
wife: he requefts me to deliver it to her,
and to confole her for his abfence. As fhe
is dead, Ihave opened the letter: hereitis;
be fo kind as to read it. Mr. Churchill
cagerly took the letter, and read as fol-
lows: (e

¢ Dear -wife,

« ] cannot think withoutuneafinefsonthe
trouble that my abfence muft have occa-
fioned you. But let me inform you of what
has happened to me. Being on my way te
the clergyman’s houfe, I began to think in
this manner: Of what ufe will it be to me
to go begging thus ? T fhall only get rid of
one debt by contracting another, and fhall
gain nothing but the uneafinefs of thinking
how to payit. I that am yet young, and
can work, to go and afk fo much money !
1 fhall 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 if he
were to take a diflike, and refufe me! or
on the other hand, if he were not able to
relieve us! And then fuppofing that he ad-
vanced me the {fum for a year, thould I be
fure to have it in my power to pay him?
and if I did not, thould not I be as bad as
a thief? It would be defrauding him.
Thus I reafoned, my dear Margaret, and
began afterwards to think how I might ex-
tricate our affairs by acting in a jufter man-
ner. I often fighed and put up my prayers.
to heaven. At laft it came into my head
all at once; thought I, you are ftilla young
man, you are ftout 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 hour thefe were
my thoughts, when at laft I faw part of a
prefs-gang at a diftance behind me. ~ They

{oon
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foon came up with me, and afked 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, but they
queftioned me again, and promifed me a
bounty of five pounds. 1 told them that
for fo much I would ferve during the war.
Done, faid they. Come along with us,
my lad, and the affair {hall be fettled pre-
fently. They brought me before the lieu=
tenant who afked me fome queftions; and
I anfwered them fo much to his fatisfaction
that he advanced my bounty immediately.
And thus, my dear Margaret, 1 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 fhillings that we owe, and whatfoever
elfe may be due. With the remainder do
the beft you can to keep houfe. Live well,
that you may recover your ftrength. Clothe
our children, and fend them foon to {chool.
I know thatalthoughyou are handy and care-
ful, you will not be able to make this fum
laft very long. But patience! my wages
are 17s. 6d. per month; I will try if I can~
not find a way to forward part of them to

you



63 L:IST TRl By A €Ki

you at the end of a few months; and when«
ever we arrive in harbour; I fhall afk leave
to go on fhore on purpofe to fee you. My
dear Margaret, do not grieve; truft in God.
We may foon have a peace. I will then
return to you, and we fhall begin houfe-
keeping together once more. My lieu-
tenant has promifed me to write to our
churchwardens, that the parith may not be
unealy on my account. Bring up our
children carefully ; make them ftick to
home, and be fond of work. Pray with
them every day, and teach them their duty,
that they may grow up to be honeft men ;
for you are very capable of inftru&ting them
well.  Live in the fear of the Lord, pray
to him for me, 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 dire® it. Remember
me to the two boys. Tell Jack that if he
1s a good lad, I will bring him home fome-
thing at my return. ' God be praifed for all
things. Continue ftill to love me, who

remain
Your ever faithful hufband,

JOHN JOHNSON,
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M. Churchill’s eyes were filled with tears
while he read this letter. When he had
finithed it, This man, cried he, may truly
be called a good hutband, 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 will 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 themfelves.  Till then
keep it in your hands, and fpeak to themat
times of it as of the firongeft proof of a
father’s affection. I will pay you intereft
for it, to be joined with the capital; for I
wifh to have fome part in this facred de-
pofit. The worthy curate was too much af-
fected to be able to anfwer Mr. Churchill.
The latter underftood the “force of his
filence, and fqueezing him by the hand,
took his leave.

All his defigns in favour of John have
been executed. John, being fafe returned,
enjoys an cafinefs of circumitances which
he never cxperienced 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 {o good a ufe
of Mr. Churchill’s generofity, in improving
himfelf, that this excellent gentleman has it
in view to eftablifh 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 recallmcr to mind
this affecting incident. thnever he meets
any {ubject of chagrin, he goes to fee the
perfons whom hehasmadehappy, and always

returns home relieved of every uneafy fen-
fation.

THE LITTLE GIRL WITH WHISKERS.

£ ONT youdo what I bid you then,
Mr. Obftinacy ? Come, fir, obey;

or clfe you will be the worfe off for it, I
can
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can tell you.”” Thus Camilla, a pertlittle
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 contrary, what-
ever fhe thought of doing, was a mafter—
piece of reafon and of reflection. The di-
verfions that he propofed were always dull
and heavy in her judgment ; but forgetting
this decifion, when the next day came, fhe
would moft probably chufe them herfelf, as
the livelieft and moft entertaining. Her
unhappy brother was obliged, on pain of
being foundly leGured, to obey her whims
and fancies. If he durft attempt to fhew
her the unreafonablenefs of her procedure,
fhe would be that moment in her airs; his
play-things then were fure to go to ruin,
and himfelf was obliged to mope, without
amufement, in a corner of the room.

Camilla’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 love 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 by way of law
- for others, would be found the moft into-
lerable creature in the univerfe. Thefe
prudent leflons, or inftructions, 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 Camilla was {fo far
from fhaking off her domineering difpofi-
tion on that account, that the became g3
hundred times more arbitary and infulting.

As it chanced, a gentleman of under=
ftanding, who was always remarkably fin-
cere and open in his {peech and condud,
dined one day, upon an invitation, with
Camilla’s parents. He obferved with what
a haughty air fhe 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 her
impertinence, he began, addrefling his dif-
courfe to Mrs. Fleming, her mama, as
follows: < Had I.fucha httle girl as yours,
I know what I would do.””

- What, fir? faid Mrs. Fleming.

You fhall hear, replied the gentleman.

I am lately come from Krance, and, as i
liked
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liked to fec the foldiers exercife, I amufed
myfelf, by vifiting the grand parade where
the {oldiers are drawn up, as frequently as
I had leifure. Among the foldiers, there
were many that 1 obferved with whitkers s
and, one cannot but acknowledge, they
looked very fierce, as foldiers fhould.
Now, had I a child like your Camilla, 1
would give her inftantly a foldier’s uniform,

and I would clap a pair of whifkers on her,
and make her a Swifs Corporal, f{o that fhe
might completely fatisfy her paflion for
commanding.

Hearing this, Camilla ftood confounded.
She could not refrain-fromy bluthing, and
even wept.

From that time forward, fhe was fcnﬁ-
ble how much a tyrannizing dif{pofition
mifbecame her, and refelved to fhun the
mortifying confequences which it weuld
{oon or late bring down upon her. This
refolution, affifted by the prudent counfels
of her mother, quickly proved {uccefsful

Such a change was doubtlefs very pru-
dent on her part. It were however to be
wifhed, for ’U‘ young ladies labouringunder
fucha fa

Yor.

hat they would yield obedience
; I tQ

ult,
I
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to the kind inftruction of their parents on
this fubject; and not wait till fuch time as
a man of underftanding tells them, to their
face, that they would look better ina furly
foldier’s uniform, with whifkers, than fet
-off with nice white cambrick frocks, like
- all good-natured little ladies.

ER SRR RS SE A R.
ERDINAND, from nature, had re-

ceived a foul endued with elevated
thouglits and generous notions. He pof-
{efled a lively turn of mind, a ftrong and
quick imagination, with a chearful temper.
His whole perfon, in a word, and his polite
behaviour, won him every heart.

However, with {o many amiable quali-
ties, he had a certain great defet, ex-
tremely inconvenient to his friends, of
oiving way to every {light impreflion, and
yielding up his foul to the emotions which
any accidental circumftance might raife
within him.

When he fought amufement in the circle

of his playmates, trifling contradictions
ruffled
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ruffled his impatient difpofition, and they
faw the fire of rage in a moment inflame
his whole countenance; he ftamped upon
the ground, -cried out, and was befide him-
{elf with paffion. |

Once upon a time, as he was walking
in his chamber to and fro, and meditating -
on the neceflary preparations for a treat
which his father had permitted him to
his fifter, Marcian, his dear friend anc
vourite, intended to communicate his now
tions on the fubject. Buried as he was in
thought, he faw not Marcian. Marcian
therefore, having called out to him, butin
vain, drew nearer, and began to pull him
by the fleeve; but Ferdinand, difturbed and
out of patience with thefe interruptions,
unexpectedly turned round, with fo much
rudenefs, that he fent poor Marcian quite
acrofs the apartment to fall down befide the
wainicot.

Marcian, after he dropped, lay ftill with-
out the leaft appearance of life. To whickh
I am to add, that, in falling, he had ftruck
his head againft the moulding of a book-
cafe, and received a wound, as Ferdinand

l i
5 9] ther
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then fancied, in the temple, whence there
came a great deal of blood. |

Heavens! what a fhocking profpect was
this for Ferdinand ! who never had intended
any harm to Marcian; and for whom he
would have even loft his life, if there had
been occafion.

Ferdinand fell down befide him, lament-
ably crying out, He is dead, he is dead! I
have killed my friend! Inftead of trying
any means for his recovery, he remained
ftretched all along, uttering difmal groans.
Happily, his father heard him; he came
running up, took Marcian in his arms, and
having laid him on a bed, called out for
falts, and threw cold water in his face,
which recovered him a little.

The return of Marcian to new life,
tranfported Ferdinand with joy ; but, as he
might relapfe, it was not great enough te
take away entirely his anxiety.

A furgeon 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

mortal.
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mortal. Being carried home, he foon be-
came delirious.

Ferdinand could by no means be per-
{fuaded to leave Marcian. He took up his
ftation by his dear friend’s pillow, and
maintained the pfofoundeﬂ {ilencc ; Marcian
frequently pronounced the name of Ferdi-
nand, while his deliriumlafted. My dear Fer-
dinand, he would fay, in what had 1 offend-
ed you, that I fhould be treated thus? Yet,
it is quite impofiible that you thould be lefs
afflited than myfelf, for having wounded
me, without the leaft- degree of provoca-
tion. Let it not, however, grieve your
generous nature. 1 forgive you, and do
you forgive me likewife, Ferdinand, for
having put you, as I muft have done, 1nto
a paflion. It was not my with to vex you.

This difcourfe, which Marcian thus ad-
dreflfed to Ferdinand, without obferving
him, though prefent, and even holding him
continually by the hand, redoubled his
afliGtion. Every word proceeding from
the lips of Marcian, as it ferved but to
proclaim the greatnefs of his friendthip,
was a poignard to the heart of Ferdinand.

At laft, however, it pleafed God, for

23 Ferdinand’s
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Ferdinand’s great confolation, to affuage
the violence of the fever. In tendays time
the patient was enabled to get up.

What tongue can reprefent the joy of
Ferdinand! It is not to be comprehended-
certainly by any one, unlefs he himfelf
has felt beforehand, the forrow which Fer-
dinand experienced all the while that he was
a witnefls of his friend’s diftrefsful fituation.

Marcian being at laft thoroughly reco-
vered, Ferdinand refumed his former chear-
ful humour, and not needing any other
leffon than the forrowful event that had fo
lately happened, laboured hard to overcome
the vehemence of temper to which he had
been a flave. '

Marcian in a very little time had no
mark of the accident remaining, but a
trifling {car, as juft now mentioned, near
the temple. Ferdinand could never {feec
this {car without emotion, even when they
were both come to years of manhood. It
bécame. in fhort, the feal of that ‘much
clofer friendfht 7 Were ever

o4
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A Dramana, in ONE AcT.

CHARACTERS.

FL.orD ONSBURGH.

Avcgustus, < bis Son,
HeNrieTTA, - bis Daughter.
ELper RaynTON,
Youncer RaynTON,
Eiper DupLey,
Youncer Dubpiey, |
Crare, -  a Servant to Lord Onfourgh..

> Friendsof Auguftus

Scene. The Apartments of Anguftus.

SLGEE NG B
Auguflus.
HA! this is my birth-day! They did
well to tell me, otherwife I thould
never have thought of it. Well, it will
bring me fome new prefent from papa.
But, let’s fee, what will he give me ? Crape
had fomething under his coat when he went
into papa’s room. He would not let me
go in with him. If I were not obliged to
appear a little more fedate than ufual, I

E 4 fhould
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thould have forced him to thew me what he
was carrying. - But, hark! I fhall foon
know it. ‘Here comes my papa.

SHCHE NGBS T

Lord Onfburgh, (bolding in bis hand a fword
and belt.) Auguftus.

Lord Onfb. Ah! areyou there, Auguftus?
I have already withed you joy of your birth-
day; but that is not enough, is it?

Aug. Oh! papa—but what have you i in
your hand there?

Lord Onfb. Something that T fear will
not become you well. A {word; look ye!

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

Lord Onfb. Ah! if I thought that! But
do you know that a {fword requires a man?
That he muft be no longer a child who
wears one, but thould condu@ himfelf with
circumipedtion and decency; and, in fhort,
that it is not the fword that adorns the man,
but the man that adorns the {word.

Aug. Oh! never fear me. I fhall adorn

mine,
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mine, I warrant! and I’ll have nothing to
fay to thofe mean perfons—— :

Lord Onfb. Whom do you call thofe mean
perfons? A

Aug. T mean thofe who cannot wear a
fword and a bag: thofe who are not of the
nobility, as you and I are.

Lord Onfb. For my part, 1know nomean
perfons but thofe who have a wrong way of
thinking, and a worfe of conducting them-
{elves; who are difobedient to their parents,
rude and unmannerly to others: fo that T
{ce many mean perfons among the nobility,
and many noble amongft thofe whom you
call mean. |

Aug: Yes, I think in the fame manner.

Lord Oufb. What were you talking then
juft now, of a bag and {word? Do you
think that the real advantages of nobility
_confift in thofe fopperies? "They ferve to
diftinguith ranks, becaufe it is neceflary
that ranks fhould be diftinguifhed in the
world. But the moft elevated rank only
adds more difgrace to the man unworthy to
fill it.

Ang. So I believe papa. But it will be

E no

"

U
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no difgrace to me to have a {word, and to

Lord Onfb. No. 1 mean that you can
render yourfelf worthy of this diftin&tion
no otherwife than by your good behaviour.
Here is your fword, but remember——

Aug. Oh! yes, papa. You fhall fee!
(He endeavours to pur ihe fword by bis fide,
but cannot.  Lord Onfburgh belps him te
buckle it on.)

Lord Onfb. Eh! why it does not fit {o il].

Aug. Does it now? Oh! I knew that.

Loyd Onfb. It becomes you furprifingly.
But, above all things, remember what I
told you. Good bye! (Going, be returns.)
I had forgot. I have juft fent for your lit-
the party of friends to {pend this day with
you. Obferve to behave yourfelf fuitably.

Aug. Yes, papa.

5 CHNE L

Au oy fus.

(He fivuts up and down the flage, and now
and then looks back to fee if bis fword hangs be-
bind bim.) Thisis fine! this is being {ome-
thing like a gentleman ! let any of your ci-

tizens
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tizens come 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 it has
a good blade, (drawing bis Sword and ufing
Sfurious geflures.) What, does that tradef-
man mean to affront me?—One,—two !—
Ah! you defend yourfelf, do you ?—-—Dle,
fcoundrel !

8. G.E N Hs (FN.

Henrietta, Augufus.

Henvietta, (who Jcreams on bearing thofe
laff words.) Blels me ! Auguftus, are you
mad ! :

Aug. Is it you, fifterd

Henrietta. Yes, you fee it is. But what
do you do with that inftrument ? - (pointing
to the fword.)

Aug. Do with it? what a gentleman
fhould do. |

Henvietta. And who is he that you are
going to {end out of the world?

Aug. The firft that {hall dare to t take the
wall of me!

Henrietta. I fee there are many lives in

E 6 danger.
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danger. And if I fhould happen to be the
perfon—

Ang. You?—1T would not advife you. I
wear a fword now you fee. Papa made me
a prefent of it.

Henyietta. 1 {uppofe to go and kill
people, right or wrong.

Aung. An’t I the honourable? If they do
not give me the refpects due, fmack, a box
on'the ear: and if your little commoner
will be impertinent,—{word in hand—(go7ng
1o draw it.)

Henrietta. Oh! leave it in quiet, brother.
And left T thould run the rifque of affront-
ing you unknowingly, I with to be informed
what the refpect 1s that you demand.

Aung. You thall foon fee. My father has
juft {fent for fome of my young acquaintance.
If thofe little puppies do not behave them-
felves refpeltiully, you fhall fee how I will
manage.

Henrietta. Very well ; but I afk you what
we muft do to behave ourfelves refpectfully
towards you ?

Aung. In the firft place, T infift upona
low bow ; very low.

Heurictta, (with an affeled gravity making

bim
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“bim a low curtfy.) Your lordfhip’s moft
humble fervant. Was that well ?

Ang. No joking, Henrietta, if you pleafe;
or clfe— ,.

Henrietta. Nay, 1 am quite ferious, I
affure you. We muft take care to know
and perform our duty to refpectable per<
fons. It would not be amifs to inform
your little friends too. . .

Ang. Oh! 1 will have fome fport with
thofe fellows; give one a pull, t’other a
pinch, and play all forts of tricks on them.

Henvietta. Thofe, I take it, are fome of
the duties of a gentleman that wears a
{word ; but if thofe fellows fhould not like:
the {port, and return it on the gentleman’s
ears— |

Aug. What! low vulgar blood ? No, they
have neither hearts nor {words.

Henrieila. Really, papa could not have
given you a more ufeful prefent. He faw
plainly what a hero was concealed in the
perfon of his fon, and that he wanted but
a {word to fhew him in his proper light.

Aug. Hark ye, fifter ! it is my birth-day,
we muft divert ourfelves. However, you
will not fay any thing of it to papa..

Henrietia.
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Henrietta. Why not? he would not have
given you a fword, if he did not expe& fome
exploit of this fort from a gentleman newly

_equipt. Would he have advifed you other-
wife ?

Aug. Certainly ! you know that he is al-
ways preaching to me. |

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

Aug. 1don’t know, not I. That I thould:
adorn my f{word, and not my {fwerd me.

Henrietta. In that cale you underftood
him properly, I muit fay.. To adorn one’s
{fword, is to know how to make ufe of it
and you are willing to thew already that you
have that knowledge. ‘

Aug. Very well, fifter! You think to
joke; but I would have you to know, ma-
dam— '

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

~Aug. What is that? (Unbuckles the belt,
and looks all over the fword.) 1 do not fee
that there is the leaft thing wanting.

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

how
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how a blue and filver knot would dangle
from that hilt!

Aug. You are right, Henrietta. Hark ye‘
you have a whole band-box full of ribbands
in your room ; {o——

Henvietta. 1 was thinking of it; provided
that you do not give me a {pecimen of your .
fencing, or lay your blade about me in re-
turn.

Aug. Nonfenfe! hereis my hand, that is
enough, you have nothing to fear. But
quick,—a handfome knot " When my little
party comes, they fhall fee me in all my
grandeur.’ ;

Henrietta. Give it to me, then.

Aug. (giving ber the fword.) There, make
hafte! You will leave it 1n my room, on
the table, that I may find it when 1 want
1t.

Henrietia. Depend on me.

S C BN SB e

Auguftus, Henrielta, Crape.
Crape. The two Mafter Dudleys, and the

Mafter Rayntons, are below.
Ang. Well! cannot they come up ? Muft
Igo
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I go to receive them at the bottom of the
ftairs ?

Crape. My lady ordered me to tell you to
come and meet them. -

Aug. No, no; it is-better to wait for
them: here:

Henrietta. Nay, but fince mama defires
that you will go down—

Aung. Indeed, they are werth all that ce-
remony ! Well, I thall go diretly. ~ Come,
what are you deing? Will this make my
fword-knot ? Go, run, and let me find it
on my table, properly done. (Going out,)
Do you hear?

S €\ YRR T
Henrieita.

The little infolent fellow ! in what a tone
he fpeaks to me! Luckily I have the fword.
A proper inftrument, indeed, in the hand
of fuch a quarrelfome boy! Yes, yes, ftay
till I return it to you. My papa does not
know you fo well as I; but he muft be
told—0 ! here he is.

SCENE
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Lord Onfburg, Henrielta.

Henrietta. You are come in good time,
papa. I was going to you.

Lord Onfb. W hat have you then of fo
much confequence to tell me?—But- what
do you do with your brother’s {fword ?

Henrietta. I have promifed him to put
a handfome knot to it; but it was only
to get this dangerous weapon out of his
hands. Do not give it to him again, what-
ever you do.

Lord Onfb. Why fhould I take back a
prefent that I have given him ?

Henrietta. At leaft be fo good as to keep
it until he becomes more peaceable. I juft
now found him all alone, laying about him
like Don Quixote, and threatening to make
his firft trial of fencing upon his compa-
nions that come to {ece him.

Lord Onfb. The little quarreller! If he
will ufe it for his firft exploits, they {hall
not turn out to his honour, 1 promife you
Give me this {word.

Henrietta.
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Henrietta, (gives bim the fword.) There,
Sir. . I hear him on the ftairs. '

Lord Onfb. Run, make his knot, and
bring it to me when it is ready. (They ge
0/l.)

S K NSE o VT,

Augiifius, elder Dudley, younger Dudley, elder
Rayunton, younger Rayzl‘on.

(Auguftus enters firft, with bis bat on ; the
others follow bim, wuncovered.)

Llder Dudley, (afide to elder Rayuton.)
This is a very polite reception.

Elder Raynton, (afide to elder Dudley.) 1
fuppofe it is the fafhion now to receive
company with one’s hat on, and to walk
before them, in one’s own houfe.

Ang. What are you mumbling there?

Elder Dudley. Nothing, Mr. Oniburg j
nothing.

Aug. Is it fomething that I fhould not
hear?

Elder Raynton. Perhaps it may.

Aug. Now I infift upon knowing it.

Elder Raynton. When you have a right
to demand it.

Elder
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Flder Dudley. Softly, Raynton, it does
‘not become us in a ftrange houfe——
Elder Raynton. It is ftill lefs becoming,

to be unpolite in one’s own houfe.

Aug. (haughtily.) Unpolite? 1 unpolite 2
Is it becaufe I walked before you?

Elder Raynton. That is the very reafon.
Whenever we have the honour to receive
your vifits, or thofe of any other perfon,
we never take the precedence. | |

Ang. You only do yourduty. But from
'you to me |
Elder Raynton, What then, from you to
me ! '

Aug. Are you noble?

Elder Raynton, (1o the two Dudleys and bis
brother.) Let us leave him to himfelf, with
his nobility, if you will take my advice.

Elder Dudley. Fie, Mr. Onfburg! If you
think it beneath your dignity to keep com-
pany with us, why invite us here? We did
not afk that honour.

Aug. It was not I that invited you; 1t
was my papa.

Elder Raynton. Then we will go to my
lord and thank him for his civility. At the
fame time we {hall let him know that his

fon
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fon thinks it a dithonour to receive us.
Come; brother! :

Aug. (flopping him.) You cannot take a
joke, Mafter Raynton. Why, I am very
happy to fee you. It was to dome a plea-
fure that papa invited you, for this is my
birth-day. I beg you will ftay with me.

Llder Dudley. ‘That is another affair, But
be more polite for the future. Though I
have not a title, as you have, yet I will not
fuffer any one to offend me, without refent-
ing it.

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

Younger Dudley. This 1s your birth-day,
then, Mr. Onfburg ?

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

Elder Raynton. So do I, fir; and all
manner of profperity. (Afide.) And parti-
cularly that you may grow a little more po-
lite. '

Younger Raynton. 1 {fuppofe you have had
{everal handfome prefents ?

Ang. Oh! of courfe.

Younger Dudley. A great deal of cakes
and {weetmeats, no doubt?

Aug.
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Aug. Hal ha! cakes, that would be
pretty, indeed. I have thofe every day.
Younger Raynion. Ah! then, I’ll wager,
it is in money. 'Two or three crowns : 2 ehs!
Aug. (difdainfully.) Something better, and
which I alone of all here—yes, I alane,
have a right to wear.
( Elder Raynton andelder Dudley converfe afide.)
Younger Raynion. 1f I had what has been
given you, I could wear it as well as ane-
ther, perhaps. | |
Aug. (looking at bim with an aiy of con-
tempt) Poor creature ! (7o the two elder bro-
thers.) What are you both whifpering there
again? I think you thould affift to amufe me.
Elder Dudley. Only furnifh us with the
means.
Elder Raynton. A perfon that receives
friends fhould ftudy their amufement.
Ang. What do you mean by that, Mr.
Raynton?

SHEE NVE T HG
Elder Raynton, younger Ravuton, elder Dudley,
younger Dudley, Angufius, Henrietta.
Henriet. (bringing in a plate with cakes.)
Your fervant, gentlemen; I am glad to fece

you well.
8 E(’(!L"i'
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Elder Raynton. Much at your fervice,
Ma’am, (bowing to ber.)

Llder Dudley. We are happy to fee you
amongft our party.

Henrietta. Sir, you are very obliging.—
(To Augufins.) 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 thall have the pleafure of help-
Ing you. '

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

Aug. We do not want you here |—But
now I think of it—my {word-knot !

Henrietta. You will find the {fword and
the knot in your room. Good bye, gentle-
men, until I fee you again.

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

Henrietta. 1 am going to afk my mama’s
leave.

S:CCE N E- X

Elder Raynton, younger Raynton, elder Dudley,
younger Dudley, Augufius.

Auguflus, (fitting down.) Come, take
chairs, and fit down. (They look at each
6 other,
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oiber, and fit down without [peaking. A
guftus belps the two' youngeft, and then bim-
Self fo plentifully, that nothing remains for the
two eldeff.) Stop a moment! They will
bring in more, and then I’ll give you fome !

Elder Raynton. Oh! no; we do not defire
it. Sl

Ang. Oh! with all my heart.

Elder Dudley. Tf this be the politenefs of
a young nobleman— |

Aug. Ts it with fuch as you that one muft
ftand upon ceremony? I told you before,
that they will bring us up fomething elfe.
You may take it when it comes, or not
take it. You underftand that ?

Elder Raynton. Yes, that'is plain enough,
and we fee plainly too in what company we
are.

lder Dudley. Are you going to begin
your quarrels again? Mr. Onfburg, Rayn-
ton, fie ! (Anguflus rifes 5 all the reft rife alfo.)

Aug. (going up to the elder Raynton.) In
what company are you then, my little cit?
, Elder Raynton. (firmly.) With a young no-
bleman that is very rude and very impudent;
who values himfelf more than he ought;

‘ and
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and who does not know how well-bred
people fhould kehive o1e to the other.

Lider Dudley. We are all of the fame
opinion. '

Aug. I rude and impudent? Tell me fo,
whoam:a gentleman ?

Elder Raynton. Yes, 1 fay it again; Véry
rude, and very impudent ; though you were
a duke, though you were a prince.

Aug. (friking bim.) I'll teach you to whom
you are talking ! (Elder Raynton goes to lay
bold on bim. Augnfius flips back, goes out,
and fhuts the door afier him.)

S C T NCE - X1,

Elder Raynton, younger Raynton, eldev Dudley,
younger Dudley.

'Elder Dudley. Blefs me, Raynton, what
have you done? He will go to his father,
and tell him a thoufand ftories. What will
he think of wus?

Elder Raynton. His father is a man of
honour. I will go to him, if Auguftus
does not. He certainly has not’ invited
us here to be ill-treated by his fon.

Younger
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Younger Dudley. He will fend us home,
and make a complaint againft us.

Younger Raynton. No; my brother be-
haved himfelf properly. My papa willap-
prove what he has done, when we tell him
the whole. He does not underftand having
his children ill ufed. ;

Elder Raynto;z.' Come with me. Let us
all go and find Lord Onfburgh. '

S CoE NGE A XUT

Elder Raynton, younger Raynton, elder Dudley,
younger Dudley, Aaguflus.

(Auguftus enters with bis [word undrawn,
The iwo youngey boys runm, one inio a corner,
and the otbher bebind an arm-chair. lder
Raynton and elder Dudley fland firm.)

Aug. (going up to elder Raynton.) Now I’l}
teach you, infolent puppy—(Draws, and in-
Jftead of a blade, finds a long turkey’s feather. '
He fiops fbort in confufion. The little one$
burft inio a loud langh, and come up.)

Elder Raynton. Come on! Let us fee the
temper of your {word !

Elder Didley. Do not add to his confu-
fion. He only deferves contempt.

Vous I1. E Younger
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Younger Raynton. Ahal this was 1t, then,
that you alone had a right to wear?

Younger Dudley. He will do no great
harm to any body with that terrible
weapon.

Elder Raynton. 1 could punifth you now
for your rudenefs, but I fhould blufh to take
fuch a revenge.

Elder Dudley. He is no longer worthy of
our company. Letus all leave him to him-
{elf.

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

Tongér Dudley. We fhall 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 and give an
account of our behaviour to his father,
otherwife appearances will be againft us.

Elder Dudley. You are right. What would
he think of us, were we to leave his houfe
thus, without {eeing him.
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¢c EN B X1

Lovrd Onfburgh, Auguftus, elder Raynton,younger
Raynton, elder Dudley, younger Dudley.

(They all put on an aivof refped, al the
entrance of Lord Onfburgh. Augnfius gocs
afide, and cries for [pite.)

Lord Onfburgh, (to Augnflus, leoking at him
with indignation.) What 1s this, Sir,. that I
hear ? (Auguftus fobs, and cannot [peak.)

Elder Raynton. My lord, you will pardon
this difturbance that appears amongfl us.
It was not caufed by us. From the firf
moment of our coming, Mr. Onfburgh re-
ceived us {o ill—

Lord Onfb. Do not be uneafy, my dear
little friend. I know all. I was in the
next room, and heard, from the beginning,
iny fon’s unbecoming difcourfe. He is the
more blamable, as he had juft been making
me the faireft promifes. I have f{ufpelted
his impertinence for a long time, but I wifh-
ed to fee, myfelf, how far he was capable of
carrying it; and for fear of mifchief, I put
a blade to his {fword, that, as you fee, will

B not
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not {pill much blood. (7he Children buvft
out.a laughing.)

Elder Raynton. Excufe the freedom, my
jord, that I took, in telling him the truth
a little bluntly.

Lord Onfb. 1 rather owe you my thanks.
for it. You dre an excellent young gentle-
man, and deferve, much better than he
does, to wear this badge of honour. As a
token of my efteem and acknowledgment,
accept this fword; but I will firft put a
blade to it that may be more worthy of you.

Elder Raynton. Your lordfhip is too good ;
but allow us to withdraw. Our company
may not be agrecable to Mr. Oniburgh
to-day.

Lord Onfb. No, no, my dear boys, you
fhall ftay. My fon’s prefence fhall not daf- .
turb your pleafure. You may divert your-
felves together, and my daughter {hall take
care to provide ‘you with whatever may
amufe you. - Come with me into another
apartment. As for you, Sir, (To Auguftus,)
do not offer to ftir from this place. You
may celebrate your birth-day here all alone.
You fhall never have a {word, until you de-
ferve it, if you were even to grow old with-
out wearing one.

THE
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THE SILK SLID

LITTLE Matilda had worn nothing
but a plain white frock, till fhe was
- eight'years old. Neat red Morocco fhoes,
with filver buckles, fet off her {mall feet ;
her ebon air, which had never yet felt the
torturing-iron, ﬂoatnd ‘in Jarge curls upon
her fhoulders.

She had been one d"ty in the company of
certain little girls, who, though not older
than herfelf, were drefled already like great
ladies ; and the richnefs of their clothes
awakened in her heart the firft vain no-
tions that fhe had ever had within it.

Dear mama, f{aid the, returning from the
houfe where {he had met with thefe fine la-
dies, I have feen this afternoon the three
Mifs Flowerdales. 1 fuppofe, you know
them. The eldeft of them muft be younger
than myfelf. O dear mama, how {weetly
they were dreffed ! Their parents, {fure, muft
have a deal of pleafure, feecing them {o fine!
I dare fay, they are not {o rich as you; fo
give me, if you pleafe, a fine filk {lip, with
fuch embroidered fhoes as they had on; and

3 : let
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let my hair be dreffed by Mr. Frizzle, who,
they tell me, is extremely clever.

The Mother. 1 defire no better, if it will
contribute to your fatisfa&tion; but I fear,
with all this elegance, you will find your-
felf not quite fo happy as you have been
hitherto, in the fimplicity of fuch plaln
things as you generally wore.

Matilda. And why fo, mama?

The Mother. Becaufe you will be eternally
afraid of {potting, and even of rumpling
what you wear. A drefs {o elegant as that
of the Mifs 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-
nat put it in the wath-tub to recover its firft
luftre; and however rich you may fuppofe
me, -I fhall not be rich enough to let you
have a new filk {lip whenever you may want
one. ,

Matilda. Oh! if that be all mama, do
not make yourfelf uneafy. I will be very
careful of it.

The Motker. Wil you? Well then, I
will give you fuch a drefs; but ftill, re-

) member
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member that I have hinted what uneafinefs
your vanity may caufe you.

Unperfuaded by the wifdom of this coun~
fe], Matilda did not lofe a moment in de-
ftroytng all the pleafure and enjoyment of
her infancy. Her air, which had till then
hung down at liberty, was now to be con-
fined in paper, and fqueezed clofe between
a burning hot pair of tongues ; and that fine
jet, which had till now fo happily fet off
the whitenefs of her forchead, was to dif~
appear beneath a clot of powder and po-
matum. | |

Two days after, Matilda had a handfome
flip brought home, of pea-green taffety,,
with fine pink trimmings, and a pair of
ftraw-worked fhoes to match them. The
tafte that appeared in her clothes, their vi-
vid colour and elegance of make—charmed
the eye; but when fhe had them on, it was.
evident that her limbs were under great
conftraint ; her motions had no longer their
accultomed eafe and freedom; and her in-
fant countenance, amidft fo vaft a quantity
of flowers, filk, gauze, and ribbands, loft
entirely every trace of ingenuous fimplicity.

She was, notwithftanding, quite en-

E 4 chanted
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chanted at her metamorphofis. Her eyes,
with mighty fatisfaction, wandered over her
whole little perfon, and were never taken
off, except when the looked round about
her, to find out fome glafs in the apartment
that might' reprefent before her, at full
length, the 1dol fhe then worthipped.

She had wrought on her mama to {fend
‘out cards of invitation to her little friends,
that when they came to vifit her fthe might
enjoy 'a feaft, in viewing their furprife and
admiration. When they had all met to-
gether, fhe ftrutted about before them like
a peacock; and from her behaviour, any
one would have imagined that fhe fup-
pofed herfelf an emprefs, and confidered
thofe about her as fubjeted to her empire.

But, alas! this triumph was but of a very
fhort duration, and a multitude of morti~
tying circumitances followed it.

The children were permitted to go out a
walking in the fields, near that part of the
town where fhe lived. Matilda therefore
led the way, and they reached, in ten or
fifteen minutes, a delightful country.

A luxuriant meadow firft of all attracted
‘their attention. It was every where ena-

melled
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melled with a vaft variety of charming
flowers, and butterflies, whofe wings were of
a thoufand mingled colours, hovered in
each quarter of it. The gay little ladies
hunted thefe fine butterflies ; they dextroufly
caught, but did not hurt them and when
once they had examined all their beauty,
let them go, and with their eyes purfued
the little creatures as they fluttered here and
there. They employed themfelves in mak-
ing nofegays likewife of the flowers that
fprung up in the meadow, which they ga-
thered for that purpofe. :

Martilda, who from pride had firft of all
deMnuidmﬁ:an1amu&nmnm,mmnmd
very foon to fhare the entertainment that
they afforded; but the ground, they told
her, might be damp, in which cafe; {he
would ftain her fhoes, and damage her fine
{lip; for they had now difcovered that her-
intention, in thus bringing;thenytogether,
was to vex’ them only with a fight of her
fine clothes, and they refolved to mortify
her in their turn.

She was of cour{é obliged to be folitary,
and {it ftill ; while {he obferved the {prightly
chearfulnels of her companion who fported

3o round
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round about her. The delight of contem-
plating on her pea-green {lip, was, in com-
parifon, a very forry kind of entertainment.

At the corner of the meadow, there was a
fort of little grove, 1n which was to be
heard the mufic of a thoufand birds, that
feemed as if inviting every perfon who went
through the meadow, to go thither, and
enjoy the coolnefs of the thade. 'This grove
our children entered, jumping as they went
along with joy. Poor Matilda would have
followed them, but fhe was told that the
buthes would tear all her finery to pieces.
She obferved her friends diverting them-
felves at pu/s in ihe corner, and purfuing
cach other through the trees. The more
the heard them fhout with joy, the more,
‘as any one might have expe&ed, the was
peevith and 1ll-humoured.

But the youngeft of her vifitors had {ome
fort of compaflion 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

unexpectedly a loud cry was heard. The
children
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children gathered to the fpot, and found
poor Matilda faftened by the gauze upon:
her hat and ribbands, to a branch of white
thorn, from which the could not by any -
means difengage herfelf. They made hafte:
to loofe the pins that held her hat on; but
to add to her affli&ion, as her hair, which:
had been frizzed with fo much labour, was.
likewife entangled with the branch of white:
thorn, it coft her almoit a whole lock before:
fhe could be fet at liberty; and thus all at:
once, the charming fuperftructure of her
head-drefs was abfolutely pulled to pieces..
*Tis not difficult to guefs how little this:
misfortune thus befalling Matilda touched
her playfellows, when they found, as we
have faid already, why the had invited them..
Inftead of confolation, which {he needed,,
and perhaps.expected, they could hardly keep.
from laughing at her comical appearance,,
and did actually jeer her with a hundred
wicked wittici{ms. ~ After having {moothed
her down a little, they ran off in fearch of
freth amufement, towards a hill that they
faw at fome {mall diftance from them.,
Matilda, - however, could net, without
great difficulty, reach this hill.  Her ftrait
EF e ihoes;
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thoes, which had been made fo to fet off her
little feet the better, were a great obftruc—
tion to her {peed ; nor was this all the mif-
chief, for her ftays were drawn fo clofe that
the could not eafily fetch breath. She
would have now been happy to go home
and change her drefs, inorder to be at eafe;
but then fhe knew that her little friends.
would never have confented, upon her ac-
count, to be deprived of their amufement.

They had got by this time to the fummit
of the hill, and were enjoying the fine view
which a {pacious horizon prefented them
on every fide. They faw on one hand ver-
dant meadows; on the other, yellow har-
wefts; before them rivulets meandering
through the country; and by way of ter-
mination to the land{cape, a large river, on
whofe banks were fituated many pleafant
country houfes. So magnificent a profpect
charmed them. They even danced about
-with joy, while Matilda, at the bottom of
the hill, (for fhe was abfolutely out of
breath, and could not poffibly get further,)
was devoured with forrow.

She had time and opportunity enough,

in fuch a fituation, to make many fad re-
' fleions.
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flettions. To what purpofe, faid fhe to
herfelf, are thefe fine clothes ! how much
pleafure do they prevent me from enjoy-
ing ! and what pain do I fuffer, merely
from having put them on!

She was giving up her mind to thefe af-
flicting thoughts, when fuddenly fhe heard
her friends come running down the hill,
and all cry out together, as they pafled her,
Run, run, Matilda, there is a dreadful
ftorm behind the hill; 1t is coming towards
us! 1if you do not make hafte, your flip-
will foon be wet quite through!

Matilda felt her ftrength returning, at
the fear of fuch a great misfortune as her
play-mates threatened. She forgot her wea-
rinefs, her pinched feet, and her tight
lacing, and made tolerable hafte to reach
fome place of fhelter. But in {pite of all
her efforts to fhun fo grievous a misfor-
tune as the fpoiling of her clothes, fhe
could not run fo faft as her companions,
who were lightly dreffed. Then, too, every
moment fhe was ftopped, at one time, by
her hoop and flounces in the narrow paths,
by which fhe was obliged to gb; at another,
by her train, which was frequently caught

falt
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faft 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 the was forced to pafs in her
way homeward. '

At that moment too the ftorm burft forth
in all its fury; and there fell a fhower of
hail and rain mixed together, after all but
Matilda had regained their {everal habita-
tions.

In the end, however, Matilda got home:
likewife, but wet through and through. She
had befides left one of her fine fhoes behind
her in a heap of dung, which, as fhe ‘hur-
ried homeward, fhe had fcrambled over
without feeing it; and to increafe the lift
of her difafters, the had not quite cleared
the meadow, when a guft of wind blew off
her hat into the middle of a dirty pool of
water.. :

They had all the trouble that one can
poflibly imagine to undrefs her; fo much
had the heat and rain even glued her fhift
and other garments toher body ; {o that her
whole drefs was fpoiled, and abfolutely good:
for nothing..

Shall I have another flip, my dear, made

up
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up for you againft to-morrow ? faid her mo-
ther drily, feeing her in tears.

O no, mama, faid Matilda, kiffing her:
I am convinced, fine clothes can never make
the wearer of them happy. Let me take up
with my nice white frock again; and have
no more pomatum in my hair, till 1 am
eight or ten years older than at prefent ; and
forgive my folly.

Matilda, with the drefs of childhood,
came again into the full pofleffion of her li-
berty, and feemed as modeft and as charm-.
ing as fhe had ever been. Neither did her
dear mama regret the lofs that the had ex-
perienced in the purchafe of this fine filk
flip, &c. fince it proved the means of re-
inftating her beloved daughter in the hap-
pinefs which her vanity and folly would have
taken from her, without the afliftance of this
ufeful leflon..

THE LAMB.

ITTLE Flora, the daughter of a
poor countryman, was feated one

morning by the fide of the road, holding
on
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on her lap a porringer of milk for her
breakfaft, in which the {fopped a few flices
of coarfe black bread. Juft then a farmer
was pafling the road, who had in his cart
about a fcore of lambs that he was going
to fell at the market. Thefe poor crea-.
tures, crowded one upon the other, with
their feet tied together and their heads hang-
ing ‘down, filled the air with plaintive
bleatings, which pierced the heart of Flora,
but were heard by the farmer with an ear of
unconcern.

When he was come up oppofite to the
little country girl he threw down before
her a lamb which he was carrying acrofs
his thoulder. ¢ There, my girl, faid he,
is a good-for-nothing beaft that has juft
died, and made me five fhillings the poorer.
Take it, if you will, and make a flew of
of a2’

Flora quitted her breakfaft, laid down
her porringer and her bread, and taking
up the lamb, began to examine it with looks
of compaflion. ¢ But, faid fhe immedi-
ately, why fhould I pity you? To-day or
to-morrow 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 lamb revived by the
warmth of her arms, opened its eyes a lit-
tle, made a flight motion, and cried faa
faintly, as if it was calling 1ts mother. It
would be difficult to exprefs the little girl’s
joy. She covered the lamb with her apron,
and over that with her ftuff petticoat, bent
her breaft down towards her lap to warm it
{till more, and blew with all her force into
its noftrils and mouth. She felt the poor
animal ftir by degrees, and at each of its
motions fhe felt her own heart throb. En-
couraged by this firft fuccefs, fhe crumbled
fome foft bread into her porringer, and
taking it up in her fingers, with fome
difficulty forced it between its teeth which
were thut faft. ~The lamb, which was
dying only through hunger, felt itfelf
a little ftrengthened by this nourifhment.
It began now to ftretch its limbs, to fhake
its head, to wag its tail, and to prick up its
ears. It had foon ftrength enough to fup-
port itfelf upon its legs, and then went of
its own accord to Flora’s porringer, who
{miled to fee it drink up her breakfaft. In
fhort, before a quarter of an hour was paft,

it
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it had already playcd a thoufand little
gambols.

Flora, tranfported with joy, took it up
in her arms, and running to the cottage,
fhewed it to her mother. Ba-ba (fo fhe
named it) became from that moment the
object of all her cares. She fthared with it
the little bread which was given her for her
meals, and would not have exchanged it
for the largeft flock in the neighbourhood.
Ba-ba was fo greatly {enfible of her fondnefs,
that {he never quitted Flora a fingle ftep :
the 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 compaflionate
tendernefs. Ba-ba brought forth young
lambs, and thefe others in their turn: fo
that in a few years after, Flora hada pretty
flock that nourifhed all her family with
their milk, and furnifthed them Lomfortablc
clothing from their wool.
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CHARACTERS.

Lorp CorRNwWALLIS.

An OFFICER, attending bim.
CartaIN, and Mrs. GREVILLE.
DoucLas,

Evucenia, their Children.
Mary ANNE,

The ScENE is at the entrance of a grove, be-
Jore the boufe of Captain Greville, fomewhat
diftant from the road.

Dl S ONC GRS
Dorglas and Eugenia.

Eugenia is difcovered fitting on a trunk, and
picking [frawberries. Befide her lies ber
traw hat to held the flrawberries when
picked.  Douglas brings her more in his.
Both bats are neatly lined with leaves.

Douglas. OOK ye, fifter, we fhall

quickly have enough.
Engenia. 1 do not know, Douglas, how
I fhall difpofe of mine; my hat is too full

already.
Donglas.
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Douglas. Mary Anne cannot be long be-
fore {he brings the buthel; and indeed fhe
might have gone into the houfe, found one,
and returned in much lefs time than this.
However, in the mean time, Eugenia, put
them in your apron.

Eugenia. Yes, Yes; that would make
fine work indeed. To fpot it all from top
to bottom! What do you fuppofe mama
would fay? and therefore I have thought of
fomething elfe. Your hat is biggeft; fo I
will add my ftrawberries to yours, and you
fhall go and gather more, while I am pick-
ing thefe.

Donglas. Well faid, indeed; and by that
time, Mary Anne cannot fail to come, and
then we fhall have got enough.

Eugenia. When they are all together, we
fhall fee.

Douglas. What is over when the bafkets
are filled, we will take for ourfelves.

Eugenia. 1 think, we fhall not have much
appetite to tafte them afterwards. Ah,
brother! it is the laft time that we {ball eat
with our papa this year, and who can tell
whether we fhall ever fee him more. .

Dounglas.
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Douglas. Oh! do not be dejetted, fifter.
Every one is not killed in a battle.

Engenia. Oh frightful war! if men were
not {fo wicked, but would love each other,
juft as we do——

Donglas. Mighty fine, indeed! And do
not we quarrel every day for trifles? We
each think ourfelves in the right; and fre-
quently it would puzzle any one to find
which is. It is juft the fame among grown
men. ‘ |

Eugenia. They ought at leaft, then; to
be friends again, as foon as we are. Qur
worft quarrels never come to bloodfhed.

Douglas. No; becaufe our parents fettle
them : but men, Eugenia, are not children;
and won’t let themfelves be governed, if
they have but arms. And in fact, iin 1t
right that we fhould fuffer any one to injure
us, without refifting?

Eugenia. You are always talking like a
foldier!

Douglas. A good reafon why; becaufe I
am to be one. Look ye, fifter; notwith-
ftanding any thing that you fay againit it,
war is a very charming thing. Without it,
how do you imagine that we fhould live;

would
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would our papa’s fortune be fufficient to
fupport us? But do not'weep. You grieve
HiE:
Eugenia. Let me weep, dear brother,
while we are alone. I had much rather do
fo here, than in the prefence of papa, for
I know, it would affli¢t him

Douglas. Come, come; dry your eyes,
and fet to work for fome amufement. I
will go and fill your hat.

Eungenia. Go that way; we have left none
hereabouts. (Douglas goes out, and after a
momem?t’s filence, foe goes 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 would go to court,
and fall before the king; and he, I am fure,
would grant me my papa’s difmiflion, when
I begged and prayed him to oblige me. He
has ferved his country long enough, I
think. (She fets about picking ber flraw-
berries again).

S5.CE-NE 11

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 what I bring him;
a difiniffion from the {ervice with fuch
honour. But, what charming littie girl is
this? I will ftop and have a little converfa-
tion with her; fo do not you addrefs me by
my name. (7o Eugenia, tapping ber wupon
the fboulder.) Why, you are very hard at
work, I fee, my pretty child.

Eugenia. Oh! fir, you frightened me.

Lord C. T atk your pardon then, my dear.
I did not mean to do fo. And for whom
are you gathering all thefe ftrawberries ?
They cannot but be very fine, I think, as
they are picked by fuch a plump and fnowy
hand.

Eugenia, (bolding out ber bat.) 1 beg,
then, you will take fome; fir. Do not be
afraid; for they are very clean. 1 only
wifh I had a better plate to put them into.
( Lord C. takes two or three, as does the officer.)

Lord C. 1 never tafted any better: do you
fell them, little dear?

cugenia. No, fir; though you were to
give me—I cannot tell how much.

Lord C. You are in the right: they are
above all value, being gathered by fo {weet
2 little hand.
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Engenia. Fie! fir, how you talk! no, it
is not for that: they fhould be at your
fervice, were they not intended for (wiping
ber eyes) my dear papa. We have not
gathered any for him yet this feafon; and
perhaps, thefe are to be the laft that he will
tafte.

Lord C. What, my dear, is he ill then;
and you think that he will die?

The Officer. His illnefs, however, it 1s
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 rheu-
matifm, all laft winter, to a very great
degree; and is not yet quite cured. But
cured or not, he muft {et out to-morrow.

Lovd C. And pray why is his departure
then fo needful ?

Eugenia. Oh, becaufe his regiment then
goes through the village; and he muft join
it on the march.

Lord C. His regiment?

Eugenia. Yes, my Lord Cornwallis’s
that is going to America. :

Lord C. (afide io the Officer.) 1 would lay
you any wager, this is onc of Captain
Greville’s children.

Eugenia.
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Eugenia. (overbearing bim.) Yes, that is
my papa’s name.—Do you know him?

Lord C. Know him? Why, the gentle-
inan and I are both his comrades. ,

Eugenia. What! and is the regiment {o
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—
(afide to the Officer.) What excufe can I in-
vent to ferve my purpofe’~—And a wheel
belonging to our carriage being broke hard
by, we thought to get a little fhade here,
while i1t was mending. And now every
thing, I fancy, muft be fet to rights. This
path, I'takeit, leadsdirectly totheroadagain.

Fugenia. No, fir; it takes you to the
village. :

Lord C. And thewvillage, I fuppofe, be-
longs to your papa?-

Eugenia. Belongs to him? Imfh indeed,
he were fo rich: he has nothing but a little
cottage, with a garden, this {mall grove,
and yonder meadow.. When he is not at
the regiment, he paffes all his time here
with us.

70;1! C. He was ill then, in the winter®

Vor. 1L G Lugenia.
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Eugenia. Yes indeed, fir, to our forrdw;
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 almoft well, he muft be
forced to go again, to meet with new mis-
fortunes.

Lord C. Infuch a fituation, why does not
he fell out? He might procure fuflicient
atteftations from the furgeon. ;

Eungenia. Oh, mama did that in private
for him; but her letters never yet were
anfwered. Certainly the king refufes to
believe her; or perhaps, #hat Lord Corn-
wallis who commands the regiment, is fo

cruel—

Lord €. Truly, 1 believe, my -Lord
Cornwallis would not like to lo’e fo good
an officer as your papa, by whofe inftruc-
tions I myfelf and all the younger officers
may learn fo much.

Eugenia. And yet, you do not appear o
very young; but are your papa and mama
fill living?

Lord C. [a little diftonceried) Do you
doubt it?

Lugenia.
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Engenia. Oh, T warrant you, they cried
at parting withyou. How could they con-
fent to lofe you? I remember how much
grief- it caufed mama and us, when firft my :
eldeft brother went abroad to ftudy; and
that is nothing in comparifon of war.

Lord C. 1 cannot tell thats for I have
left them after many feparations; in which
cafe it is nothing to leave one another. And
befides, when firft I went to camp, my
father went with me.

Eugenia. Did he? Oh, thefe fathers that
are foldiers themielves, are a little hard, I
can tell you; but yet that is not the cafe
with my papa. He is fo indulgent! Why,
a child is fcarce fo gentle! It is upon the
point of honour alone that he can never be
perfuaded; fo thatafterall, Ifancy hehim-
{elf is to blame, and nobody clfe, for his
remaining {till in the fervice.

Lord C. Ay indeed! how is that?

Eungenia. Becaufe he never afked -for his
difmiffion. He is ever faying, people
would imagine him a coward, fhould he
quit the fervice during war. He only
wifhes that he may always have but ftrength
enough to fit on horfeback ; and then, he

G 2 {ays,
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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. Recolle®, your father has been
hitherto been preferved from danger; and
why fhould he not continue ftill as {fafe? It
is not every muiquet that hits.

Eugenia. But thofe that do, commonly
kill; and in the number, may there not be
one that will reach papa?

Eord €. 'That #s true, ‘indeed : but what
fweet little lady is this?

Eugenia. My fifter Mary Anne.

SHCHEIN BT

Engenia, Lord Cornwallis, the Officer, Mary
: Aunne.

Eugenia. So, Mary Anne, you are come
at laft, I fee; and where have you been
ftaying ?

Mary Anne. Why, mama would make
" me help her to do up papa’s portman-
teau.

Eugenia. Where is the batket? et me

have it, fifter.
Mary



.
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Mary Anne. Have you gathered ftraw-
berries enough to fill it?

Eugenia. Youfthall {ee. (emptying the baz‘ )
Your pardon, gentlemen.

Lord C. Oh, do not mind us, _(wlaz'ﬂber-

ing the Officer.) What lovely children!
 Mary Anne. (whifpering Eugema.) Who
may thefe be?

Eugenia. (whifpering Mary Anne.) Of-
ficers in Lord Cornwallis’s regiment.

Mary Anne. Do they come to fetch papa?

Eugenia. No, no: they are before the
regiment, which will not go through the
village till to-morrow, as papa expected.

Mary Anne. Ah! would all the officers,
together with the regiment, were at Jericho.

Eugenia. Speak lower, Mary Anne. If
the gentlemen fhould hear you?

Mary Anne. Let them hear me, if they
like it. What! they come to take away
papa, and fhall not we have leave to make
complaint?

Lord C. (whifpering the Qfficer.) Me=
thinks, we are not looked upon very favour-
ably here.

The Officer. Then, my lord, why do not
you difcoveryourfelf, and mention the good
news that you bring their father?

G 3 Lord
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Lord C. No. Their opennefs delights
me; and the affe&ion that they evince 1n
favour of their parents, ravifhes my heart.

Eugenia. (to Mary Anne.) Poor Douglas
is hard at work, while we are chattering
here without once thinking of him. I will
go and help him. - Mary Anne, ftay you
here, and take care how you {pecak before
ﬂque gentlemen.

-

proper.
Eugenia. This is my fifter, Mary Amne.

Mary Amne. Go, go; 1 know what is

I plefﬁnt her to you, gentlemen.

Ma wry Anne. (with a little Sfrowardncfi.)
Your fervant, gentlemen. ’

Lovd C. She has a countenance as refolute
as yours is timid.

Eugenia. She will ftay he*e to entertain
you, gentlemen; for I muft run and help
'my brother to gather ftrawberries; fo that
all ‘of us may go back the {ooner to papa.
Will you permit me to inform him of your
~vifit>—He will be very happy to receive
“you.

Mary Aune. No; he will not be very
happy to receive you, nor we neither; we
+4hould rather be pleafed were we left alone
at prefent;
o Eugenia,
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Eugenia. 1 hope, your kindnefs will ex-
cufe this little mad-cap. | |

Mary Anne. Oh yes, to be fu)rf‘T mcufc

me? Why thefe centlemen are fenfible that
little girls, w hen ﬁrangers are at tablc},,
muit not {peak a word; and I have twen.ty
thoufand things to tell papa at parting,
which will otherwife g0 near to brealk my
heart.

Lord C. Dear children, do net fear any
thing: you fhall not be difturbed by us in
your delightful converfation. ( Engenia mazes
& grateful nmj v, and withdraws.)

Mary Anne. But pray tell me, genda-
men, what reafon has the king for thus taking
away a good papa from us poor children:?
Does he think that we do not want one to
bring us up?

~ Lord C. No, no; but then do you think
that he does not want good foldiers, to go
abroad and fight?
" Mary Anne. And what neceffity for fight-
ing? Or fuppofe there thould be any, furely
our papa, in flaying at home to give his
children a good education, “ould not be
ufelefs to his country..

G4 Lord
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 Lord C. No, indeed; efpecially, my
pretty Mary Anne, if his other little ones
improve as much as you do.

Mary Anne. 1 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. 1 can tell you, if I had only
a fword I would not be laughed at.

Lord C. Nay, if thatbeall, hereis mine.
I will armyou with it.

Mary Aune. Do. 1 fhould be very glad.

Lord C. (prefenting the fword, and flooping
20 falute ber.) This is the firft ceremony.

Mary Anne, (keeping bim off.) Softly!
foftly! I befeech you, fir.

Lovd C. (attempting it again.) Oh! you
are a charming child!

Mary Anne. (vunning from bim.) Brother!
fifter!

Lord C. Mighty well Mifs Soldier; you
are afraid of me then, I fee!

Mary Anne. 1 afraid of you! Oh no.
But do not, however, come too near, or I

fhall
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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.

SLCHE Nl ¢ TV,

Lord Cornwallis, the Oficer, Mary Anne,
Eugenia, Douglas.

Douglas, (coming boldly Sforward.) -You
cried out juft now, Mary Anne! I am come
to your affiftance.

Lord C. Againft us, my little friend?

Douglas. Againft any one that hurts my
fifter. \

Mary Anne. Thank you, brother; but I
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,
(veturning Lord C. bis fword,) for this once
I grant you quarter. But do not come too .
near in future. I believe you underftand
me.

Lord C. Why, I vow, you are an extra-
ordinary little creature!

Eugenia. 1 am charmed to hear you talk

G 5 fO;.
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fo; but, gentlemen, atlaft we havegathered
ftrawberries enough to fhare fome with
you. (Prefenting them the bufbel.) Takea
few, let me requeft you.

Lord €. No, indeed; we do mot intend
to touch them; they have a deftination too
refpectable for us to think of making free
with any.

Eugenia. Thofe that you fake will all be
from our fhare: and there will be no harm
done, fhould we go without. You are in
papa’s own regiment; and it is fitting that
we {hould treat you with as much refpect as
we are able,

Mary Anne, (taking a nofegay from ber bofom
and prefenting it to Lord C.) Oh! on that
account I will beg you to accept this nofe-

‘gay. 1'had gathered it for myfelf. Papa
and mamaalready have had one a-piece, or
T'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
with the greateft pleafure.

Mary Anne. It is fomewhat faded by the
fun; ‘but if you will ftay a little, I will go
gather you fome jafmin, violets and jon-
qmls in my-garden. %

| Eugenia,
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Eugenia. Mary Anne, you remember, I
{fuppofe, the rofe-bufh juft before my win-
dow? You may gather all the rofes that are
blown upon it.. ' ‘

Mary Anne. Well, fir, fhall 12

Lord C. Would you have that Kindnefs,.
my dear child? But—no, I thank you; for
the pleafure of converfing with you, enter-
tains me more than all the rofes in thc
univerfe.

Mary Anmne. A thought ftrikes me.
Poflibly, you know what way an officer
fhould take to quit the fervice honourably.
Could you not afford us fome good counfel
to procure papa’s difmiffion?

Eugenia. 1f you could, we fhould be very:

glad to give you every thing in our power.

Douglas, (who bas bitberto amufed bimfelf

by playing with the bilt of Lord C. s [word,
and lookiug at his uniform.) O yes! if you
could only tell us how to keep papa at
home, my drum, {pontoon, cartouch-box,
and accoutrements, fhould all be yours.

Mary dnue. (with a fmile.) And I will
give you freely, what you fought jult now
to mku by force.

G 6 Lord C.
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/

Lord C. So many charming things at
once! believe me, if I did but know—

Eugenia. (forrowful.) You did but know !
So then we only make things worfe, and
grieve you that you cannot be of fervice
to us. '

Mary Anne. Oh! 1 do not give up fo
foon. My Lord Cornwallis, colonel of
the regiment, will very foon pafs this way.
Well then, we three will go and throw our-
felves before him, hang upon his clothes,
and not let him go until he has granted our
defire. |

LEugenia. Yes, fifter, he fhall {ee our
tears; and we will tell him how extremely
ill papa was all the winter; how indifferent
he is at prefent; and how much we fthould
lament his going from us. Do you think,
fir, he would be fo cruel as to fend us from
him, and not grant us our requeft?

Lord C. 1 cannot think that of him, my
good friends; but if he be not comealready
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-morrow. Happily, 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, {erving as a volunteer.

Douglas. A volunteer ?

Lord C. Yes; fo they call it; one whofe
wifh is to acquirea knowledge of the art of
war, aflifted by my lord’s inftruction. I
can anfwer for it, he will grant whatever
your papa may with for.

Eugenia. And is he your friend 2

Lord C. Yes truly,

Eugenia. Then for heaven’s fake, fir,
fpeak to him in papa’s behalf, that he may
not be parted from his family, who live but
by his means; and if he muft leave Eng-
land, do you foften, if you can, his fervice ;
and at any time, fhould he be fick or
wounded— ‘

Mary Anne. Wounded? Do not wait, fir,
till he is wounded; but if a fabre thould be
raifed againft him, runyou in and fave him
from the blow.

Lord C. (afide.) How difficult I finditto
keep ftill concealed!—No, generous little
fouls, fear nothing: I will bL anfwerable
for his fafety with my life. |

Eugenia,
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Eugenia. We may rely upon you, then.
How much youcharm us, fir! Yetdo not,
upon that account, forget to {peak about
him to the volunteer that you juft now men-
tioned.—I could talk fill to you on this
fubje&; but your heart will tell you every
thing that I have left unfaid: and our papa,
whom we thall lofe to-morrow, muit be
‘waiting forus.

Lord C. Go, dear chﬂdren but firft take
fome trifle from me, as a recompence for
the agreeable half-hour that I have {pent in
converfation with yeu. Here, my fveet
Eugenia, take this ring: it is a little too
big, but may foon be fitted to your finger.
Eugenia. (refufing the ring.) No, no, fir;.
mama, perhaps, would be difpleafed: and
fo too would papa, whofe leaft reproach 1
would not deferve for the world, particu-
larly as he muft leave us to-morrow.

» ilord G, You muft abfolutely take it.
Should he be difpleafed, I will undertake
to reconcile you with him, when he joims
the regiment, if I cannot, by my {peaking
to the volunteer, prevent his leaving fng-
land.

Eugenia. (taking il Well then he fhall
bring it to you, in that cafe; and if other-

| wife,
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wife, I fhall be very happy to remember'
you, as often as I look upon it. e

Mary Anne. Come, come, fifter; it is
high time that we fhould be gone. W

Lord C. Andyou, my lovely Mary Anne,

I {fuppofe, would not be forry to remember
me? See, here is a copper etui gilt; and at
the top, a compofition {tone; they call it a
falfe diamond.

Mary Aune. (lookingat it.) Yes, I under—-
ftand you: but there is nothing falfe about
it, except your words. It is gold, I am
certain, and ‘a real diamond. I will net
have it. You have been a plundering for
it. My papa is a captain, fir, as well as
you, but cannot make fuch prefents; forhe
never went a plundering in his life.

Lord -C. ‘Take, ‘take at: ithere 5 no
plundering in the cafe. It would be ufelefs
to-me in the field; and thercfore, if you
will not have it as a prefent, keep it for
me, till fuch time as I return. ;

Mary Anne. ‘O! ‘that I will, withall my
heart.

Lord C. And now, perhaps, you have a
kifs to give me for fecurity. »

Mary
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Mary Aune. No, no; I have told yoa
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, till that time.—Come, brother.

Douglas. Go you firft: I fhall follow you
immediately. I have fomething to fay in
private to the gentleman.

Lord C. 1 will fpeak with you this mo-
ment.

(The Officer, who fome little time before had
awithdrawn, rveturns, and gives my Lord a
pocket-book : they whifper one another.)

Mary Aune, (whifpering Douglas.) What!
and fhould you like a prefent too? .

Engenia, (ina whifper likewife.) Fie, fie,
brother! I fhould never have fufpected you
of fo much meannefs.

Douglas. And fie upon you too, ﬁﬁers,
that can entertain fo mean a notion of your
brother! I have fomething very different,
" and much more important alfo, that I
thould like toafk.

Mary Anne. Well now, if I -were in a

merry mood I could not but burft out a
laughing,
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laughing, at the gravity with which you
{peak of your important fomething ! '

Douglas. Ay, and were you not my fifter,
I would make you fqueak, Mifs Saucebox,
for fufpecting me.

Mary Anne, (going out with Eugenia.)
Well, manage your 1mportant {fomething
properly.

SREOHES AR D

Lord Cornwallis, the Officery Donuglas.

Lord C. T am glad, dear Douglas, that
you defire to ftay. We were not quite ac=-
quainted: but at prefent, and particularly
as my friend here tells me that my chaife is
not fet to rights yet, we fhall have fome
more minutes to ftand talking with each
other.

Douglas. So we fhall: butdo not imagine
that I remain here to get fomething from
you.

Lord C. How?

Douglas. Becaufe you gave my fifters each
a prefent, you might fancy that I want one:
but I proteft, fir, I {hall not take any thing.

Lord €. Unluckily for me too, I have
nothing I can offer you.

Douglas,
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. Dogglas. Unluckily! I am glad that you
have net; for now, neither of us can be
tempted,

Lord C. (afide to Z/’w officer.) ¥ charm-
ed with his difintereftednefs, and never faw
a lovelier figure!

Douglas. I have but one quettion, fir, to
afk you. i
Lord-C. And what is that, my friend?

Donglas. You told my fifter, fuch a gen-
tleman was with the army as a volunteer.
Pray what is'a volunteer?

Lord €. A volunteer is a foldier who may
fight, or not fight, as he chufes.

Douglas. Oh! if I were to turn foldier;
it thould be to fight; and I would gladly be
a volunteer on that condition.

Lord C. Buta volunteer muft have a deal
of money: have you ?

Douglas. No: but then the king has; and
pray, is not he obliged to keep his foldiers?

Lord C. No; for as a volunteer ‘1s not
obliged to fight, it is butjuit that he fhould
fubfift him{elf.

Douglas. 1 am forry to hear this; but if I
wanted only bread and water, or thould beg
the regiment to receive me, fir, inftead of
my papa;—what then?

Lord
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Lovd C. Poor child! and ‘what Tort of a
figure would you cut before a company ==
You ought to have experience and authority.

Douglas. 1f I have not enough of either
to command, I muft have, furely, to ob‘ey;'y
Let me be any thing, provided I may ferve.

Lord C. Would you even be capable of
following in the march?

Donglas. 1 will go as far as I am able,
and when tired, let me be lifted up among
the baggage; or I will ride upon the can<
non. Are you fearful that 1 fhould lag
behind?

Lord C. But if you were to ferve muead
of your papa, you do not remember that
you muft part with him, as much as if he
went himfelf.

Douglas. And do not you think that I
fhould rejoice to be the means of kecping
him at home here, with mama and fifters?
You would hardly lofe by fuch a change.
Unhappily, my dear papa will not be able
to ferve long: and I fhall very foon be what
he was. I love a foldier’s bufinefs at my
heart. I know a number of marches, and
can play them on my fife. Look, here is
a book of fongs; it iscalled the Grenadier’s

Dc’/igbf.
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Delight. 1 will give it you. I know the
whole by heart.,

Lovd C. (afide to the officer.) 1 have a
thought. (7o Douglas,) I would not with
a better prefent: and in turn, 1 will give
you, not indeed a book of fongs, my little
Douglas, but a fingle fong.

Douglas. A fong, indeed, I may accept..

Lord C. (feeling in his ‘pocket.) Hold,
here is, in the firft place, one that you will
give your father.

Douglas. Oh! he never fings fir, now;
and likes no mufic but the cannon’s.

Lord C. That does not fignify. Iam fure,
you will both be pleafed with this—if you
do but read it. And here (taking a paper
out of bis 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 fhall read
them after we have left you. (He puts the
iwo papers together, and thrufls them into
Douglas’s pocket.) Let me put them in your
pocket: and do you take care not to lofe
cither.—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, (jumping up into bis arms.) Yes,
I will be fo, I will always love you; and
the fir(t engagement that I enter, I will be
all the while at your fide.

The Officer. We will go, and let the regl- |
ment know that you are coming. |

Douglas. Do : and pray, fir, give me a
good word.

Lord C. (retiring with the oﬁicer. } I feel
how much the father’s heart muift bleed to
quit fuch lovely children: and rejoice on
that account to be the bearer of fuch
welcome tidings as the paper, now in
Douglas’s pocket, will inform him of. Let
us withdraw a little to fome corner, where
we may, unfeen, remark him. (Zhey ges
among ihe trees, and Douglas has his eye upon
“them 1ill they are out of fight.)

Douglas, (alone, and fitting for a little
while profoundly thoughtful on the trunk : then
getting up, and walking to and fro.). Why
fhould they defire to fet papa a finging ?
(Taking out the papers.) Ha! this paper is
fealed !—there is fomething funny in it I
fuppofe. So let me fee my own. (Opening
it.) Is this a fong? It does not look like
one. The words go after one another, all

along
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~ along the line. (Reading.) I promife to
pay to Mr. Abraham Newland, or bearer,
on demand, the fum of fifty pounds.” T
do not know any tune that will {uit thefe
words. ( Reading again.) “ London, Decem-
ber 1, 1786. For the Governor and Com-
pany of the Bank of England. John Larkin.”
He meant to make a fool of me, I fancy,
when he called this a fong. It is all con-
cerning money '—Ho! Captain! Captain!
(going out after them.)

Sat EINGE VL

Douglas, Capt. Greville (pale and feeble,)
Mrs. Greville, Mary Anne, Engenia.

Capt. Greville. Where, where is he ? (Per-
ceiving Douglas.) - Douglas, where is my
Lord?

Douglas, (looking about him.) My Lord!
I have not feen the leaft bit of a Lord, not I.

Mary Anne. That handfome gentleman
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.
Donglas.
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Douglas, (vexed). Blockhead that I -
not to difcover him! e

Engenia. Oh! what a fine, fine, gentle;i
man !

Mary Anmne. So good and fo familiar!
Oh, my fweet etui! T will keep you all my
life-time, now. -

Capt. Greville. How long has he been
gone ? :

. Douglas. Thiss moment I was runmng-
thcz him.

Capt. Greville. To-morrow, fortunately,
I fhall join his lordthip; for it muift be
Lord Lolnﬁalhs; it 1s his cypher that is
engraved on the etui: and I can tell him
then, how much my children are obliged to
his benevolence. Tam forry, however, that
I had not amr opportunity of afking him to
lodge for one night with us. - Should you -
not have been rejoiced to entertain him,
children?

Douglas. Oh! yes, yes, papa. He called
me comrade, when he took his leave.

Mary Anne. For my part, thoug >‘h I like
him, yet I am glad that he is gone ; for had
he ftaid, we fthould not have bee able then
to talk as if we loved you.

Capt,
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Capt. Greville. Mary Anne is in the right; .
I fhould not have been free to mix my tears
with yours, dear children, in his prefence.

Mprs. Greville. And, on that account, I
could wifh to have had his company. The
violence that you muft have done your for-
rows, would, in that cafe, have enabled me
to keep down mine; and fince to-morrow
we muit lofe you—

Eugenia. Oh! do not {peak of that,
mama. ‘

Capt. Greville. Dear children, poflibly I
{hall not leave you long. Peace cannot be
far off: it is the wifh of every one in
England; and no fooner fhall that with
be gratified, but I will inftantly come back,
and never part with you again.

Mys. Greville. But yet, till things are
fettled, you muft unavoidably be from us;
and what comfort fhall we have, as long as
you are abfent ?

Eugenia. With what pleafure would I give
him back his ring, i1f he would leave you
with us'!

Mary Anne. And I likewife his etui !

Douglas. And I, too, his new-fathioned
fong. See, fee, papa, what he has put into

my
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my hand here. Was there ever fuch a fong
before ? |

Capt. Greville. Let us fee. (Having read
a little.) What bounty is in this nobleman !
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
you fee him, give him back his money: T’
will not have it. But there is fomething
c¢He; and he has given me likewife here a
fong for you. |

Capt. Greville. A fonq for me, my little
fellow ? You are dreaming !

Douglas, (drawing the Jjealed paper out of
his pocket.) No, no; here it is.

The children, (fmiling at each other, a;m’ ap-
proaching their father with looks ofamofz‘v
A fong! a fong!

Capt. Greville. Good heavens! what is
this ?—The king’s coat of arms? (He opens
the packet with a trembling band, and looking

at the. fignature, cries ont) and figaet! (Then

cafling bis eyes over the three or four firft lines,

breaks forth again.) Is it poifible >=—=Dear

Wife, and littlc ()ne»‘,——rcjoicc' rejoice !
Mvrs. Greville. If you ftay with us.
Vor. 1L H Capt.
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Capt. Gréville. Let me read the letter out.
(They all come round bim, and ffand filent while
be reads.) Oh! unexpected joy! (Continues
veading.) No, no; it muft be all a dream,
in which my pleafed imagination forms the
moft brilliant chimeras !-—And yet, ftay;
for I am awake, and every thing is real,
though I never could have hoped for fo
much happinefs.

Mpys. Greville. Tam dying with impa-1)
tience to know every thing.

Lugenia. Well, well ; what is it dear
papa’? ;

Mary Anne. You keep us all in pain!

N

All fpm/cz'ng at onces

Douglas. Let me {ee your fong. J

Capt. Greville, (embracing his wife and
¢children.) 1 am to ftay with you, my life l—
We are not to be feparated, my dear chil-
dren!— (Grving Mprs. Greville the letter.)
Yes, yes: read yourfelf.

Mys. Greville. 1 tremble every limb, and
cannot.

Fhe children, (unable ta contain fbc‘;;g/l-/-z"w
Jor joy.) Our papa ftays with us! Our papa
ftays with us !

Capt. Greville. Yes, yes, children, I {hall
not go to America, or leave you, and yet

ftull
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{till continue in the {ervice, in a way fo ho=
nourable ! |

Mys. Grev. (coming to bev/elf.) And how 2
how, my life?

Capt. Grev. The king, informed (but by
what means I know not) of my illnefs, and
touched with my f{ituation, permits my ftay-
ing here in England ; but, to recomperfe
my fervices, (thefe are his own words,) he
confers upon me the command of Upnor
Caftle, with the rank of Colonel.

Mpys. Grev. What, my dear?

Eugenia. Joy! Joy!

Mary Anne. So then, papa, there is not
a greatér man in all the army ?

Doxglas. And you are a colonel, are you?

Capt. Grev. Yes; and, for the firft time
in my life, entirely happy. But, my deareft
life, (to Mrs. Greviile,) thall I be pardoned,
when I tell you fuch an honour is not on
account of any ftep that I took to get it ?—
It has come I cannot tell how.

Mprs. Grev. Yes, yes; I know that Vcry
well. I djd every thing in my powe
though what I did was never meant for {ucu
an honour, joined to fo much happinels.

B2 They
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They muft be both, however, placed to the
account of my folicitation.

Mary Anne. Ah! the naughty man, fay
T1; but that mama took greater care of us
than he did.

Eugenia. So, papa, then you deceived us ?

Capt. Grev. Yes, my little life, but ftill,
what could I have done? I have only this
excufe to offer, that falfe modeity reftrained
me from requefting my difmiffion, even
though I fhould have thought myfelf unable
to be of any real fervice to my country. I
was not, however, then quite fenfible of my
condition, but now I feel it: yes, I feel
within me, that my conftitution is no
longer fit for the fatigue of arms.

Myrs. Grev. And this falfe modefty would
have been death to me, and have left thefe in-
nocents without a father, but that Providence
has ordered your affairs much better. Every
thing, however, now, is to be pardoned.
All my with is, that we had here the gene-
rous nobleman who brought us this glad
news, that we might thank him for his
kindnefs to our little ones, and alfo for his
meflage, which, if the truth were known,
I dare engage he has in fome degree been

3 inftrumental
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inftrumental in procuring ; for what likeli-
hood is there that I, an unknown woman,
{hould by myfelf have {ofar fucceeded beyond
every thing that I could have ever withed 2.

Capt. Grev. At leaft, if we had but been.
able to afford him the hofpitality of one
night’s ledging with us.

Douglas. Let us run different. ways, and
pvertake him 1f we can. :

Capt. Grev. Go, go. - It grieves me that
I cannot follow you. |

Mary Anne. Iif we can meet with him,
and he will but accompany us back, he
{hall have then, inftead of ome, three kiffes..

S C.E N EiVIK

Douglas, Capt. Greville, Mrs. Greville, Eu~
genia, Mary Anne, Lord Cornwallis, the

Offcer.

Lord C. (rumning jfrom bis biding-place,
and laying bhold of Mary Anne.) Shall 1?—
A match, my little maid. (He kiffes ber three.
times.)

Engenia and Douglas. My lord! my lord "

Mary Anne, (a little out of countenance.)

H:ig You
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You have almoft frightened me with your
kiffes ! ‘

Capt. Grev. O, my worthy general ! what
words will fhew you half my gratitude?

Mys. Grev. How can my children and
myfelf exprefs our obligations? To whom
we are indebted for fuch a blefling, we at
prefent know not ; but your lordfhip 1s the
bearer of a paper, which to me reftores a
hufband, and a father to my children.

Lord C. For this blefling, you and they
are debtors to the king. I have done no-
thing but folicited his bounty, wifhing that
} might prove the channel through which

-3t Thould flow. Hearing accidentally, dear
madam, of your application, I determined
to fupport it with my little intereft, and, if
pofﬁble, to get more than was {olicited.
You owe this interference to my knowledge
of the captain’s merit; being, as I was,
convinced how much he had inftructed his
inferior ofhcers, and been of bencfit to thofe
above him. Upon this account, I did net
think it reafonable that he fhould ftill be
forced “to ‘ferve among us, when his infir- ;
mity made fervice painful to him. And
ftill more, to thew how heartily I profe-

cuted
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euted this affair, with pleafure I took ad-
vantage of our march fo near his habita-
tion, to bring down myfelf the news of my’
fuccefs, and glad the bofom of his fpoufe
and children with it. This, believe me, is .
a joy, that I fhall never forget. (He holds
out his hand to Capt. (li’(‘j()l[/é, who clafps it
with tranfport.)

Capt. Grev. And is it poflible that I
thould have met with fuch a generous
friend, who, of his own accord, has fe-
conded an application which the affetion
of a valuable wife was making for me, but
without my knowledge. No one, who had
lefs than your benevolence, my lord, could
have {o heartily endeavoured to promote the
happinefs of an affli¢ted family.

Mprs. Grev. Then you have made fuch.
princely prefents to my children!

Eugenia. T am now afhamed that I took.
this ring. I did not think it to be of fo
much value.

Lord C. Imuftown.it is pretty, but much
more {o on your charming hand. Itis in-
deed fo altered, I no longer know it.

Mary Anne. Neither would you, I fuppofe

H 4 Sir,
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Sir, your etui ; and therefore I will not {peak
a word about it.

Douglas. As for me, I give you back your
fong. ~ It is not what you meant to let me
have. &

Lord C. Then be it a miftake, and, f{ince
I have already made i, pardon me; to
which I hope your gocd papa will add ano-
ther favour; that his Douglas may be made
an enfign. I will give order for it, if he
chufes. ' :

Capt. Grew. If 1 chufe, my lord! You
are the guardian angel fent to fuccour us !

Douglas. But is it in your regiment ?

Lord C. Yes, my little friend.

Douglas. Ah! how rejoiced I am! I will
go this moment with ‘you, and the name of
my- papa thall not be fo quickly forgotten
in the army.

Capt. Grev. You have conferred fo many
favours on me l—would you vouchfafe me,
- now, one more that I am about to afk?

Lord C. 1 apprehend your meaning, and
fo far from not vouchfafing, beg you to be-
ftow it; namely, an afylum in your houfe
for one night, for my companion and my-
felf. (Capt. and Mrs. Greville bow vefpedZ-

Fully.)
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fully.) Provided, that Mifs Mary confents.

Mary Anne. Oh'! fince my papa Is to re-
main among us, ftay as long as you think.
proper.

Eugenia. 1 may hope now, my lord, that.
you will confent to eat a few more ftraw--
berries ?

Mary Anne. You will make them no lefa
fweet 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:fecond honour like it—in your:
lordfhip’s tent.

THE FARMER.

S‘I'R John Downton had fhut himfelf up
one morning _in his ftudy, in order to
give his attention to fome affairs of confe-
quence. A fervant came to inform him
that farmer Martin, his tenant, was at the
ftreet-door, and defired to {peak with him.

H ; Sir
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John ordered him to thew the farmer into
the drawing-room, and o0 requeft him to
ftay a moment, until his letters thould be
finithed. Robert, Arthur, and Sophia, Sir
John Downton’s children, were in the draw-
ing-room when Mr. Martin was introduced.
He faluted them refpectfully as he entered,
but it was cafy to fee that he had not
learned his bow from the dancing-mafter ;
nor were his compliments of a more elegant
turn. The two boys looked one at the
other, fmiling with an air of contempt.
Their eyes meafured him very familiarly
from head to foot. ‘They whifpered each
other and laughed out {o loud, that the poor
man blufhed, and did not know what 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 fomething
of the fmell of a dunghill 2> And going for
a chafing-dith of hot coals, he burnt fome
paper over it, and carried it round the room,
to difperfe, as he faid, the unpleafant fmell.
He then called a fervant and defired him to
tweep up the dirt that Martin had left on
the floor-cloth with his nailed fhoes. Ar-
thur,



TITE S F & RIMIERR, . 153

thur;, mean time, held his fides, laughing
at his brother’s impertinencies. -

It was not the fame with Sophia their
fitter. Inftead of imitating the rudenefs of
her brothers, fhe reproved them for it, en-.
deavoured to excufe them to the farmer, and
approaching him with looks of good-nature, .
offered him wine to refrefh himfelf, made
him fit down, and took his hat and ftick
herfelf and laid them by.. In the mean:
time- Sir John camec out of his ftudy, and:
approaching farmer: Martin in.a friendly-
manner, took him by the hand, afked how
his wife and' children werc, and what had’
brought him to town.. ¢« Sir; anfwered the:
farmer, I come to pay you my half-year’s
rent : and-‘at the fame time he drew out of
his pocket a:leathern bag full . of money,.
« You will 'not be difpleafed, continued he,.
that I have been. fomething: beyond.: my:
rime : our roads were fo flocded;, that L
could not carry my corn tomarket fooner.”™’

<« T am not at all difpleafed’with you re-
plied Sir John: I know that you are an
honeft man and have no occalion to:-be put,
in mind of your engagementg - iAt the
fame time he had a table laid ‘before the

}
e
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farmer, to count the moncy on. Robert
ftared at the fight of farmer Martin’s
‘guineas, and feemed to look at him with a
little more refpet.

When Sir John had counted the farmer’s
money 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 a2 mouthfil
of the country air withus. I'd try to en-
tertain and amufe them too, as well I could.
I have two good ftout nags, and would come
for them myfelf, 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
make in town, and was in a hurry to return
home. Sir John filled his pockets with
cakes for his children, thanked him for the
prelent that he had made to his, and having
wifhed him good health, as well to fu pport

his

P
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his fatigues, as on his family’s account, {faw
him down ftairs and tock his leave. - |
' As foon as he was gone, Sophia, before -
her brothers, informed her father of the
rude reception which they had given to the
honeft farmer. Sir John exprefled his dif-
pleafure at Robert and Arthur, and at the
{fame time commended Sophia for her con-
duct. ¢ I fee, faid he, kifing her, that
my little Sophia knows how to behave her-
felf to honeft people.”

As it was about breakfaft-time, he opened
the farmer’s jar of fruits and eat fome of
them with his daughter, and they both
thought them 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 refumed his
commendations of Sophia, and exhorted
her never to defpife a perfon for the plain-
nefs of his drefs. ¢ For, faid he, if we
_ were to behave politely only to thofe who
a'ﬁe well clad, we fhould feem to direct our
| cjvilities to the drefs, not to the perfon who
wears it. People in the mo{t homely cloth-
ing are often the moft honeft; we have

an
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an inftance of it in farmer Martin.  He not
only by his labour fupports himfelf, his
wife and children, but during thefe fix
years 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 refpect. Yes, my dear Sophia, if:
this man was 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 inftruction, that I difpofe of the fums.
which he pays me every half-year.”

After the breakfaft was finifhed, he or-
dered the remainder to be locked up in the
beaufet. Robert and Arthur followed it
with defiring eyes and faw plainly that it
was not kept for them. In this their father.
foon confirmed them. ¢ Do not expe&,.
faid he, to tafte thefe fruits, cither to-day,
or any other time. When the farmer who
brought them fhall have reafon to be
fatisfied with you, he will not fail to fend
you {ome.”’

Robert. But, papa, 1s it my fault, if he
did not f{inell well?

Sir
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Sir Yobn. How did he fmell, then?

Robert. Of the dunghill, infufferably.

Sir Fobu. Whence could he have con-
tracted that fmell ?

Robert. ¥rom his loading carts Wlt h dung
every day.

Sir Fobn. What fhould hL do thcn, to

get rid of it?

Robert. He thould—he fhould— }

Sir Fobn. He fhould, perhaps, not put
dung upon his grounds at all? ”

Robert. There is only that way.

Sir Yobn. But if he did not enrich his
land, how could he draw a plentiful crop
from it? And if he had always bad crops,
how could he manage to pay me the rent of
his farm ?

Robert would have replied, but his fa-
ther gave him a look in which Arthur and
he plainly read his difpleafure.—The next
Sunday, very early, the good farmer was at
Sir John Downton’s door. IHe fent up his
compliments, and kindly invited him to
come and take an excurfion to his farm.
Sir John, pleafed with his hearty obliging
manner, would not mortify him by a refufal.
Robert and Arthur earneftly entreated their

father
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fatherto make them ofthe party,and promifed
to behave themfelves more civilly. 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 horfes and drove well, they were at
his houfe before they had any fufpicion of
‘it.  Who can defcribe their fatisfattion
when the chaife ftopped? Cicely, wife to
farmer Martin, appeared with a. {miling
countenance at the wicket, which fhe 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 own children were there in their
beft clothes, who welcomed the young gen-
tlemen, faluting them with great refpe..
Sir John would willingly have ftopped a
moment to talk with the little ones and
carefs them, but Mrs. Martin prefled him
to go in, lcft the coffee thould grow cold.
It was already poured out, at atable which
was covered with a napkin as white as
{fnow. The coffee pot was not of filver,
nor the cups of china, yet every thing was
in the neateft order. Robert and Arthur,
however, looked at each other flily and

would
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would have burft out ina laugh if 'they had
not feared to offend their father. But
Cicely, guefling their thoughts by the looks
which they exchanged, made an apology
for their fare, which fthe confefled .was not
{o fine as they would have had at their own
houfe; however fhe hoped that they would
be fatisfied with the cheerful entertainment
of poor people. With the coffee they had
muffins 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 farmer afked Sir ]ohn
to look at his orchard and oqounds, to which
he confented. Cicely took all the pains
imaginable to make this walk agreeable to
the children. She fhewed them all her
flocks which covered the fields, and gave
them the prettieft lambs to play with. - She
then led them to her pigeon-houfe: every
thing there was clean and wholefome: there
were on the ground two young pigeons
which had juft quitted their neft, but did
not dare as yet to truft their callow wings.
Some of the mothers were fitting over their
eggs, and others bufied in giving nourifh-
ment to their young which had juft broken

the
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the fhell. From the pigeon-houfe they
went ta the bee-hives: Cicely took care
that they thould not go too near them, but
however (he gave them a view of the bees
at work.

As moft of thefe fights were new to the
children, they feemed very much delighted
with them: they were even going to take
a fecond review of them, if farmer Mar-
tin’s youngeft fon Tom had not come to
inform them that dinner waited. They
were {erved on pewter, and drank out of
yellow ware: but Robert and Arthur were
ftill fo full of the pleafure of their morn-
ing’s walk, that they wereafhamed to indulge
their fatirical humour; they thought every
thing excellent, Itistrue, Cicely had fur-
paffed herfelf in preparing them the beft
cheer. .

After dinner, Sir John perceived two
fiddles hung up againft the wall. What
perfon here plays upon thofe inftruments?
faid he.

My cldeft fon and I, anfwered the farmer;
and without faying any more, he made a
fign to Luke, his fon, to take down the
fiddles. They played by turns fome old

tunes
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tunes on the fiddles, both fprightly and pa-
thetic, at which Sir John exprefled his fa-
tisfaction in the moft flattering manner.

As they were going to hang up the in-
firuments again, ¢ Come Robert and
Arthur, faid Sir John, itisnow your turns.
Play us fome of your.beft tunes:”” and at
the fame time he put the fiddles into their
hands. But they did not even know how
to hold the bow, and their confufion raifed
a general Jaugh. i

Sir John then requefted the farmer to put
the horfes to, that they might return to
town. Martin prefled him ftrongly to pafs
the night with him, but at length yielded to
Sir John’s excules.— Well, Robert, faid
that gentleman to his fon, asthey returned,
how do you find yourfelf after your little
journey ?”’ '

Robert. Very well, papa. Thofe good
people have done their utmoft to give us
every fatisfaction.

Sir ¥. Downton. 1 am happy to fee you
fatisfied. But if fapmer Martin had not
taken fo much pains in doing the honours
of his houfe, if he had not offered you the
{malleft refrefhment, would you have been

as
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as well pleafed with him as you now feem
to be?

Rotert. No, certainly.

Sir Yobun. What would you have thought
of him? |

Robert. That he was an unmannerly
clown.

Sir Jobn. Robert, Robert, this honeft
man came to our houfe, and far from of-
fering him any refrefhment, you made game
of him. Which then is the beft bred, you
or the farmer?

Robert. (blufoing.) But it is his duty to
receive us well.  He gains by our lands.

§ir Jobn. What do you call gaining?

Robert. 1. mean, that he finds it his ad-
vantage to gather in the crops of our corn-
fields, and the hay of our meadows.

§ir Jobn. You are right. A farmer has
occafion for all that; but what does he do
with the grain?

Robert. He maintains with it, himfelf,
his wife and his children.

Sir Jobn. And with the hay > :

RKobert. He gives it to his horfes. to:eat.

Sir Jobn. And what does he do with his
horfes?

Robert.
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Robert. He ufes them in plowmg thc
ground.

Sir Fobn. Thus you {ee, that one part of
what he gains from the carth returns to it.
But do you believe, that he confumes the
the remainder with his family and his
horfes?

Robert. The cows have their part of it
too. :
Arthur. And his theep too, and his
pigeons, and his poultry.

Sir Jobn. That is true.  But are his
whole crops cenfumed upon his own
ground?

Robert. No. 1 remember to have heard
him fay that he took part of them to mar-
ket, to fell for moeney.

Sir Fobn. And what does he do with this
money ?

Robert. T faw, laft week, that he brought
you a leathern bag full of 1t.

Sir. Jobn. You now fee who draws the
greateft profit from our lands, the farmer
or I. It is true, he feeds his horfes with
hay from the meadows, but his horfes ferve
to'plow the fields, which, without thefe
plowings, would be exhaufted by weeds.

He
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He feeds his fheep too, and his cows with
the hay; but their dung contributes to make
the fallow grounds fruitful. His wife and
his children are fed with the corn of the
harvefts, but in return they pafs the fum-
mer in weeding the crops, and afterwards,
fome in reaping them, fome in thrething ;
and thefe labours again turn to my advan-
tage. ‘The reft of his corn and hay he
takes to market to {ell, but it is in order to
give me the money that he receives. Sup-
pofe that there remains fome part for him-
felf, is it not fair that he thould have a re-
compence for his labours? Now therefore,
tell me, which of us two draws the greateft
profits from my lands?

Robert. I now plainly fee that you do.

Sir Fobn. And without this tenant, {hould
I have that profit? ‘

Roberr. Oh! there are many tenants to
be had.

Str 77017}7, You are right; but not ong
more honeft than this. I had formerly lett
this farm to another who impoverifhed the
the land, cut down the trees, and let the
out-houfes runto ruin. At quarter-day he

rever had any money for me; and when 1
woull
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would expoftulate with him, he fhewed me
“clearly that his whole ftock was not fuf-
ficient to an{wer my demand.

Robert. Ah! the knave!

Sir Fobn. 1f this man were of the fame
kind, fhould I receive much profit from my
¢ftate?

Robert. Certainly not.

Sir Fobn. To whom thenam I obliged for
what I do receive?

Robert. 1 fee that you owe it to this

honeft farmer.

Sir Fobu. Is it not therefore our duty to

receive a man well who renders us {fo great
fervices?

Rokert. Ah! papa, you make me fee
very plainly that I was wrong.

For fome minutes a deep filence enfued.
Sir John then refumed the difcourfe thus;
Robert, why did not you play upon the
fiddle?

Robert. You know, papa, that I have
never learned.

Sir Fobn. Then farmer Martin’s {on
knows fomething that vou do not.

Robert. Thatis true. But thch, does he
underftand Latin as I do.

9 Sir
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Sir Jobn. And do you know how to plow?
can you drive a team? can you fow wheat,
barley, oats, andother grain, orreara crop
of them? Would you know how fo much as
to fix a hop-pole, or prune a tree, fo as to
have good fruit?

Robert. 1 have no occafion to know all
that: I am no farmer.

Sir JFobn. But if all the people in the
world knew nothing elfe but Latin, how
would things go then?

Robert. Very ill; we fhould have no
bread, no vegetables.

8ir Fobn. And could the world de very
well, even though nobody knew Latin?

Robert. I believe it could.

Sir Fobn. Remember then all your life
what you have juft {een and heard. This
farmer {o coarfely clad, who faluted and ad-
drefled you in fo ruftic a manner; this man
1s better bred than you, knows much more
than you,’ and things of much greater ufc.
Therefore you fee how unjuft it is to defpife:
any one for the plainnefs of his drefs, or
the ungracefulnefs of his manner.

>R

THE
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THE GREAT (GARDEN

R. Sage had received no very great

inheritance from fortune and his pa-
rents, but was not without the happy fecret
of limiting his defires to what he poffeffed .
and notwithftanding he was frequently"
obliged to go without a number of convea
niences and comforts which others could
command by means of their abundance,
never d¢id one envious thought difturb his
equabtlity of temper. He had never fuf-
fered more than one affliction of confider-
able magnitude, arifing from his want of this
life’s comforts; and that was the lofs of an
affe¢tionate and virtuous woman; torn from
his embraces by the hand of death. A:
charping littie fellow, Polydore Sage, was
the.only child remaining to confole him ;
and the education of this charming little
fellow, was the fingle objct of his ftudy
and attention. ,

Polydore was endued by nature with very
ftrong imagination; and by this, his father
had found out the happy fecret of improv-
ing his reafon, at a very early time of life’
namely, by exhibiting before him every ob-

Yorall. I ject
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ject 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 felected in a proper moment to produce
their full effet, he had enabled him already
to make many accurate and deep reflections.

Satisfied with his condition, this good
father wifhed 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 whifper to himfelf, if I can but ac-
cuftom him to live contented with his hum-
ble fortune, and point out to him the folly
of putting any value upon what he muft not
hope to obtain, I fhall contribute more to
make his manhood happy, than by leaving
him a heap of gold and filver.

Occupied inceflantly on this important
leflon, he thought fit one evening to ac-
company his fon to Vauxhall Gardens, for
the firft time 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 difpofition of the walks, the
c¢rowd of men and women who were in

them,
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them, elegantly dreffed, the inceffant mo-
tion of the multitude, the hum of their
difcourfe, the noife of the cafcade, all join-
ed to attract his contemplation; and his eye
confidered at one view ten thoufand objelts.
His good father feeing him, if we may fay
fo, fwallowed up in thought, conducted
him to that part of the gardens which was
more retired from public obfervation; that
his fenfes, which were too much occupied
by fuch a crowd of images, might be 1n
fome degree at reft. Soon after, he pro-
pofed indulging him with fome refrethment,
if he liked it.—Polydore gladly took his
father’s offer; and foon after, having
fatisfied his appetite and palate, {poke as
follows:

How extremely happy every one here
prefent {eems to be! I {hould like, papa, if
we had fuch a charming garden. Did you
notice what a number of fine carriages were
at the door? And all thofe gentlefolks that
pafs us, how well drefled they are! Ifhould
be glad to know why we muft live fo
favingly, when others in the world indulge
themfelves with every thing that they fancy.
I begin now, papa, believe me, 1o {ce how

| poor
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poor you are. But Why; then, are {fo many
around us rich? They are not better people
{fure than you, papa.

You fpeak exactly like a child, replied
the father.  2ou begin to fee how poor I am 2
Now I can tell you, Iam quite rich.

Polydore.  And where, then, are your
riches? ' ' :

Mr. Sage. I have a garden bigger by far
than this.

Polydore. A garden? You, papa! Ifhould
be glad to fee it. '

Mr. Sage. When we go into the country,
you fhall {ee it. :

. They went very {oon, 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
Y.ondon, Mr. Sage took his fonand led him
up a hill, from whence the eye commanded
an extenfive profpect. On the right, was
feen a fpacious foreft, whofe extremities
feemed loft in the horizon. On the left,
appcaru’i a beauteous mixture of fine gar-
dcns, verdant meadows, and vaft fields,
amtc covered with the promife ofa plente-
ous harveft.. Clofe below the hill was

{ftretched
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ftretched a valley, watered in its whole-ex-
tent with a thoufand little rills ; and all this
landfcape was in motion. There were
fifhermen in one part, bufy with their nets;
and huibandmen, who in another - were
employed in gathering fruits and herbs, and
{portfmen with their greyhounds urging the
{wift ftag, and fhepherds watching by their
flocks, or playing near them in the fhade;
and reapers carting their laft- theaves, 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 filence, till the child began the
following converfation:

Papa, when fhall we reach your gzuiden?.

M. Sage. We are at it now, my child.

Polydore. But this is not agarden: it isa
hill.

M. Sage. Look round as far as you can
fee; for this, I tell you, is my garden.
Yonder foreft, and thefe fields, are all my
property.

Polydore. Your property, papa’ You are
joking ! : :

Myr. Sage. No, indeed, I am not. I
will convince you in an inftant that I dif-

L3 pofe
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pofe of every thing all arcund us as the
owner of it only can do.

Polydore. It will delight me to be fure of
that.

My, Sage. If you had all this country,
what would you do withit?

Polydore. 'What the owners of eftates
generally do.

My. Sage. What may that be?

Polydore. In the firft place, then, Iw ould
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 fith. I
would breed fheep, and oxen; and in har-
veft, gather in the corn that covers this fine
country.

My. Sage. Why, you comprehend the
matter admirably, Polydore: and I am glad
to find our notions are fo like each®other’s.
Well, whatever you would do, that, I al-
ready do; and I will convince you of 1t.

Polydore. How, papa?

My. Sage. 1 f{ay then, in the firft place,
I have men who cut down for me in this
foreft all the wood that I want.

Polydore,
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Polydore. And yet, I never heard you
order them to cut down any for you'!

My. Sage. And why not? becaufe they
have the forethought to prevent me. We
have always a good fire below, and {ome-
times, too, up ftairs. Well then, I have
the wood brought to me from the foreft to
keep up thofe fires: for here, you know,
we cannot get coals to burn as if we were
in London.

Polydore. You have, indeed, the wood
brought to you from this foreft; but muft
pay for what you have.

My, Sage. 1f 1 were what you call the
real owner of this foreft, thould I not be
forced, as I am at prefent, to pay for what
I might have brought me from it?

Polydore. No, indeed, papa. It would
be cut down for you, and fent in without a
penny coft on your part.

Myr. Sage. You believe {o, do you? On
the contrary, I think the coft might be a
great deal more in that cafe than at prefent;
for you will grant, if I poflcffed the foreft,
I muft keep at leaft a woodman to cut down
the trees for fire-wood. |

I 4 Polydore.,
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Polydove. Well; pafs over this: but can
you go a hunting?

Myr. 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. We fhould have a charming
appetite to do fo.

Mpr. Sage. Well then, as I cannot go a
hunting, I fend hunt{men in my place;
and very probably, the venifon that you
have feen hang up at Charing-crofs, where,
as you remember, you went with me lately
to buy fome, was hunted in this foreft. I
can therefore, without hunting venifon,
have as much as I think proper.

Polydore. For your money !

My. Sage. Well ; and is it not a charm-
ing thing for me that I can come at venifon
on thofe terms,? for I have no wages to pay
to thofe who hunt it for me; or provided
they thould fhoot it, I have neither to fup-
ply them with gun, nor ball nor powder.
Thofe various kinds of dogs that our {quire
maintains, thank Heaven! they eat up
nothing that belongs to me.

Polydore.
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Polydore. Are thofe cows t60, and fheep
that graze in yonder meadow, yours? ;

- Mr. Sage. Yes, truly. Have not you
freth butter every day? I get it from thofe
COWS.

Polydore. But papa, if all thefe flocks,
and all thofe little rivers too, arg yours,
why have not we at dinner every day all
forts of meat and fith, as other rich folks
am told have?

My. Sage. Do they eat up every thing
that their fervants fet before them?

Polydore. No: but they may chufe at
table whatever they like.

My, Sage. And as for me, I make my
choice before my victuals come to table.
Every thing that I want, I have. ‘Super-
fluous things, it 1s true, I do net poflefs 5
but\\nahbenbﬁt\nouhitae)}Jnculernegﬂl
had them ? I fhould want, in that cafe, a
fuperfluous ftomach alfo.

Polydore. Wealthy people make good
cheer ; but you, papa, I fancy, do not.

Mpr. Sage. Indeed I do, and better than
the wealthy, Polydore. I have afaucethat
almoft always fails them; namecly, a good
appetite. ,

s Polydare.
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Polydore. And have you then a deal of
money, as they have, to fatisfy a thoufand
withes ?

My. Sage. Much more money; or at leaft,
what is better, I have no withes.

Polydore. 1 believe, however, there is a
deal of pleafure in contenting them.

My. Sage. A hundred times more pleafure,
child, in being content of one’s felf, as I
i\

Polydore. But does not God, pray, love
the rich a great deal more than you, fince
he beftows upon them fo much gold and
filver? ]

Mr. Sage. Polydore, do not you recol-
leCt the wine that we had laft Wednefday on
the table, when your uncle came to dine and
fup with us, and which you faid was fo de+~ -
ticious?

Polydere. Yes, papa, I remember you
were {o good as to give me half a glafs of it.

Mpr. Sage. But you wanted more. Imight
have let you have it, fince, you know, the
bottle had a deal left in it, even after fup-
per: why, then, did I not oblige you,
pray 2

Polydore,
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Polydore. Becaufe you were afraid that it
would make me ill.

My. Sage. I recollet I told you fo: aﬂd '
do not you think that I did right?

Polydere. Oh! as for that, you did in-
deed; I know you love me, and are always
ftudying how to make me happy. So you
would not have refufed me fuch a trifie as a
olafs of wine, if you had thought that
it would have pleafed me, and not hurt my
health.
 Mpr. Sage. And can you think that God
loves you lefs than I do? :

Polydore. No, papa, I cumot, after what
I have heard you fay fo often of his good-
nefs. ,

M. Sage. On the other hand, do you be-
lieve that he would have found it difhcult
to give you gold and filver in abundance ?

Polydore. No more difficult than I fheuld
find it to giveany onc a handful of the duft
that we tread. 18

My. Sage. Well then, if, asyou: acknow-
ledge, he is able to beftow thefle on you,
and does not beftow them, even though he
loves you, what are you to .think of his
refufal 2

I6 Polydore.
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Polydore. That the riches which I defire
from him would be hurtful.

Mr. Sage. Are you perfe&ly convinced
of this?

Polydore. Yes, perfetly, and have not a
word to fay againft it.  Yet, papa—

My. Sage. Well ; why thus fhake your
head ? You have ftill fome burthen on your
‘heart: what is it?

Polydore. Notwithftanding all your rea-
fonings, I can never bring myfelf to fancy
‘all this country yours. -

Mr. Sege. And why?

Polydore. Becaufe you cannot enjoy it as
you pleafe.

Mr. Sage. You know the famous Mr.
Norton?

Polydore. Do 1 know him ? Why that is
he who has fuch charming gardens.

Mr. Sage. And can he enjoy thofe gar-
dens as he pleafes?

. Polydore. No, indeed; poor -man! he
dares not even eat a bunch of grapes.

My. Sage. And yet you have feen fome
very fine ones in his garden?

Polydore. 1 have; but they would do
him harm. |

8 My,
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M. Sage. You fec then, one may eafily
poflefs a number of good things, and yet
not dare to ufe them as one likes. I dare
not ufe my garden as I certainly fhould
like, becaufe my fortune will not let me:
and this Mr. Norton dares not ufe his gar-
“den as he likes, becaufe his health will not
allow him. So that I am much the hap-
pier of the two.

Polydore. But, papa, you love to ride a
horfe-back—do not you? !

My. Sage. Yes; for it is an exercife that
does me good, when I have time to take it.

Polydore. Well then, if thefe meadows
are all yours, why do not you take the hay
that grows upon them, and in future keep
a horfe ?

Mr. Sage. Why that is the very thing
which I do. And thofe fame hay-cocks
that you fee there, are poffibly intended for
the horfe that I ride. .

Polydore. And yet I never faw one in your
ftable.

Mpy. Sage. Heaven be praifed, I am not
at fuch a great expence.

Polydore. Nor do you ride as frequently
as you would like? '
M.
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- Myr. Sage. You are wrong: for I am fo
prudent, that I never with to ride but when
a ride would do me good, and then I get it
for about three thillings. God be praifed !
I am rich enough to pay that {fum.

Polydore. Do not you imagine that to
have two fine pie-bald horfes, and to be
drawn about the country in a fathionable
coach, would be very pleafant ?

Mr. Sage. Agreeable enough: but when
I think of all the inconvenience that attends
a coach; how often one would want the
harnefs-maker, {mith and whéelvv'righ‘t;
how much one depends upon the health- of
horfes, and the conduét of a coachman;
and what rifque one runs of being overfet,
together with the fatal confequences which
luxury too frequently occafions,—truly,
Polydore, I do notgrieve that I am obliged
to uf: my legs, which certainly will laft me
long enough. But fee, the fun is now fet,
and we muft think of getting home before
the evening clofes on us. Let me have your
hand.—Now, are you not quite pleafed in
having {een my great eftate ?

Polydore.. Ah! dear papa, I thould be
much more fo, could I but be perfuaded
that it were yours. '

The
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The father fmiled at this reply; and down
the hill they walked together. As it hap-
pened, they went by a meadow, which at
firft they thought had been a pond, becaufe
it was quite covered with water. Blefs mel,
cried out Mr. Sage, do you fee this mea-
dow, how it is .overflowed? The neigh-
bouring river muft have burft its bounds,
and all the hay this year is {poiled. ,

Polydore. 1 fancy he to whom the hay be-
longed will not be very happy, when they
tell him of his lofs.

My. Sage. No, no; nor yet is this the
worft: he will be forced to mend the banks,
and very likely make another dam. Why,
he will be very fortunate, if he does not
fpend in thefe repairs the produce of ten
harvefts that he could make in fuch a
meadow.

Polydore. Oh'! what a misfortune !

Mr. Sage. But I thought there had been
a windmill hereabouts.

Polydore. And there it is, papa. Look
there before you.

Mr. Sage. Right, 1 fee it now: the
reafon is, I did not hear it going. I would
lay any wager that the torrent coming down

has
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has forced away the wheelwork. Let usgo
{ee.—Juft fo.—Itis broke to pteces.—What
will the poor owner do? He muft be very
rich indeed to ftand again{t fo many loffes!

Palydore. Oh't 1 pity him with all my
heart! But fince the day is over, pray why
are the bricklayers ftill at work?

My. Sage. 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 Bricklayer. We {hall be here all night;
for yefterday, when it was dark, a gang of
thieves pulled down the wall, that they
might get into the park, and {teal away the
furniture that had been put into a new built
fummer-houfe. The theft was not dif-
covered till this morning; and indeed it is
very lucky that no one caught them in the
fact.

My. Sage. How fo?

The Bricklayer. Becaufe the thieves had
previoufly difpofed combuftibles to fet the
furamer-houfe on fire, if they had been dif-
turbed in plundering ; {o that they mught
get away affiltted by the buflle and confufion
which fuch deftrution would have caufed.
The owner of this ground, as you may

judge,
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judge, is therefore very happy in his lofs
he might have feen his fummer-houfe burnt
down; whereas, the affair will coft him
now no more than fome flight repairs to his -
wall, the expence of keeping up a watch

all night, and buying other furniture in-
ftead of the former, w hich indeed had coﬁ
him a good deal.

Well, Polydore, now faid Mr. Sage to
his fon, when they had walked a little way
in filence, what do you obferve on thefe
misfortunes ? Do not they grieve you ?

Polydore. Why thould I be forry ? 1 have
{fuffered nothing by them. '

Mpy. Sage. Butif thiseftate had been your
.property, as Mr. Norton’s groundsare his;
and if, when going out this morning; you
had feen your meadow overflowed, your
wind-mill broken to pieces, your park wall
demolithed, and your fummer-houfe rob-
bed, would you have gone home as fatisfied
as you appear to be at prefent ?

Polydore. Ch by no means. I thould, on
the contrary, be miferable, had T under-

gone fo many heavy loffes in a day.

'j‘ QJ

Mpr. Sage. But what if you
fuch lofles to endvrs, or to
you be as happy as at prefent?

ad cvery day
lcad? would

G_.‘,

Polydore.
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Polydore. 1 fhould be a thoufand times
more miferable. : :

Mr. Sage. Well then, Polydore, fuch is
in reality the ftate of all who poffefs great
abundance. = Without reckoning up the
‘cares that agitate them, and the innumer-
-able wants which they fancy,—in the eleva-
tion of their fortune lies too frequently the
caufe of its decay. . A barren feafon, or a
falfe ftep in the purfuit of their rapacious
projects, frequently fuffices to produce
their ruin. As they fear the lofs of their
imaginary confequence, fhould they refolve
upon fome facrifices to their luxury and
pride; the more they undergo diftrefling
loffes, the more they fuppofe that they ought
to make a fumptuous fhow to keep up the
appearance of their riches, and fupport a
credit which already totters to its. fall.
What then is the effe& of fuch a wretched
fort of vanity? Their fervants, perhaps,
kept out of their wages an unfeafonable
time, proceed to introducea fort of robbery
through all the houfe. 'The improvement
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 harveft only; and their children,
left to riot in the ways of wickednefs, com-
mit difgraceful actions which are ftifled by
the neceffary aid of money. Alltheir pro-
perty, when feized by inexorable creditors,
is in the end completely diffipated, or elfe
the law lays hold of what would otherwife
be left them. And thefe favourites of for-
tune, once fo proud of their abundance,
elevated ftation, and enjoyments, fall at
once to the loweft pitch of indigence, thame

and defpair.
Polydore. Oh what a frightful picture is
this, papa? ey
My, Sage. It is one, however, daily to
be feen in fociety; and be affured, there is
not one exaggerated feature in the whole
portrait. I can at all times thew you, 1n
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 fce what
fortune is moft likely to await their pride
and folly. In the morning we will go and
gaze on thofe fine buildings which excite
your envy now, where you may read the
ruin of too many families infcribed on
every
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every pillar round about, till they are {wal-
lowed up themfelves in their own ruin.
‘Why, alas, can I not fpare your fenfibility
the cries of many defolated families, which
are but too evincing tokens of fuch mifer-
‘able revolutions!

Polydore. What then, fhould I look upon
the mediocrity of our condition as a bleffing
meant us from above ? ke 2

Mr. Sage. Yes, yes; if you are only
frugal and induftrious, and poflefs fufficient
refolution to renounce ambition and the.
immoderate with of getting money, of
confining your defires, and keeping them
within the limits of that ftate you fill. Do
‘I want any thing to make me happy? and
inreafon, would you with hereafter tobe hap-
Ppier than your father is ? Confider the whole
‘univerfe as your eftate ; fince if you are but
properly induftrious, it will furnith you
a comfortable maintenance. God’s provi-
‘dence has placed your earthly habitation
‘half way up a hill, whofe fummit is ex-
tremely craggy, and its bafe choaked up
‘with fwamps. Lift up your eye at inter-
vals upon the rich and great, not with a
view to envy them their fituations, but to

think
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think upon the ftorms that bellow round
them. Sometimes too, look down upon
the poor beneath you, not by way of infult
on their friendlefls fituation, but to hold vut
to them your hand..- If God fhould blefls
you with a family of children, let them
often hear the leflon which I have juft now
taught you; but particularly, give them in
your life and manners that example which
God’s blefling has enabled me to afford to
you. | |
By this time they were both at home.
The virtuous Mr. Sage went up ftairs into
his chamber, and there, falling on his
knees, gave thanks to God for all the
bleffings which he had conftantly received,
and offered him the f{acrifice of his exift-
ence, as the beft return that he could make,
What need had he of being any longer upon
earth? His days had been replete with
probity and honour, and by giving fuch a
leflon on contentment to his fon, he endea-
voured, as far as in him lay, to endow him
with a valuable patrimony, {uch as no one
could take from him.

ROBIN.
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RO Bul:.N,

OBIN -was about fix years of age
He was not wicked, but his mother
let him always have his way; and then his
father was afraid that the poor child might
cry his eyes out, if he wanted any thing,
and thould not get it. Being thus indulged,
his whims grew every day more frequent,
and they could not always be gratified ; for
his parents were extremely poor, and lived
as the expreffion is, from 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 fhew
his fpite, do nothing that he was bid to do,
and often quite the contrary.

His parents were much grieved to fee this
behaviour in him, and judged it to proceed
from a heart naturally perverfe. Alas!
cried his mother, I once hoped that our
““little Robin would in time confole us under
all our griefs, be the joy of our old age,
and work for our {fupport, when we were
paft our firength, refleCting that we had

done {fo much to feed and bring him up:
4 but,
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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
him utterly, and not a foul affift him in his
need. He will commit fome wicked action,
and be punifhed for it by his country. He -
will live in fhame and mifery. God grant

I may be dead before this come to pafs.
Thefe mortifying thoughts would con-
ftantly be uppermoft within them. They
were now no longer chearful at their daily
toil, and had no appetite for their meals.
Their forrow had a vifible effet upon their
health ; their ftrength foon failed them ;.
and one morning, being more deprefled
than ufual, they had not fuflicient {pirits to
get up. Not fo the little Robin: he was
up as ufual, and called for his breakfaft.
Robin, faid his mother, I am very ill, and
cannot rife to get it for you. On which he
{ulked, fhe wept, and Hutchinfon his fa-
ther fighed. The little urchin waited yet
{fome time ; but feeing neither of them ftir,
refolved inftantly what to do. He went to
a neighbour’s houfe for a light, as he de-
figned to make a fire. A little girl came
down to let him in; and feceing Robin,
afked



afked him what he wanted, with a tone of
voice that feemed to fay he was not wel-
come; for fhe did not like him in the leaft.
I want to light my candle, an{wered 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 was very eafily offended; fo he
went away and did not even light his
candle.

After this he vifited another neighbour,
who came down ; but feeing Robin through
the cafement, he would not fo much as atk
him what he wanted, but went up again.
Refufed admittance every where, he came
‘home, put down the candle, and bethought
himfelf of going to a good old woman’s,
who formerly ufed to treat him with f{weet
things. He went and afked her for fome
breakfaft. Breakfaft! anfwered Frances :
why has not your mother let you have
fome? She is a-bed, faid Robin. Well,
your father then? He likewife is a-bed.
They fay, they are ill. And would you
leave them then, and come to me for vic-
tuals > Get you gone! I-have nothing for
you. Had I more than what I want myfelf,

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 flowly. In the way, he re-
colle¢ted  that he himfelf had frequently
fhammed illne(s ; and fuppofed it not im-
poffible that his parents might now be do-
ing tire fame. Tor certainty, he got upon
a little chair, held back the curtain, and
beheld how pale they were. He faw that
they had been crying too. This fight af-
fected him. He put the curtains to again,
{at down befide the bed, and held his hands
up to his face. Unhappy boy that T am!
faid he, fuppofe my parents were to die,
what would become of me? I am refufed

admittance every where, and cannot obtain -

a bit of bread. I muft then have been very
wicked ! my poor mother! how you have
at all times loved me! and how have I
grieved you ! And my father, my dear fa-
ther—Who can tell, alas! but they will
die? »

He fat a little longer thinking; and re-
turning afterwards to the houfe where he

Vor. II. K 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 affliction,
~and the humble tone of voice with which
he now addrefled them, eafily gained him
a hearing. Look ye, faid the good man
of the cottage, fince you afk me thus, I
will not refufe yeu, Take the half of this
brown loaf, with {fome of this milk, and
warm it for your parents. It is but juft
that you fhould prepare their breakfaft,
while they are 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 merited them now much lefs : on
which account his charitable benefactor did
not go himfelf to fee them; as he would
have done, had he but known their fitua-
tion, for he efteemed them greatly.

In the mean time, Robin brought away
" the bread and milk, came home, made 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. His

mother heard him move about the chamber.
3 What
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What can Robin:be doing? faid his mother.
Nothing good, I fear, anfwered Hutchin=
fon. She withed to know, endeavoured to
fit up in bed; and looking through the
curtains, which were flim{y, faw the little
table with two porringers, and Robin, who
was cutting bread into them. Upon this,
fhe jogged her hufband. See, faid the,
I verily believe heis doing thisfor us; elfe,
why two porringers upon the table ?* Would
to God, faid Hutchinfon, he were! I am
not hungry, but thouldlike to'be convinced
that he is better than we have thought
him.

Robin, with his pipkin came at laft;
and filling both the porringers, approached
his parents. Come, {faid he, dear father;
come, dear mother.—~Here’s fome breakfaft
for you both.—And is it you that prepared
it? faid the father. Who could give you
all this bread and milk? It was neighbour
fuch-a-one, anfwered he. The father and
the mother bade him put down both the
porringers again. Their eyes grew bright
with joy. Dear child! come hither, cried
they. You are not what we thought you to
be ; you bring both of us to life again. So

K g faying



196 R OBIN.

faying, they held out their arms: he bent
to their embrace; he wept, as they did
likewife s he defired forgiveneis for the gricf
which he had occafioned them; and pro-
mifed that they fthould henceforth be re-
301ced by his behaviour.

He was ftill in their arms, when Frances
entered ' with her breakfaft in her hand ;
which fhe brought, in order to {hare it with
her indifpofed good neighbours. She was
moved at fuch a piteous {ight, fhed tears of
joy, and blefled the little Robin, who, on
his fide, tenderly embraced her alfo.  They
all breakfafted together, and had never in
their lives before enjoyed {fo {weet a meal.

The happinefs of fuch a day foon re-
eftablithed 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 carefled with juftice 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 DraMA in ONE AcT.

CHARACTERSE,

. Mr. CruMPTON. ‘
CONSTANTINE, = his Son.

AvriciA, - - . bis Daughter.

Tuoomas, - Son of the apothecary
of the village. |

GRraAcE, A his Sifter. S

The [cene lies in a garden, under the windows
of My. Crumpton’s houfe in the couniry.
On one fide a [fummer-boufe, and at the
bottom of the flage a tuft of trees,

SaGE Ny Biek

My. Crumpton, Alicia and Conflaniine.
Alicia. UT papa—

Myr. Criumpton. 1 repeat it to
you. Let neither of you henceforward,
under pain of my difpleafure, have the
leat conne&ion with the apothecary’s
children. _ »

Alicia. What has made you {o angry then
with Mr. Garvey ?
K 3 My,
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Mr. Crumpton. Am I obliged to give you
an account ¥

Conftantine. No, certainly. It does not
become us to queftion you. (fo Alicia.)
When my papa gives his orders, it is our
bufinefs to obey without reply.

M. Crumpton. Yes, thatis my meaning.
Mr. Garvey is an obftinate, difobliging
perfon. Ungrateful! to refufe fucha mat-
ter to me who am his landlord, and from
whom he enjoys his fortune and livelihood !

Conflantine. 'That is {candalous, papa:
and I do not know why we have been fo
long connetted with the children of fuch
people. Indeed if there had beenone gen-
icel boy befides in our neighbourhood, &
thould never have fpoken a word to Thomas.

Alicia. O papal can youhear my brother
talk fo? Themas and Grace are {uch good
children ; we fhould be very happy if we
were as good as they.

Mr. Crumpton, What is it to me whether
they be good or bad? Once more I forbid
you to have a word of difcourfe with them,
or elfe I fhall keep you fhut up at home.

Conflantine. Let Thomas dare fo much as
to come fneaking about this garden! I’ll

give him— _
M.
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My. Crumpton. What would you fay? I
do not intend that they fhould be ill-treated,
or affronted in the {malleft matter.

Conflantine. (confufed.) Nay, I do not
mean that, neither. I-only fay that I will
not let them come within a hundred yardsof
us. Ob! I thall keep a look out.

Alicia. Yet you had fo great a friendfhip
for Mr. Garvey! You looked upon him as
fo honeft a man! as a man of fo much
learning and geod fenfe! you remember
very well that it was he who taught my
brother Latin, and gave me my firft leffons
in {pelling, merely threugh friendihip be-
fore we had a mafter. _

M. Crumpton. All that may be; but I
forbid another word on the fubject. I will
have nothing to fay to him, as you fhall
have nothing to fay to his children. What ?
I think you cry. Dry up thofe tears, Mifs.
Have you then fo little refpect for your
father’s commands, that it coit you tears to
to obey them?

Alicia. No, papa. But pardon this laft
mark of regard that my heart affords them.
I thall not be lefs obedient than my brother.

Conflantine. We fhall {ee who will be
moft dutiful.

K 4 Alicia.
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Alicia. At leaft you will not infift that I
fhould hate them. It would not be in my
power to obey you.

Mr. Crumpton. Neither to hate them,
nor to ufe them ill: only to break off all
connexion with them. This is my order.

Alicia. I will do whatever is your plea-
fure. But I have one favour to afk you.

My. Crumpton. What is that ?

Alicia. "That I may {peak to them once
more, to tell them your orders.

Conflantine. For what? all correfpon—
dence is at an end. b

Mr. Crumpton. 1. think your requeft
reafonable, and grant it. «You may tell
them at the fame time, that their father

‘muft pay me in three days, or elfe he will
repent it. B

Alicia. How? my dear papa, does Mr.
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
to obey me. (He goes out.)
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Alicia and Conﬁam‘zne. |

Alicia. Well, brother, is this your fr1end- '
{hip for Thomas and Grace? .,
 Conflantine. Well, fifter, is this your
obedience to your father ?

Alicia. You pretend to obedience? It is
hypocrify; nothing more. You only flatter
him to wheedle fome money from him. You
love nothing in the world. .

Conflantine. Becaufe I do not take plea-
{ure in continually difobliging him ? Would
you have me run after thefe children now
he has forbidden me?

Alicia. You little deferved their friend-
thip, if it cofts you no more to give it up.
But whcncvu' your expectations from any
one are at ‘an end, your affeGion foon
vanithes. |

Conftantine. Asif I had ever any thing to
expect from children of that {ort!

Alicia. What was that cafe then of mo-
ther of pearl which you prevailed on Grace
to give you not a week ago? and that ivory
memorandug book that you contrived to

RS coax
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coax fo dextroufly from Tommy yefterday ?
You have cringed to them athoufand times
for a nofegay or an orange ; and now—

Conflantine. Now I muftobey. But truly
the apothecary’s children are fine company
to grieve after ! ‘

Alicia. Yes, and I thall fee you, perhaps,.
this evening imr the middle of the dirtieft
boys in the village..

“Conftantine. 1 fhall net lofe much by the
exchange.

Alicia. And they ftill lefs..

Conflantine. 1 do not care. But here
comes Mr. Thomas; advife him as a tender
friend not to come too near me.

Alicia. If you do not like to. fee him,.
yOou may go away..

Conflantine.. I do not like to fee him, and
¥ will: ftay.

SCENE HL

Alicia, Conflantine, Thomas (carrying alittle
wooden-houfe, painted blue.)
Thomas, (To Alicia.) Oh! how glad I'am.
ta find you }:
Conflantine..
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Conflantine. Dear 'Tom, what have you
there in that little houfe? |

Thomas. It is a prefent that Mr. Bil-
lingfley’s game-keeper made me. '

Confluntine. And you come to make me 2
prefent of it, my dear friend.

Alicia. (afide.) The hypocrite !

Thomas. It is for Mifs Alicia. |

Alicia. For me,. no, no, my friend.
Since it is'a prefent to-you, 1 will not de-
prive you of it.—~But pray what is it ?

Conflantine, (imperionfly.), Come, I'll fee
what it 1s; (endeavonrs to fnatch the wooden
boufe from Thomas who holds it forcibly.).
Some ugly bird, I fuppofe..

Thomas. Anugly bird? no, you are out..
Guefs,. Mifs Alicia; but I wont keep you
in pain ; it is a {quirrel. Oh! a comical
little beaft it is! He always ftrives to hide
himfelfin your pocket : then he comes to eat
out of your hand, and he runs after you like
a little fpaniel.  (He takes it out of its houfe,
and gives its chain to Alicia.) Don’t let it go,
though.. He muft grow tame with you,
otherwife he would take a:trip to the grove.

Coflantines (with a look of envy.) A fine
prefent indeed.! a {quirrel! it fmells like
a. pole-cat. ] ‘

K 6 Alicia
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Alicia. O the charming little creature'
how {prightly it looks !

Thomas. 1 could have withed, Mafter
Conftantine, to have another to offer you;
and I will bring you the firft that T have.
When he is a little ufed to you, Mifs, he
will play fuch tricks as will make you die
with laughing. He is merrier than a
monkey. |

Alicia. For that reafon, Mafter Tommy,
I will not deprive you of it. (7o the [fquirrel.)
Come, little rogue, go into your houfe
again. You muft take it back, friend
Thomas.

Conflantine. 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
Sfummer-houfe.) There. I will leave him
here on the bench.

Conflantine, (to Alicia.) Only dare to take
it, and fee if papa won’t make you pay
dear for it.

Alicia. I am almoft inclined to take it,
becaufe of your threatening. My papa has
not forbidden me to receive fquirrels, I

Am
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am forry for poor Tom, that I have nothing
to give him in return but a fad farewel.

Conftantine. Well, leave it to me; T will
difmifs both him and his fquirrel.

Alicia. No, no, do not take that trouble.
(10 Thomas, ‘as be veturns.) Once more, my
friend, I cannot accept your prefent. I
have fuch difagreeable news for you, ‘that I
do not know—

Conftantine. Yes, yes, Mr. Thomas. - If
you fhew yourfelf before our garden, or
only look at the walls of our houfe !—

Thomas. What ? could you have the heart,
Sir, to hinder me? I thought you had more
friendfhip for me. :

Conflantine. Our friendfhip is broken off,
to let you know; and pray do not think—

Alicia. 1 beg you will excufe his ill man-
ners. You do not know, perh"tps, that
your father has had a quarrel with ours.

Thomas. Pardon me, I know it, and it
has made me uneafy enough. However, 1

did not think that the matter went fo far as
to break off our friendthip. And I {hould
ftill lefs have e*(pe&cd it from Matfter
Conftantine,

szﬁam‘z'rzc’.'
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Conflantine. Sifter, will you fend him
away immediately, or fhall I go and ac-
quaint my papa? :

Thomas. 1f youw are to have any trouble
on my account, Mifs: Alicia—

Ali¢ia. Do not fear, my friend ; you may:
ftay awhile. My papa will not take it
amifs.

Conflantine. We fhall fee that; I willl
open the caufe to him. (He goes out but
velurns a moment afterwards and flips into the
Summer-houfe unperceived. ). '

SuE BN YR BV
Alicia; Thomas.

Thomas. For heaven’s fake, Mifs Alicia;
tell me, what have I done to your brother?
Alicia. Inthe firft place the matter is that
“he is a Little jealous on account of the fquir-
rel that you have given me:. Them he
thinks that he will curry favour with our
papa, in taking part in his quarrels with
yours.. For.my papa is very angry, and I:

do not know why.
Thomas. Nor I neither.. T onlyheard my
father fay as he walked about by himfelf, I
could
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could not have expeéted this from Mr,
Crumpton. He then went to find my mo-
ther ; and as my fifter was with her then,.
fhe muft know what the bufinefs was.

" Alicia. In the mean time, my papa has-
forbidden us to fee you or {peak to you.

Thomas. What ! fhall I fee you nomore?
fhall I not be allowed to fpeak to you? How:
fhall I part with you? what will my poor
fitter do- who is fo fond of you? Oh dearl
what have we done then

Alicia. Comfort. yourfelf, my dear Tho=
mas; we fhall: ffill be good friends, and if
we are forbidden: to {ee each other, who wilk
hinder us to think of one another? Thus.
for inftance; when I play with your fquir--
rel, I fhall think of you.. I will always.
call him by your name. Oh! how I fhall
love him !

Thomas. How happy you make me in:
telling me fo! I do not know whether 1
fhould now grieve any more; but here
comes my fifter. She looks very dull..

SCENE
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Alicia, Thomas, Grace.

“Alicia, (running to meet Grace, and falyf-
ing ber.). My dear Grace !

Grace. My good Mifs Alicia! (Conftan-
tine appears at the bottom of the flage, leading
My. Crumpton privately bebind the [ummer-
honfe.) | ‘

Thomas, (to Grace.) Ah! you are going
to hear difagreeable news.

Grace. And I bring you no better. My
father and mother are in {uch trouble—

- Thomas. Did T not tell you fo? Well,
what pafled? '

Grace. Your father perhaps may be angry
with ours, but certainly his demand is
fomething unreafonable.

Alicia. Unreafonable ? that cannot be.
If it were fo, I thould {till have hopes of
perfuading him. Tell me, however, what
1S

Grace. You know that hand{fome tuft of
trees that is behind your garden?

Alicia. Oh yes; where we ufed to go in
the {pring evenings to hear the nightingale

fing. A charming little grove!
Grace.
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Gracé. You know, too, that this httle
grove was given to my father by old Mr.
Drury, in return for his fervices to him
during his life-time.

Alicia. Well'!

Grace. Well, Mr. Crumpton wants to
have,it. | =

Alicia. What, my papa?

Thomas. What our pretty little grove ?

Grace. My father told him, that® he
thould be very happy to oblige him ; that
he fhould never forget how much heand his -
family were indebted &0 him; but that his
friend had defired him on his death-bed
never to part with this grové, that it might
always ferve to keep him in his memory.

Alicia. With ‘all the refpect that I owe
my papa, 1 cannot deny but he is in the
wrong here. But however, he would not
have it for nothing. That is not his way
of thinking.

Grace. Oh dear, no. He means to pay
my father for it, and even perhaps more
than it is worth.

Thomas. And what does he with to do
with'it? Has he not a view of it as well as
we ?

Grace.
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Grace. He wants to cut down all thofe
fine trees.

Alicia and Thomas. Cut them down?

Grace. You know the hill that is behind
the grove? He fays that will make a fine
profpect. Now the grove is at the foot of
‘the hill; fo, to have the profpeét, he muft
cut down the grove.

Aiicia. O now I fee why he brought down
an architect from town, who talks to him
about grottos and bridges and Chinefe
temples. My father dreams of nothing
but improvements. He has a plan of them
continually in his hands, and talks of thems
a hundred times a day, even to me. And
I who made myfelf fo happy to {ee all thofe
fine things fhortly! I'll have nothing to do
with them. Let your father keep his grove.

Thomas. What would become of the birds
that chirp fo {weetly on thofe venerable
trees, and who generally built their nefts
there, becaufe nobody difturbed them, and
we carried them food there ?

Grace. And the refrething coolnefs thae
we breathed there in the hot fummer days ?

Alicia. And the echo that ufed to anfwer

us from the hill when we fung?
Grace.
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Grace. The profpect of a grove in full
leaf, is, I believe, as good as that ofa hill.

Alicia. And then what occafion has my
father for a new profpe¢t ? He has {o many
others on every fide. '

Thomas. 1 thould think that one of my
own limbs was lopt off at every ftroke of
the hatchet.

Alicia. No, no; your father muft not de-
prive himfelf of his grove.

Grace. Muft not? Oh! he will not keep:
it long.

Alicia. Why not? my papa will never g6
to take it from him by force, I fuppofe.
He has not the power.

Thomas. But if he is angry with us, and
has forbidden you to fee and fpeak to us, I
would rather give ten groves like that.

Grace. And don’t you think that I would
too? What fhould I do there without you,
Mifs Alicia? I thould never have any defire
to go into it.

Alicig. My dear Grace, we ufed to be {o
happy in it. Do you remember when 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, when
Thomas brought us flowers, we left off our
work to make nofegays. You gave me
yours, and I gave you mine. That was
enough to make us think of each other the
whole next day.

Thomas. And now that is all over, never
toreturn! . |

Alicia. No; we fhall have no more {uch
delightful moments. It will make me grow
fick, and then my papa will be {orry, 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 embiace, and
weep. ) :

Grace. But meantime the grove will be
cut down;" it certainly muft.

Alicia. And why?

Grace. Ah; Mifs Alicia, I have not told
youall. About tenyearsago, 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. (afide,) 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.
Amongft all his friends, there is none but
your papa himfelf that could furnith him
with {o great a fum 5 and he is the very per-
fon that demands it.

Alicia. (taking both their bands.) Oh if
there be nothing but that, I can fettle it.

Grace. Settle it?

Thomas. You, Mifs?

Alicia. (with joy in her counienance.) Do
you promife not to betray me ?

Grace. 1 betray you !

Thomas. Can you doubt us? But we will
promife. ;
Alicta. Well then, hear me.  You know,
—I cannot think of it without being forry
{till—You know how fond my mama was of
me. In her laft .illnefs, one day when I
was alone with her, the called me to her
bed-fide: fhedding a flood of tears, fhe
kifled me, and taking a purfe from under.
her pillow, Here, my dear Alicia, faid the,
take this. I forbid you to let any one know.
that I have given it to you. Keep this
money for important occafions. You have
a kind
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a kind heart and a good underftanding for
your age; (it was mama, however, that
faid this.) You will know how to difpofe
of it worthily. Your father has a noble
and generous foul, but is fomething paflion-
ate and revengeful. You may, perhaps,
fave him fome occafions of vexation or for-
row. On fo extenfive an eftate as ours,
there muft be many poor people who have
{uffered undeferved loffes; fuch you may
aflit in fecret. You may alfo repay fuch
{ervices as may be done you, without hav-
ing always recourfe to your father. It 1is
through your hands that I have for thefe
two years paft diftributed my favours and
my affiftance : I hope that you have ac-
quired fufficient difcernment to diftinguifh
thofe who have a claim to pity. In fhort,
I doubt not but you will make the beft ufe
of this little fum which I truft to your
hands, for the benefit of honefty in diftrefs.
I thall think that I myfelf have done the
good which you fhall do; and it is the beft
means By which I can be prefent to: your
memory.” She was fo faint: that the could
fay no more; but I fhall ever remember
this difcourfe as long as I live.

Grace.
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Grace. (wiping ber eyes.) Exccllent lady!

Thomas. My father and mother never
fpeak of her but with tears in their eyes,

Alicia. My mama had a great friendthip
for them too. She told me at her death,
always to look upon Mr. Garvey as one of
my beft friends, and to follow his fenfible
advice in every thing. You fee, then, that
1 have obligations to you. How happy am
I in honouring mama’s memory ; i fatis~
fying my own gratitude; in {faving my papa
from an a& of injuftice; in fparing him
the forrow that he would feel forit; in pre-
ferving every thing; the charming little tuft
of trees; our own friendfbip; the pleafure
of feeing each other as before—

Grace, (throwing her avms vound her neck.)
O my dear Mifs Alicia!

Thomas, (taking ber band.) My father will
blefs you in his heart, but he will never
take your money. :

Alicia. Certainly he will take it if I re-
queft him. Nobody in the world fhall
know any thing of it. Stay here, my deaf
friends; I will go for it.

Thomas. 1 thall not take the Ch'xrge of it,
however,

Alicia,



216 THE FATHER® RECONCILED

Alicia. You fhall, my dear Grace. And
Thomas, if you hinder her, take notice I
do not accept your {quirrel : I obey my fa-
ther rigoroufly; I never look at you again;
I never go cither to your houfe, or into the
grove again.

'‘Grace.- Well, Mifs, {ince you fpeak n
that manner—

Alicia, (flopping ber mouz‘/a.) You do not
know what you fay. I won’t even hear you.
Stay for me, I thall foen return. If I am
not interrupted, I fhall write a few lines to
your father. In cafe that I cannot join you
again, I will put the purfe near the fum-
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-
fides, you will not know where to find me;
for, alas! it is perhaps the laft time that
we fhall be allowed to difcourfe together.

Grace.- Ah!Mifs Alicia, what cruel
words § }

Alicia. I muft certainly obey my father.
But we are neighbours: we arc not forbid-

den
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den to look at each other; and whenever
our eyes can meet unobferved—

. Grace. Oh! mine fhall take care to feek
yours, and to tell them that I thall never
forget to love you.

Zhomas. Who will hinder us tobe 1 in your
way when you go out to walk? and then—

Alicia. You are right. A fmile, a little
wink or fide look can pafs without being
{een.. Come, take comfort; all wiH go
well. But where is the'fquirrel? As I am
going into my room, I will carry it up.

Thomas. St0p a moment; I will go and
fetch his houfe, and carry it for you as far
as your door. (Runs to the fumimner-houfe.) |

Alicia. Good bye, my dear Grace. .

Grace. Dear Mifs Alicia, I cannot Be-
lieve that it is to be for ever.

Thomas, (veturning in a fright with the
Squirrel’s boufe.) Blefs me! the fquirrel is
not here.

Alicia. What! my fquirrel gone? O deas,
Thomas!

Thomas. Somebody muft have opened the
door, for I remember fhutting it.

Alicia, 1t can be none. but my brother.
He was jealous that you made me 2 prefent

Vor. II, L | of
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of it; and while we were {peaking here, he
flipped into the fummer-houfe and opened -
his little door.

Thomas. Perhaps he only carried away
the fquirrel to play with him a little.

Alicia. 1 know him better than you do.
He has let him run away.

Thomas. Well, ftay; he cannot be very
far off. If I can difcover him upon fome
tree, I need only thew him a ‘nut to make
him come down immediately. I will go
and hunt all about.

Alicia, (to Thomas.) I with you fuccefs in
the chace, my dear friend! (70 Grace.)
Poor Thomas! 1 pity him, he was fo happy
1n making me that prefent!

Grace. That is true indeed.” He never
was at eafe until he had brought it to you.

Alicia. ' Well, Imuft leave e you, my dear
Grace. 1 will take the terrace walk; it
leads to the houfe; and do you go out by
the little door of the garden, and {lip round
along the wall. You need only ftand under
my window, without taking notice of any
thing. I will throw you the purfe with a
letter. If my papa is not in my way, I
will come and bring them to you myfelf.

‘ 6 Grace,
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Grace. O my dear generous friend, what
good nature! (They goout diffevent wd}'S.)

SCENE' Vi

My. Crumpion, Conflaniine.

Conftantine. Well, papa, was I wrong?
You fee what pains my- fifter takes to obey
you.

M. Crumpton. And what is this ftory of
a {quirrel ?

Conftantive. 1 did not tell it to you
while we were hid, becaufe they would have
heard us. Burt here is the affair : The dear
friend Thomas made a prefent of the fquir-
rel to the dear friend Alicia. The dear
J‘m :nd Alicia received this ugly little beaft
with fo much pleafure, that {he calis it her
dear friend Tommy. But I have managed
{fo, that fhe has not had much amufement
with 1t.

M. Crumpton. How {o?

. Conftantine. They put the {quirrel’s little
houfe on 1‘.1@ fummer-houfe bench. I flip-
ped.in there, whilft they were taking a ten-
der farewel. I ol,c:md the little door, took
the {quirrel out, and let him loofe amongft

L 2 the
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the trees. I faw him foon climb up intoa

.treg, and jump from branch to branch.
They will be pretty cunning if they ever
catch him again.

My. Crumpton. Then, fir, you have done
a very rafcally action. Did not I forbid
you to moleft thofe poor children? and you
knew very well the forrow that you woﬁ.ld
.caufe to your fifter.

Conftantine. Since the difobeyed you, did
fhe not deferve to be punithed ?

My. Crumpton. Is it to you that the right
of punithing her belonged? Run, tell the
gardener and. his people to look: for the .
fquirrel, and bring it to me.

Conflantine. But papa, you forbad my fif-
ter any communication with Mr. Garvey’s
children ; and will you fuffer her to receive
a prefent from them ?

M. Crumpton. Was Thomas informed of
my intentions when he brought the {quir-
rel ? -

Conflantine. At leaft Alicia knew them,
and was not that difobeying you?

My. Crumpton. It belonged to me to de-
termine that. She certainly mwould have
‘fhewed me the prefent that fhe received ;

7 and
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and'if I thought it proper, I fhould order
her to returnit. AgainT fay, run and let
this {quirrel be found again, or you fhall
anf{wer to me for it.- :
Conftantine. But papa, you have heard them’
talk finely. My fifter has money unknown
to you, and fhe givesit to Mr. Garvey to"
pay you. Should not I do:better, to go-
and watch Grace, tofurprife her when the"
receives the purfe, and bring it to you?
Mr. Crumpton. Do it'if you dare.- You:
know my ordets. Obey.
. Conflantine, (murmuring.) 1 thought that
T'had done fuch fine things!

SR N R N

Mr. Crumpton, (mufing.)

Yes, I fee that I have fuffered my paflion:
to carry me too far. What a pattern of
ftiendfhip, gratitude and generofity, do thefe
children thew! It is true, I had forbidden
Alicia—But fhould I have forbidden her 2
fhould I fupprefs thofe fentiments in her
heart, to which I myfelf had given birth 2
Could I deprive her of the only happinefs
which fhe enjoys in this {olitude? the

L 3 greateft
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greateft happinefs in human life? an amia-
ble and virtuous fociety with children of
her own age ? a blefling, the lofs of which
1 could not make good with all my fortune?
and for what reafon? to fatisfy an empty
whim. My dear Alicia, neither thofe grot-
tos, thofe bridges, thofe Chinefe temples,
nor all thofe ornaments with which I meant
to embellith my garden, nothing, in fhort,
could have made you forget the unadorned
grove where friendfhip found fo {weet a re-
treat. What a leffon is this to me? But
for you, I was alfo going to lofe a valuable
friendfhip. However, you preferve to me
that precious bleffing. You fave me 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 thewn himfelf?
But let me banifh this mortifying idea from
my heart. I am impatient to know if Mr.
Garvey thinks as gencroufly as his children.
‘The part that he takes, will determine my
happmefs I have either loft a friend un-
deferving of my attachment, or I {hall now
find one entirely worthy of me. (Alicia cro/-
Jing the bottom of the flage on liptoes, Mr.

Crumplon
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Crumpton perceives ber, and calls,) Alicia
{She goes on. Mr. Cyumpton calls @ fecond
time,) Alicia b come hither !

SCENE VIIL
Mr. Crumpton, Alicia.

Mpr. Crumpton. Where were you going ?
Why did you ftrive to aveid me?

Alicia, (confufed.) Becaule—I was afraidi
to difturb you, papa. ,

Myr. Crumpton. You were going, perhapsy
to look for the fquirrel that Thomas gave
you as a prefent ? '

Hlicta: "'Yes, papa. [ Io s tueche has
given me one. I fuppofe Conftantine told

you.
Myr. Crumpton. You did not receive it, I
prefume.

Alicia. 1! not receive it!—Oh! yes, how
could I avoid it? Poor Tommy! he was in
fuch joy when he offered it to me.

My. Crumpton. You muft return it.

Alicta. Yes, papa, if I had it; but it has
run away. »

Mr. Crumpton. Is this trde, Alicia?

L4 Alicia:
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Alicia. Yes, fir, I affure you. I can thew
you his houfe ; it is empty.

. Crumpton. Who could have let it
out> thlS was a trick of Conftantine’s.

Alicia. No, papa. Do not accufe my
brother of it. The door muft have been ill-
faftened, and fo the prifoner efcaped. But
Tommy is in purfuit of him, and if he
catches it again, he will bring it back to me..

M. Crumpton. You mean then, to have a
fecond converfation with him * What have
you to fay to him ? Have not you told him
my refolution? And have not you taken
your leave of him?

Alicia. Yes, papa; but—Oh! I was {o
forry t T fhall not eafily comfort my{elf.

My. Crumpton. You find then a diffieulty
“in obeying me ?

Alicia. Oh! it is not that; don’t think
that. But could you love me ftill, could
you own me fer your child, if I were to tell
you that this quarrel does not grieve me?
What would you think of me, or what would:
my friends think, if I could withdraw my
heart from them at once, without feeling
the leaft concern?

Mr.. Crump-
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My. Crumpron. But is the offence offered
me by their father fo indifferent to you that
you take no part in'it? |

Alicia. O no—1I do take a part in it, and
I would give any thing in the world that -
you had full fatistaction, :

M. Crumpton. You know then what I afls +
of him, and what he refufes me? : :

Alicia. 1 know—I know—Ah! papa,a-».-—
why do youafk me? '

M. Crumipton. Becaufe 1 would ‘know if i
Mr. Garvey’s children are acquainted with -
the affair, and have entrufted it to you: -

Alicia. -Yes, they told me—they told me-
all. Do not be angry, papal:

M. Crumpton. Well, what do sou think
of my demand? Does it ‘appear unreafon- -
able? Have not I a right to expe& from
Mr. Garvey, in return for all my kindnefs;:
aflight compliment, which I would repay
him an hundred-fold ?

Alicia. Dear papa, I am- only a child ,
how can I decide amongft grown people ? -

Myr. Crumpton. Confult your heart.. I
would know what that fays. _

Alicia. Pray excufe me. My heart, per-

L s haps,
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haps, might fay fomething that would dif-
© pleafe you.

Myr. Crumpton. 1 underftand. It would
judge, no doubt, that I am in the Wrong.

Alicia. Ah! now you are going to be
angry.

My. Crumpton. Only {peak; you will {ce.

Alicza. I would not offend you for any
thing in the world.

My. Crampton. You will not; only tell
me freely. what you think.

Alicia. Well then, I think that you are
right, and Mr. Garvey too.

Myr. Crumpton. Both of us right? You
little flatterer, that is impoflible. One of
us muft be right, and the other wrong.:
 Alicia. Pardon me! I fpokeitasl think.
You have done Mr. Garvey great Kind-
nefles, and are right to expect from him,
in acknowledgement, a matter that you
have fo much at heart: and he is right in
refufing it you, becaufe he has reafons forx
not giving It up.

Mr. Crumpion. But are his reafons juft,
or ill-founded?

Alicia. It is not for me to be the judge of
them. You look upon it as his duty, in

e

rratitude
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gratitude to give you up his little grove; and
he looks upon the keeping of it to be alfe a
duty of gratitude. You would cut it down,
to make a fine profpect; he thinks it an
agreeable fhady retreat for his children.
You are his landlord, and have power: he
has nothing but the prayers and tears of his
family.

M. Crumpton. Enough of this; you are
too dangerous an advocate. Well, let him
pay me the fifty pounds that I have lent
him, and he may keep his grove.

Alicia. Then it will be force—

Mr. Crumpton. That will fthew which is
right, Eh#

Alicia. No papa, T only meant—Oh! I~
do not know what I would fay. But the
fifty pounds, where can he have them?

Mr. Crumpton. If you do not know, nei-
therdoI. However, if he applied to you—

Alicia, (embracing ber father.) Ohl I can-
not conceal 1t from you any longer. And
though you were even to punifh me for it—
I have deferved your anger—I have—

Mr. Crumptox. Come, come, let me go!
What does all this mean, Mifs ?

L 6 SCENE
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SeCoF L ING g SN

Mr. Cmmpton Alicia, Conflantine, (baulmc”
in Grace,) Grace.

. Conflantine. Ah! papa, I have her, I have
her. She has a letter; I fuppofe, for my
fifter. Come, give it to me, or I’ll fearch:
you all over. Yes, yes, the had it in her
hand as fhe {lipped along the yew-hedge.

Mr. Crumpton. No violence, Conftantine.
(7o Grace.) Do you want any body here,
child?

Grace: {confufed.) o—-Yes, fir, I was
looking for—

M. Crumpton. Why are you frlghtened 2
Well, whom do you want?

Grace. Mifs Alicia.

Conflantine. But you know, Grace, that
- papa has forbidden her to {peak to you.

My. Crumpton, (to Conflantine.) 1 defire
you would be filent. (70 Grace.) and what
is this letter in queftion?

Grace. It 1s nothing—nothing— (/soking
Sorrowfully at Alicia.) Ah! . Mifs Alicia,

s | ’p)
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Alicia. My dear  Grace,. we: muft hide
nothing from papa; now..

Conflantine, (to Mr. Crampton.) How fir2”
they {peak to each other before your face..
Is that obedience?

M. Crumpton. Will you befilent? Welly..
Grace, may not I know ?— |
" Grace.. Well, fir, fince I muft tell you,
the matter is, that my father has written a
letter to mifs here, thanking her for her:
kindnefs. (trembling as fbe offers the letter to-
Alicia.  Conflantine feizes it.)

Conflantine.- O papa! it is full of money.
(Ta Alicia.) Ah! you will be paid now.

Alicia. I was going to confefs the whole
L you, papa, when Grace and my brother
interrupted us. I {ubmitto my punithment.

My. Crumpton, (opens the letter and reads.)

““ Mofl worthy young Lady,

¢ I Swourp 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 money which
you offer me in order to pay your papa,
No, my dear mifs, I am his debtor, and
fhall have the misfortune to continue fo,
until I can acquit my debt by my own re-

fources
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fources. I am unhappy in not being able
on this occafion to meet your father’s withes
fo chearfully as I would on any other. If
Mr. Crumpton, without mentioning it to
me, had purfued the courfe which his power
enables him to ufe, ¥ fhould never have ex-
poftulated. He may affure himfelf, that I
fhould not even have formied in my own
mind a fingle complaint againft him. At
leaft, I fhould not have to reproach myfelf
with violating the facred promife that T have
paft. Let him know thefe fentiments, my
‘ worthy little friend. His friendfhip and
yours arec more valuable to me than all the
pofieffions in the world.  Continue ftill in
the fame generous difpofition towards me
and my children.
} have the honour to be, &c.”

(M. Crumpton, without foutiing the leiter,
looks at Alicia.} :

Alicia, (running to bim.) Now, papa, you
fhall know how this money came into my
hands, -and forgive me for not owning it te
you before |—

Mr. Crumpton, (kifing ber.) I know the
whole, mydear Alicia. I heard your con-
verfation. I am delighted with the noble-

nefs
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nels and generofity of your fentiments. I
do not bluflk to confefs, that perhaps, but
for you, 1 was going to commit an action
that would have made me unhappy all my
life. Here is your money. Make that no-
ble ufe of it which your excellent mother
enjoined. . Do not fear that I fhall ever
fuffer it to be exhaufted by ycur bounty.
Your little grove- fhall rémamn, my dear
children; and friendfhip fhall unite you fill.

Alicia, (1aking bis band.) O papa! 1owe
you now a {econd life. ;

Grace, (taking bis other hand.} O firl .
w‘nt woodnefs‘ Ah! how my father—

My, Crumpton. Tell him, my dear. Grace,
that l uquu‘( him to take his note ag ain ;
that I have a finall alteration to make in it,
of which I will fpeak to him.

Conflantine. How? papa, you—

Myr. Crumpton. Hold your ill-natured
tongue.  You have given me to-day proofs
of a \'cry bad heart.

Conflantine. } have  only obeyed  you.
Mauft not children obey their parents?

Mr. Crumpton. Without doubt, they muft.
But when the commands of their parents
arc unjuft, they muft then firlt obey their

duty
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duty and their Maker. "If your heart did
not tell you that mine yielded too much to-
paffion, I have no further hopes -of ‘you. -
See how Alicia has acted.:

Conftantine.. But mama did not leave me
any money at my own difpofal.

My. Crumpton. Becaufe the forefaw the:
improper ufe that you might have made of*
it. And then, had not you words at leaft of *
comfort for . your little friends, and for a-
man who had once the care of your-educa-
tion? But what is become of the fquirrel 2 °
Have you given orders to find him?

Conftantine. 1. could fee: nobody. in the:
garden. .

SHUCE NIE X2

My. Crumplon, Conflantine, Alicia, Grace;

Thomas.

(Thomas enters vunning, and out of breath. -
He bolds the [quirvel in one band; the other is
wrapped in @ bandkerchief flained with drops
of blood.

Thomas. Joy! joy! here-he is! 1 have
found him, here he is! (perceiving Mr.
Crumpton, be flops fhort.) ‘

Alicia.
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Alicia, (running to him.) O} my good
Tommy, (/e takes the fquirrel.) My pretty
little Tommy, have I found you? Oh! youw
fhall never efcape from me again. Come,
{ir, march into your houfe once more..
(Shuts bim up in bis boufe, and carries bim:
into the fummer-houfe.)

My. Crumpton. What is the matter with.
your hand, my dear Tom? I think I fee:
blood upon your handkerchief.

Thomas, (with furprife and joy.). My deax
Tom! mifs, do you hear that?

Alicia. Yes, Thomas; all is made up.

Grace. Now we are friends for ever..
(Thomas jumps for joy, and bows to My..
Crumpton.  Grace taking ber brother’s band,
and looking at it with concern.) Have yous
hurt yourfelf? Let me fee.

Alicia. And on my account too ?

Thomas. It is nothing. It was.a branch:
that broke with the fpring that I made to;
jump after the runaway. I tore my hand a’
little; but I fhould have left an arm behind,.
rather than not bring back. the fquirrel to
Mifs Alicia.

Alicia. Ah! how good-nétured! Papa,.
you muft have it dreft.. Nurfe has an ex-
cellent falve..

Mr..
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My. Crumpton. That care thall be yours.
Come, children, follow me. I will have &
Tlittle entertainment prepared for you to- day,
at my houfe, and I will go myfelf, and in-
vite your parents to come and partake of it.
- X have been your fcholar this day, and I fee,
by your example, that well-difpofed chil-
dren may fometimes give ufeful leflons to
their parents.

RENAE BN T WA,

AM ELIA, when fcarcely fix years old,
was very fond of her mamma, and
wifhed continually to be with her. On a
certain day, Amelia’s mother was going to
- market, and the little girl entreated to ac-
company her thither. You will only be
troublefome to me, child, faid fhe. No,
no; I hope, I fhall not be troublefome to
you, faid Amelia; and prefled fo much
that her mama at laft confented to give her
leave.

They



A MEL T A 238

They fet out, thercfore, both together.
As itchanced, their houfe was in the country,
and the paths proved very bad. Amelia
frequently was forced to walk ' behind her
mother, when the ruts would not permit
them to have hold of one another. They
were now come very near the town; and as
it chanced, the road was crowded with a
multitude of people pafling every way. The
little girl was often feparated from her
mother; but this gave her no uneafinefs, as
after two or three fuch accidents, the had
rejoined her with eafe, but the nearer they
approached the market, the more fhe per-
ceived the crowd toaugment.  This thould -
neceflarily have made her watchful of the
way that her mother went; and yet, a fort
“of puppet-thow which was exhibiting, had
charms {uflicient to detain her. She fltop-
ped thort to gaze at Punchurello. In the
midft, however, of her entertainment, fhe
tarned round, but could not fee her mother;
{he ran on, called out, and fcrambling up
a bank, at once looked over all the people’s
heads: but it was in vain. She could not
{fee her, could not hear her voice; and now
the little maiden, being frightened, durit

not
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not mix among fo great a crowd, that
joftled' one another. So fhe got into a
corner, called out mammy ! mammy ! and-
burft into a flood of tears.

The people that went dy; looked' at her,
Therve is a little girl, {aid one among them,.
i @ piteous taking I What is the matier with
Jon# afked another. I bave loft my mammy !
Ob; never mind it ; anfwered he.. 2oy will’
Jind ber out again, I warvant you.. A- third:
faid, Do noticry,. my-little girl.. She will not:
come to you the fooner for that.. Thus faid-
many, and they all went on about their-
bufinefs.

By good luck, at laff, however;.an: old:
woman: who fold eggs and butter, and was-
lame; and therefore could not walk without a:
crutch; was going by, but feeing herin fuch
diftrefs, ftopped fhort and pitied her:- Aud "
which way was your mother going, littlé dear, .
faid the woman; when you Ioff her® Shewas
going to the market, faid Amelia.. Well, be-
comforted,, replied’ the firlts and come along
with me..  Lwill take you to the market. You -
will find her-theve, no doubt; Amelia- gave
her hand; that moment, to the good old
woman, and {oon reached the market. As

they.
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they entered, fhe perceived her mother, |
gavea cry of joy, and up her mother came
immediately.  She took the little girl into -,
her arms, and faid, You frightened me ex= .
ceedingly, my dear, by wandering from
me: and the child inftantly flew into her
arms, and burft into tears.

She told her of the puppet-thow, and
that fhe had ftopped to look at it; how
fhe called out after her, and how the good
old market-woman, and fhe only, had
taken pity of her and brought her through
the crowd. Amelia’s mother thanked hrer
bought what eggs and butter fhe had left,
and gave her more than fheaftked. Amelia
kiffed her ten times over; and while going
home, would ralk of nothing but the good
old market-woman.

When the firft fine weather came, Ame-
Tia begged her mother to go fee Dame
Dunch, which was the market-woman’s .
name: and the confented, took a loaf of.
bread, and half a pound of tea, with fugar
in proportion. Dame Dunch’s dwelling
was a wooden one: it was not large, but
very clean and comfortable.  In the front,
there was a little grafs-plat, thaded on every -

 fide
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fide by fruit-trees; upon which, Amelia
danced till evening with a niece of the
Dame’s, who was as kind and good-natured
as her aunt.-

Amelia’s mother always bought Dame
Dunch’s eggs and butter, but complained
that fhe rated them at too low a prices
while Dame Dunch would have it that fhe
was paid too much. Ameliaand her mother
gave the good old woman all the affiftance
in their power; and when in ber turn the
cld woman could be ferviceable to Amelia
or her mother, the would put on her linen
apr'on take her crutch, and come quite out
of breath, but very joyous.

Thus they did each other mutual fervmc
but the good old woman had the oreateft
reafon to rejoice, that (he hac taken pity on
a little girl in trouble. « In the act of help-
ing her, the did not think that her good
heart would gain her fuch a multtude of

happy hours

A GOOD
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A GOOD HEART COMPENSATES FOR
' MANY INDISCRETIONS.

A Drama, in ONE AcCT.

CHARACTERS.

Mr. VAUGHAN,

Mary ANNE, - bis Daughter-
Freperick, =  his Nephew.
DoROTHER, Y sutis: bis. DNoeczss
SERVANT.

PETER, < an old Coachman.

SceNE, An apartment in Mr. Vaughan’s

Conntry-Houfe.

SETENE L

My. Vaughan.
HIS is what one gains by taking
charge of other people’s children!
This Frederick, how I loved him? he was,
I believe, dearer to me than my own {fon,
and the {cape-grace now plays thefe pranks!
How could he change {o far from what he
promifed in his infancy! Such goodnefs of
heart, fuch fpirit, fuch chearfulnefs! The

courage
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courage of a lion, and the mildnefs of a
lamb! One could not help loving him. But
let him never appear before me again. I
will never even hear him mentioned.

5 0 FNE .

Myr. Vanghan, Dorothea.

Dorothea. Did you fend for me, uncie
What are your commands?

My. Vaugbﬁn I have fine news for you,
concerning your rogue of a brother.

Doroth. (turning pale.) Concerning Fre-
derick ? '

Myr. Vanghan. There, read that letter
from Richard, or I will read it to you my-
felf. (reads.)

“ Dear Papa,

“ I am forry to have none but difagree-
able news foryou; however, it is better that
you fhould receive them from me, than
from another. Our dear Frederick’’—Oh!
yes! he deferves that affe&ionate name
now.—“ Our dear Frederick goes on very
indifferently. He {old his watch fome days
ago, and what is {till worfe, the greateft

part
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part of his {chool books arid books of devo-
tion. I will tell you how I came to know
it. At a ftall of fecond-hand books, I
afked the 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
bookfeller thewed me one which I knew
immediately to be Frederick’s. I was
pofitive of it, as his name was upon the
title page. 1 bought it for fix-pence, but
did not fay a word about it, for fear of pre-
judicing our {chool-fellows againft him. I
contented myfelf with thewing it to the head
maiter who fent for the bookfeller, and
alked him from whom he had that book.
"The bookleller confeifed that he had bought
tt from my coufin, and Frederick could not
deny it, but faid, that he had fold it be-
caufe he wanted money; and that mean-
time, until he fhould be able to buy ano-
ther, he had borrowed one from a friend

who had two. ‘The head mafter would
Know what he had done with this money,
and Frederick told him, though I fufpe
his account to be all a fib. Oh! thought ¥
to myfelf, we muft find if he has not parted

Vor I, M with
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with fome of his neceffaries too. I thought
firlt of the watch that you gave him for his
new-year’s gift, to let him fee how his time
went, which was a matter that he minded
very little, as you may remember.. I afked
him whato’clock it was. He feemed con-
fufed and told me that his watch was at the
watch-maker’s. I went thither that mo-
ment, in order to be certain. There was
not aword of truth in it. I reafoned with
him, as an affeGtionate coufin ought; but
he anfwered me that it was no concern of
mine, and that his watch was much better
as he had difpofed of it than in his fob, as
he had no longer occafion to know the hour,
for his bufinefs. Who knows what he may
have done worfe? for one cannot guefs the
whole.””—Well what do you fay to this,
Dorothy ?

Doroth. Dear uncle, I ownI am as much
difpleafed at my brother as you are. Not-
withftanding—

My. Vaoughan. A little patience! this is
not all, The beft of the ftory is to come.
(reads.)

<« Only hear what he has done fince.
The day before yefterday he went out in the

afternoon
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afternoon without leave. FEvening came
on; he did not return. Supper bell rang:
he was not to be found. In fhort, he
ftaid out the whole night, and did not come '
in until the next morning. You may ima-
gine how he was received. They afked him
where he had been; but he had invented all
his ftories before-hand. And indeed though
every thing that he faid were true—how-
ever, he is toappear this evening before all
the mafters; ‘and if they do him juftice, he
will be expelled thamefully, or at leaft fent
home. What afflicts me moft is his ingra-
titude for all your kindneffes, the difgrace
that he brings on us, and the irregular way
of life that he follows. 1 cannot believe
that he told truth, in {peaking of the piacé
where he{pent the night.”’—~And, whydonot
you mention it >~ But I wifh that he may.
It would be ftill worfe, and he would only
be the more worthy. of your refentment.
He threatens now, to ‘run away, and go
home.”” Yes,yes, let him come! let himonly
put his foot upon my threthold; he will fee
the confequence. Let him go where he
fpends his nights. As for you, Dorothea,
I defire you never to fpeak a word to m
M 2 in



244 A GOOD HEART COMPENSATES

in hisfavour. They may put him in prifon,
fend him home, expel him ignominioufly s
it is all equal to me. T {hall never concern
myfelf about him. THe may go to fome fea-
port and fhip himfelf as cabin-boy for the
Weft-Indies. I have ufed him as my {on
too long. '

Doroth. True, my dear uncle, you have
been as a father to us, and even our own pa-
rents could not have fhewn more care and
kindnefs to us. ‘

My. Vaughan. 1 have done it with plea-
fure, and take no merit to myfelf for it.
Y our mother, while I was abroad on my
travels, did the fame for my children. So
it became my duty, and I never to this day
declined it : but—

Doroth.-Yet, fir, if my brother has for-
got himielf for a moment, it is owing only
to his impetuous temper. You have had
him long under your eye. Whenever he
had done 4 fault, his repentance and forrow
for having offended you, always exceeded
the offence.

My. Vaunghan. Well, and how many in-
difcretions have I pardoned him? When he
busned his eye-brows and hair with his fire-

) works;
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works; when he threw a ftone through one
of our neighbour’s windows, and broke @
large looking-glafs; when he fell into the
mire, and fpoiled a new fuit of clothess.
when he overturned the handfometft carriage
that ever I had; did not I forgive him all
this? I attributed thefe mifchievous freaks
to a petulance that did not however as yet
fhew a bad difpofition: but to fell his watch
and his books, to leave his fchool a-nights
and lye out, te fly againft his mafters, and
ftill to have the face te think of CommO“
home to me!

Doroth. My dear uncle, be pleafed ﬁrft
to hear what he can fay in his juftification.

Mpr. Vaughan. Hear bim @ Heaven forbid

that I fhould even fee him. I fhall tell all
my tenants to receive him with a good
ftick, 1if heofters to come amongft them.

Doroth. Ah! no. Your heart could never
confent to fuch harfhnefs. You will not
deny the requeft of a niece that loves and
honours you as her father.

Myr. Vaughan. You thall fee whether that
will be difficult to me.

Doroth. Will you have me think then
ihat you no longer love the memory of your
{ifter, that you no longer love me?

M 3 M.
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Myr. Vangban. You? T have no fault to
find with you; and therefore your brother’s
mifbehaviour fhall never change my fenti-
ments as to you. But if you love me, do
not teaze me with any more folicitations.
Study only to live happy in my friendthip.

Doroth. How can 1 live happy, while 1
fee my brother-in difgrace with you?

M. Vaughan. He has deferved it but too
well.  Why not tell what he did with the
money, and where he lay out?

Doroth. It appears from the letter that he
confefed both. It is only Richard that
will not believe him. (Looks at Mr.
Vaughan with tears in ber eyes.) Ah! dear
uncle—

Mr. Vaughan, (a little Joftened.) Well.
He thall have one chance more, onyourac-
count. I will wait for the head mafter’s
letter.

& 1 T N T

My. Vaughan, Dorotbea, Servant.

M. Vaughan. What do you want 2
Servant. A meflenger, fir, would fpeak
10 you.
Myr. Vanghan. What has he brought?
Servant.
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Servant. A letter.from the fchool. ( Gl‘?)c”&’
bim the letter.) '

Mpy. Vaughan, (looking at the Sfuperferip-
tion.) Right! I was waiting for this. It
comes from the head mafter:” I know his
hand. Whereis the meflenger ¥ Let himy
wait for my anfwer.

Servant. Shall I thew him up?

Mr. Vaughan. No; I will go down. X
with to inform myfelf from his own mouth.
(Goes out.  Dorothea following him, the Ser-
vant makes figns to ber to flop.)

% ORI TV

Dorothea, Servant.

Servant. LLU‘I\YC, Mifs Dorothea! come
here !

Dorothea. What have you to fay ?

Servant. Mafter Frederick is here.

Doroth. My brother?

Servant. If he be not come yet, he is not
far off.

Doroth. Who told you fo?

Servant. The meflenger that overtook
him on the road. Ah! mifs! what has
Mafter Frederick done? |

M 4 : Doroth,
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Doyath. Nothing unworthy. Do not bea
lieve him capable of it.

Servant. Ah! I never thought fo of him.
Heaven knows we all loved him, and would
have given our lives for him. He fatisfied
us for the leaft fervice that we could do
him. He {poke for us to your uncle, when-
ever he was in a paffion withus; and he was
a friend to all the poor people in the neigh-
bourhood. I wonder how his fchool-mafter
could be angry with him. Well! I fee
how it is. They were going to punifh him
for fome arch prank, and he, being a fine
{pirited young gentleman, would not be
ufed fo roughly.

Doroth. Where did the meffenger find
him? '

Servant. About a ftage off. He was
fleeping under a willow on the bank of a
little ftream.

Doroth. My poor brother!

Servant. The man ftopped till he awoke.
You muft think how f{urprized Matfter
Frederick was on feeing him. Heimagined
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
with him.

Doroth. Ah! T know his ftout refolutc:
way.

Servant. The meflenger protefted to hime
that, (he had fuch a regard for him,) if he
were fure to be fcolded, or even to lofe his
place for it, he would not moleft him. He"
then told him his meflage, and how they
fpoke of him at fchool.

Doroth. And what did my brother refolve
to do? |
Servant. Although he was fpent withy
fatigue, he walked on by the meflenger’s
fide, and they came together as far as the
edge of our grove. Mafter Frederick
ftruck in there, to go and hide himfelf in
the grotto, and there he will ftay for the
meflenger’s return, to know how youruncle
will take matters.

Doroth. Oh! if I could fpeak to him7

Servant. 1 fancy that he withes it as much
as you.

Doroth. My uncle often walks that way.
If he fhould meet himxin the firft heat of
his paffion! Oh! be fo kind as to run aad
tell him to hide himfelf in the barn, behind

M j the
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the truffes of hay. I will goto him asfoon
as my uncle walks out.

Servant. Never fear, mifs. T will bring
him there myfelf, and help him to hide
himfelf., (Goes out.)

S BENGE: oV,

Dorothea; (alone.)

What troubles he continually caufes to
me! yet I cannot help loving him.

S N sV

Dorothea, Mary Anie.

Doroth. Ah! dear coufin, how did I long
to fpeak with you! and yet, alas! I have
but very bad news for you.

Mary Anne. 1 know the whole. My
papa juft now gave me my brother’s letter
to read. ‘That from the {choolmafter has
redoubled his anger againft Frederick.

Doroth. 1 do not know how to go about
juftifying him.

Mary Anne. 1 would wager thathe 1s in~
nocent. Do you know Richard’s hypo-
‘erify! He does all the faults, and is cun-

ning
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ning enough to lay the blame of them upon
others. This is not the firft inftance of his
{triving to hurt your brother in my papa’s
opinion. Twenty times, has he, by under-
hand complaints, had him almoft turned
out of the houfe; and then, when matters
have been cleared up, he himfelf has been
found the only perfon infault. I{ee, even
from his letter, that he is a pickthank, and
that Frederick, at worft, has been only
imprudent.

Doroth. What comfort your Kkindnefs
affords me! Yes, my brother is naturally
well inclined, free, fincere, generous, un-
{ufpecting ; but he is alfo petulant, daring,
and inconfiderate. He is headftrong in his
refolutious, and lofes refpect for thofe that
do not treat him according to his humour.

Mary Anne. And Richard is envious, dif=
fembling, hypocritical, and fawning. Like
a cat that gives you at firlt a paw as foft as
velvet, and afterwards firikes you with her
talons at the moment when you depend
moft on her kindnefs. How willingly
would I give my brother, with all his falfe
virtues, for yours, “ with all'his imperfec-
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tions on his head.”” The worft is, that
Frederick is not here. ' |

Deroth. And if he were?

Mary Anne. Eh! where is he then? Let
me run to him. I long to {ee him.

Doroth. Hift! 1 think I hear my uncle
talkmg to himfelf. |

“Mary Anne. Well, you are Frederick’s
fifter; it is but right that you thould fee him
firft. I will ftay here with my papa, and try
to foften him. Do you run to the poor
wanderer, and give him fome words of
comfort and hope.

Dovoth. Yes, and a good lecture befides,
I aflure you, for he deferves that at all
events. (Goes out.)

Sl sk N VI

Myr. Vaughan, Mary Anne.

M. Vaughan. 1am {o provoked with this
boy that I have not been able to write, 1n
order to {fend back the meflenger. How-
ever, he may ftay here till to-morrow
morning. Let me compofe myfelf a little.
Mary Aune. How, papa! are you ftill
angry with my poor coufin? Is his crime fo

very great then?
Mr.
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My. Vaughan. Truly it becomes you
much to excufe him. T fee that your head
is no better than his, and you would have
done worfe, perhaps, in his place. Yetyou
have both of you a good example before you.

Mary Anne. Who is that? '

My. Vaughan. My good boy Richard.
Mary Anne. Oh! yes. My brother is a
boy of great veracity, indeed, very geﬁ:e-r '

rous! he'is a pretty pattern!

M. Vaughan. T know that Dollyand you
are no friends to him. I myfelf, from your
opinions of him, had conceived a prejudice
againft him; but his mafter gives me fuch
a good accout of him to-day—

Mary Anne. Nay, did not all his mafters
quite ficken you with his praifes here?
“They knew his father’s fortune, and people
always hope to wheedle prefents from a fa-
ther, by flattering him about his fon. -

My. Vanghan. 1 grant, they may have
flattered me a little with regard to him;
however,; from his earlieft childhood he has
never played me a fingle prank of the thou-
{fands that Frederick has.

Mary Aunne. His pranks never injured
any body but himfelf. y

Mr.
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Myr. 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 butanaccident; im-
prudence is pardonable at his age. Peter
was trying the carriage, and Frederick teaz-
ed him fo much to take him up on the feat,
that at laft he did. After 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
harnels gave way, and nothing fuffered but
the carriage.

My. 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.

Mr. Vaughan. 1 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 occafioned
poor Peter’s difgrace.

My, Vaughan. Two good-for-nothing fel-
lows, fit to go together! I am furprifed,
however, that you pick out the worft cha-
racers, and plead their caufe. Reallyit is
a pity that you were not born a boy, to be
companion to your coufin. I think, you
would have had charming adventures to-
gether.

Mary Anne. Nay, but—

My. Vaughan. Hold your tongue! your
teazing tires me. I am going to take aturn
in the garden. Go find Dorothea, and
both of you come to me. (Goes out without

bis bat.)
S'C’E N E~'VIII.
Mary Anne.

I thall have a good deal of trouble to
bring him about. However, let us not
defpair. He is only ill-natured in words.

SCENE
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SC B NENEN

Mary Anne, Dorothea.

Doroth. (half opeuning the door, and pecp=
ang in.) Hift.

Mary Anne. Well?

Doroih. Is my uncle out?

Mary Anne. He 1s Juf’t ogone. Where is
Frederick ?

Doroth. He waits for us on the back ftairs.

Mary Anne. You have nething to do but
to take him to our room.

Doroth. No; that won’t do. Jenny is
there. |

Mary Anne. Why, cannot we bring him
- here? Nobody comes here when my papa
is out.

Doroth. You are right; and it will be
eafier too for him to {lip out upon.occafion.
Stay here, I will bring him up

SCENE
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SO B NE Rt
Mary Anne.

How curious I am to hear him tell his
ftory! And I fhall be glad to {ee him too.
It is above a year fince he left us. Ah! b
hear him. (Goes 1o the door to meet him.)

S.C BN K e

Mary Anne, ‘Doroibea, Frederick,
Mary Anne, (embracing bim.) Ahlt my

dear coufin.

Doroth. He deferves this kindnefs, to be
{ure, after the trouble he has caufed us.

Mary Anne. 1 fee him, and all is for-
gotten.

Frederick. My dear coufin, do I'find you
then ftill the fame? You have never been {o
hard upon me as my fifter.

Doroth. 1f T were as much fo as your
uncle; then indeed'—

“rederick. In the firft place, what does be
fay? Can it be true that he is fo enraged
againft me?

Doroth.
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Doroth. If he knew us to conceal you
here, we thould have nothing left for it, but
to quit the houfe, and go about our bufinefs.

Mary Anne. Oh! itisverytrue. Do not
think of appearing before him yet awhile.
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.

Mary Aprne. My brother had touched a
little upon the fubject by yefterday’s 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.

Fredevick. Well, if I be not innocent, I
am the greateft rogue—

Doroth. That 1s faying nothing. You
muft be either one or the other.

Frederick. Andcouldyouthinkmeguilty?
What is my crime? felling my watch?

| Doroth.
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Doroth. TIs that all? who knows but you
you may have fold thirts too, and your
clothes=—— :

Frederick. Very true. 1 would have {old
evéry thing, if I had occafion for more
money.

Doroth. A very pretty defence, truly!
and to pafs whole nights from the {chool !

Frederick. One night, fifter.

Doroth. And to fly out againft a proper
chaftifement !

Frederick. Say rather, againft an outrage
that I did not deferve. If I had fubmitted
toit, I fhould always have been difgraced
in the opinion of my uncle: and if they
had expelled mé, I fhould never have ap-
peared before you.

Mary Anne. But, dear Frederick, what
can you fay in your defence? We fhould
know it, in order to clear you to papa.

Frederick. Here is the fact. Some days
ago they talked of a fair that wasto be 1n
the neighbouring village. Our mafter gave
a few of us leave to go there, in order to
amufe ourfelves, and gratify our curiofity.

Doroth. Oh! then it was for oranges and
tarts that your watch and your Whole Duty

of
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of Man went, or perhaps for a fight of
monkies and tumblers. :

Frederick. Surely, my fifter muft have a
great tafte for thefe things, to {fuppofe that
I could fpend my money on them. No, it
was not fo. I was dry, and went into a
public houfe to have fome beer.

Doroth. Why, this is worfe fHII.

Frederick. Really, fifter, you are very
fevere, But do letme finith. While I was
fitting there——

Mary Anne, (lifizning at the door.}) We are
undone? my papa! I hear him!

Doroth. Run! run!

Frederick. No; I will wait for my uncle,
and throw myfelf at his feet. '

Mary Anne. Oh! no, dear coufin; he is
not-1n a humour to liften to you. Do, for
my {ake—

Frederick. You would have me ?

Mary Anne. Yes, yes; leave me to ma-

nage for you. (She puflbes him &y the fhoul-
ders to the door of the back J}dl?.), JShuts it
wpon bim, and veturns.)

CENE
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S G B NUE DT

My. Vaughan, Mary Anne, Dororhea.

Mary Anne. Ah! papa, I fee you are re«
turned already from your walk.

Mr. Vauphan. 1 am looking for my hat.
Hang it, I do not know where I left it.

Doroth. (looking abont.) Here, here it is.

My. Vaughan. You could not think of
bringing it to me. j

Doroth. T muft have been blind fure, not
to {ee it.

Mary Anne. Who can think of every
thing?

Myr. Vanghan. Truly, you have fo many
things to take up your attention!

Mary Anne. 1 was juft thinking of poor
Frederick. e

My. Vaughan, Muft I conftantly have that
‘name rung in my ears ?

Mary Anne. Well, papa, let us talk no
more about him. Would not you chufe to
finith your walk before the dew falls?

My. Vaughan. No.- I will.go out no
more this evening. (Muary Adnne and Doro-
thea look at each other, fhaking their beads

6 with
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with an aiv of difappointment.) It is too late.
Befides, I have juft been told that my old
coachman is below, and would fpeak with
me.

Mary Anne and Doroth. What, Peter?

Mpr. Vaughan. Whatever damage he has
caufed me, the mifchief is done, and he has
been fufficiently punithed 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.

Myr. Vaughan. No, no. 1 fhall difmifs
him the fooner. Afterall—(Mary Anne and
Dorothea whifper together.) (to Mary Anne.)
When your father—(t0 Dorothea.) When
your uncle fpeaks to you, I think that you
thould liften to him. After all— (Dorothea
endeavours to fleal away.) Where are you
going Dorothea ?

Dorath. (confufed.) 1 have bufinefs down
ftairs.

My. Vanghan. Well, tell Peter to come
up. (Dorothen goes out.)

SCENE
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S G E N E XTI

My. Vanghan, Mary Anne.

My. Vaughan. After all, I pity the poot
man. I never had fo good a coachman.
My horfes were fo fleck, that one might fee’
one’s face in their coats; and he never fold
their corn for liquor at the alehoufe.

Mary Anne. If you had kept him, you
would have {pared poor Frederick many a
forrowful moment.

My. Vaughan. Say no more of him. It
was he that occafioned me to difcharge
Peter, and to be at prefent without a coach-
man; for after him I conceived a diflike to
all others. I fhall never find one to re-
place him.

S: i E N, EG X IV

Myr. Vaughan, Mary Anne, Dorothea, and
Peter.

Doroth. Uncle, here is Peter.

Peter. 1 beg pardon, fir, but I cannot
think that you are ftill angry with me. I
hope you will not take it amifs that I have

made
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made bold to wait on you as I pafled the
houfe, and to beg you to let me have a
character.

Mpy. Vanghan. Did not I give you one?

Peter. 1 never had any other than
¢ There; take your wages; quit my houfe
this moment, and never let me fee you
again.”” You did not give me time, fir, to
afk for a gentler difcharge. "

M. Vaughan. You did not deferve more
ceremony from me, after deftroying my-
fineft carriage. - I wifh 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 pofieffion of mine. But I fhall be wifer
for the future.

Mpy. Vaughan. Well, it is allover. How
do you live:? i

Peter. Ah!l dear maﬁcr fince I left your
houfe I have never had a happy moment.
You know, upon quitting your fervice, I
went to live with Major Bramfield. Oh!
what a mafter! he could never fpeak but
with his cane lifted up; reft his foul!

Mr. Vaughan. He is dead then?

Peter.
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Poter. Yes, to the great joy of his fol-
diers. He never gave me his orders with~
out fwearing like a Turk. His horfes had
their full meafure of corn, and his people
plenty of hard knocks, but not much
bread.

Mary Anne. Ahl poor Peter' Why dld
you ftay in his fervice ? ‘

Peter. Where could I go! What kept me
there befides, was, that my wife found em-
ployment in the houfe in wathing and
mending the linen. She earned at leaft half

as much as maintained our children. Every . -

one trembled before the Major. Death
2lone made him tremble, and laid him low.
At prefent I am out of place, and do not.
know where to lay my head.

M. Vaughan. But you know that I never
wifh any one to ftarve, much lefs an old
fervant. _

Peter. Oh, Sir, I always thought fo; but
thofe terrilie words, ““ Never let me fee
you again,”’ founded continually like a:
clap of thunder in my ears. Ten of the
Major’s greateft caths could not have fright-
ed me {o much.

Vor. 11. N Mary
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Mary Anne. And you have had no mafter
fince ?

Peter. Ah! Mifs, it is not here as in
London. 1In the poor little villages about
here, people want their corn more for them-
felves than for their horfes. - I worked at
daily labour in the fields, my wife {pun, and
my children went about alking charity.
But we all together made fo 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 the
iky for our covering. My poor wife died
of grief and hardthip. (wipes bis eyes.)

Myr. Vaughan. You deferved itall. Why
did not you come and afk my affiftance ?

- Mary Anne, (to Dorothea.) Now my papa
{hews himfelf 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-
fpair, and would deftroy every thing round

5 me,
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me, fhe always reftored me to my calm
{enfes, and made me a reafonable man again.
Now the is dead, and I cannot bring her
to life. There began my real unhappi-
nefs, and heaven knows where it will end.

Dorothea. Alas?! poor Peter!

Peter. I had no more hopes of finding a -
fervice in thefe parts; fo I fet out one fine
evening with my little girl in my arms,
and I took my boy by the hand. We walked
a great part of the night, and {lept the re-
mainder under a hedge. Next morning,
by break of day we were in fight of a town.
Luckily there was a fair there that day. I
earned fome money by carrying burthens.
But, fir, I muft {ay, it was an angel, an an-
gel from heaven, Mafter Frederick—

M. Vaughan. An angel? What Frederick!
that reprobate ?

Mary Anne and Dorothea,  (approaching
Peter with looks of joy and curiofiiy.) What,
Frederick ? Frederick?

Peter. Dear mafter, ufe meill if you will;
but not that fine generous child. I would
rather that you fhould trample me under
your feet.

Dorothea. Oh'! tell us, Peter, tell us.
N 2 Peter.
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Peter. My little Lucy went to afk a cha-
rity at the door of a public houfe. Mafter
Richard and Mafier Frederick were fitting
there at a table, with fome beer before them.

M. Vanghan. Ay ! fine inclinations trulyt
In an alehoufe ! ‘

Dorothea. Nay, uncle, he only went to
refrefh himfelf.

My. Vaughan. What bufine(s had he in
the town at all? :

Mary Aune. He had leave to {ee the fair.
Your good Richard, you fee, was there too.

Peter. He prefently knew my child, and
rofe from table in {pite of all that his com-
panion could fay. He made poor little
Lucy drink 2 glafs of beer, took her by
the hand, and leading her out, heard from
herfelf 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 my work
had made me dry. I thought that I fhould
run mad with joy upon feeing him. All
fhabby 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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{ee me too. At laft, as there werea num-
ber of people’ about us, he told me to lead
him to a place where we might be by our-
{elves, and I took him to a barn, where 1
had already befpoke my bed for the night.
Mary Anne. Ah! papa, I would lay a
wager— - :
My. Vaunghan. Silence. Well; Peter,2
Peter. 1 told him all that I have now told
you. The dear child began to cryras if he
would break his heart. I fhould beg for
you, cried he, as I am the caufe of your
misfortunes ; but I will not fleep without
relieving them. Here, Peter, faid he, feel-
ing in his pockets, take what money ! have
about me. 1 was not for taking it ; but
_that made him angry. I told him that it
was money given him for his anmufement,
and that as for me; I was ufed to hardfhip.
He frowned, and ftamped with his feet, and
I verily believe would have ftruck me if I
had net taken his purfe.
M. Vaughan. How much was there in ic?
Peter. Almoft a crown. He would keep
no more than fix-pence. It fhall never be
faid, continued he, that an honeft fervant of
my uncle’s, who has neither robbed nor de-
N 3 frauded
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frauded any one, fhall be obliged, in his
old age, to go begging with his children,
and not have fo much as a lodging. Take
a little room. Before three days I will re-
turn, and I will fupport you until T {hall
have written to my uncle. We have both
provoked him againft us; but he is too hu-
mane, and too generous, to abandon you to
mifery.

M. Vaughan. Did he really fay fo, Peter?

Peter. I can take my oath of it, mafter.

Mary Anne. Well, well, we can believe
you ; finifh 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 {elling nofegays and toothpicks; and
when nobody buys, they afk charity. That
i1s not right, faid he. They would never
learn any thing by that trade but idlenefs
and wickednefs. You thould make your
boy learn a trade, and put the girl out to a
decent fervice.

Mary Anne. Frederick was very right
there, papa.

Peter. Yes, faid I; but how can I offer .
the 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 {ervice, if fhe was a little clad. Then
I could go and offer myfelf for fervice in
fome rich family, and not be reduced to
ftroll about like a vagrant.:

Mr. Vaugban. And what did Frederick
fay ?

Peter. Nothing, fir. He went away, but
two days after he returned. Where is gie
weaver, faid he, that will take your fon ap-
prentice? carry me to him. So I did, and
he fpoke with him privately for a while.
And the dairy-man’s wife, faid he, that wiil
rake charge of Lucy—where does fhe live?
I took him there too. He left me at the
door, went and {poke to the woman in her
dairy, joined me again without faying a
word, and we came away. After we had
walked about forty yards, he ftopped, and
taking me by the hand, My honeft old.
friend, faid he, make yourfelf eafy 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 them ?

Mary Anne. O my excellent coufin ! good-
natured Frederick ! \

Mr. Vaughan, (wiping his eyes,). 1 fee
now where the watch went.

Peter. That is not all, fir. . As fure as
you are alive, I caught him flipping money
into my pocket. I was pofitively for re-
turning it to him, and told him that he
had already done too much for me. But
if ever I faw him fall into a paffion, it was
then. He affured me, fir, that you had
fent it to him for my ufe. And when I was
..for coming here directly to thank you, he
told me that you would not have it men-
tioned. Well! thought I to myfelf, Mr.
Vaughan was /o good a mafter ! Perhaps he
would take me again. For all that, I did
not dare to come, as Mafter Frederick had
forbidden me. :

Mr. Vaughan. O Frederick! my dear
Frederick ! you have ftill then that noble
and generous heart that I always took you

to poflefs from your infancy.
Mary
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Mayry Anne. And what determined you at
laft 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 baptifm, and for that I muft
come here to the clerk of this parifh. As
I entered the village, I heard that my Lord
Vafty wanted a coachman. It feemed as if
Mafter Frederick had fent good luck along
with me. I waited on my Lord, who pro-
mifed to take me if I could bring him a
proper charaer from my laft mafter. I
could not go into the other world to afk the
Major for one ; {o I took my chance, though
{adly afraid to apply to you. And fhould
you even refufe me, I fhall 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 Mafter Frederick!
Myr. Vaughan. No, honeft Peter ; you are
indebted for them to himfelf alone. It is
he who has ftripped himfelf to cover you.
But he is alfo indebted to you for the return -
of my favour. From what a misfortune do
yo fave him! Yes, but for you, but fer you,
fo great was my refentment againft him, I

fhould
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thould have banithed him from my prefence
for ever.

Peter. Say you fo, fir? Then I thould be
the happieft man in the world ! What, to
fave him from misfortune, as he has me!
Eachof us toowe that obligation tothe other?

Mr. Vaungh. That {ncaking 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 fchool——

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
fhould happen to him !

Peter, A horfe! a horfe! T°H] brmg him
back to you, if he were at the world’s end.
(Going to run out.)

Dorothea, (holding bhim.) My dear uncle,
would you really pardon him ? Would you
take him to your arms once more?

My. Vaughan. Ay ; though he had fold
all his clothes ! though he were to return as
naked as he was born! (Dorothea makes a

Sign to Mary Anne, and runs out.)
Mary
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Mary Anne. What if he were here, papa?

My. Vanghan. 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. W ell, papa, do you fee him?

SCTEIN R,

Myr. Vaughan, Frederick, Mary Anne, Doro=
thea, Peter.

(Frederick entering, kneels to bis uncle.
Peter fhews an extravagaiuce of joy. Dord-
thea and Mary Anne melt into tears.)

Frederick. Ah! uncle, my dear uncle,
will you forgive me ?

Mpyr. Vanghan. Forgive you! I love you
a thoufand times better than before. You
deferve it; and fhall never leave me again.

Frederick. Nouncle ; never, never. (Turn-
ing, be fees Peter, and takes bim by the bhand.)
Oh! fir, if you had feen the mifery of this
poor man and his children! If you had been
the caufe of their diftrefs !

Peter. *Twas I, ’twas I myflelf. Why
thould I have let you climb upon my {eat,
or have left you to manage a pair of fiery

horfes 2
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horfes ? But who could refufe you any thing g
I could not, though the carriage were to run
over me for it. So mark, Mafter Frede-
rick ; never afk me any thing improper
again! I fhould agree toit, I know; but I
thould go and drown myfelf directly.

My. Vaughan. Why did not you write me
an account of all this, inftead 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 moment longer in their dif~
trefs, feemed to me as bad as murder. Be-
fides, as you had turned Peter away in a
paffion, I was afraid that you fhould forbid
me to affift him; and that by difobeying
your exprefs orders I fhould make myfelf
- more blameable.

My. Vanghan. What, then, you would
have difobeyed me there?

Frederick. Yes, uncle; but in that only.

Mr. Vaughan. Kifs me, my brave Frede-
rick !l=After all, there is one article in the
letter which makes me hefitate ; that is, your
lying out. 'Where did you pafs the night ?

Frederick.
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Frederick. 1 had carried Peter the money
that day. ~Our mafter was not at home in

the evening, and I knew that the doors
~ would be fhut at ten o’clock. I thought to
be home before; and fe I fhould, if I had
not gone aftray after dark.

Dorothea. Poor brother ! where did you
lie then ?

Frederick. 1 found an empty old thed, and
there I ftretched myfelf upon a great ftone,
and never flept fo 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.

My. Vanghan. From this moment I with-
draw my 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 bis band.) How much
ought I to love fuch a brother !

My. Voughan. Well, let him remain at
the - {chool ; you fhall never leave me. 1
with to have you always near my heart, and
will have mafters for you of all {orts, if they
were to come a hundred miles.

Peter,
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Peter, (making a low bsw.) My worthy
mafter, you are always the fame.

My. Vaughan, (patting bim on the (boulder.)
Peter, have you agreed with Lord Vafty ?

Peter. Blefs your heart, fir, I had not my
character.

Mpr. Vanghan. You fhall not need one. I
fee I fhall make Frederick and you happy
in having you near each other once more :
but never let him mount upon your feat
again. We fhall take care of your children
too.

Peter, (fobbing, and crying for joy.) Dear
mafter !—Sir !—are you ferious ? Is not this
a dream? Frederick! Mafter Frederick!
fhall my poor children—~Ah"! let me go and
fee my old friends in the ftable!

END OF VOL. II.
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