




~~ 
,( I,: C4- \. I J 

C llD E.i\1 1.S-·· 
17q3 
VOL N: 

C I 

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

Edgar Osborne 
in memory of his wife 

M ABEL OSBORNE 





FROM THE LIBRARY 

OF 'EDGAR OSBORNE 

THE SPINNEY, MORLEY 

DERBYSHIRE---'---





I-

- . -

'~ .a: c1, ~F1-
4/v I J 1 'r,' 



/ 

. \ 

.... .. 

'· 





,-,p•­
?~..,,. ,,.-,_-.. • 

er.-.. 

.·.,f."':'-".,. 
,.;"'~-;JI 

,:2 
,. . fr" ,...... . 

'¾::;.. 

"" 



T H E 

C H I L DR E N's F R I E N D. 

TRANSLATED .FROM THE FRENCH OF 

Mi. B E R Q__ U I N, 

B v L U C A S W I L LJ A M S, Es Q:. 

A NEW CORRECTED EDIT ION, WITH ADDITIONS, 

AK D 

EMBELLISHED WITH FORT Y-FOl'R COPPER-PLATE~, 

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

V O L. IV. 

LONDON: 

PRINTED FOR J. STOCKDALE, PICCADILLY; 
F. AND C. kIVINGTON, ST. PAUL'S CHURCH• 
YARD; B. LAW AND so~, AVE - t-IARU,-LAN.E; 
J.JOH SON, ST.PAUL'S CHURCH-YARD; C, DILLY, 
POULTR.Y; J. MURRAY, FLEET-STREET, J , SEWFLl, 
COR.~.1-ULLj AND W. CREECH, 1:DI1'Bt:.R.CH

2 

M.DCC,4ClII, 





C 0 N T E N T s 
0 F THE 

F O U R T H V O L U M E. 

THE H€n , Page r 
The Rofa: ... Bu{h I 3 
The N ofegays I 7 
The· Chimney Sweeper 21 

The Cherries 24 
Hot Cockles 28 
The Breakfa{t 3 o 
The Little Gamblers 
The Little Needle Worn en 
The Self-correlled Liar 
Receipt to be al ways plea fed 
1'he Tulips 
'The Srra wherries and Currants 
Obligingnefs and Complaifance 
The Linnet's N efi 
The Spirit of Contradiction 
The Deforter 
The Bed of Death 
Pafcal 
George 
James 
The Fire 

The Good Mother 
The proper U f e of Time 
Blind-Man 's Buff 

42 
92 . 

105 

IIO 

113 

II6-
I20 

I 27 
1 33 
141 

190 

2IO 

225 

2-36 
243 
272 

2 74 
280 

DI- . 



DIRECTIONS 

FOR PLACING THE PLATES IN 

V () L. IV. 

Plate 1. FRONTISPIECE. ROCKING-

HORSE. 

Plate II. THE HEN, to face Page l 

PlateJIL THE BRf.AKFAST 33 
-· Plate IV. THREE CAKES 40 

Plate V. THE LITTI:.E NEEDL1:WOMEN _ 92 

Plate VI. -THE.SPIRIT OF CoNTRADICTJON 133 

Plate VII. THE FIRE - 243 
Plate VIII. BLIND-MAN's Bu FF :iio 





• 



T H E 

CI-I ILDREN's FRIEND& 

T I-I E H E -N. 

H O \V h appy \\·as Cyprian in fo 't';'Orthy 
and affed:ionate a father as Mr. Tif­

d al L VVhcnever he had {ho'\rn himfelf for 
any length of tiffie difcreet and diligent, 
he was aif ured that his father -v,.-ould not 
fai l t o t eftify hi· fatisfac::.l:ion '\Vith fame re­
cornpencc or other. Cyprian had a t afte 
for gardening) and began, about the age of 
t,\-cl ve, to cuiti vate choice flowers. His 
father E1.\\ it, and i1n:11ediatcly began to 
ftud .. h:..1,,· l c 111if;11t afford his Jon 111ore 
1 1,.,., 1; I'.,,. 

_I l \.. d.J. 1,,. \.. • 

,.l '1 l • , ' 1. 1e\-- y;crc oot11 at LHnner. - . Cyp:·ian, faid 
b1 s fo.th "r, your prccc_?tor !-1;is infon11ed n1e, 

t hat vou !u \'C bcgu n this Yery dJy to read 
... T T 1T 
~ OL. l \ 1

• B the 



2 9HE HEN. 

the Roman I--Iifiory, and the Geography of 

Italy. If, in a week, you can but give me 

an exact account of everything you may have 

learned on thefc t,vo fubjeus, you cannot 

think ,vhat I intend :fhall recompence yo-ur 

application ! 
Cyprian, one n1ay eafily fuppofe, did not 

forget fuch a pro1nife. He employed hi1n­

felf in fiudying all the week, to get this 

reco1npcnce; or rather, he received fuch. 

pleafure from his fiudy, that indeed it was 

he ,vho {hould have beftowed a reco1npence 

on his papa, if he had been able . 

. He faw the day of trial corne, without 

anxiety ; and underwent the examination 

like an hero. He had learned the hifiory 

of all the kings of Ro1ne, and marked out 

in his map the gradual progrefs of that 
. . 

growing en1p1re. 
In a tranf port of delight, his father took 

11 im by the hand, embraced and kiffed him. 

Co1ne, fays he, fince you have fought to 

give n1e fo much pleafure, it is but juft 

that I iliould contribute in my turn to 

yours. Saying this, he led hin1 into an ad­

joining garden, pointed out a vacant fpot. 

10 him, and told him that it was to be his. 
You 
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You 1nay p:-_rt it in two, continued he; and 
plant what flowers you like in one, and any 
vegetables that you think -proper in the 
other.. After this, they ,,vent into an 01.1t­

houfe, clofe behind the gaidener~s hut,, 
1\ here Cyprian found a (pade, a watering­
pot, a rake, and other implements of gar­
dening, all pcrfeltl y adapted to his fize and 
ftrcngth. On the walls were baikets hung 
up, of every fize, great and fn1all, and on 
f11elves about them, fundry boxes full of 
roots, and bags of feeds; the whole toge­
ther duly ticketed, with cards on every box 
Jnd bag, nrnrking the proper tin1e for fo,v­
ing each article. 

One {hould be of Cyprian~s age to know 
the excefs of his joy upon this occafion. 
In hi n1ind, the little fpot of earth which 
his father haJ affign~.d hi1n, ,ras as great as 
111onarchs think their ki ngdo111s; and vd1at­
c, er hours of relaxation his preceptor let 
hi11;1 take, ,rhich he fpent before in folly, 
,,ere now taken up in culti,'ating his d.o­
lllc1111. 

One Ja,·, , ·hen he c~nne in fron1 doina-; L' 

forncthing about his g:udcn, he forgot to 
ihut the gate. A hen wa::: pecking near the 

B 2 fpotj 



4 . T H E HE N. 

f pot, and took it in her head to go a hunt­
ing on his grounds. The flower-bed had 
been ftre,red but lately with a layer of tho 
richefr mould, and v;as con.fequently quite 
full of ·wonns. 

The hen, channed with fuch delicious 
- far(: , begJ.n to fcratch the rnould up, and 
en1ploy her beak as well as talons to un­
eJ.rth the ,vorms ; and - in particular, ihe 
took a 1nighty inclination to a part, where 
Cyprian had, the day before, been planting 
fo1ne fine pin.ks. 

How great therefore was the . excefs of 
, his rage \"\-hen coming back to his planta­

t ion , he beheld the door a-jar, and this 
new-failiioned gardener digging up his 
beds ? Ah ! ah ! you i1npudent flut ! faid 
he; your bones i11all pay for this. And 
immediately he £hut the door, for fear his 
viclim ihould efcape, and picking up flint­
ftones, fand, clods of earth, and whatever 
he could lay hoid, he threw them at the 
bird, purfuing her all the v hile as clofe as 
he could. 

1 he frightened hen: at one time ran with 
all her fpced, and at an~ther time ftrove to 

f~y · \.Jpo11 t-he wall, b 1t found that her 
wings ...., 
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,vings would not befriend her in reaching 
fuch a height. · Unhappily, ilie fell back 
n1ore than once on Cyprian's flowers, and 
got her wings and feet cnLangled with the 
fincCT: hyacinths. 

Young Cyprian, beholding her thus e1n- . 
broiled, fuppofed that he had her faCT:. Two 
ro-ws of tulips feparated the1n. His anger 
was fo vehe1nen t, that fiepping over, as he 
meant to do, this interval of feparation be­
tween the hen and him, he trod them down 
himfelf. The hen, however, at her ene­
my's approach, redoubled her forn1er ef­
forts, and attempted now a fecond time to 
gain the v,:all. She rofe a great deal higher 
than before, yet fiill came ihort; but what 
,vas matter of regret for Cyprian, bore away 
with her, from unden:eath as {he rofe, a 
beautiful rofe-coloured ~en-belled hyacinth. 
On this, he feized his rake, and flung it ac 
the bird y,.:ith all his ftrength. The rake 
turned round, and while he fancied it upon 
the point of hitting t~e fugitive rnark, it 
carr1e dov.·n, and da{hed two panes of glafs 
to pieces in a 111elon frame., as ,~·ell as 
bro:-e out nro of its own teeth u pan the 
ground. 

B 3 The 
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The little fury, made much more futiou:S 
by thefe dam-ages, had run for his ipade, 
and now ·the combat would perhaps have 
had fatal confequenc{'.s for his feathered ad­
verfary, \.V ho fatigued and giddy had t=tept 
1n between a rofe-bufh and the wall, if 
r✓-Ir. Tifdall, at firft attracted to - his "in­
dow by the aoifc, had not made hafte to 
her ailiftance. 

The ·n-10rnent -Cyprian faw his father, he 
i1ood flock ilill in evident confufion; how-A· 
ever he made ~11ift to find his tongue at la.fl-, 
and cried outj See, papa, what ravage this 
vile creature has_ co1umitted in my gar-

' ' den. 
· I-lad you fuut the door, replied his fa-

· ther ·wi th .an affeded indifference, this ra-. 
vage would not have been ,n1ade. I faw 
:your whole be_haviour. Are you:not a{hamcd 
of having put forth all your ftrength againft 
a hannkfs he11 ? She h:is no reafon to con ... 
duct hertelf, and though {he had rooted up 
your pinks, fr was not Viith a ·wifh to do 
you any damage, l;rn t to get her ordinary 
frwd. Novi> Cyprian, {hould you haYe put 
yourfclf thus into a paffion, if ilie had 
frratchcd up nothing but as n1any nettle-

roots ? 
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roots ? And how can ihe diftingui{h be­
tvveen pinks and nettles? It is yourfelf alon~ 
that are to blame for all this havock. With 
precaution you \vould certainly have driven 
her out fo that fhe n1ight do no further 
n1ifchief; and in that cafe, neither your 
rake, nor n1y melon frame, would have g~ne 
to ruin, nor would your lofs have exceeded 
that of a few flov.:ers. Therefore you J.lonc 
are punifhable, fo that were I to cut a 
branch off fron1 this hazlc-tree, and \Vith 
it make you fuffer. juft what you defigned 
the hen ihould fuffer-which of us would 
act with the greateft j ufticc ? I. fha11 not, 
however, go to this extremity, purpofel y 
to {hew you that \ Ve may all fupprefs our 
rcfcnt1nent, if we think proper. NonYith­
ftanding, for the damage done to my rne­
lon-fra1nc, I !11111 deduct as n1uch as ":ill 
repair it, from the arrears of your allow­
ance in my ha~ds ; for I a1n n ot to f u ffer 
through you r ra{hnefs. 

Cyprian, upon this, \rithdrcw much 
aba!11ed, and all daf durft fcarcely lift his 
eyes up, \Yhile before his father. 

On the rnorrow, Mr·. Tifdall propofcd a 
walk, and afk d if he ddired to join hin1. 

B + Cyprian 
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Cyprian follo\ved, but oppreifed with fad ... 
nefs v,1hich he fought in vain to hide. I-Iis 
father faw it, and affecting a degree of' 
,-ronder, withed to, know why he appeared 
fo grievouf1y dejeded . 

C)•pi·ian . Have I not the greateft caufe 
to be deje[ted? For this whole rnonth paft, 
I have denied rnyfelf many pleafures, merely 
to buy fon1ething for my fitter. I had fave5f 
"ten fhillings, ,vith \vbjch I thought to pur­
chafe her a pretty hat; but mufi: give the half 
of it perhaps to have your n1elon frame re-

paired . . 
Mr. Cf'ijdall. I dare fay; you -vrould have 

been deligh~ed to oblige your fifter) but 
my melon frame, howev~r, muft be paid 
for fir.ft. This leffon will teach you in fu­
ture not to yield yourfelf up to the mif­
chicfs of refentrnent, which in -general ag­
gravates the firfl: misfortune happening 

to us. 
Cyprian. -Oh ! you may depen.d upon it, 

fir, I will never leave the garden-door open 
again, or t1ke revenge upon a hen for what · 
w-0ul_d be my own on1iffion. 

Mr. ,;:_fi(dall._ But, _pray ~ell me, do vou 
fancv 

~ 
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fancy that, in this vaft uni verfe, hens only 
have it in their power to do you dan1age ? 

Cyprian. 0 ! no, no ; for I can tell -you,i 
not above a week ago I left- 1ny map upon 

the table while I went a walki1:-g, and my 
little fift:er con1ing into the roorn, w•ith a 
pen and ink fo blotted it all ov~r, t~1at no one 
could difhnguifh Europe fron1 America. 

Mr. 'Tifdall. Then it is prudent to fecure 
yourfrlf againft the mifchiefs that you may 
fuffer fro1n your fellow-creature£. 

G_)1prian. It is fo, papa. 
1\1r. 'tijdall. Without defiring in the leaft 

to give you a diftafte of life, I can affure 
you that you ,vill have to fuffer many dif­
agreeable affairs, and thofe a deal more 
prejudicial to you , than the 1nifchiefs caufed 
by the hen. J\{ankind always feek t~ei r 
intcref1 and their pleafuresJ juft as hens:· 
feek worms ; and they will do fo :it the ha­
z:ird of your interdts, as hens will a.t the 
hJzard of your flowers. 

C_ypn'an. I fee it plainly,. fir, by Bella's 
behaviour; fince the little pkafure tha: {he 

rccci-rcd fro111 fcribbling on a bit of p_aper, 
ha:, occauoned 1ne the lofs of an extremely 
u~e-ul map. 

J3 S-
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]\1[ r. CJ',jdall. But could you not have 
avoided this lofs by putting up your 1nap 
before you left the apartment? 

Cyprian. Certainly. 
Mr. :f ijdall. Then think for the future 

to conduct yourfelf fo, that nobody 111ay 
have power ::io do you any real mifchief; 
but if after all, in f pite of your precau­
tion, you iliould be fo unlucky as to receive 
an injury, confider how you may endure it, 
fo as not to render the fidl: wrong frill more 
prejudicial. 

C)'pri,w. Ay, papa; but how 111ufi I en­
dure it ? 

J..1r. CJ'ijdal!. With indifference, if it be 
a flight injury, but, on the other hand, if 
a great one, with courage. Now that ·we 

are by ourfelves, I dare propofe to you as an 
example the conduct that I purfuc towards 
Mr. I-Iotham. 

Cyprian. Pray don't f peak of him, papa. 
For thefe two years pafi, he has taken no 
notice of you whenever you have rnct each 
other, and there cannot be a falfity that 
he \vill not fay to injure you in the opinion 
of the world. 
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Mr. CJ'ijdall. And do you know what 
urges him to fuch behaviour? 

C_yprian. That I never yet duril afk you. 
lvfr. CJ'ijdall. Nothing but the prefer~~cc 

which I obtctined ref pecring an employ­
n1ent that xny father had mofi worthily 
filled up for five and thirty years, and to 
which he had affecrionately formed me by 
the 1110ft diligent infirudion. ivir. I--Io­
than1 had no title to tl1e po.CT:, except his 
ignorance and felf-fu fficiency. My right 
fucceeded, notwirhfianding all his intereft, 
and therefore an1 I honoured with his ca­
lun1ny and hatred. 

C)pri,z11. Ah ! papa, were I as big as you, 
I'd teach hi1n better n1anners. 

ivlr. T'~fd di. ~ite the contrary; I let 
hi1n go on railing at n1e juft as he thinks 
fit. The conduct which you fhould have 
purfued, Yvhen you \Vere injured by the hen, 
I faithfully purfue towards him. The pinks 
that ihe fcratched up by the roots, in 
feel · ing for worn1s, rnay rcprcfent the re­
p utable har2.der that I bear, and \,·hich in 
,r er to gratify the "' orn1 of Envy that 

gn.iws him, he labours to undo. ,verc I 
to frck the 1neans of puni fhi:1g hin1, I 

B 6 1 ould 



12 THE HEN. 

ihould tramole under foot that deference ..l 

and refpect which I ow_~ to 1nyfelf, as you 
trod under foot your tulips. The mclon­
fran1c and rake which you dJmaged, are 
that \Vealth and peace of mind that I fhould 
deftroy by hurrying on to vengeance. 
Taught in future by the loifes that you 
have fuffered, you will fuut the garden­
do_or, in order to keep the hen out. Taught 
too by the wicked di(pofition of my enemy, 
I ,lay, by. means of prope\ conduct on n1y 
part, an infuperable barrier between us. 
Thus inacceffible to his vindictive attempts, 

. I enjoy _the _comforts of 1ny n1odcration, 
while he fpends hiinfelf in thofe attempts, 
and ,.,vill in time experience the compunc­
tion of his evil confc ience. Coold his in­
fuJts· vex me, I fuould n1ake myfelf the 
viclirn that he would facrifice, and be re­
proached for in1becility, by every vvorthy 
character of n1y acquaintance; while on _the 
other hand the infenfibility that I n1anifert -
for his inju rious treat1nent, yields him to hi~ 
ovv"11 contempt, and, in the minds of good 
men, keeps up t}1e reputation that I have 
gained arr1ong them. 

Cyprian. Ah ! papa, what trouble may I 
not 
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not fuun hereafter, by ·remembering every 
thing that you have ·taL~ght me! 

Thefe laft ,vords were hardly uttered, 
when they found themfel ves at home> with­
out i111agining that they had been fo near · 
1t. Their difcourfe, for the remainder of 
the day, vvas a continu2tion of the paft; 
and bed-time being corne, they fep:uated 
quite content \"\ ith one another. Cyprian 
funk to f1un1ber, ,vith a bofon1 full of gra­
titude for the infiru ~l ion ·which he had jufr 
received, and IVI r. Tifda ll poffeffing all th e 
fa.tisfact ion that a good father cannot but 
experience, who is fenfible that he has done 
fon1cthing to pro1note his offspring's hap- _ 
pincfs. 

THE RO SE-BUSH. 

w I TO wi 11 gi ·c n1c fon1c nice tree or 
other fJr n1y gJ.rden? faid litt c 

Frederic o.,c c:· y tc hi · brothers Auguftu ~ 
and Jaf:'·Cr, ;i;1d hi~ flikr ]'"1i_1im:1.. 

(ThcirF,~ta l.2,l gi\c.1thun c1.eh ~ little 
L, .. 
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bit of ground to fow ?r plant, as ~hey thought 
proper.) 

Oh not I, faid Augufius ; not I, faid 

Jafper. 
Well then, I will, anfwe~ed J emi1na. 

Let me know what fort of tree you \Vould 
like? 

A rofe-buili, cried Frederic. Do but 
look at mine : it is the only one now kft 
n1e; and the leaves, as you may fee, arc 
turned quite yellow. 

C 1 .r. "d l 1· ] T • 0111e trren, 1ar toe 1ve y Jem1n1a, come 
and chufe one f.'Jr you rfelf. Qn ,-rhich fr1e 
led hi1n to a littl e fpot of ground that :fhc 
cultivated ; and the 1nornent they had en­
tered, pointing v;irh her finger to a charm­
ing rofe-buili, told hirn he had no.thing to 
do, but to take it up imrnediatcly . 

Frederic. I-Iow, fif'cer ! you have on1 y two, 
and ,viih befides to give n1e ·up the fine.ft! 

~.J 

No, no; h~re is the lcait, and juft fuch as I 

want. 

Jemima. You do not knovv how much 
pkafure I fl1cdl feel, if you Yvill b~lt take 
the other, Frederic. This rnay fcarce pro­
duce you any flowers rn~xt furn n:e r ; but the 
other will, I am certa.n : 2.nd y u kno',,;_, I 

{b :111 
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{hall be pleafed as much ,vith looking at 
it clfewhere, ,vhen full blown, as if it had 
continued in my garden. 

Frederic overjoyed, approached tl-l.e rofe­
buih, took it up; and Jcn1ima~ much more 
pleafed, affifted in the tranf plantation. 

It appears that the gardener noticed this 
furprifing piece of kindnefs in the little 
girl. Away he ran, [elected fro1n a nu1n­
ber of young , \Vindfor pear-trees, one 
,vhich he thought the fineil:, and imn1edi­
atcl y conveyed it into Jc1nima's gard~{1~ 
planting it exaa:l y in the f pot with the 
rofe-bu{h had poffe!fed before. 

Thofe who have a churlii11 nature hardly 
ever are affiduous: therefore when the fun1-
n1er n1onths were co:11e, Jafper and his bro­
ther having never attended their rofc-plants, 
they promifcd no great qu:1ntity of flo\Yers; 
and to increafe their difappointment, the 
chief part of tho[e which they thought 
w re COiining, perii11cd in the bud ; white 
on the contrary Frederic's rofe-bu{h, i'n 
confcquence of great attention p~iJ it by 
hirnfcl f and J erni ma, bore the fi nefl: ccnt­
foi l rofc' that the ,rholc county could boafi; 
and a~ long as it r 111:i.ined 1n Bo\ ·er, the 

r.:lp Y 



16 THE ROSE-BUSH. 

happy Frederic al vrays had a rofe to flick in 
f\rect Jemima's bo[om, and another for 
hin1felf to fmell. 

Lik.evife did the \Vindfor pear-tree thrive 
furprifingly : it fcattered a delicious per­
f urne over all the garden, -and foon grew fo 
thick and lofty as to yield a tolerable ihade. 
J en1ima ufed to con1e and take her feat 
beneath it, lrhen the fun was hottc:ft ; as 

her father alfo did, when he would tell her 
charn1ing ftories, forne of which \vould 
n1ake her all at once burfl: out a laughing 
till her fides even ached again ; and others 
produced fuch agreeable melancholy in her~ 
that foon after {he would f mile with plea­
furc at the recollecrion of her farrow. 

Here is one that he . told her for her ge­
neroiity towards Frederic ; by ,vhich fiery 
:fhe \\·as thoroughly convinced that fuch as. 

,.,e oblige can recompence our gencrofity ; 
which circumftance, he faid, \YiLhout aci­
vcrting to the fati sfaction of our hearts:) 
n1uft be a firong incentive to kind a1.9:ions ... 

TH I 



T H E N O S E G A Y S. 

LI TT LE Gerald went out one n1orn-

ing with his neighbour Eugene, to 
divert themfelvcs by gathe1:ing flowi.:rs .. 
Their e~gernefs wou Id not allow then1 to­

dif patch their breakfafr in the hoi1fc : they 
took it ,vith th 111 in thcii- handLJ. 

They met a beggar-wornan in the w-ay,, 
who had a child apparently expiring, as it 
v.ere, with hunger. 

l\1y dear little mafter, faid the woman,. 
Joo;cing upon Gerald, ,rho happened to' be 

firft, for heaven's fake give my child a 
1norfel of your bread. I-Ie h:is. not had a bit 
of any thing to eat fince yeflerday. 

It 111ay be fo, fa.id Ger:ild ; but I am 
Ycry hu~ngry like,vifc, and ,,-ent forward , 
n1~1n~h:nJ all the w:ty . 

... Tow "hat ,..-as Eu!?'ene's conduct? I--Ie 
<J 

v,as no kfs hungty, · ,re n1uft thinly, than 

his co111p1ni01 ; but beholding how the 

pco- child cried, he gave: up hi-> bread a:-id 
butter; and recciYcd a hundred bleilings 
hh~ch G0d heard in hean~n. 

But 
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Bur rhis is not the whole. T ·hc lirtle· 
boy, revived by what the charitable Eugene 
had hcfto,ved npon hin1, inflantly begaa 
to run before his benefauor, brought hi1n to­

a n1eadow, where he knev.r there was a mul­
titude of flowers, and helped hin1 to make 
up fo 1nagnificent a nofegay, that the plea­
fant f mell proceeding from it n1ade hin1 
quit_e forget his' trouble. 

Eugene, after this, w~nt home :i.nd f11C'wcd 
it with a deal of pleafurc; for not only 
was the fwcctnefs of it very grateful, but 
its fize was fuch that he might eafily have 
hid his face bthind it. 

Next day likewife they 1,vent out, an-d 
then another little boy, whofe name '"·as 
vVatty, met them. 

After having taken half a dozen turns 
with Gerald and Eugene in the n1cadov.r, 
Watt.y, looking down, percci¥ed his buckle 
loft, and begged thc1n both to affift hi1n in 
_fearching for it. Oh, fays Gerald, I can-
not fpare tin1e enoug_h for that at prefent, 
and went on; but Eugene flopped in1me­
diately, that he might be of fcrvice to his 
little friend. 

He walked . a long while up and do·wn, 
both 
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both Hooping all the ·way, and patting with his 
hand, to try if he ·could feel it in the grafa: 
and had at laft the happinefs to find it. 

Vv atty too \'t-as happy ; and rhey fet 
about the bufinefs which had brought then1 
thither. 

Watty., out of gratitude, beftowed the 
fineft flowers of thofe which he had ga ... 

~ 

thered., upon Eugene; but paid no regard 
to Gerald, who had refufcd to help hi1n ; 
fo that Eugene had that day alfo, a finet 
nofegay than Gerald, aud carne back as fa­
tisfied as the other was difcontented . • 

Gerald f uppofed the third day he might 
prove more lucky: He preceded Eugene_, 
and defied hirn to collect a finer nofrgay 
than he fuould. But hardly ,vere they 
con1e into the meado'rv, when behold the 
little boy ,rho had been fed by Eugene,, 
came to n1eet him \"Vith a bafket full of 
Ho\\ ers, ,, hich, it fc msJ he had gathered 
that rnorning. 

Gerald woul 1 have cgun to gather for 
himfclf; but how " ·as he to find the flow·­
crs ? The little boy had got up earlier by 
far tkin he; and ther fore he had fi ill lcfr 

flov.-er 
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Howers that day than eith<i'.r of the two pre..; ., 
ceding. 

They ,vere going horne, but n1et little 
Watty. 

lVIy de2r friend, faid he ' to Eugene, I 
have not forgot the fervice that you did n1e 

yeiterday, and have taken fuch a liking to 
you, that I could w.i{h to be at all tin1es 

in your co1npany. Papa too, though he . 
never fa w yoU-, has ·the fan c ideas in your 
favour, al'ld has bid me come and fetch you 

to his houfe this morning : I-Ie defigns to 

tell us merry fio:ries, and afterwards will 

play with us. 
I will take you to a garden here hard 

by us, where we are allowed to watk, and 
there you wi11 find four or five companions 

of my age to welcome you ; when we are 
all together we will play ·at ·whatever game 
you like. 

_ Eugene inflantly laid hold of Watty's 
hJnd, and flew like lightning with hin1 to­
wards the garden. As for Gerald, poor 

fellow ! h.e went home quite melancholy. 
Watty had not o_nce invited him. 

He learned by thefe three days adven­
ture~.) 
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tures, but particularly by the laft, how 
n1uch one gains by kindnefs and afliftance 
granted to others. I-le reformed his churlifh 
ten1per; and would certainly, in tirr1e, have 
fhe\vn hirnfelf as courteous to the full as 
Eugene, if this laft, by having exercifed a 
friend 1 y d if po:G tion frorn his cradle, had not 
conferred his favours ·with a greater grace. 

THE CHIMNEY-SWEEP .ER. 

A Silly ferva11t-n1aid had poifeffed the 
imagination of her niafl:er's children 

with a hundred foolifh tales of f pirits, and 
particularly of a bbck-faced goblin, as ihe 
called it. 

Antoni:i, one of thefe poor children, for 
the firfi: time in her life, beheld a chimney­
fyi.·ceper knocking at her father's door. She 
n1adc a la1nentable outcry, and betook hcr­
fdf for refuge to the :Grfi: apf..rt111ent that 
fhe found open, which apartment ,rJs the 
k.i re hen. 

H~rdly had fhc hid herfdf behind a ta­
ble, 
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ble, ,vhen the black-faced man carne 1n, 
as if, in her imagination, he had 1nean t to 
follow her. 

This frightened her a fecond tirne; and 
up fhe ran into a pantry, higher than the 
kitchen floor by half a dozen fteps, and not 
a great way fron1 the fire-pbce : ,vherc {he 
thought {he fhould be fafc from danger, in 
a corner. 

She had hardly come, ho\Yevcr, to her­
felf, when fuddenly ihe heard the frightful 
fellow finging in the chimney; and, with 
brufh and fcr:iper, 111aking all the while 
a rattling noife againft the bricks about 
him. 

Being feized \Vith terror, fhe ju,n1ped up, 
and leaping through a window, ,rhich was 
rather low, into the garden, ran quite 
breathlefs towards an arbour · at the bot­
ton1 of it, where fne fell half dead, and 
alrnoft void of rnotion, clofe befide a tree. 

Though ilie had changed her fituation by 
fo great a diftance, yet hat dly did :fbe 
venture to look a.bout her; . when by chance 
ihe faw the black-faced man appear again, 
and w-ave his bruili about hin1, at the c.hirn­
ney-top. 

g On 
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·On this, Antonia ahnoft f plit her throat 
·with crying out, 1-Ielp ! help! _ 

H.er father heard the cry, and running 
towards the arbour, aD.<.ed what ailed her,­
that fl1e cried out fo l Antonia had not 
ftrength fufficient to articulate a fingle 
'word, and therefore, keeping filence, point­
ed to the place where Grin1 vvas then fit­
ting aftride, and flouriihing his bruih. 

Her father fn1iled ; and to convinte her 
,Yhat fn1all caufe {he had for terror, ·waited 
till the chin1ney-fv,,eeper was con1e do,vn. 
I-Ie then bade hirp be called, and cleaned a 
little in Antonia's prefence; after ·which, 
\\ ithout explaining n1atters any further, he 
fent up into the J1oufe to fetch his barber, 
·who, it happened, v;as t°f;ien waiting for 
him, and who confequently had his face all 
over "vhitc vrith po-\\·der. 

She was heartily ailiamed of having feared 
.fo rnuch, without occafion ; and her father 
took this opportunity of giving her to un­
derftand, that there were ·whole nations, in 
a certain quarter of the globe, all over 
black by nature, but not therefore to t-e 
dreaded by \\·hire children; 11i1 th.cfe lait 
were, in another country, gen n1lly r;iurfrd 

by 
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by women purchafed of thofe nationsJ ""·ith­
out lofing any of their whitenefs. 

Ever afterwards, . Antonia was the firft 
to l~ugh at finy ftories·, told by filly peo­
ple, of hobgoblins and the likeJ to fright 
her. 

T H E C H E R R I E S. 

J 01-IANN A and Felix o~e day got per­
miilion, fro1n thejr dec1.r mama, to take 

a turn or t\VO _about the garden, by then1-
fel ves: th ey had deferved this confidence 
placed in them, by their paft difcretion. 

They an1ufed the1nfelves, by playing for · 

a ti_me together, v-1ith that decent gaiety by 
which it is t'afy to diftinguifh young chil­
dren who have been ,,,vcll brought up. 

Againft the gard.,91- . yrall grevv n1any fruit­

trees, and among tben1 a young chcrry­
i:ree, \Vhich had no earlier than the year 
before been graftec.t and ,,·as no,r in fruit. 

lrs fruit indeed was very little; but on r.hat 

account, perhaps, 1nucl;i the finer. 
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Mrs. Dutton, ·their 1nother, did not want 
to gather the1n, though ripe. She kept 
thc1n for her huiband's eating, who that very 
day was to return from York where bufinefs 
had a long time kept hin1. 

As the children were accufto1ned to obe­
dience, and forbidden once for all to gather 
any kind of fruit, or pick up even fuch as 
they 1night find upon the ground" to eat it, 
without afking leave, ilie thought it ufelefa 
to fay any thing about this ch'erry-tree. 

When Johanna and Felix were fatigued 
with running up and down the terrace, 
Con1e, faid Felix, let us do fo1nething elfe 
now; upon ,vhich they joined their hands, 
and walked fedately towards the bottom of 
the garden, cafting every now and then a 
look of appetite upon the fruit with ·which 
the ef pal icrs " ·ere loaded .. 

They were foon c01ne up to this late 
gra.ftcJ tree.. A little bb.ft of wind had 
i11aken the fineft: cherric fro1n it, and they 
hy upon the ground clofe by. Young Felix 
,ras the firit to fi c them. He advanced his 
foot, fiooped do,rn, and picked them up, 
eat f01ne, and gave J orunna fon1e1 who eat 
the1n likeYvife. 

VoL. IV. C Thev , 
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They had not yet flung the ftones a,-ra:r, 
when as it chanced, J ohanri.a recolletl:ed hei· 
mama's co111mand to eat no fruit but v,:hat 
fl1e might think fit to give her. 

Ah 1 faid !he to Felix, we have difobeyed 
mama by eating any ~f thefe cherries, and 
fhall rnake her angry with us., ,vhen ihe 
comes to know it. What had we befr 
do? 

Peli~. ,vhy need man1a know any thing 
about it ? We may hold our tongues. 

Johanna. No, no ; .{he needs rnufi know 
it, brother. She frequently forgives us the 
greatefi faults that we can comn1it, when 
we confefs them of ourfelvcs. 

Felix,. Yes, yes ; but in this infiance yre 

have difobeyed her, and fhe never yet fur­
ga <ve us difobedience. 

Johann.a. When ilie punifhes our fau1 ts, 
I need not tell you, brother, it is becaufe 
:fhe loves us ; and in confcq uencc of being 
punifhed, we are not fo very likely to for­
get, as otherwife vYe fhould, what ,ve may 
rlo, and what we n1ay not. 

Felix. 1'rue, but !he is ahvays forry when 
fh.e puniihes our faults, and being forry, 

ihc 
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fl1e is unhappy, fo I i11ould not like to fee 
1nama unhappy, which would be the cafe 
did ihe but kno\.v ,vhat we have done. 

Johanna. Neither iliould I wiili to f-ee 
n1y n1an1a unhappy ; but would fhe not be 
rnuch 1nore fo, upon -difcovering that we 
had wifhed to hide our faults ? Should 
we be bold enough to look her in the face 
-\\'hile we \rere fecretly reproached by our 
own hearts ? or rather, ihould we not be 
quite ailiamed to hear her call us her dear 
children, knowing as vve mu.ft, how little 
·we deferve it ? 

Fel.:x. Ah, my deareft fifter ! you have 
quite convinced ffte ; and indeed we :fhould. 
in that cafe, be two little n1onfters : there­
fore let us go to her, and acknowledge what 
we h:i vc Jone. 

T hey kified each other, and went hand 
• l 1 l • 111 na11n to t 1eir n1arna's apartn1cnt. 

car numa, began Johanna, ,, e have 
Ji fobcy-cd :·ou, and not ren1en1uered ,vh.-,,t 

ou forual:c us. Pur.iih n1c :1~ Felix as 
\\ c n1cr:r, but pray do n t be angry \rith 
us ; ,re jL01..1LJ bo~h ;Je quite uneafy \\ ere 
our frudt tn nuke you forry or t1!1happr. 

She r eLtt ,.J> ia the next pbce, ,vhar her 
C 2 1J rother 
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, .brother and- herfclf had done. without en ... 
.dea vouring to excufe the action. 

Mrs. Dutton was fo affected with the 
-opennefs of Felix and Johanna, [that a tear 
of tende_rnefs and _love efcaped her. She 
'Could not refolve on punifhing their fault, 
but generoufly overlooked it. She well 
knew that children of a happy dif pofition 
are n1ore powerfully wrought -on by the 
recollection of a mother's kindnefs, than 
by that of her feverity. 

H O T C O C K L E S. 

'The Elder and 7 ounger. 

'l'he Younger. B Rother, all our friend s 
have left us, and yet ft ill 

I am in a playing humour. What game 
flrnll we chufe? 
- Cfhe E lder. There am 9nly two of us, and 
I am afraid, we ihould not be much di-

, vcrted . 

The Yozmz,er. L~t us play at fomething, 
however .. 
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'!he Elder. But at what ? 
'!'he Younger. At blindman's bufl: for 

infl:ancc. 
:!he Elder. That is a game that ·would 

never end. It would not be as if there 
were a dozen, of which number fame are 
generally off their guard ; but where there 
are only t\vo, I iliould not find it difficult 
to fhun you, or you n1e : and then when we· 
had caught each other, we fuould know for·' 
certain who it ~ as_ 

The Younger. That is true, indeed. Well 
then, \\'hat think you of Hot Cockles ? 

'!'he Elder. That ,.vould be the farnc, you 
know. \Ve could not poffibly guefs wrong. 

:!he Y01wger. Perhaps \re mjght. How­
ever, let us try. 

The Elder. \Vith all my heart, if it will 
pleafe you. Look ye, if you like it, I 
,rill be the hat cac:Ues firft. 

'!'he J ounger. Do, brother. Put your 
right hand on the bottom of this chair : 
now ftoop down and lay your face quite 
clofe upon it that you n1ay not fee. That 
is well : and now, yotu- left hand on your 
back. \ Y 11, n1after ! but I hope rour yes 
are fo.ut? 

C 3 
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The Elder. Yes) yes : do not be afraid. 
'I'he Younger. \Vetl, niafter, what hav·e 

you to fell? 
The Elder. I-Iot cockles ! hot ! 
CJhe Yuunger~ (jlappi11g him.) VVho ftruck? 
The Elder, {g'f:t ting up.) Why who, y0u 

little goofe ! but you ? 
CJ"he Younger. Yes, yes ; but with which 

hand? 

The eldeft did nDt dream of fuch a quef­
tion: he was taken by f urprifeJ and faid 
the right:, at hazard.-It was witb the left 
however that he had been ftruck; and thtlS 
the youngeft -outwitted him. 

1~ HE BREAKFAST. 

COME, faid Mr. Glaffington to Per­
cival his fon, one beauteous fummer 

morning, here is a ba{ket with fome cake 
an-d currants j n it. Let us go and brcak­
fafl: by the river's fide. 

With all_ my heart, papa, fai<l Percival , 
and jumped about for joy. 1-Ic took the 

bafkct 
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Baflet in one hand, and with the other in 
fii., father's , haftened towards the river. 

: Having reached it, they walked on a little 
· ·way to chufe a proper· place; when Mr. 

Glaffington arriving at a very pleafant fpot, 
cried out, Let us flop here, Percival; £or 
this 111,ethinks will yield us a delightful 
prof pect, while we fit and eat. · 

Ptrciv1-1l. But how are vve to eat without 
a table? 

Mr. Glqffington. Fortunately, ·here is thct 
trunk of an old ·tree, which would ferve by 
way of table very ,vell, if ,ve had need of -
one; but you may eat your currants as· they 
lie together in the bafket. 

Percival. So I can: but how :!haJI we [ up­
ply the ·want of chairs ? 

· Mr. GlaJJingto~1. And do you reckon this 
foft grafs then nothing ? See how thick it 
is fct -i.,·ith flowers. vVe will take our feat 
upon it: or perhaps you would rather chu1e 
the c"'rpet? 

Perrival. Chufe the carpet! Why you 
know, papa, the carpet is faft nailed down 
upon the parlou r floor. 

Mr. Glq(frg/ c, n. It is true, there is a 
c~rpet there; but there is one here alfo. 

C 4 Perci·va!. 
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_ Percival. I do not fee it, if there is. 
}vf r. {;fajfington. Why, what is the grafs 

then, but a carpet for the fields' ? And what 

a charming one too ! It is of a freiher co­

lour, and 1nuch n1ore downy than any one 

that we have. Then how f pacious ! it co­
vers every hill, and all the level plain. The 
lambs repofe upon it at their eafe. Think> 
Percival, what they would have to fuffer, 
on a bare or fiony piece of ground ! Their 
limbs are fo extremely delicate, they could 
not but be very quickly injured. They 
have mothers, but thofe mothers cannot 
make them up foft feather-beds. God 
therefore has provided for them better than 
the po<;>r iheep can, and made them this 
[oft cou~h, where they may roll about, or 
fleep entirely at their eafe. 

Perci·va}. And then, papa, there is one 
good thing befides, that they n1ay eat it 
when they like. 

Mr. G!ajfington. Oho ! I underftand your 

meaning: fo here take y~:mr cake and cur­

rants. 
Perrz°val> (bz't£ng off a bit.) _Oh! how 

good ! There is nothing . wanting but a 
ftory while I am eating. Will you tell 

1ne 
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me one, papa ; the prettieft that you ·. 

know? 

Mr. G!,!f!ington. With all my heart. Your 
cake reminds _me of_ a ftory that I can tell _ 

about three cakes .. 

Percici•al. One, tYvo;, three cakes ! · Oh., 
w.hat a charming ftory that n1uft be ! So 
q\1ick, papa, and tell it inc . . 

Jl/[r. Glajfington . . Come· th.en firft, .and fit 

~eiide me. . Be wholly at: your eafe, , and . 
then you \\'ill hear the better. 

I'erri·IHLI. I an1 quite ready __ ; fo hegi11, : 

T H E T ' II R E E C A K E S • . 

' . 

llifr. Glo/lingtou. 1"'herc was · a little boy . 

nam.cd I-Ic.:1ry, about . your age . His pa- · 

rents had but lately fixed hin1 c.lt a board­
in~~-fr hool. I-I c \\'as a f pee i~l boy, for ever 
at his book.r and happened once to get the 

highe_ft place at exercifr.s . His man1a was 
t ,lli it. She could by no n1eans a void 

drcan1ing of the pl eaLirc; and ,, hen n1orn­

iog can1e, {he got 11p arly, fent to fpeak 

with the cook, a11d i:l i 1 as f'1 lln, s : Cook, 
' you are to n1ak.e a cake for I { cn1"}, \\ l:o yef-

C 5 1:<.::1day 
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terday was very good at fchool. With all 
my heart,. replied the cook, and fet i1n-
1ncdiately about it. It ·was as big as-let 
1ne fee,-as big as-as a hat ,,·hen flapped. 
-+rhe cook had fhiffed it with nice alinonds, 
large PiitaG:hio nutsJ and candied 1en1on­
ped, and iced it over with a coat of fugar, 
~o that it was very f1nooth, and of a per­
fecc vvhite. The cake no fooner was come 
hon1e from baking, than the cook put on 
her things, and carried it to fchool. \1/hen , . 
Henry firft faw it, he jumped up and down 
like any Merry Andrew. He was not fo 
patient as to wait 'till they could iet him 
have a knife, but fell upon it tooth and 
nail.-I-Ie eat and eat 'till fchool began, and 
after fr hool was over he cat again : at night 
too it was the fa1ne thing 'till bcd-tin1c. 
Nay, a lirtlc fellow that I--I~nry had for a 

.. , play-mate, told inc that he put the cake 
100n his bolfl.er ,i. hen he went to bed, and 
.J 

waked and wak<.:d a dozen times, that he 

might take a bit. I cannot fo cafily tc­
!i ve this laft particular ; but then it is 
very true, at leaft, that on the morrow> 
'\-Vhcn the day was hardly broke, he fct 
bout his favourite bufinefs once aga111, 

continuing 
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continuing at it all the morning, and by 

noon had eaten it up. The dinner- bell 

now rung, but I-Ienry, as one may fancy, 

had no fion1ach, and was vexed to fee ho,v" 

heartily the other children eat. It ,vas, 

however, worfe than this · at five o'clock, 

when fchool was over. His con1panions 

afked h in1 if he would not play at cricket, 

ta 'N , or kites. Alas ! he could not ; fo 

they played ,vithout hirn. In the mea:1 

time I-Ienry cou ld hardly ftand . upon his 

legs ; he went and fat dO"\Vn in a corner 

,-cry gloomy, ,1,, hile the children faid one 

to another, What is ~he 111attcr v,;ith poor 

Henry, who ufed to ikip about, and be fo 

merry? See how pale and iorrowful he is ! 

The mafter carne himfclt: and feeing him, 

,vas quite ahrmed. It ,vas all loft labour 

to interrogate hirn. I-Ienry could not be 

brought to f peak J. fing e , ·ord. By great 

6 ood luck, a boy at l ngtl came forward 

in the fecret ; and his 111fonnation was, that 

Henry's rnarna had · i"t::nt hii'll a gre~r c.. ke 

the dar bef"r , v,·hich h haL: f \-allov1 e<l in 

an infiant as i ~ ,·:ere, ~~!h.i that his prcfent 

fickncfs i.,ras occ iloTTcd only l y his glut­

tony. On this, the m:111er fent for an apo-

C 6 thccary, 
• 



THE THREE CAKES'. 

thccary, who foon ordered him a quantity 
of phyfic, phial after phial. flcnry, as 
one would fancy, found it very naufeous, 
but was forced to take the whole for fea1· 
of dying; which, had he omi'tted it, would 
certainly have been the· cafe. When forne 
few days of phyfic and ftrict regimen had 
paffed_, his health was re-eftabliihed as be­
fore; but his mama protefted that £he would 
never let him ha ye another cake. 

Percival. He did not merit fo much as­
the fmell of fuch a thing. But this is but 

, one cake, papa : and you inforn1ed me that 
there were three, if you re1nember, in your 
11ory. 

lvfr. Glq[fington. Parience ! patience! here 
is another cake in 1vvhat I am now going 
to tell. 

I-Ienry's . n1after had another fcholar, 
\\. ho[e name_ was Francis. He had written 
his mama a very pretty letter, and it had 
not f o rnuch as a blotted ftroke ; in recom­
pence for v,:hich fhe fent hin.1 likcwife a great 
cake., and Francis thus faid to hi1nfelf: I 
"' ill not., like that glutton Henry, eat up 
my cake at once, and fo be fick as he was: 
no, I will make my pleafure laft a grea~ 

deal 



THE THREE CAKE·s •. 

deal longer. So he took the cake; which, 
he could hardly lift by reafon of its weight, 
and watched the opportunity of flipping up · 
into his chamber with it, where his -box. 
was, and in which he put it under lock and~ 
key. At play-time every day- he flipped 
a,vay from his companions ,. went up flairs , 
a tip-toe, cut a tolerable {hce off, fv,:allowed 
it, put by the reft,. and then ca1ne down .. 
and n1ixed again with his c0111panions. He 
con'tinued this c bndeftine bufinefs .. a-11 the.­
week ; and even then the cake was hardly 
h .df confun1ed . But what enfued? A t . 
Lire the cake grew cfry, and qu r{:kly after 
n1ou ld y ; nay, the very m aggots go_t into it, 
anJ by t h:it n1eans had t hei r {hare.;. on. 
\\'hich account it \Vas n o t then \YOrth eat­
inp-; and our young cunnudgeo n was com­
pelled to fling the rcft av,·ay \Yith great re­
luc1anGc. H o,revcr, no one g r ieved for 
hiri1 . 

Pert iv.?.1. l To indeed ; nor I , papa. W hat, 
keep a cake locked up fev n days toget her., 
anq not give one 's fr iend a· bit! That is 
n1onftrous ! But let us haYc the other no\L 

lvlr . G!,?!Ji11gton . There ,ras another little 
g cntlcn1an ,rho went to fchool with I-Ienry 

7 and 
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and Francis like,vife, and his na1ne was:­

Gratian. I--!is n1ama fent him a cake one 

day, becaufe-ilie loved him, and indeed he 

loved her alfo very much. It was no fooner 

come, than Gratian thus add reffed his young 
/ 

comuanions : C0111e and look at what ma1na 
J.. -

ha3 fcnt n1e ; you 1nuft every on~ eat with 

rne. They fcarce needed fuch a wclco1ne 

piece of infonnation nvice, but all got 

round the cake, as you have doubtlefs feen 

the bees reforting to a flower juft blown. 

As Grat1an ,vas provided Viith a knife-' he cut 

a great piece_ off, and then _dividG.d it into as 

1nany iliarcs as he had brought boys toge­

ther by fuch a courteous invitation. U port 

this he ranged them in a circle, and begin­

ning with the boy who then flood next hirn~ 

h~ went ro inJ , dift ributing to ea.ch his: 

portion, ' till the fl1,fres were all difpofed 

of in this 1n1nner. Gratian then took up 

the reft, and to1d thern that he would eat his. 

piece next day; on which he put it up, and 

went to play \-Vith his companions who were, 

aH folicitous to have hi1n chufe ·whatever 

g;:m1e he thought 1night entertain him 

rnoft. 
A quarter qf an houx- had fcarcely paft 

as 
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as they ,,·ere playing, when a ·poor old 1nan, 
who had a fiddle, can1e into the yard. He 
had a very long white beard, ancl being 
blind, ,vas guided by a little dog 1,vho went · 

before hin1 with a colhr round his nee~. 
To this a cord v:as faHcncd, which the poor 
bli 1.1d 1nan held in his hand. It was no.: 
ticed with how n1t1ch dexterity the little 
dog conduc1:ed him, and hovv he fhook a 

bell which, I forgot to fc1y; hung undcr­

nc:i.th his colbr, when he can1e near any 
one, as ·if he had dcfigncd to fay by fuch 
an au-ion, Do not throw do\:vn or run againft · 

n1y 1n:i.G-er. Being come into the yai·d, he : 
fat hin1 dov,rn upon a fione, and hearing· 

feveral children t~lking rounJ him, My 
dear little gentle1nen, faid he, I v.1iI1 play 
you all the pretty tunes th::i.t I kno\v, if yot! 
y·i ll give Lie lean~. The children ·wifued 

for 1v rhing n:-Jf fo rn.uch . He put his vio­
lin ia tur..c, ai.;d then thrun1n1ed over frve­

L 1 jig .. , and other fcraps of rr1uiic, ·w hich 
i: \, ;:.:; e .. f'>-· to co11 i c..:ture had been new in ., _, 

f---rri"!Cr t i1ncs . Little Gratian - faw thJt 
\\ hil~ h pb,·ed hi s n1crridt airs, a tear 
, oulJ no...-r and then roll down his cheeks, 

on which he fiooped to ;-iik hin1 why he 
,, ept? 
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wept? Becaufe, faid the mufician, r am. 
very hungry. I have no one in the world· 
that will give my dog or me a bit of any . 
thing to eat. I wiih I could but work, . 
and get for both of us· a mor~d of fame- . 
thing; but I have loft my ftrength and · 
fight. Alas ! I laboured- hard till I ·w1.s · 
old, and now I want bread. The generous : 
Gratian hearing this-, ,vept too. He did .. 
not fay a word : but raft -to fetch the cake 
which he had defigned to eat himfelf. He · 
brought it out ,vitb. joy, and as he ran along, , 

began, . Here-> good. old man, here is fo1ne 
cake for you. Where ? replied the poor . 
mufician, feeling with his hands; where is 
it? for I am blind, and cannot fee you. 
Grati~n put the cake into his hand) when 
laying do\rn his fiddle on the ground, he 
wiped his -eyes; and then began to ear. At. 
every piece he put into his mouth, he gave 
his f..:ithful little dog a bit, who carne ::ind 
ate out of his hand ; and Gratian, fianding 
by him, fmiled with pleafu re at the thought 
of having fed the poor old rnan when he 
was hungry. 

Perri·va!. Oh the good, good Gratian !.­
Let n1e have your knife, papa. 

Mr. 





I 
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A1r. G!aJfington. Here, Percival; but why 

-n1y knife ? 
Percival. I will tell you. -I have only 

nibbled here a little of my cake, fo pleafed 

I was in liftening to you ! So I ,,,vill cut it 

frnooth. There-See how well I have or­

dered it !-Thefe fcraps, together with th~ 

currants, will be more than I ihall want 

for br;akfaft: and ·the f1rft poor 1nan that 

1 meet going hon1e, :lliall have the reff j 

even though he .fhould not play upon th~ 

-violin. 

THE: 



T H E L I T T L E G A M B L E R S. 

CH A_R A e TE RS. 

Mr. Fr.ETCBER • 

. Ho~ORIA, - his Daughter. 
AUG US TINE, - his Son. 
JONATHAN, - Augujfine's Neighbour .. 
ALBERT, - his Friend. 
RICH, t 
VYsE, - Gamblers. 
CRIB, 

J. 

Cfhe Sc ENE is in the garden of Mr. Fletchef i 
during the firft all, in one part, after whicb 
it chang;es to another part. 

S CE -NE I. 

Jonathan, Albert. 

Albe;-t. w I-!A T have you to do at 
Auguft ine's, then? 

Jonathan. I want to have a little conver­
fation with hi1n, Albert ; and you know 
him like,Nife. 

A l!Jer:. Yes, by fight. You have not al­
vvays been fo intin1ate, I fancy, as you are 
at prefent. - .JL 

f:; Jonathan. 
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Jo11al han. Not before HlJ father took a 

lodging here, adjoining his apartments. 

\Ve fee one another often now ; and laft 

night were together for an hour or nvo, at 

cards. 
Albert. I think, of late, you talk of no ... 

thing elfe but cards ; and I ha,'e feen you 

frequently along vvith Rich and Vyfe, of -

who1n I cannot fay any good. 

Jonatb w. You know them but too Yvell ; 

ancl would to hca ven that I had never feen 

then t 
Albert. Is it fo ? But you may break off 

their acquaintance when you pleafe. 

Jonathan. That is not, at prefent, in tny 
power. Would you betray me, if I told 

you fomething ? 
Albert. '\!\' e have long ·been friends; and 

would you fear to truft me, Jonathan? 

J ona!lhm. 0 111y dear good Albert! they 

ha e 111ade n1e n1ifcr~1Jle, and engaged n1e,; 

to do thing for "hich 1ny father would re­

nounce rnc if he knc,r then1. I have not · 

n1 0 111cnt ' s peace . 

. A lbe;'!. Ala ! ,rlnt arc they ? 

J owztb,w. Yefi:crday they got n1e to go 

with thcn1 to a place where one Crib ,raited 

for 
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for them. We fat down to play,. and l loft~ 
all I had. 

Albert. They cheated you, no doubt., 
But fiill there is no great n1ifchief done ;: 
for never pb y again, and then your lofs , 
will be a gain .. 

Jonathan. But this is not· the whole. As 
I had no more- money, and fiill wanted to 
win back my lofs, I ftill played on, and 
in the end they got poifeilion of 1ny watch, 
my coat · and waiftcoat buttons, buckles, . 
and, in ihort, of every thing that I had 
worth felling. I owe- Crib a guinea.like­
wife,. and he will tell my father, if I can­
not find means to .- pay him to:...day. 

Albert. There is but one thing that you 
can do. Confefs the whole directly to your. 
father. I a1n fure, , he will pardon you o.n . 
your repentance . . 

"+ l N 1 · ,-J onat .Jan. ever. never . 
. Albert. What will you do, , then? _ 
_ Jonathan •. I dar.e not tell you. 
Albert. Let me know it. 
Jonathan. I communicated my diCT:refs to., 

Rich and VyJe, and they advifed a fcheme: 
ta extricate me. 

Alber/ ..... A. fine fcheme, .no doubt! ' 
Jona than.,.~ 
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1onathan. It is p.ot certainly the f~ireftJ 
as you will fay; but what am I at liberty 
to do ? I have already introduced them to 

young Auguftine. He has money. ' 
Alhert. Well ; you do not intend to rob 

him, urely? 
Jonathan. Heaven forbid ! They only 

mean to ferve him juft as Crib ferved me ; 
and then we are to fhare the winnings, fo 
t hat I may pay n1y debt. 

Albert. And fo, becaufe you have been 
pillaged yourfelf, you would affift them to 
defraud your friend too ?_ But how know 
you that Augufiine will not win? 

Jonathan. Oh ! no: he plays quite fair. 
Albe1-t. And you like a ibarper ? 
Jouathan. Like a iharper? 
Albert. No; I a1n fenfible that you play 

as fair as Auguftine, and therefore you loft. 
Now, as I hope you always mean to play ' 
fo, how can you be fure of winning? 

Jonathan. I do not know how it is ; but 
they inform me that they have certain ways 
-by which they are fure of \Vinning . 

. Albert. Ways! They are knavi[h tricks, 
-and ,rould you ufe them? I an1 not rich, 
.and yet I would not mend my fortune by 

your 
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your certain ways. I am even forry that,. 
you have told n1e your intention. 

Jonathan. My dear Albert, have com­
paffion on me, and I promife-

A!be;--t. Pro1nife ! What can bring 1ne to, 
a.ffift in your deception ? 

Jonathan. No ; I n1ean to fay, that if I 
.am but fo lu.cky as to pay this odious Crib, 
I will break off all connexion with him 
and his friends; and never touch a card 
again. If I {hould break this promife, you 
inall be at liberty to tell my father eyery 
thing. ( Albert jhakes his bead.) Yes, every 
thing. And then, it will not reft with 111~ 

to cheat : I cannot if I would, and Crib 
has taken that upon hi1nfelf. I ihall but 
play my cards : they have promifed that I 
ihall be no lofer) but divide the profit with 
them. -

Albert. VI ell; I w..ill make a party with 
you. · 

Jonathan. I defire no better, and ,rill in­
ftantly jnvite young Auguftinc for the af­
teni.oon. I-Ii.s father is at orefcnt in the .l. 

country, and vvill not con1c back perh.:!.ps 
thef e three ·weeks. 

Albert. 
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Albert. ~ite convenient! But take no­
tice, if you :fhould cheat him--

Jonat ba11. Do not talk fo. I \vi{h I had 
not told you the affair. 

Albert . And fo do I. Should I n-0t the~ 
be anfwerable for it? 

Jonathan. Anfwerable ? 
Albert. To my confcience, furely. Can 

I fee a 1Yorthy youth on the point of being 
cheated? 

JotzL!iba11 . But you win not che..at bim. ­
.A/bert. J o~iathan, if you fa w a thief pick 

even a ftranger's po~ket, ought you to 
keep filcnce? 

Jo,1:,1! l'.nt. _,\ugu [tine \'rill but lofe two, 
1 f"' 1....1 ,· - d , ed tr.r, ... ,.,, er po.i::.0 y 1our guineas, an oe cur 

of pbying . 
... 1// c'ro . J uft as you are cur\..d. But here 
n1c ... ,\t;guftinc, I fee. 

Jo11 :1 t hau. 
6 

S C E N E II. 

Good n1orrow to you both. 
od 1no ·ro\,·, Augufiinc. 

ha~, yoJ h .1 vc not been down 

yet 
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yet into the garden, When it is fuch fine 
weather? 

Albert. Mr. Auguftine_ does not like to 
run about as you do, and can entertain 
himfelf in his apartment. 

Augiifiine. Yes; but I have been already 
walking in the garden, and even break­
fafted with Honoria and my father in the 
grove. 

Jo1iathan, Cfurprifed.) Is he returned fo 
f oon ? I fancy~ you are not well pleafed 
at that. 

Augujline. Not well pleafed ! when he has 
been three weeks away? 

Jonathan. I love my parents 'well enough; 
and yet, if they ihould take it in their heads 
to travel, it would not vex me. 

Augu_,/line. And, for my part, I could wiili 
my father never out of fight, he is fo ex­
tre1nel y kind ! 

Jonathan. And mine fo hadh, I nrnft 
not think of pleaf ure ~ hen he is near n1e. 

Albert. Who can tell what pleafures you 
expect? 

.ll.ugl!-fiine. I thought you were irt \.Yant of 
nothing on that head. Since we have lodged 
together, I have almoft every day obferved 

you 
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you at the dvor; and when I have met you 
in the g1rden, never could I fee you under 
any thir g a

1 
pearing like reftraint. 

JoJL,ithall. No, no; I have always met 
you on days when my father dined abroad·,. 
and that is the only time that I have to ufe 
as I think proper ; therefore I take care to 
turn it to account. But now your father is 
co111e hon1e, I take it, we iliall not fee you 
quite fo often in an evening? 

A,tgt{/line. \\Thy not, Jonathan ? I-ie re­
fufi's n1c no pkafurc that I c~n aik. I-Io\v­
ever, I n1uft fay, I find no cornpany like 
his : and he, too, h:;.s frequently faid that 
he thinl ·s 1nycon1pany and I-Ionoria's quite 
dclightft1l. 

]'JI! zih,rn . 1/l:at a chan11ing father! So 
then he pcnnits you to go out both v:hcn 
;1nd where yol1 like? 

A n~·u/liiie . I le (1( cs, becaufe I ahra ·s te:11 ~ - . 
hi n1 ,rherc I a1n goi t g, 

..:.1.'! ,T!. An I bccrnf he knov;s that vou 
ne\- r .__:o but wh re ,·ou tell him: '- ; 

]01.1,.:h.u!. \ ·?hat then io) ou do f0r cntcr­
tainn1cnt, "hen you Jre both together? 

.l1?1t:/li1ic. In the fun1n1er c · nings, frc­
qucntl;· ·"'c take a ,r:d'r. 

YoL. IY. 1) Jo;•ti!h,7;- . 

• 
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Jonathan. In winter? 

Augujhne. We _fit down before ·the fire, 

~a nd talk of fifty curious matters ; or I fiudy 

-· geography, and take a leifon in the mathe­

matics. -Sometimes too, with ·Honoria 

and a friend or two, we act a little drama 

of fome kind or other. You cannot thirik 

how that amufes us ! 
Jonathan. But fure fuch different ftudies 

.a re enough to crack your brain f 

Augujline. On the contrary, they co1ne of 

.. c ourfe, as if they ,vere an amufement. 

J anathan. A game at cards I fhould 

fuppofe 1nuch 111ore amufing. .DD you ever 

p lay? 
Augujfine. Yes, indeed; and my father 

_frequently makes one, 

Jo_natlxm. A nd do you play for n1oney ? 
Augufline. Doubtl efs ; but a trifle, juft 

,e nough to interefi one in the game ; and 

particularly, as by that , ;n_y father fays, one 

learns to lofe vvith temper. 

Albert. That i.s quite right ; one ought 

;to hufband , as they fay, ,0ne's purfe. 

Augujline. ·Oh! do not imagine that I 

'\\:ant n1oney. I have n1ore than I can ufc ... 

Jonathan. I-low much t / 
· Augufline. 
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Augrijline. A cro_wn a week. 
JoJJathan. A good allowance,, truly ! And 

all that to .pu rchafe trifles ? 
Augufline. Yes., fuch trifles as my father 

would not like to have m.e trouble him 
-about ; and that, I muft acknow1edg.e, makes 
me much more careful. 

Albert. I believe fo, One .can hardly 
chufe but know the 1;vorth of t~ings., when 
one 1nufl: pay-for the-1n one'·s felf. 

A1wujline. True., Albert. .And _ befides) 

one naturally favcs in that cafe., as I my­
felf have fou nd it; fo that what with pre­
fe nts and fame other matters., I have now 
fiv e g uineas in my ·pocket , without reek~ 
oning iil ver. 

Jo11ath 111 , Such a deal ! And ·how can 
you employ i-t ? 

Augujlin~·. 1-IaYe I nothing then to buy ? 
I-Io ,rcver, I can dJoofe of it othcrwifc~ 

.L 

I pay to ha~;e our fo tn1:1.n's daught~r put 
t o fchoo l ; and evcrv lVIon :iav 1norning· fend 

.J J 

a t1iflc to a Yv riting-1T1.af1:er that I had 01 ce-, 
and W~tO is now g1u\\"I1 b...inJ : thefc., bo_th 
together, 111::1.ke up fo;_ncthing; and I keep 
t he reft for ordinary ur s> and among thnn, 
for play. 

D 2 
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Jonathan. At which you are tolerably 
lucky. You rern.e1nber, you ·won half a 
crown of n1e the ~thcr night, at One-and­
thfrty . 

. Augufline. I \Vas forry, as I always a1n, 
to win of friends. 
. Jonathan. Then you f11all have an oppor­
tu.nity at night-of loiing, if you think fit. 
Are you engaged ? 

Augufline. No ; I ihall fray at ho1ne. My 
father is to draw out a petjtion for a \vi­
do\v ·woman, who would get into an a1ms­
houfe. , 

Jonqthan. That is well : and mine goes 
out at five. Come tlien to me, and I will 
endeavo-~1r to amufe you. We ihall have 
Rich, Vyfe, and Crib. 

Augujlhie·. ·1 \Vill run and afk my father's 
leave. Shall you-be here when I return. 

Jonothi1n. No,- I muft go and give the1n 
not!ce of the party; but your anfyver Mr. 
Albert will bring to me. 
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S C E N E III. 

Albert, Aug11jline. 

A ugujline. \Vill you go in with me, Mr. 
Albert? I am fure, 111y father will be very 

glad to fee you : he has ofren told me what 
a g reat eftec111 he has conceived this long 
while for yo u. 

£llbo ·t . I arn very happy in his partiality. 
The ilce1n of fuch a gentleman is highl '/ 

honourable; but at prefent I am rath~r in­
dif po fed, and iliall remain, with your per­
n1iilio1, in the garden. 

Augujfine. Do; a turn or two will fettle 
you, and I fuall not be abfent long. 

S CE NE IV. 

I do not know ,,·h'.lt to do in this affair ! 
Poor J on:;i,than is affiided ! I {hould like to 
e ·tricatc hi1n; but then to let the ,\·or~hy · 
Auguftine be cheated ! ~ o, the accon1plice 

i3 not better thJn the robb r; and to fa.-
·our roguery is juft a bad a doing it. I 

w ill go therefore :tnd tell th whole. But, 

D J foftly r 
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foftly ! here comes· 1-Ionoria. Let rne firil 
of all do every thing in my power to allift-: 
her in preferving Augtrfhne from the dan­
ger., and yet not betray 1ny friend. 

SCE:NE 't T 
y • 

HJllO'lid. \Vhati you her~.. r\1t. -Jbert, 
and alone ? I thought I Hnv my brotl1cr­
talkintr ·with you. 

Albert. He has juft now kft ine. 
Iio11f.lrit1. I fbould ,vi!11 hin1 never to leave 

you, if his comp~ny were but ng_rceable to 
you : I i11ould not be uneafy then. 

Alteri. You do n1e honour) rnifs; but 
furely Mr. Auguftine is to€> fcnfible to give 
you any pain. 

Honoria. I have no pain while he keeps­
company ,vith fuch as you : but i11all I 
come d_irectl y to the point ? I do not think 
any good of thofe co111panions of Jona­
th1n's ; and he ·wants by all n1eans to mix 
with the111. 

Allert. I have not yet perceived that 
their company has hurt him. 

1-Ionor/a. True; but n1y poor brother) I 
muft 



T],I E' L"I TTL E. GA M B L"E·R S ;, • 5 5-c 

1nt1ft fay, is innoce.nt, and fo111ev,rhat credu­

lous : he judges e·very one to be like hirn­

felf. What would become of:him, if tho[e ~ 

"ho111 he thinks his friends ,vere what they, 

ihould not be? I have remarked, , ~hat you _; 

do not 111uch n1uch approve of, Jonathan's ', 

1nnmatc3. 

Albert . To. fay.-the truth, n1y dear young·~. 

lady, I :fhould rather wiih _ that Jonathan • 

would be fatjsfied with Augu[tine's friend- .. -

:fhip. . There is one advantage, notwith~ -- · 

ftanding, that his father .watches ovechirn, ., 

as yours does over Augufl:ine, .and inftrucb: 

him what to do. 

1-fonoria. The. 1nifchief often is remJ.Fked- • 

too late ; it is eafier to prevent than cure it . .. 

Albert. I am fure, you love youT bro­

ther tenderly, and thcrefor_e hear. n1e; but . 

tell nobody that I mentioned what I an1. 

going now to fay. ·YoungJonathan has.pre-
1 

yailed upon hin1, jufl: before you entered, 

to rnake one with him and his three inti-

1nates. They rnean to play, no doubt; 

but do your utmoft to di vcrt your brother 

f1·01n partaking ·with then1. I defigned to 

\\·ait here for his anf\\·er) but do not think 

it proper that I :fhould carry it. I make 

D 4 no 
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no doubt but he wjll bring it prefcntly. 
Pray do not judge arnifa of rne that I re­
tire; and think of the advice which n1y 
duty, as a friend to Augufiine, bade 1ne 
give you. 

S C E 1'-J E VI. 

Houoria, (alone.) 

As ;J. friend ! This loo1;s a lit~le fcrious ! 
Ah, my poor de~r brother ! iliould it 
chanc~ that you~ -who _are at prefent all 
the joy and confolation of my father, were 
to change, and be· the caufe of his affiic­
tion for the time to co1ne· ! 

S CE NE VII. 

.Augu;1ine, Honoria. 

A ugufline. My father's friends are willing, 
I can fee, to take the earlieft opportunity 
of paying him their compliments on his 
arrival, ju~ as if he had been abfent for a 
nvel ve1nonth. I could hardly thruft a 
-word in. 

J-Ionoria. You had fomething then of con­
fequence to tell hi1n. 

Auguj?illCe 
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Augujhne. Of the greateft confequence 

to me. I want to paf~ the evening with my 

friends . 
l-I:moria. "\A/ith ]\.1r. Jonathan, no doubt? 

Au g1~/line. Yes . 

Honoria. I thought fo. You might eafily 

have gueifed, hov;ever, that fuch a friend 

as Jonathan does not pleafe me. , 

Augujline. Truly, Jonathan'is greatly · to, 

be pitied, being fo unfortunate as not to­

have a place in your good graces ! , And 

·wh:1t fhould he be, · to 1nerit fuch an ho­

nour? 

Honori. z. He ihould be-juft fuch a one 

as you :ire. 

Ailg:jline. Do you niean t-o jok_e ? 
~lOitJria. I? : I an1 very ferious, I af­

furc you ; a . d confider you as a very 

ami:.ibk young 111::1.n without a fault, unlcfs 

i~dccd it be the "' ant of due politenefs to 

your fifler. 
Augl!jlt'ne. And y,;hy fo? becaufe that fif­

tcr is a little critic, and pretends Lo greater 

underfianding tha:1 her brother. 

J-fono,·:·.z. Truly, I h2.cl 1uite for6 ot to 

n1e:· t10n 1nodcfry, Yr hen I ", s dr.: \·;ing up 

your pan gync. 
D 5 

f 
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Augujline. But ',vhat means this prating? 
And pray tell me, why _ thefe intimations 
with regard to Jonathan ! Do you know 

him? 

Honoria. I would know hin1 by his ac­

tions. 

AugujHue. Are you always. ,vith him, to 
ren1ark them ? · 

Honoria. I can guefs them fron1 the com­
pany that he keeps. 

Augujline. I underfiand you perfect I y : 

his company difpleafes you, becaufe I an1 
one of his acquaintance. 

Honoria. Surely, brother, he n1u:ft have 

acqu_aintances of longer ftanding than your­
felf; and I fpeak of them as I would of 

good for nothing fellows. 

Augujline. Good for nothing fello\rs ? 
1-loncria. Yes, that play, and prac1ife 

every di:fhonourable trick to wjn their ad­

verfary's n1oney,- and then fpend it more 
' diihonourably ft.ill. 

Augujline. Oh! vvhat two great crirncs ! 
they play when they arc tog~ther; and they 

fpend their \Vinnings as they pleafe. We 
do the farnc, I fancy. And befides, you 

7 fay, 
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h'lY, they play to win ; but they have often , 

loft to me. 
1-Irmoria. Yes, yes ; . they have loft their .. :,. 

copper, and have won your-fil vfr. 

A11,g11Jhne. Well, and if they have, fhe · 

l'c>fs was mine, not you.rs. - But this is juft 
hke what my fifter is. She \.Votd~ be forry ··. 

if {he could not vex me •in ·my· pleafures_, , 

notwithftanding I do every thing-to heighten 

hcr's. 
J{ouoria, ( taking h111z ~y the1:1a11d.) No, bro- ~ 

t hcr; every plc-afure:- that you can have, is 

alfo 1nine; but-' for the world, I vvould· not · 

have your ple~furcs hurt you , and -deprive -
n1c of t. c fatisfacl:ion v;hich I receive fro1n·- , 

~0Y1ng ycu~ 
. .dug1tjhnc. I kno\t indeed th8t you · 10\' e ' 

fflC; but an1 hurt ·to fi;1d you ·fan~y n1c in- · 

~a.p~blc to guide 1nyfelf. ·· 

l{?JLori,z. ~ nd vcc vou \~·0 1-1lJ , not be .the 

firfi that-b-ut here ~·0111c._rny father. 

D 6 
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S C E N E VIII. 

Honoria, Augujhne, lvfr. Fletcher. 

Mr. Fletcher. My dear children, i have 
jufl: now been enjoying a delightful fatif­
c. o.· r .1acL1on. 

Honoria. That of being vifited on you(r 
return by your acquaintance, I f uppofe you 
n1ean? But. certainly your friends muft che-­
ri:fh you, when we who are refirained by 
your authority,_ rejoice as mu.ch. as, they 
can do,. -

Augujli1re. Yes) truiy; for without you· 
1ve can find no pleafuve ... 

Mr. Fletcher. And yet you muft l'earn to 
do ·without n1e ; ~nee, according to the or-:-­
dinary courfe of nature, I iha.11 certainly 
go firft. 

1-Ionor.ia~ · O· :fir-, would you afflict us at a 
time wheq we t~ought of nothing but re­
joicing ? 

Augujline. Yes, fir, you ,will live, a-nd 
long we hope, for our ad vantage. But let 
us. talk no more on fuch a-gloon1y fubject.,. 
:-- .J have a little favour to reque:fL 

Mr, Fletcher. Well", come,. let us hear it. 
Angujhne,,. 
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A ugufline. Mafter Jonathan- you are ac­

quainted with his father-Well, he has in­

vited 111 e to [pend the evening with him. 

Mr. Flet cher. You have a new acquaint­

ance t hen . I am glad t hat you pick up 

fuch good co111pany fo near your 

Houoria . You hear that ? good com·-

pa.ny ! ,. 

Aug,~fli1J.e. I think him. fo ; I have al­

ready fc1. t down with hi n1 feveral t in1es ., and 

he h1s introduced 1:.1e alfo to fome friends 

of his . 

1-Ionoria. Good company, too, I fuppofe ? 

Ai!gujliile. Y c~, for furc I muft know them 

better than ,·ou. 
J 

Ji.fr . F!ctrhcr. "\V!1en I ufed t he 'Words 

good comp,n,)', I mea.nt difcreet and \Yell 

b red . 

..ilu0·1jti1:t . Yes, Jr., e.·tren1e1y fo. 

I-louori<1 . And ho\\. arc ) ou to know that 

they are fuch, as you have only fecn thern 

once or nri'--c ? 

.Aug·u1i71e. But ha-ve I not been hours to- · 

gether \Yith then"l ? 

111,~. Fletcher. 1-Io,Y d:d your acL1ua1nr­

ancc besin ? 

I Iouoria. At pbr .. 
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Aztgujli11e. And vYhy not fo? 'My father· 
lets 1ne play. 

M1;. Fletcher. fr is true, for recreation,­
and for fuch a furn as being gained will not · 
induce the-, im1noderate love of mo;1ey, or if, 
loft, not . p_ut one out of te11:per; and this- ·· 
likewife at a ·tirne when . nothing can be --. 
done more profitable. 

· Honoria. But I thought, iir, -fonrething _· 
, might ·be always -done n1ore profitable? , 

Augufline. Yes, (I · fpeak of ·rnyfelf, for ·. 
inflance,) if I could but nail 1ny thoughts ·· 
continuaI-ly to fame book or other. 

]\llr. Fletcher. Honoria's re-mark is -not -
amifs. Oile may employ a leifure evening 
better than· a.t ·· pby, no . doubt, if ·people 
would be ahYays · r_ationaI, or -even inno­
cently mirthful ; but as fcandal f ometi1nes 
v; ill go found, or folly; in. fuch cafe, you 
know, I bid you play, and often take , a , 
part n1 yf elf. 

1-Ionoria. And thefe I doubt not, bro- -
ther, are the reafons ,vhy you play ? 

.11.ugujline. I do· not fee any right that you 
h:1.vc to catechize 111 e. 

lvlr. Fletcher. But why take offence at 
v,,-hat f11e fays through fricnd{hip? 

Aagujiille. 
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.. lu~~ujline . Rather, fir, from a defire': to 

hurt 1ne in your thoughts. 

},1 r . Fletcher. Can you conceive fuch no.:.. -

tions of your :fifter ?' - · 

J{ouoria, (1-vith a tone of tendernefs.) Bro­

ther! 
Aug11jline, ( with the .fizme tone. ) 1-{onoria; . 

p::i.rdon rne : I an1 in the ,vrong to tax you 

thus : but grant, however, your infinuations , 

unavoidably 111uft h~1 rt rne. 

}\Ir. Flekher. Her fufpicions may have 

fon1e foundat ion that does not reflecl: upon 

:vou : we need not fear, I think, our dif po-

1itions tow:irds each other, fo united as ,ve 

are . ( l-bi101't'lz and Aug:jlille lc1ke thch- father 

11)1 the h,znd.) 
I!Jnon'a. 0 fir, ho,~; good ycu are! 

A11R·1tjline . Yo 1 lay by all ,t father's rights, 

an i are our fric:-1d . 

111r. Flt't r:btr. If I were a;1y other than 

your friend, I {hould not be con1pletely 

qualified to bring you up. I n1ight per­

haps conni vc at your negkc1ing out\;·ar<l 

cer n1onies of r~f pc 1 ; but not ,·our failure 
.J. 

in that confidc:1c ,rhich I cxpcd fron1 

y ur affc·dion. You i11ould not have a fe­

crct that you ,roul...l keel hiJ from n1e, as 

whc~e',·cr 
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whenever you may cha_nce to be in danger,, 
n1y experience may preferve you from it. 
Let me therefore afk you, Honoria, what 

are the objections th~t you have formed 
againft your brother's new acqlv i.nt1nces ? 

1-lonoria. They are always taken up \.vith 

car'1s. 
Aug1vlfhze. vVho told you fo ? 
Honoria. No 1natter fro1n w!1om I have 

my infonnation : the thing is, ,v hether it 
be true ? 

}/!r·. Fleteber. I have already told you 

\vhat I think of playing : every thing de­

pends upon the game t hat you play. 
Auguj1ine. Oh! it needs no great atten­

tion: it is the game of One-and-thirt)'. 
}lfr. Fletcher. I confefs, I do not aoorovc 

J.. .L. 

it much. 

Augujline. 'Vlhy not ? There can be no­
thing in the world fo innocent. Whoever 

is one and thi rty, or the neareft to it, winso 

Mr. Fletcher. And do you know that it 
is what we call a game of chance? 

Augujfine. Becaufe one has a chance to 
win or lofe ? .A .. nd muft not this be faid of 

every game? 
Mr. Fletcher. Vvith this 1nateiial differ-

9 ence., 
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cncc, that at one-and-thirty, chance alone 
c.kcidcs ; ,vhereas, in many others, ikill is 
to be i110,vn. In i11ort, one wants but 
fingers, and no head , for games of c~ance : 
and in n1y thought; fuch games are utterly 
un-,vorthy of :1 thinking man. 

Honoria. They cannot even amufe one. 
A11g1~jline. Do not fay fo, dear fifl:er. 

There is a deal of plcafure in expecting 
fuch or fuch a cud as one may want. 

AfY. Fletrher. Becaufc the love of money 
n1akes it fo. And as this love of money 
operates very powerfully, it is a fl:rong 
temptation for ten thoufand rogues to fol­
low gaming as a trade ; and therefore un­
f ufpecring people generally are their dupes. 

Augujline. Do you believe fo, fir? but 
how? 

Honoria. I fancy, they mufl: have fome 
art' or other, to arrange the pack in f uch 
a way, as to obtain what cards they ,vant. 

1W,-. Flrtchcr. Yes, that is in reality their 
fccret. I cannot tell their method; but 
a1n cer tain, th~t tLey do employ fon1e n1e­
thod, and ha'.·c feen deplorable cxan1ples of 
it in .11y traveL. 

A11g:tji iue. 
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. Augufltne. Oh! pray tell us what ex-­
amples? 

1.Vlr. F!etchrr. vVith a deal of pleafure. 
vVhen at Spa, I was acquainted \Vith a young 
gentleman; vrho loft one night above t"vrelvc 
thoufand pounds, which was his all. 

Honoria. His all ! poor youth! and what~ 
did he do to live? 

Augufline. He m-uit h,tve been befide him­
fclf. 

Mr. Fletcher. Def pair obtained poiTeffion 
of his features-, when he faw his fortune . 
thus irretrievably loft. l-Ic looked fo fright­
ful, that I was forced to turn away my 
fight ; he gna{hed his teeth, plucked up his 
hair by handfuls, and beat violently on his 
brca.ft: · he gafped and panted like a dying _ 
man, and left the room quite n1ad. 

Aug;ujhne. And pray, fir, among thofe 
,vho won his money, was there no one who · 
would give it back,. as -I fuould certain! y 
have done? 

1'.1r. Fletc!Jer. They kept their feats; and 
ftill continued playing on; or if they turned 
0ff their attention fron1 t he cards, it ,ras to. 
Look upon hi1n with contempt. _ 

I-Ionoria". 
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J-fonoria . The wicked. wretches t· 
lvfr. Fletcher. But the worft part of the 

ftory is as follows : That this poor young 
111an deftroy-ed himfelf before the morning,,~ 

1-lonoria. Oh!' how ihock-ing 1· 
Auo-ujline. Dreadful! and from hence­

forth, fi.rJ I will never touch a - card, I 
pro111ifc you. l '11 sun and tell this, to Jona--. 
than. 

~1,\ Fldcber. Softly, foftly: : you are al­
ways 1nuch too hafly in y0t::1r refolutions. 
One {hould never wholly give. a pleafure ­
up, bccau[e, when carried to· excefs, it 
1nay be hurtful. I have often told you,. 
that a game at cards, when friends are· 

• 
Jnet together, is an1uilng, innocent, and 
CYC11 U fi ful. 

l-lonJri.1. Ufcful, fir? 
JlJr. Flct --hcr. Y cs, ufcful; as -it teaches 

11s to bear our for-tune ; and not to tri­
umph ,, hen we win, or. be dejected at our 
li_ttle loffr ·. 

Augtihnc. H ·eavcn be praifedJ r ~rn not 

[o f nd of rnoney as to hurt another by 
n1y i!1fults in good fortu11c; or to fhew 

that I am. hurt rnyfclf, by being ye:xed 

when I arn unlu-.:kr; but to i11~1n whit pof-
iibl \. 
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fibly might happen, it will be better for me 
not to vifit either Jonathan or his friends. 

Mr. Fletcher. You would only prove your 
weaknefs, if this ihould be your final refo­
lution: for at leaft you have it in your 
power, when with them, to refrain from 
playing. 

Augujline. Oh, I know them: they would 
abfolutely make me play. 

Mr. Fletcher. Well, pfa.y as much as 
they \Vould have you, fince by that means 
you will gain a better knowledge of them. 
But inftead of going to this Jonatha_n, or 1 

his friends, invite them hither. You rr?-ay 
alfo tell then1 that Honoria perhaps will . 
make one. 

1-Ionoria. But, fir-
Mr. Fletcher. Yes, yes ; I have a reafon .. 
Honoria. But fuppofe they win my 1no-

ney? 
Mr. Fletcher. You -!hall have it all from 

me again. And tell the1n, Augufl:ine, that 
you expect a friend, whom you will pre­
vail on to fit do·1vn and play arnongft them. 

Augujline. But you know, fir; I expecr 
no friend. 

lvfr. Fletcher . \Vhen I inform you of a 
friend 
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friend tl'iat you have at horne, who will be 
with you, cannot you guefs what friend I 
mean? 

Honoria. Sly! \Vhy fure you underftand 
papa ? he means himf elf. 

Jvf,~. Fletcher. Yes, Auguftine ; for you 
recollect, jufl: now you fa.id that I was your· 
friend. 

A11gt(/fi11e. Oh yes ; they will play in­
deed, if you a re of the party ! 

Jvlr . Fletche1 ·. Therefore you £hall not ~n­
forn1 them ,vho the friend is that you ex­
ped. As foon as I have fin ii11ed 1ny peti­
tion, I " ill return and join you . ft ihall 
fee ·\\'hat is proper to be done. 'Till then, 
play with then1, and at any ga.me they 
chufc . 

Aun·,~(hne. So then you ,vould have ine 
run to J on:ith:1.n and his friends ? 

]V/;· . Fletcher. Y e.s, yes : and do not for­
get to c eiire Albert's co1npany. I fl1J1l be 
gla l t fee hi111. All his n13.ftcrs ~1 raife 
bi1n ,·ondcrfully, and you yourfclf h~ve 
frequently be n b, 1ih ir~ his conur..enda­
tlon. 

Houori i . H merits every titclc of it. 
A!!gujliue. 
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Augujline. One word more, fir: Jhal1 ·we 
·meet here in the ga-rden ? 

Mr. Fletcher. As you pleafe. The wea­
:ther is fo fine, you may fiep here into the 
fummer-houfe, it ·will ho-Id all _you-r com­
_pany. 

·s C ENE IX-. 
/ 

Mr. Fletcher, Honoria .. 

1-lonoria. I ·fear, fir, your prefence ·wiU 
<be much 1n0re neceifary here than n1ine. -

Mr. Fletcher. You fear ? 
Honoria. Yes, fir; for I have told you:, 

Mafter Albert \Vas not long fince vvith meo 
Frain fon1e words which he dropped, I 
·have reafon to believe that my brother's 
,tompany have laid a .plot to cheat him of 
his money. 

Mr. Fletcher. All the better, if .he finds 
himfelf their victim.. I will hide my:Celf 
behind the fummer-houfe there, j-uft by that 
partition, and hear every word of their dif­
courfe. They will e~ter here) and cannot 
poilibly difcover me; but in the interi1n 
take you care : and if you fee their roguery., 
feen1 as if _you did not, 

Honoria. 
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Ronoria. I iliall find it hard, fir, to dif-. 
:-fmnble. lt will be painful to me, fuould 
I fee 111y brother 'prove the -object of their 
ridicule, and ..fall a victim to his open na-­
ture. 

Mr. Fletcher. By himfelf alone can he 
.be .fully-undeceived ; and in that cafe I iliaU 
with lcfs difficulty perfuade hin1 to be at ... 
tentive for the future in the choice of his 
connexions, and fo cure him likewife of' -
his love for gaming, which, I muft acknow·:q 
ledge, he feerns ·ready to adopt as a habit. 

Honoria . I-low, fir, can he have a 
thought of going thus to cards ? He ought 
to know hi111felf. He is fo credulous, that 
every iliarper 111uft fuppofc him proper foi° 
his purpofe ! and fo wann, that at the firft 
ill 1 uc k he falls into a pailion ! 

M1·. Fletcher... Yes, that is his juft cha­
·racler. I did not think you fo obfervant, 
·Honoria. 

Hono1·i.1. One fhould be in truth obfer­
-va:1t of another·s condul't:, if one means to 
fen e hin1. And-

111r. F!rtd1 er. A knock; it muft be Jo­
na.th:111's friends : they . do not defire to 

loie 
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lofe a moment. I now leave you. I will 
go round about and gain my_ ftation.­
( He goes out.) 

S CE NE X. 

Honoria, (alone.) 

I--Iow I long to know the iffue of all this ! 
Alas ! dear brother ! who can tell but your 
future happinefs in life depends on the de­
cifion of the prcfent afternoon. 

' 
S C EN E XI. 

Honoria, Augufline, Jonathan, Alhert, Rich, 

Vy/e, Crib. 

Jonathan, ( to I{onoria.) I vvas afraid, Mifs 
Honoria, as I n1entioned to your brother, 
that our company 1night incommode you : 
but he would not-

Augujtine. Incommode her! I arn in hopes 
that fue will keep us company. 

Honoria. With all my heart, if you think 

proper, gentlen1en. 
Vjfe, ( 1-vith conjiraint.) You do us ho­

nour, madam. 
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Crib, ( whifpering Jonathan.) This is quite 

unlucky! In politene(s we muft play what­
ever game ihe likes. You ihould not have 
confented to come her.e. 

Augujline. Perhaps I ihall be able, gen­
tlemen, to introduce a friend of_ mine to 
your acquaintance likewife. 

Rieb. Shall you? , 
Augujline. Yes, and _not without a pocket 

full of gold. 
Jonathan, ( ajide.) ,That is well. 
Honoria. We ·will ftay here in the garden, 

if you pleafe. 
Albe1~t. We cannot do better. We fhall 

have the pleafure of a charming walk. 
Rich. Do you defign to ,valk ? 
Albert. What elfe ? 
V]fe. Why, play. 
Albert. But I do not underftand your 

play ; and if I did, I ihall not ·wifn to lofe 
n1y money. 

Crib. Willi to lofe it ! juft as if it were 
certain that you ·would lofe it ! 

Albert. Sir, with you particularly. You. 
are t~o fkilful a great deal for me. 

Augujhne. If I ihould win, I pr01nife, I 
will return you every farthing. 

Voi. ~V. E Jon1tha11. 

,,. 
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Jonathan. And I too. 

Rich and Pjfe. And we too. 

Albert. You would· make a fool of me. 

To lofe my money, and receive it_ back, or 

on the other hand, win yours, and keep it, 

is not what I do: fo do not concern your­

felves on my account. I will fee you play, 

or elfe walk up and down the garden here­

abouts. 
Honoria . . My father, gentlemen, cannot -

have the honour to receive you, ( Rich and 

bis company Jeem rejoiced,) but has bid me 

entertain you. Auguftine will get ready 

fo me refrefhments, and I will run and fetch 

t he cards. 
Crib. That is needlefs : I have a pack 

about me. 
Aug-ufline. How ! about you ? 

Crib. Yes : I fiudy them. 

Honori'a. And have you fifh too? 

Crib. I {hall beg you to get us them, un­

lefs we are to flake our money. 

Jonathan, (ajide to Crib.) You remember, 

I have no money ?-(aloud.) No, no: we 

fball hardly know what we are about. And 

fo, n;~ifs, if you will be fo kind-
1-Ionoria. 
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I joJLoria. Enough, I will bring the bag. 

Con1e, brother. 

S CE NE XII. 

Jonathan, Albert, Rich, Pjfe, Crib. 

Vjfe, (going into the Jummer-houje with 
Jonathan, Rirh, and Crib, while Albert walks 
about.) I am forry we are here. 

Rich. \Vhat 1natters, fince the fathrr ig 
not here? 

C1·ib. You ihould not have confentGd to 
the place of meeting, Jonathan ... 

.ro11atba11. Here, or in 1ny room, \vhat 
difference doth that 1nake ? 

Rich. \Vell Lhcn, when Auguftine has loft 
very thing, we will carry off his money, 

and go pby where \\ c think proper. 
Y_r/c. \ "C ihall en1pty, Y ry likel r, the 

young lady's pocket alfo. 
Crib. Y cs; that is ·what I look for: lcr 

us take care, howc,·cr. \~.,.e "ill put in 
our fiih at t,vo-pcncc ca,__h, for half a do ­
zen dea 1s or fo; and ,rhcn the game g;ro\1.~ 
,, arn1, and th:) hJse \\·on a ht:Ie, we :rill 
then make thc1n double. 
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Jonathan. Y OU remember your pron1ifc, , 

Crib? 
Crib. Do not you be uneafy. We know 

one another. All our lofs fhall be in coun­

ters, and we will have no reckoning ,vhen 

the garne is over. I will dif pofe the cards 

in fuch a way, that we rnufi lofe at firft, 

and that will dra\v then1 on. 

J onathan. But, Crib, you kn9w, you 

fleeced me quite the other day ; and J have 

no· v ·but fix pence in 1ny pocket. 1-Io w an1 

l · to pay 1ny lofs ? 
Crib. Your lofa ! we {hall be fure to win, 

.if we attend to what we do. 

r:ife. I ihould be glad if Augufiine 's 

fJ.iend would come : he wiH be another pi­

geon that we fhall pluck. 

R ieb. Yes, yes ! I kn_ow of none fo eaf y 

ro be duped as thcfe fame bookiih fello,~s. 

Crib. We had befl begin, that they may 

nnd us bufy when Jhey come. ( H e takes his 

cm~ds out.) Stay; I will put them fo that 

you- may ·1ofe. (He Jhujjles them . ) Now 

you :fhall fee. ( I-Ie gives thref ran!.\ to J o­

Jwth,in, R ich, a11d Vyfe; lays dor:J;J as many 

jor bimje!J, and then addrejJes Jonathan.) Do 
you ft~nd : 

. 1a11alh.1n • 
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Jonathan. No: I beg. 
Crib. There. 
Jon at ban, (looking at the _cards.) Out ! 
Crib, (to Vyfe.) And you? 
l/_)fe. One card, but not a hjgh one .. 
Crib. Much_ good may it -do you !-there. 
//.Jfe. Out too 1 
Crib, (t o Rich.) Now you are to be out . 

·you b \~, I ii..1 ppofc·? 
R/r h. No ; n-s Vy fo and J ona1;h~n arc 

both out, I Hand. 
Crib. And fo will I. How niany are 

you? _ 
Vyfe. Twenty-five. 
Crib. And I juft thirty. I have v..-on ! 

And yet I might have loft by dojng the re­
verfe of what I did ; as you :fhall fee the 
two firft ga111es that v;e play, when Auguf­
tine and the lady comes, vrho having vvon, 
will then have no objection to pby higher. 

JoJ1afh :1;1. But how can you be fure of 
,1r·inning ,vhen you pleafc ? 

Crib. 'You have alread y paid for your in­
firuct:ion, and I will let you kno\v the fc­
cret. I tell every thig.g to friends, when I 
ha.ve pocketed their money. \Vith my art 

E 3 you 
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you wi11 win of others what y'ou have loft 
of 1ne, and fo be quits. 

Jonathan. Well, let n1e kt1ow. · 
Crib. You fee, (fheu,,ing the card-s,) the 

ten and court cards are a very little longer 
than the reft, and all the fmaller ones, n:3 
high as five, not reckoning in the aces, 
fon1ewhat broader; by which means I can 
at pleafure bring the picture cards, &c·. to 
the top in f11uffiing, and the fl ve, and thofe 
below it, to the bottom. I contrive to 
give you two of thofe on the top ; and af­
terward, the other fro1n the botto1n : fo 
that at the moft you have but five-and­
t wenty, and will therefore generally beg. 
Well then, you have it from the top, and 
muft infallibly be out. 

Jonathan. I underfiand you. 
Crib. This is all my leffon, and you have 

it upon cafy terms, afk. Rich and Vyfe clfe, 
·who fo profitably follow my infiruchons. 
But I fee the lady coming in, fo puih about 
the deal. · 

SCENE 
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S CE NE XIII. 
\ 

Jonathan, Rich, V]!/e, Cr£b, Honoria. 

1-Ionoria, (putting down a box upon the ta­
ble, 1vith a pack of cards a1zd fiJh and coun­
ters in r't.) You do not lofe any time, ' I fee . 

Crib. I was but fho,ving Ivlr. Jonathan a 
nt:w g~1ne. 

Jonathan. Will you fit ctown with us? 
\Ve fhall have thc1t honour? 

Honoria. If I knew the game that you 
play-

Yjfe. It is a very eafy game. It is only 
One-and-thh-t)'. 

Rich. Had you never feen it played, you 
will know enough to beat us at it by -the 
fecond deal. 

Honoria. I know a little of it. It would 
perhaps be bet~er for me not to play w"ith 
thofe that know it fo completely as you 
gentlemen; ho"·ever, if it gives you plea­
fure-

Jonathan. Oh yes, mifs, the greateft in 
the world. 

Vyfe. And even :fhould you i.Yin, too, all 
our 1noney. 

E 7 Honoria .. 
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l-lonc.ria, (with aJrnile.} Yes, that is rny 
intention. 

Rieb. You will be fcarce the richer for 
· ii: in the end ; we play but for a trifle . 

.'Jonathan, (with impatience.) Well! and 
what are we about? We pafs away the 
time in talking. 

Crib. We muft ,;1,;ait for Ma:fl:er Auguf­
tine; it is but juft that we fhould amufo 
him; we are his guefts. 

S CE NE XIV. 

Jonathan, Rich, Pyfe, Crib, Honoria, 
Augufline. 

Augufline. Here, here I am. The fer­
vant will be with us very {hortly. I have 
ordered fame refrefhment. 

Jo,"lathan. Come, fir, we are waiting for 
you.· 

Augujline. Thank you. 

Yyje. Let us give out the fi!h. 
Rich. 1here are fix of us : to every one 

two dozen, and ten counters ; that is, ten 
dozen more. 

Jonathan. But how much every fifh? 
Crib. Juft what the lady pleafes. 

f[onoria~ 
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Honoria. Oh, it is rather as you like. 
Augufline. Our fif11 were two-pence each,. 

,vhen laft we played together; five flaked. 
every deal by each, and half a dozen the 
bon-ace. 

Honoria. Well, be it f o. 
Crib. Then here goes to begin. ( Crib 

takes the rards and deals. The lady and her 
/Jrother ~ ill. bj Crib'_s contri1.,1ance three times 
1RillliJ.1g-.) 

Honoria. Hey ! hey ! if we go on in this 
,ray, I think, I {hall foon fulfil 1ny pro­
phecy. 

Cn'b. \Vhilc we play fo low as tvr-o-pence, 
we :!hall never ruin one another. 

Y_-efe. \V clt then,. ihall we 1nake it four.­
pence? 

Aug,~ftine. Oh, with all my heart. I ha;ye 
fo much money, you cannot break 1ne 
eafily. (He jl.hzl.·es his purje, at whitb Crib 

i1d his rompcwions !oak with pleajure.) 

Ho1wn·d. And I can rifque as n1uch, J. 
fancy, as n1y brother. 

Cr;J. \Ye muft: firft then pay our debts, 
that we may ha vc our full account of fi fh 
and counters. -Let 1ne fee, ( oft e1· ba·ving 
c~un/fd.) I have loft one counter, and iix 

E 5 tifh ; 
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:fifh ; that is, eighteen fi{h ; and eighteen 
t,vice is fix-and-thirty-juft three ihillings: 
there they are. 

Pich. I have all my counters, but am 
1nafter of no 1norc than t\vo poor frfh ; that 
js two-and-twenty loft, or three and eight­
pence. There. 

Vyje. I a1n come ofr 1nuch the ·worft. 
T ·wo counters gone, and t\vice as n1any 
fifh ;· ·which come to four and eight-pence. 
-I put down a ~rown, and take up four­
pence. 

Allgujline. Well, and you, l'v1afier Jona­
than? 

_''l1mathan. I have loft leaft. No more 
than fifteen fifh, or half-a-cro1vn1. I will 
c-ha!1ge a guinea, when we rife, to pay it . 

. Honoria. Good ! So now I will fee my 
v, 1nn1ngs. One, two, three-Three coun­

ters> and three fifh. That is fix and fix­
pence joft: of which I take four {hilli ngs, 

and the two and fix-pence, Mafter J 01_1a~ 

than, you :fhall owe me. 

Augujline. So that all the reft is to pay­
my four-and-forty fi{h.--It is con1ic1l 

enough, however, that \Ve fr1ould be the 
only winners !· 

Rich: 



THE L!T-TLE GAMBLERS·/ ff -
Ricb. Oh, I always lofe, for rny part. · 
Jonathan. So now the fi{h are four-

pence? 
.Augujline. Yes, that is fettled. 
Cn·b, (/huifting the cards.) Come., 

deal. 

s C EN E TH E L A s T . 

I will 

. Jonathan, R ich, Vyje, Crib, Honoria, Auguf­
tine, Albert, (who came in a little while 
before,) Mr. Fletcher. 

M,·. Fletcher, (to Jonathan and hisfriends, 
7?Jbo jf'em co,1/ounded. ) Pray do not difturb 
yourfelvcs . 

.Augujhne. Sit down: my father does not 
con1c to interrupt us. I informed you that 
I 1niiiht have a friend to introduce, and he 
\\ ill play with us. Won't you, fir? 

I-lo11on·a. 0 yes : pray play ; we {hall be 
very glad to get your mon~y, and tbcfe 
o-entlcn1en, I know, will like to {hare it 
too. 

1irr. Fletcher. \Vith all my heart. So 
every one fit down. (Cf'o Jonathan and his 

frien.{s, 'Z ho Jeem quite o-- e1·whe 'me I.) But 
wlut is the 1natt r., gentlemen? Are you 

E 6 afraid 

I 
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afraid to play with me ? I can affure you-,. 
I a1n no iharper. (They.fit down at lajl.) 

You ( to Crib) were dealing when I entered ; 
f o continue, pray ; but firft let us fee, have 
you a pack complete? ( Crib wants to drop 
the cards, but Mr. Fletcher Jecures, and looks 

them over.) It is droll enough to have the 
court-cards all together thus ! but_, Ho­
noria, why not give us cleaner cards? Pray 
hand me over thofe-

Honoria. It was not my fault, fir, as this 
gentleman (pointing to Crib) had brought 
them in his pocket; and the play was going 
on when I ca1ne in with ours. 

Mr. Fletcher, ( to Albert.) What, you 
here, Mafter Albert ! I am very glad to fee 
you; but pray, do not you play? 

Albert. I would rather be a looker on: 
you know I have nothing, -fir, to- throw 
d~ray. 

Mr. Fletcher. You are . in the right to 
think fo, and your prudence 1ncrits praife. 
('to Crib.) But co1ne, fir; here are betcer 
cards, ( Crib takes them with a trembling 

hand,) at Ieaft a 1 i ttle cleaner : what is yol¥r 
ga1ne? Pray tell 1ne. 

-1lugujhne . One--and-thfrty. 
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Mr. Fletcher. And for what? 
Honoria. No mo~e-than four-pence a fi{ho 

I have won all this ! four ihillings ; and 
two and fix-pence owing m€ by Mr.. Jona- ~ 
than, who \Vants change. 

Mr. Fletcher, (ajide.) Wants change! I 
f mell a rat ! ( to Honoria.) So much as four­
pence! that is a littl~ too much; but no ' 
matter, if we have all of us enough to pay 
our lo:Gngs. So let us fee your money. 
Mr. Jonathan, I begin with you; (Jona­
than is conjufed.) What ails you ? Are you 
taken ill? 

Jouathan. Y e-e-es, fir-Let me-
Mr. Fletcher. What is all this? one ftam-

1ners, and the other fee ms confounded ! 
( to Cn'/;.) You, fir, too, are difconcerted? 

AugµJline. What is the matter with them? 
Mr. Fletcher. It is_high time that I ihould 

explain the reafon of this ftrange behaviour. 
Auguftine, you obferve the effetl-s of a 
guilty confcience. Happily they are not 
yet fo totally abandoned as to hide their 
villainy beneath a brazen front, and bully 
in their own defence . 

.Jlugujline. \Vhat fay you, fir? Sure you 
arc miftaken : It is n1y fifter, as :fhe told 

you, 
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you, and myfelf, that are the only win­
ners. 

Crib, (taking courage.) Have we failed to· 

pay our lofings, every one, but Ma!l:er Jo­
nathan? 

Jonathan. No : but. why? becaufe you 
have cheated me already out of all my 
money. 

lvlr. Fletcher. I was right in thinking 
that they would unma:fk themfel ves : And, 
Augu!l:ine, you n1ay fee what villains you 
have chofen for your companions. 

Augujiine. Oh, I cannot think fo, fir. 
Mr. Fletcher. Well then, Mr. Jonathan, 

do' you fpeak ; you feen1 leaft hardened. 
Tell n1e, was there not a plot among you 
to defraud my children ? 

Jonathan. -y-es indeed, fir; but for my 
part, I aifure you, I was forced into it. 
All my wifh ·was,, to get back a part of 
what I had loft before. If you but knew 
how much this wicked fellow has fqueezed 
fro1n me, for the other two are nothing to 
him, you would fay that he ihould be fent 
to prifon. 

Mr. ].?fetcher. You have ,vell deferved 
your 
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your lofs, by mixing with fuch company; 
but tell me how much you have loft? 

Jonathan. Two guineas, and a few odd 
fhillings with them all together; and my 
watch, coat buttons, buckles, and a guinea 
1nore in 1noney afterwards, in private with -
the tallefl: : but the guinea I fl:ill owe him ; 
_and he threatened, if I did not prevail on 
Mafl:er Augufl:ine to fit down and play this 
evening, that he would tell 1ny father. 

Albert. This, fir, I can fay in,Jonathan"s 
favour, that he gave me jufl: the fame ac-, 
count this n1orning, and was grieved at 
\vhat he thought hi1nfelf con1 pelled to do. 
The grand criminal is Crib, the talleft; 
the two others in com par if on-

ft1r. Fletcher. I comprehend what you 
would fa.y ; and therefore, ( to Rich and V)fe,) 
little rafcals, get you gone this infl:ant. 
Perhaps it is not as yet too late that I fuould 
think of refcuing you fron1 infamy; and 
therefore I ,rill infonn your parents of your 
conduct. 

Rirb rwd r:vJe, ( drop pi;.1g; on their kuees.) 
Pardon us this once, fir, \Ye befeech you ; 
..tnd we ,, ill ne,·er come ,rithin your doors 
again. 
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Mr. Fletcher. No; I {hall take care thaat 

you never do ; but then it is not enough 

that my children iliould be fafe in future 
from yoRr roguery, I owe the fame good 
fervice to all fathers. What perverfity ! at 

fuch an age not only to be ga1nblers, but 
vile cheats ! the hatefulleft of human be­
ings! However, out of pity to your youth,. 
and from the hope which I have of your 
an1endment, I will do no more than tell 
your parents ; , but if ever I am told that 
you fiill continue your deteftable employ-
111ent, I ·will make known your infarny to 

every one about us. So be gone, and never 
let me fee you here again. Be gone, I fay. 
( Rich and f/jfe with-draw in filence and con-

fiifzon.) And you, fir, is it true· that• you 
have got thefe things fron1 Jon~than? 

Crz'b, ( wz'th hejitation.) Y° es, fir. 

Mr. Fletcher. You have cheated him, but 
that is no nrntter. Jonathan loft them> and 
has merited his fortune.. V✓ e will put a 

value on them. 

Jonathan. I could ,viili, indeed, that I 
had f ufficient to redeem my lofs . 

.llugujhne. 0 fir, if all that I have i.n m.y 

pocket be f ufficient, Jonathan may com­
rn:1nd 
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1nand it. I have full five guineas, take them 
for the fervice of my friend. · 

Mr. Fletcher. A-uguftine, this is very ge­
nerous. 

Jonathan. What, to n1e fuch friendihip -·? 
Augz~fiine. We are neighbours both) and 

you may pay me weekly, or in any way 
you pleafe. ( Crib gh.:es · Jonath~n his things.)­

Mr. Fletcher, ( to Jonathan.) Is every 
thing returned you ? 

Jonathan. Yes, fir; and I a1n· faved by· 
your generofity and Augufl:ine's from the 
refentment of my father. Oh, I will never 
rifque his gifts again in fuch a manner. 

Mr. Fletcher, ( offering Crz'b the mone_y.) 
Here is the value of your theft, for fuch it 
muf1: be called; and you ihall have it to 
f ubfift upon in prifon till you are called to 
anf wer for your crime, as poffibly you may 
not have the means without it. Nay, ex­
peel not by folicitation to divert the rigour 
of my juf1:ice. Your feduB:ion of two 
youths, your felony upon the property of 
this young man, and your attempt to make 
him infl:rumenta! in the robbery of ano::.. 
ther,. ,rell deferve that rigour. This muft 
be your fentence; fo v.rithdraw a little for 

the 



$)0 THE LITTLE" GA!\fBLERS. 

the prefent. ( Crib withdraws, and u:eepr 
for very rage.) ' 

Jonathan, (falli"ng on his knees to Mr. 
Fletcher.) 0 dear fir! from what a gulph 
of ruin you preferve me l And without you 
what would have been my evil fortune, when 
thruft out frorn home; and perhaps ftig­
mati zed in public for iny vices? I am then 

. indebted to your plty for 1ny reputation, 
my rcpofe, and my cxiftence. ( He rifes 
and embraces Auguftine.) And my generous 
Augufiine, you whom I was going to--

Augujline. Never think more of it; I do 
not; and for the time to come be happy •. 

~ 1r. Fletcher. Mafter Albert's teftimony 
of your grief at being forced into this plot, 
alleviates your offence; and therefore you . 
may ftill continue to vifit my fon ; but af­
ter what he has juft done in your behalf, 
I fhall account you the moft profligate of 
youths, unlefs y0u ftudy to deferve his 
friendfhi p. 

Jonathan. Oh, I will do fo. Rely upon 
me, fir. 

Mr. Fletcher. And as for you, dear Al-­
bert, I have reafon to be charmed with , 
\\-'.hat fo many tongues have told 1ne of your­

modefty 
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mode!l:y and virtue. By your laudable ex­
a1nple, you may very much contribute to 
the happinefs of Augu!l:ine.-1 requeft yoq 
to be often with him ; and if I can ihew 
my gratitude by being ferviceable to your 
happinefs, I £hall promote it with_ as much 
affection as your parents would do. 

Albert. Your efteern, dear firJ is happi­
ncfs flifficient for me. 

lvf r Fletcher. You obferve, n1y dear chil ... 
dren, the unhappy confequences that refult 
from gaming ? 

Augujline. Yes, fir, and iball fhudder all 
my life at the idea of the1n . . 

Mr. Fletcher. You obferve too, Auguf­
tine, with what care and circumfpeltion one 
:!hould chufe a friend ? 

Augujline. Yes, that too., fir ; and arr\ 
convinced how happy it is for me to have a 
friend, as I have faid already, in my father,. 

THE 
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CH AR ACT t RS ... 

!\1rs. V !NCENT. 

LoursA, - }· 
L t oNortA;- hev Daughtert~ 
SO P H YJ 

C.tARA, the.iv Frie1td. 
i\. POOR. WOMAN , 
MADGE) - l h D _,_ 
JOAN., J er augr,1/erJ,,. 

Louifa, wt'th Leonora her jijler, are dijcoverea 
working in their room : . Sophy }lands by 
Louifa; Clara enters to them. 

Clara. 

H ARD at work! How melancholy yoa 
all look ! I thought to find you at 

play upon the fnow. Con1e, come, and fee 
th~ trees : they are powdered juft for all 
the world like--what d'ye call 'ems. 

Louija. No : we would not leave our 
work for any pleafure that you could name 
to us. 

Clara. Oh, I frequently leave mine for 
. nothing 





' 
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11othing-But you have not long I hope, to 
fit here moping. 

Leo1101·ci. We \Vere 1noping, as you call 
it, all ycfterday; and have been at it agaii1 
ever fincc the clock flruck feven. 

Clara. My fla1:s ! l was not up till ten: 

and in the name of goodnefs ! what poffeifcs 
you, to work at fuch a rate? 

Louifa. If you did but know, Clara, for 
whom we are · working, - I am fure you . 
would willingly 1nake one _amongfl us. 

Clara. Indeed, I would not, Louifa, \Vere 
it even for n1yfelf. 

Louija. Y_ourfelf ! I :fhould not ,vork, 
thus l_ate and early, with fuch fpirits, for 
n1yfelf: nor you, I fancy, Leonora. 

Leonora. No, indeed. 
Soph)'• Guefs who 'tis for. 
Clara. Not for yourfelf, y<:>u fay. It mufl: 

be for your dolls thea.-I have gue:ffed it ! 
Have I not? 

Louifa, (Jhn.vi11g the clothes be_fore them.) 
Yes, yes; look here., and fee if thefe will fit 
a doll. 

Clm· z. How ! how ! Why, here's a drefs 
complete ! vVhich of you is going to be 
married? 

Leonora. 
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Leonura. Did you ever hear the like ? A 
jacket to be 1narried in! The girl is crazy, , 
ihe will never guefs. 

Sophy. Well then, I'll tell you who 'tis 
for. You know thofe t,vo poor children, 
that have nothing on but -rags ? 

Clara. What 1 that poor woman who has 
lately loft her hu:fband, and cannot get a 
bit of bread} 

Louifa. Yes, the fame; it is for her poor 
children that we are fo hard at work. 

Clara. But you know, your mama and 
mine both fent her money. 

Louifo,. So they did ; but there v.-ere 
debts to pay, and bread to buy. As for 
clothes-

Leonora. We have taken that upon us. 
Clara. But; my dear, why not much ra­

ther fend them fome of your own old 
clothes? You would, in that cafe, f pare 
yourfel ves a deal of trouble. 

Louifa. How you talk ! As if our clothes 
were fit for fuch fmall children! 

Clara. That I know : they would have 
been too big, and dragged upon the ground 
at leaft a quarter of a yard ; but then, their 
mother might have made them lefs herfelf. 

Louifa. 
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Louija. She cannot. 
Clara. And \rhy not ? 
Leonora, ( looking jledfajlly upon Clara.) 

·Becaufe her parents never taught her how 
-to ufe her needle. 

Lou if a. N ovv, as we are rather ready at it., 
we defired man1a to let us have fome di­
n1ity, and other fluff, and 1 to cut us out 
the neceffary patterns, promifing to do the 
re.fl: ourfel ves. 

Leonora. And when the whole is fini:!hed, 
we !hall vifit the poor woman with it, that 
her children may be dreffed a little warmly 
this cold weather. 

Louifa. Now, my dear, you know the 
reafon why we won't go to play upon the 
fnow. 

Clara, (with ajlifledjigh.) I'll work alit-
tk ·with you. 

Louija. Ay, I fa.id fo. 
Leonora. No, no; we have almoft done. 
Loztfjz. But, Leonora, why deprive her 

of fo great a pleafure ? Look you here, my 
fnend ; co111plete this hem : but you muft 
few it carefully. 

Sophy. If not, n1y fifter will :un<lo it; I 
am f ure of that. 

Clara, 
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Clara. What you mu:fl: fpeak too then, 
Mrs, Whipperfnapper; juft as if you knew 
,r hat is going forward. 

Louija. How, Clara? I afTure you, Sophy 
has affifted us f urprifingl y. It was ihe that 
held the :fl:uff while we were cutting •it, 
handed us the pincuihion, and picked us 
up our thimbles when they fell. Here, my 
little dear, take the fci:ffar.s : Leonora wants 
then1. 

Clara. Look, dear Louifa, have I done 
this right ? 
- Leonora, ( laying hold of the work.) Oh fie ! 
thefe il:itches are a mile too long, and all 
awry. 

Louifa. True, they would not hold. But 
ftay; I'll give you fomething elfe.-Here, 
pafs this bobbin through the jacket collar. 

Clara. Ay, ay; I fhall fucceed better in 
this. 

Leonora, (looking over her.) See! fee! 
how ilie fets about !-

Lou-zfa. Ay, that's all my fault, who did 
not tell her how it :!hould be done.-See 
here, n1v dear Clara,-in this manner. , -

Clara. I was never taught to do fo much 
as 
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;tS you ; and that is the reaf on that I ant 
fo awkward . . 

L eonora, ("'J.,1itb afneer.) Oh, I eafily be­
lieve you. 

L cuija. Do not vex her, fifter : ihe has 
done her beft. I-Iold, let me look a little. 
I-Iow ! you have paired the bobbin through 
alread y. Look ye, Leonora. 

L eonora, (pu lling the bobbin.) \-Vhat a pity, 
it \vill not fiir. A mig hty clever needle­
,voman, truly ! fue does nothing but make 
work for us. 

Clara, (Jo rrowfu lly. ) Alas l I know no 
bet ter. . 

Lo11 {j'Lz . D o not affiicl yourfelf, 1ny dear: 
yo u have t he befi of wills; and we have 
nothing more to boafi. It ihall be quickly 
put to rights. I will do it for you. There; 
the n1atter is fet t led. Ha v~ you finiihed,. 
L eonora ? 

l,ro11or1. Only one n1ore fiitch :-and 
then, to cut the thread off.-T'herc : now . 
I ,rill n1ake up the parcel. ( She is pre­
pi1ri11g lo do fa, '..c:hen Mrs. J~inceut enters . ) 

Sopl:"· H ere is n1an1a. 
A1n. f~:,1rrNt . Well, rny <lelrs; ho\Y do. 

Voi . IV. F you 
~ 
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you go on? Perhaps you wifh for my af­
fiftance. 

Lrmija. No, 111ama; we have finiilied. 
Mrs. Vincent. I-lave you? Let me fee a 

little.--Vcry \Yell, indeed !--What, my 
Sophy ! I a1n afraid, you thought the time 
tedious. 

Soph)'. Oh, not I, ma111a: 'I ahvay1, had 
forne 1 i ttle thing to do ; afk my fifters .­

Lou~;~1. ·yes, indeed: ,re ihould not have 
Lnded fo quickly, but for her affiftance. 
She has never quitted us. 

lvlrs. Vi1uent. That was well done. Oh ! 
here is our little neighbour too, Mifs 
Clara. She mu.ft have helped you a good 
deal. 

Leouora, (with a Jneer.) She tried; but­
Louifa. Indeed, we had almoft finifhed 

when £he came. 
Soph)'. She 111adc a fiitch or two, but ihe 

hardly knows more than I: if you had but 
fecn,' 1nama1 how crooked--

Louija. Hold your tongue, Sophy ! 
]vlrs. Vincen_t. Come; fince you have 

been fo very diljgent, I have joyful news 
to tell you. 

Sophy. 
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Sophy. What, mama ? 
Mrs. Vincent. The two poor children and 

their mother are below. I \Yill fend you 
up the little ones, that you may drefs 
them, and enjoy the afioni{hn1ent of their 
n10Lhcr, \,·hen i}e obferves them fo 111uch 
~dtc rcd. 

Loltifz. Dear n1,1111a, how you increafe 
o ur pleafure.s ! 

Sopb)'· Shall I go and fetch them up? -
lvfrs. /7i71cent. Yes; foFow 1ne; and you 

-fhall con1e back with th.:1n . In the rr1can 
ti1ne, I ,,·ill have a little converfation with 
t he n1othcr, and contrive how fl1e may find 
ou t fon1c emp1oyrncnt for the time to comf:', 
nn 1 earn a littL money. ( Sle goes out with 
SojJhv .) 

Louija. Stay you here "·ith us, Clara: 
we f11al1 \\·ant your help ; ;ind yo u n1ufi 
have fon1c bufincfr at our toilet. 

Cl 1r,1, ( embraril!g Lo11~/~1.) Oh! n1y friend,. 
you hav a good heart ! I fee that pbinly. 

Leonora. I have had a fling or t"\YO at 
you , Clara. Louifa 1nakcs rne blui11, and 
therefore I entreat your pardon . 

C!1trt1, ((·m/7r,ui11g leo,w;·a likcn·ffc.) Ye~., 
"ith all 11 ,,,. hc.1rt. 

Lo!!f1. 
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Louija. I hear the children coming up. 

( Sophy enters, bringing in the little girls, 

Madge and Joan.) 

. Soph)', (whijpering Louifa.) How furprifed 

they will be. I have not told them any-

. thing about it. 
Louifa. You did well : their pleaf ure will 

_be the greater, and ours 1ikewife. 

Leonora. I £hall take Madge. · 

Lou if a. I Joan. 
Clara. And Sophy and myfeif will hold 

the pincuilii:ons. (They begin to undrejs 

them.) 
M.adge, (crying.) We are cold enough at­

ready.. Will you take away the little clothes 

that ,re have left? 

Louija. Do not be afraid, poor . thing ! 

come hith.er. You ihall fee. A little this 

way towards the fire.-You are aln1oft dead 

with cold. 
Joan. W~have not warmed ourfelves to-

tlay. 
Madge. Thefc fine new clothes, are they 

for ns? 
Joan. Oh blefa me! ,vhat will mother 

fay ? Sh~ will take us for your fifters ; we 

':fuall be fo fine ! 
Louija. 
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Louija. And you :fhall be our fifters for 
the ti1ne to con1e: fo never call us any 
othcrwife. 

A1adge1 Oh,. good young lady,. we are your­
ferv;in ts. 

L1Juija. Let me ha:ve your arm - The 
other.-But how ihort it is ! it ohly reaches: 
to her knees. Well, hair-brains ! ( to Leo-­
uora.) this is like you ! Do not you fee 
that yott have handed me the little jacket? 

Leonora. So I have indeed: for n1y part, 
I was puz2Jed likewifc. l\1adge's feet were 
covered, and I could not fee her head. vVe 
need but change. There is Joan's. 

Louija. Let us be as quick as poffible ;· 
and in the rnean ti1ne, Sophy, do you ·run. 
and bid mama ·co1ne up. 

Sop!.]]'• I a1n gone. ( She goes ont.) 
-L aui}1. Ay, now all is right. Turn 

round .-Once 1nore. Very ,,·ell : and nov,·, 
take one another by the hand, and ·walk 
ac rofs the roon1 before us. (The childre,1,· 
do /1, ll iJJ Ju r·vey I hemjt Z. ·es 7-1 .. •ith plecifuse.) 

Cl(zr r. How extremely well they fit! they 
a r--- quite pretty! and there is only one­
thing " ·anted. (To Madge.) Here is my 
hand kerc hief.-Blow hard. ( 'I'o Joan. ) N o,v 

F 3 you. 
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you.-What elfe ?-If you had ti1ne to drefs 
their hair. 

Louifa. No, no, 1ny dear Clara; it is 
1nuch better hanging loofely. Leonora, 
\\'hat fay you ? 

L eonora . A comb, however, to untangle 
it, would not be much amifs. I _w ill do 
that, Louifa. 

Sophy, ( rztns in jumping;.) I-I ere is man1a. 
( Mrs. Vincent enters with the mother of the 
children.) 

r:rhe Mot her. Oh, heavens ! what do I 
fee? Are thefe n1y children ? 0 my ge­
nerous lady ! (/alli1:g down at Mrs. Viucent' s 
fee_!.) 

Mrs. Vincent, (lifting her up.) My good 
friend, it is not to me that you are in­
debted for this happinefs. My children 
wifhed to make a trial of their fkill in 
needle-work, and I permitted the1n to do 
fo. ( Ex•;zmini11g tbe children> s jackets.) Not 
fo bad, for a firft attempt ; you might al­
·n1oft fet up for yourfel ves . 

crhe }11.other, ( to Louifa and her jijler.) 

My charming bdies, let me thank you . 
God will recompenfe your kindnefs, for I 
cannot. ( Perceiving Clara at a dijlance.} 

Pardon 
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Pardon 111e, _ n1y little lady; I did not _fee 
you ; othenvife I {hould ha vc paid you alfo 
n1y acknowledgn1ents. _ 

C!ar,i, (Jighing.) ~ o, no. . I had no ,hand 
in this day's bufinefs. 

Mrs. Viuceut. Do not afflict yourfelf upon 
that account, my dear. By fighing, you 
will get nothing; but by ftedfafily refolv­
ing, every thing. Ho\vever, tell me; do 

not you think it ufeful and deljghtful for a 
young lady, like you, to accuftorn herfdf 
betimes to work of fo111e fort or other ? 

Clara. Think fo ? Certain I y. 
Mrs. Vincent. Of what real pleafu~e, even 

at prefent, are you deprived, by having hi­
therto neglected an employ111ent fo ad~pted 

to your fex and age ! 
'Ihe Mother. Dear little lady, learn be­

tirnes, if you . \Yould be confidcred provi­
dent or prudent, to love v:ork; or it ·will 
foon be too late. I :fhoul<l be very happy 

now, had any one but given 111c fuch <t 

le!fon in 1ny childhood. I could now have 
got 1ny bread, and been of ufe to thofe de­

pend ent on n1e for fupport, inftcad of be­
ing burthenfon1c to worthy people. 

F 4 Mrj. 
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Mrs. Vincent. Indeed, :my good friend, 
it \.Yould have been much happier for you, 
I 11111ft own, although I {hould have loft 
the pleafurc of affifting you. But you are 
yet full young enough to make up for loft 
time, by appljcation . to forne honeft la­
bour. Children, you n1uft kno\V, l ha Ye 

procured her fome employment at a wea­
ver's in the neighbourhood ; and when {he 
happens to have nothing to dot hr.re, ihe is 
to come and work here in the garden. 

Sophy. -I am very glad of that; for I will 
go too, and help her, if I am able. 

Mrs. Vincent. As to Madge and Joan, I 
mean that my houfe ihall be their fchool ; 
and you have bo~h, (to Louifa and Leonora,) 
deferved to be their miftreffes in work and 
reading. 

Clara. And may I be their affiftant, 
madam? 

Mrs. Vincent. VJith all my heart, if your 
mama confents ; in which cafe, you and 
Sophy ihall endeavour to outdo each other. 
(Cf'o the poor 'Woman.) l\tly good friend, are 
you contented that matters {ho11ld be as I 
have fettled? 
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:f'he A1other. Contented? My benevolent 

and generous lady, I f11all ·owe you all my 

happinefs, and that, too, of my deftitute. 

and friendlefs children: Dear good angels, 

give God thanks, for having bleffed you 

,vith fo careful a ma1na, who trains you 

up thus beti1nes· to diligence. You fee, 

it is the fource of comfort to yourfelves 

and to us too. 

THE SEL.F-COR.RECTED LIAR. 

LITT LE Griffith was now fix·years old~ 

and had never yet told a falii ty. He 

r~e\·e.· had co1n1ni tted any fault, and· there­

fore had no need to hide the truth. \Vhen 

any ac ident befel hi1n., as to break a pane 

o,.. blafs, or fpot hi s cloatl1s, he went in1-

1nediately and told his father, , ·ho \Yould 

be al w~ y' fo ffood as to forgi \·e hi 111, \\ ith 

a caution that in future he iliould be more 

careful. 

Griffith had a coufin, but a very naughty 

boy, ,\ hofo nan1e \'r~s obert. Robert 

F 5 
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came· ·one day to fee him; and Gri.ffith, by 
way of ibewing his attention to his vifitor, 
made propofals for a game at drafts. His 
cowfin eagerly accepted the propofal, on 
condition that they :fhould play for fome­
thing. Griffith for a little ti1ne refufe~, but 
in the end was wrought upon by Robert, 
and in hardly more than thirty minutes, all 
the money vv·hich he had been laying up 
many weeks fr01n his allowance ,vas con1-
pletely gone. Affecled with his lofs, poor 
Griffith got into a corner, and bcg1n to 
cry, while Robert fell a laughing, and went 
home in triumph with his f poil. 

It was not long before poor Griffith's 
father, who had been from home, returned. 
1-Ie loved the child, and therefore fent to 
fee him in the parlour. But what ails you ? 
faid he. And what has happened ? Sure 
you have been crying? 

Gr/ffith. Yes, papa, qecaufe m y coufin 
has been here, and made n1e play with him 
at drafts. 

crhe Fat her. And what of that ? I fee no 
harm done yet; for drafts are a di verfion 
that I have given you leave to t~ke. But 
JiO_ilibl y you played for money ? 

Griffith,. 
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Griffith. 0 ! no, no, papa. "' 
crbe Father. Then ·why do you cry? 

· Gnf!ith. Becaufe I wiilied to ihew my 

coufin how n1uch money 1 had f~ved to 

buy n1yfrlf a book. Now I had hid it till 
b ehind the great ftone poft with~mt, and 

when I put 111y ha11d into the hole, it was 
gone. So1nc perfon, palling by the gate,. 

has fiolen it. 

Griffith's father, fame how or another, 

fancied this recital to be falfe: but did not 

n1ention his fuf pie ions then. He went that 

n10ment to his brother's, and as foon as he 

faw little Robert, he forced a fmile, and 

began in this n1anner : 

Well, my child, you have been lucky, 

have not you, to-day? 

Oh ! yes, faid Rober~, very lucky, fir! 

And what did you win ? 
A fuilling, faid the nephew. 

vVh~t, fo n1uch? And did he p2y you, 
Robert? 

Doubtlefs, uncle. I have it in n1y 

pocket. 
Not\rithftanding GrdEth had dcferved a 

grievous puni i11111cnt, his father thought it 

not an1ifs to pirdon thi ~1 as being his firft 

F G f alfe hood ; 
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falfehood; and therefore only told him, 
with a fcornful tone of voice, that fince he 
knew that he had a liar in his houfe, he 
would tell all the fervants never to be­
lieve him, whatfoever he fhould fay. 

Some few days after, Griffith v;ent in 
turn to vifit Robert, and pulled out a hand­
fame pencil-cafe ,vhich his fi.il:er had be­
fiovved on him at Chriftrnas. Robert wifhed 
_to have it, and in e_xchange would have 
been glad to give him every one of his 
playthings, his ball, his top, and rackets -; 
but as Griflith~ he obferved, wol1ld not p~rt 
with it, he began to play the bully, put his 
anns aki1nbo, ~nd advancing towards him, 
fajd, cc The pcncil-cafe is mine: I loft it 
at your houfr, or elfe you fiole it." C;rif­
fith, to no purpofe, earnefl:ly proteftcd that 
it wa·s his fifl:er's prefent. Robert quicki y 
let him fee that he meant to force it from 
hi1n; and as Griffith grafped it v,)th both 
hands, he clofed upon him, threw hin1 
down, got over him, and with his double 
fiCT: fo pomelled Griffith in the face that he 
was forced to yield the cafe. 

Poor Griff~th, being treated in this n1an­
ner, poH:ed home, his nofe all over blood, 

6 and 
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and half his hair pulled off.-" PapaJ papa, 
( faid h eJ as foon as he was co~e within 
his father 's hearing) r look ho,v I have been 
ufed l The naughty Robert has this mo­
m ent robbed rne of my penc il-cafe, -and 
handled n1e as you fee." 

But far from pitying himJ his father an­
fwered, " Go, you liar; you have loft your 
p enc il - cafc at drafts, and to deceive n1e; 
fi11cared your nofe ,vi th mulberry-j t.1 ice, 
and put your hair into diforder." G riffi th 
fole n1nly p rotefied) to no pu rp ofe, that he 
ii)oke only t he truth. cc I cannot credit 
( faid the fa.thcr) ohe who ho.s already proved 
b irnfrl f a l iar." 

G r i fli th, qui te con foun ded, went ~rway 
111to his cha1nbcr, and b ewailed Ir!Oit bi t­
tcrl y the confeq uences of his fi rfi untruth . 
.1. ex t day he begged p erm dhon to app ear 
befo re h is fa therJ and implored fo:g:i vencfs. 
" I ackno,rleuge (faid he) how -ricked I 
ha vc b en in feek ing to decci ...- e Jou vrith 
:.t falfrh od on ce : but, d ar p~pa, kt 111c 

entrc-at you to give up your reic.luti ons cf 
believing 111c no longer when ev"n f peak 
the truth ! 

I--f is 
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His father told me the other day tha·t 
fro1n that mo1nent Griffith had not let the 
leafl: untruth efcape him, and that there­
fore he had recompenced his fan's veracity 
by trufl:ing him in1plicitly. He never 
looked for protdl:ations from him : it was 

- f ufli.cicnt Griffith barely told hin1 any thing, 
that he {hould take it for as great a cer­
ta1nty as if himfelf had feen it. 

What a fatisfacl:ion this, to be expe­
rienced by a tender father, and a fon fo 
, yor.thy of him ! 

RECEIPT TO BE ALWAYS PLEASED. 

I Should _be very glad to play, ma1na, all 
. day, f.ud Laura. 

Mrs . De/win. What, all day? 
Laura. Oh! yes, 1nama. 
]'vfrs . D ehvin. I fhall be very glad to 

give you any pleafure in 1ny power, my 
little L aura; but I fear, you will very foon 
be t ired~ 

Laura~ 
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Laura. Of playing! Never. You {hall 
fee that, mama. 

And faying fo, the little Laura .ran -to 
fetch her playthings. She had got them 
all together,_ but was quite alone : for both 
her fifiers were that day to be employed 
with different nm.Hers, till the afternoon. 

At firfi, {he played as ihe thoughf pro­
per, and ,r:is very happy for an kour or 
thereabouts ; but, by degrees, the pleafure 
which i11e ehjoyed began to lofe a little of 
its po,rcr to plea.fe he,r. 

She had no,,- handled her playthings 
twenty tir11es, or oftener, and could tell no 
longer , ·hat, to do. I-Ier favourite doll 
,,,-as gro-\n1 quite tronbleforne and tedious 
to her. 

She dcfi.red her dear n1a111a to :fhew her 
fon1e ne,v n1ethod · of di veriion, and ~o play 
,rirh her; but unfortunately her ma111a had 
'cry prcffing bufinefs, and could not at­

t end to her, ho,revcr {he might wi{h to . 
do fo. 

Laura, after this, fat moping in a cor­
ner, till her 1ii1:crs had quite finiilied \"rith 
their maftcrs, and were no\.v about to take 
a little recreation. She ran to them in a ,. 

1nclancholy 
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melancholy mood, vvhich was as n1uch as 
n1entioning how long their time of fiudy 
had feemed to her, and with what impa­
tience fhe had wi{hed to fae them. 

They propofed immediately fuch gan1cs 
as they fuppofed moft entertaining, for they 
loved her greatly: but, alas! all their foli­
citude was ufelefs. Laura could not but 
coin plain that every game which they rnen­
ticned had already tired her; nay, in her 
impatience, {he even ventured to accu[e 
them of confpiring \vith each other to afford 
her fuch diverfion omy as they knew would 
not amufe her. Upon which Mifs Amelia, 
h~r eldefi :fificr, an extren1el y fenfible young 
lady of ten years old, took La1..1ra by the 
hand, and with a fmilc began as follov;s : 

Look at us, dear Laura, and I ·will tell 

you vvhich perfon in the roo1n occafions 

your diifatisfacrion . 
. Laura. And who is it, fifier? For my 

part, I don't know. 
Amelia. The reafon is, you do not look 

at yourfelf. Yes, Laura, you yourfelf oc­
cafion your diif atisfaclion ; for you fee thefe 
gan1es amufe us !till, though we ha vc played· 
them over, you may eafily imagine, before 

vou 
J 
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you were born: but then ·we have beer1 both 

at ,vork, and therefore are they in a man­

ner new to us. If you, by previou_s ftudy 
and attention, had obtained an appetite for 

pleafure., you would certainly have been 

plea fed as eafil y as we arc. 

Little Laura, who, however young {he 

, 'as, by no means \vanted underflanding, 

·was fo ftruck with the.fe remarks, as to dif~ 

c ern that every one who would be happy 
fhould take care to n1ix improving exercife 

,Yith plea.Gng recreation. And indeed; I 
know not whether, after f uch experience 
gained, the menace of a whole day's plca­

f ure would not have more terrified her tha11 

that of a whole day's labour. 

T H E TU L I PS. 

L U CETTA had feen for t'.\'O fun11ner-& 

fuccci1i\·elr a bed of tuEps in her fa­
ther's g~rd n , ,, hich ·were fire:iked with the 

1110ft beautiful colours. 

Like the Ruttcrii1g butterfly, fhe often 

roYcd 
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roved from flower to flower, being Hruck 
n1erely \\ ith their beauty, but never reflect­
ing to what they owed their origin. 

Laft Autumn, ihe faw her father amufe 
hi1nfclf with digging up the bed and plant­
ing tulip roots. Ah! papa, cried ihe in a 

whimpering tone, what are you doing ? 
Will you fpoil all our fine tulip-bed fo, 
and infiead of thofe fine flo,vers that grew 
there, put rrafty onions in it for the kitchen? 

I-Ier father anfwered her, that he knew 
what he was about, and he was going to 
tell her that from thofe onions would come 
forth new tulips the follo\-ving year ;, but 
Lucetta interrupted him by her complaint~, 
a.fild would liften to nothing. 

When her father faw that he could not 
make her underftand reafon, he left her to 
pacify herfelf, and continued his work ,rhile 
ihe retired fobbing. 

During the Winter, as often as the con-
1 verfation turned upon flowers, Lucetta 

fighed, and thought within hcrfelf how 
great a pity it was that her father had de:.. 
ftroyed the fineft ornament of the garden. 
v~inter fini{hed its courfe, and Spring carne 

next 
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next .to fwceo the fnow and ice · off the· .... 

ground. 
Lucetta had not entered the garden yet$ 

Indeed it would have been difficult to pre­
vail on her to go in, as it was deprived of 
her favourite flower. One day, however, , 
i11c entered without thinking. But \vhat 
were her tranf ports of furprife and joy, _ 
when {he faw the tulip-bed ftill more beau­
tiful than the preceding year ! She flood 
ftill at firft, motionlefs and filent with ad- · 
miration : at length ihe threw herfelf into 
her father's arms, crying, Ah ! dear papa,. 
I thank you for plucking up thofe nafty 
onions, and for putting in their place thofe 
f,reet flowers that I am fo fond of. 

You owe me no thanks, anfwcred her fa- · 
ther ; for thefe fweet flo\vers that you are 
fo fond of f prung fron1 nothing elfe but 
n1y nafty onions. 

The obftinate Lucetta would not believe 
a word of it; upon ,rhich her father pulled 
up carefully one of the flneft tulips, toge--· 
thcr " ·ith the bulbous root ( refcrnbling an 
onion ) fron1 which the ftalk grew, and 
prcfcntcd it to her. 

Lucctta quite confou·nded, aJkcd p:udon 
for 
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for 1iaving been fo unreafonable. I par­
don you, rny dear child, ,vi th all my heart, 
-replied her father, prqvided you acknov:.1-
ledge how eafy it is for children to decci·ve 
then1felves, when they attempt to judge, 
from their ignorance, of the ar::tions of peo­
ple who have had experience. 

Oh ! yes, papa, anfwered Lucetta, I am 
convinced of that, and therefore for the 
future ihaJl diftruft my own eyes ; and 
whenever I iliall be tempted to fuppofe that 
I know more of the matter than other peo­
ple, I will think of the Tulips and the 
Onions. 
· I an1 very glad, my dear little friends, 
that I had it in my power to tell you this. 
ftory; for you will prefently fee '."vhat hap­
pened to another child who had never 
heard it. 

THE STRAWBERRIES AND CURRANTS. 

A LL AN had frequently heard his fa­
ther fay, that children were without 

_ the leaft degree of knowledge of what was 

proper 



AND -CURRANTS. 117 

_proper for them ; and that all the wifdon1 

·which they could poffibly prove themfel ve.s 

to poffcfs, lay in following the advice of 

people older than the1nfel ves. And yet he 

never had finccre ly wiihed to underftand 

this doctrine, or perhaps, to [_peak as 

favourably as the matter will allow, had 

forgot it. 

His indulgent father had allotted i.him, 

and Prof pero, his brother, a convenien_t 

piece of ground, that .each might have a 

little garden, and dif play his induftry ~nd 

kno-..vlcdge in the cultivation of it. And 

not only this, but they had leave to fow 

whatever feed they thought proper, or to 

take any tree, or root, already growing in 

their father's garden, and t ranf p lant it. 

Prof pcror en1embering the inftrudion of 

his father , went to have a littl e converfa­

tion on this fubjecl: ,Yith Ralph the gar­

dener, and began thus : Pray tell 1ne ,vhat 

I ought to fow at prefent in my ga.rd n, 

and how to fct about n1y ,rork. 

The gardener 2:avc hirn fcvcral roots and 

feed adapted to the feafon. Profpero that 

n.on1en ... ran and put then1 ~n the ground, 

and 
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and Ralph was fo kind as to ailift him in the 
:vork, and to giv_e hi1n (01ne inftrucrion. · 

But Allan, feeing Profpero's docility, 
{hrugged up his ihoulders. Ralph) not ob­
ferving this contemptuous action) afked if 
he ihould give hi1n forne ailiflancc and in­
firuc1:ion likewife ? 

Yes, replied Allan; I have great occa­
,fron, to be fure) for your_ affiflance and in­
ftructi~n, parti.cularly the laft ! 

On this, he went into his father's gar­
den ; . and [electing for his own, a quantity 
of flowers, tranf planted the1n immediate I y. 
'The gardener let him d<? as he thought fit. 

Next rnorning, when Allan vifited his 
garden) J.11 the flov;ers ,vhich he had fo 
lately planted hung their heads like n1ourn­
ers at a funeral, and, as he fa\v, ·were dy­
ing. I~e tranf planted others from his fa­
ther's garden, v,:hich the morning after he 
obferved, Yvith n1uch vexation, ,vcre ·ex­
actly in the fan1e condition. 

He vvas very foon difgufted ·with this 
fort of \Vork. It was paying Ycry dear, we 
n1uf1: acknowledge, for the pleafure of pof­
feffing a few flowers. Of courfc he gave 

lt 

s 
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·it up, and it was not long before his piece 
of ground "\-Vas overrun vvith weeds and 
thifiles. 
• I 

To,var<ls the middle of the Spring, as 
he was looking at his brother's garden, . he 
faw fo1nething red fufpendcd very near the 
ground, which, on exa1nination, he dif­
ccrned to be itra\'vberries, and found to 
have an exquifite degree of flavour. 

\.h, faid he, if I had planted ' .fl:rawber­
ries in my garden ! 

Son1e tin1e ~fter, likewife, he fa.w certain 
little berries of a 1nilk white colour, that 
hung do,Yn in clufiers from the branches of 
a buih; upon examination, they ·were cur­
rants, ,vhich to look at only ,vas a ban­
quet. 

Ah, faid he again, if I had planted ~ur­
tants in n1y garden ! '. 

Eat as n1any as you like, faid Prof pero, 
as if they ·were your o·vn. 

It depended on yourfelf, and no one elfe, 
remarked the gardener, to have Bad as good; 
fo ncv r for the futur treat with fcorn the 
affiCT:ance and infiruttion \Yhich any one may 
oft r you , ,vho is poffdfcd of greater kno\\·­
ledgc and e~ perien.ce than yourfcl f. 

OBLI-
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OBLIGINGNESS AND COMPLAISANCE. 

£ MI LIA, Victoria, Juliet, and Sophia, 
had a governefs who loved them with 

the fondnefs of a mother. This governefa 
was called M·aden1oifelle Beaufoy. 

I-fer greatefl: wifu wJs, that her pupils 
{hould be virtuous in order to be happy ; 
that a friendi11ip for each other :fhould in­
creafe the pleaiurcs of their childhood; 
and that they fhould tafle thofe pleafures 
without diminution or anxiety. 

A kind indulgence, and exact degree of 
juftice towards them, were the conftant 
motives of her conduct, whether ihe h,1.d 
any thing to pardon, to rev,·ard, or puni{h 

in them. 
She enjoyed, with infinite delight, the 

pleafing fruits of her inf1ruc1ion .and ex­
ample. 

The four little girls began to be the hap­
picft children upon earth. They told each 
other of their faults, forgave each other, 
ihared tog-ether of each other's joys., and 
could not live without each other. 

Alas l 
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Alas ! by what fatality do children poi-

fon the fource of their own enjoyments, af -

the very moment when they begin to tafte 

its channs ; and how great is th__eir happi­

nefs when they are placed under the eye of 

a perfon endowed with equal prudence and 

tendernefs .. 

It happened, that Mademoifelle Beaufoy 

was forced to leave her pupils for a ti1ne, 

as certain family concerns obliged her to 

vifit France. She left them with reluc.1-

ance, made ~ facrifice of fo1ne ad vantages 

to the defire of quickly fettling her affairs, 

and hardly had a month expired when fhe 

returned in fafety to her little flock. 

They all received her with the greateft 

figns of joy: but, alas ! what an unhappy 

alteration did f11e very foon pen:eive in 

thefe poor little children ! 
If, a frequently it happ~n_ed, any one 

an1ong them afked the flighteft favour of 

another, the latter ill-naturedly refufcd it, 

and hence followed difcontent and quar­

rels :-the uncommon g<tiety that hitherto 

had been remarkable in all their little 

fports, and made their work itfelf delight­

ful, was now changed to pccvifhnefs and 

V oL. IV. G rnelan-
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.melancholy; and -- inftead ·9f thofe expref­
fions dicra.ted hy -peace and ·friendfhip, 
which were before heard .in all thei-r con- , 

~verfations, nothing ·now prevailed among 
them but inceffant bickerings. Did either 
wiih to take :an hour's diverfion in ·the gar-

·den ? her fifters were f ure to affign forne 
.reafon :for Tem-aining in their chamber. 
And, in fhort, it was ·enough·.that any thing 
ihould · meet the wifu of one among theH1 
. .to difpleafe the -others. 

It particularly chanced one day, that not 
-contented to deny each other every fort ·of 
:friendthip and obligingnefs, they mutually 
diftreffed each other with ·reproaches. Ma­
demoifelle Beaufoy, who fat as a wit efs of 
:this foene, was Jo a·ffected by it as even t0 
'fhed tears. 

She cotfla not -[peak a word; and pen­
fivel y withdrew into her chamber, that fhe 
,might the better think upon the means of 
rendering back ·to thefe unhappy little 
OMS the pkafures of thei-r ·former friend­
fhip and rec~procal attachment, which they 
.had loft. 

She was fiill employed in this ·afflicting 
¢.a~, when all the four young ladies 'entei·ed 

her 

., 
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her apartment, with a peeviili and uneafy 
look, complaining that they could be no 
longer happy in each other's company. 
T here was not one of them but charged the 
reH: with caufing it ; and all together ear.;.. 
nefil y defired their governefs to reftore 
t hem, if poffible, to their loft happinefs .. 

T he governefs received them in a vc:(y 

fe rious manner, fay ing,. l obferve. my chih­
d ren, you obfl rucJ: each other in you.I' pk~ 
fures.. ; thereforey t hat thig, d rcumftan~ 
m ay neYer come to pafs. again, let ead} 
t· ke up her corner in this. ver._y rooroh if 
:fhc thinks proper, and diYert herfel.£ in any 
way that :fhe likes~ but lo ag not t.o- inte.ci, 
fe rc with either of her fifiers. YoUc may 
have recourfe to this, new n1od.e of recrea.... 
tion inftantl ,. as you ha re leave to. play tili 
night; but each (rem 1nbci:) in her corne 
a I f.1.id J uft rr,Y\L 

The little girls \\ re clu.nned with this 
propofal took their p aces, tUld began- t -

pla). 
ophi~ 1 tcred into con ·erfc-ition \\ ith 

er doll, or rather told her mJ.ny little fto.,, 
T'ie ; buc her doU could n t reply, an had 
110 ftorie~ in her turn to tell. It was in rain 

to 
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to look .for any -entertainment from her fif­
.ters ; they we.re playingJ each afunder, in 
their corners. 

Juliet took her b~ttledore and i11uttle­
cock, yet none applauded her dexterity ; 
b.efides, fue would gladly hav,e flruck it 
acrofs the roorn, but in that cafe there was 
nobody to fend it back. It was in vain 
to hope f uch fervice from her fifters ; they 
were playing, each afunder, in their cor­

ners. 
Emilia could have wifued to pafs the 

rj1ne that . now hung heavy on her at a 
game of which fhe was very fond, hunt the 
}lipper: . but, alas ! who was there to pafs 
the flipper from hand to hand ? It was in 
vain to afk. her fifters; they were playi--ng,. 
each afunder, in their corners. 
. And Victoria, who was very ikilful as a 
little h~ufewife, thought how fue might 
give her _friends an entertainment, and of 
courfe fend out for many things t~ market. 
But who was to receive her orders? It was 
in vain to pitch upon her fifters ; they were 
playing, each afunder, in their co.rners. 

It was juft the fame with every_ other 
play. All of them f uppofed that it would 

be 

J 
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be comprornifing matters to approach each 

other., and therefore they difdainfully con-­

tinued in their folitude. At length the 
lay concluded. They returned again to 
Madcn1oifelle Beaufoy, and begged her to 

fhew them a bdter fort of amufement than 

that which ih c had already recomn1ended. 
I can Oj1ly th in k of one, 1ny children, 

nnfwcrcd i1 '- , wh ic h :, ou yourfelycs kn-ew 
v -ry \\ dl fo rn1<:rly; but ·which it frcn1s you 
have now f(?rgotten. Y ct, if you \\·iih to 

put i-t once more into prac1ice., I can eaiily 
rernind you of it. 

Ohl ,-ve wi{h to recalled it with all our . 

hearts, replied they; and ftood all atten­

tion to fei z.e ,vith a1~our the firfl: \\:ord 

th:1.t their goYernefs fuould u ttcr. 

It i ·, anfwered ihe) that reciprocal oblig­

ingnefs, that n1utual friendfhip, ,-vhich fif­
ters owe to e1ch other. 0, my dearcft 
little friends ! how n1iferable have you con­
trived to make yourfel ves and me too, fince 
you loft it ! 

She flopped fhprt 1,vhen ilie had uttered 
thefe few \rords, \Ynich yet ·were interrupted 

frequently by fighs, while tears of tender­
ncfa· ra-n down her cheek . 

G 3 Th~ 
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The little girls appeared aftoniihed and 

ftruck du1nb with farrow and confufion. in 
her prefence. She held out her ann~; d:~y 
ruilied at once affcclionately towards her,. 
and fincerely promifed that they would 
love each other for the future, and agree 
as they had done before fbe _left them. 

From that 1110IT'1.cnt they betrayed no 
figns of _pccvifhnefs to trouble th"'ir bar-
1nonious intercourfe. Infte,.d of bickcr­
..ings and difcontent a1nongft thc1n, nothing 
now was knov111 but n1utual condefccnfioris 
which delighted all who had the opportu­
nity of being with them. 

They preferve this amiabJe characrer at 
prefent in the world among their friends,, 
of \.i:hom they are acknowledged to be the 
delight and ornament. 

THE 



T H E. L l N N ET 's N E S-'T~ 

M-A MA, mama, cried out little Sam,­

one evening, r.unning out of breath 

into the parlour; fee, fee, what. f have here: 

in my hat. 
Mrs. Baxter. Ha.1: ha ! a Hnnet ! vVhere-­

did you get it ? 
Sam. I ·happened to :find a neft in the­

mo1rning, as f pa-ffed along the white-thorn: 

hedge, below the fiih-pond. And waiting4 

till the evening, I crept along the hedge" 
as foftl y as I could, and flap ! before the: 

bird could be a,vare of me, c~mght her by 
the \rings. 

A1rs. Baxte,. \Vas {he ·by- herfelf, then)" 

in the neft: ? 
S zm. No, no; the little ones ·were in it 

too. But they at fo little yet that they 
have not got their fe,.thcrs. Oh! they can't. 

efc pe 1n-. ! 
}di·s. Baxter. _, nd v"h;,\t do you intend to 

do with this linnet? 

Sam. Put it in a cage, ma1na. 

i11rs. Ba:·<:ter. And with the 1 oung ones? 

G 4, Sam . . ' 
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Sam. Oh! I'll take the young ones too, 
a11d rear tht'.m. I will run now and fetch 
them. 

Mrs. Baxter. I am forry, Sam; but you 
will not have time to get them. 

Sam. Oh ! it is not far off. Don~t you­

know the Windfor pear-tree? Well, it i~ 
clofe by that. I have taken care to mark 
the place. 

Afrs. Ba>:ttr. But that is not the 1natter # 

v\That I mean is, that ou-r neighbour, J uf­
t ice Sharp, has fent to -take you up. '"fhe 

conftables are very likely comeJ and_ at the 
door. 

Sam. The confhibles t to take me up ? 
lv1rs . Baxter. Yes, yes; to take you up ! 

Thejufl:ice has yourfatherincufl:oc,iy already; 

.a nd the conftables who took him, told us that 
they would foon c01ne back for you, witla. 
Kitty, Bell, and Sally, and then carry you 

all four to prif on. 
Sam. Oh! dear me ! And vvhat does he 

defign to do with us ? 
· Mrs. Baxter. You will be !hut up in a 

little room, · and not have permiffion to 
come out a moment. 

Sam. Oh! the wicked juftice ! 
M rs. 
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Mrs Ba)!:;fer. However, he will not do 

you any harm. They will give you, every 

day, good things to eat and drink. You 

\-vill have nothing to co1nplai n of but your 

lofs of frcedo1n, and the plcafure of feeing 

n1c. (Sam begins to cry.) Well, what j-s the 

1natter with you ? Is confinen1ent fuch a 
greJ.t 111isfortunc, if they give you eve::y­

thing that you want? (Sam cannot /peak for 

fobbillg.) The jufiice treats your father, fifiers, 

and yourfelf; as you would treat the linnet 

and its young. You cannot call hirn .. wick­

ed, therefore, as you do, -without confeffing 

that you arc fo yourfrlf. 

S,un, (/abbii!g.) Oho ! I \Yill let the lin­

net fi r, 111ama, this inftant. ( He opens his 

h,z/, ,wd the bird flies out at the windoi~:.) 

Afn. B z.·\:trr, (t,zking him iuto her arms.) 

Be of con1fort, rny dear Sam ! for I only 

n1eant to gi vc you fon1e inf1:ruc1:ion by this. 

littl ftory of the jufhcc: neither ',rill };our 

father, or your fiHers, or yourfelf, be fen t -

to prifon. All I wi{hed ·was to convince 

you how wicked it would be to {hut up the 

poor little bird. As n1uch as you appeared 

affLcced, when I to 1 d you th1t they ,vould 

G 5 take 
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take you up1 fo much the _little bird was 
certainly when you deprived her of her Ii-

\ 
berty. Conceive how 1nuch the cock would 
have ·lamented to be parted from the hen, 
the young ones fron1 their mother, -and the 
mother from her young oties. This I am 
fure you did not think -0f, otherwife you 
never would have taken it. Tell 1ne, would 
you? 

Sam. Never, dear mama; I did not once 
• 

think of all this. 
}llrs. Bm.:ter. Well, think of it for the 

future, and forget not that birds, as well 
as every other creature, were c_reated to en­
joy their liberty., -and tp.at it would be cruel 
to fill- up with foxrow that iliort period of 
exiftence which ,God had granted them ; 
and, to remember this the better, you :fhould 
get by heart a little piece of poetry that 
your friend has written. · 

Sam. What! .the Children's Friend? Oh! 
);!)fay repeat it to me. 

T H .E 
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f HOLD it fafi, this linnet's neft,. 
With one, two, thi:ee,. f.our young enes, 

in-it :. 
Long did l ,-watch you, without reft,~ 

But pris'ners made you in a· nunute: 

Cry, Ii ttle rebels-, as· you pleafe~ 
And f:1ap you1: wings-;.. but vain yotf'll~ 

find it ! 
You cannot get away with eafe ; 

So ftay with me) and never .mi'nd.-it. 

But, don't I he:ir their mothef's· tri'es 
Deplore theit du r,ance · that has bound; 

\ 

them ?· 
Ye~ ; and the ir father rikewj fe flies, 

Sadly complaining, round. and rounct 
theru . 

.. ,A.nd {hall I ca1.1fc then1 fo n1uch0 pain 
Who us'c.1 to go. hft fpri ng, and' r.cat 

thCtTl 
Fron1 yon broad oak pour do,:'n their ftra·in, 

\ Vh i le the "\\'hole grove was mufi{: near 
then1 ? 

G 6 Alas!' 
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Alas ! if from 1ny mother I 
Shou Id thus with violence be parted, 

I know, w·ith farrow fhe would die, 
Or, if fhe liv'd, live broken-hearted. 

Should I then, c~uel fpoiler ! tear, 
Thofe innocents from her who bore them? 

No : I'll not doom you to defpair ! 
Take back your young, I here reftore 

them. 

Teach them, in fame o'er-arching glade, 
Round you, from morn till night to 

hover, 
Learning to harmonize the fhade, 

Throat anf\vering throat, and lov_er lover. 

So will I come and fit, next year, 
With the firfi dawn, till day's defce.nding, 

Under the oak, and feaft my e·ar 
While their foft notes are fweetly blend-

1ng. 

THE 
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THE SPIRIT OF CONTRADICTION. 

Mrs. Cranfi'eld, Helen, her daughter. 

Jlelen.N 0, n1ama: I had 1nuch rather· 
- finifh this purfe. 

Mrs. Craufield. B_ut then, Helen, Cc:tro­
line would certainly be a great deal better 
pleafed ,vith the work-bag. Do not you 
recollect, ihe feemed delighted when you 
fhowed her yours? and the bag you have 
above flairs is made exactly like it. 

Helen. Notwithftanding that, ma1_na, I 
know :fhe ·would like the purfe a great deal 
better. 

iVIrs. Crai7.field. Be it fo ; bt.1t will the 
purfe be finifl1ed ? There are ftill at leaft a 

dozen rows to do; whereas, the work-bag 
only wants a rib band to con1plete it. Sure 

you would not pay a vifit to your coufin, 
on her birth-day, and go there ·without fame • 
prefent for her? 

Helen. 0, n1an1a, you know, I {hould 

not like to do fo; but believe me, you ihall 

fee the purfe very f oon finifl1ed. 
l,1rs. Cranfield. Think before you come 

to 
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to- any refolution.. Youir father, I fuppofe · 
you know, fets out at four o'clock exactly, 
and if any @e among you has not finifhed'. 
what ihe had to do, fhe will not go with 
him,; 

Helen. He fets out at fiv-e ~'clock, rp-a.ma-, 
not four. 

Mrs_. Cranfield. Helen, will you never be 
rid of this fhocking trick ? Will you alway~. 
be determined to affert the abfol:ute rever,fe. 
of every thing that you hear ? 

Helen. Hut if I am fu re that papa fets, 
out at five, and not before? 

}llrs. Cranfield. \Vell, well,. Helen ; it 
will very foon be feen which is in the­
right. But I advife you, as, a friend, to be· 
prepared againft the hour that I ment ion, 

I-Jelen . 0, if that be aH, 1nama, you may 
be fure to find me ready, even at four : for 
look ye, it is, as one n1ay fay, quite fini-fhed .. 
I {hould gain a quarter of an hour befide, 
were I to run and ,vork below there, in the 
garden. ,. 

Mrs. Cra11field. vVhy fo, pray?' 
I-Jelen. Becaufe it is. fo 1nuch ligr. t::r 

there. 
Mrs. Cranfield. But fure, you will lofe a 

deal 
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deal of time in going thither and teturn-­
ing? 

I-Jelen. 0 ! do not fear but I fl1all reco­
ver it again. My work wi'll go- on ten 

times the better for it. 
M rs. Cranfield. As you pieafe, Helen ; 

but remember, I have forewarned you what 
may be the cafe. 

Helen. I \Vill take the confequence upon 
n1yfel( and run as faft as poiliblc. 

In f.act, the did run thither very faft; fo 
faft that ihe arrived quite out of b-reath o· 
She want--ed more tnan half a dozen 1ninutes 

to recover; and at la.ft, when {he -' as fet at • 
" 'ork , her hands " ·ere in a t!·em:..,~e) owing 

u 

to her flur ry; fo th~t fh~ frequeLt!f took 

up one ftitch fnr ~1othcr. L1 Lie end, 
v hen {he ·was qui~e recovcrec , .: :: 111t.l1: be 
OvYncd, {he p u-fhed her ,1.-ork c :1 -,icr; fafl. 
And yet, in fpite of ::i.11 he1 •. :gc~ ·e, 1t 

fec1ned to !trow beneath b,_i· ·t, c1 ·• .c /[n o .___, ') 

Cranfield, \.Yho \Yas reall v lti:..~.~ i· 1 c:_11-C to 
find her. 

J11rs. Cra1~-fir:/d. \'{rl1 

bufi efs for-w;- rd . i.: 1 

o' lock vet. 
" 

. ;.1 • -~ 
·.- ,: ;> 
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Mrs. Cranfield. Right, Helen; but it is­
four: the clock has juft il::ruck. 

Hden. Not ftruck, rnama. I have been 
liftening ; fo I a1n fure of that. 

Mrs. Cranfield. I do not know how it 
came about then that I heard it ; and your 
father 1nufl: have heard it likewife, for you 
will find that he is fetting out. 

Helen. 0 ! now, I am fure, you are jok­
ing : that · can never be. 

Mrs. Cranfield. However, Dick has put 
the horfes to, and here are your brother 
and your fifters coming. They are read y. 

Helen. 0, dear met You do not fay fo, 
~ 

n1ama ! 
cr'he Brother, ( coming foreward.) vVhere 

are you, Helen ? We are waiting now for 
none but you. 

I-Jelen. One 1noment, brother. 
..rhe Brother. Four o'clock has ftruck, · 

and you remember, papa at dinner told us 
that he iliould go precifely to a minute ; 
having an appointn1ent here, at half pafl: 
five. 

Mrs. Cranfield. Well now, Hden.l you 
reme1nber what I told you. \ 

He/en. But, mama--_ 
( l--le!en' s 



... -

CONTRADICTION• ' IJ7 

(Helen's three jijlers enter, crying outJ 

Helen ! come_, come, con1e ! 
Helen, ( vexed . .) Da not be in .a huny 

children. 
'l'he Brother. How, Helen, have you not 

done your purfe yet? See here the little 

Jandfcape that I fhall give my coufin. 

Firjf Sifter. And this pot of flowers, which 
·will be my prefent. 

Second Sijle1". And this ho-ufewifc of my 
making for her. 

'lhird Si.fter. And thefe garters tha:t I 

have knit her.-But here con1es papa. 
JWr. Cranfield, ( coming in.) Well,. -w-e are 

ft~tting out. You know, 1--ielen, I never 

1nake any one wait for me,_ therefore I ne­

ver fiay for others. If you are ready, com~ 

along ; but if not, re111ain -behind. 

1-Ieleu. My purfe is not done yet: I have 

but two fhort rows to finifh. 

Mr. Crmifi'eld. ( beckoning the other chil­

dren to fol/oi ·.) vVell, good bye, Helen: I 

will give your love to Caroline, and fay that 

you wifh he_r well and happy, on her birth .. 

day. (The)' go out.) 

I-Jelen, ( cr)'ing.) They are fetting out, and 

I muft flay at hon1e quite melancholy ~ ! 
that 
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that waited with fo much impatience· fo:rr 
this day! Caroline will have a prefent from. 
every 'one of diem, and J, the eldeft, .. 111, 

not of the party ! What will ihe think of 
) ~ . me. 

Mrs. Cranfield. In reality, the cafe is pi- ­
tiable, I 1nufl: OMJ:n ; and more particular I y 
fo, as it depended on. yourfelf alone:, to ihun : 
this mortifyingfituation. I forewarned you 
what would be the· cafe, in pr-oper time;-..: 
and if, infiead of being obfiinately bent t o , 
go orr with your purfe, you h2~<l buL put ~ 
ribband to your work-bag; if yoID had not_ 
loft fo tnany minutes as yorr did in running:­
hither; if you. had not taken it into your-­
head, from the firft,. that your father was ·. 
not to fet out till five, you would have faved· 
you rfelf aH thi& vexation.. The 1nisfortune . 
is npw come, and you Iiave only to fup­
port it, as you ought, with patience .. 

Helen. But n1y aunt and uncle, what wilt 
they think of me ? They will imagine that 
I am in difgrace.), or elfe that I do not love., 
my coufin. 

Mrs. Cranfield: You muft own, F-Ielen,_ 
they will have fame rcafon to. fufpect as . 
much .. 

· H.ele-n-•. 
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flele11 . Al , _dear m.ama ! infteaq of Ief­
fcning, you increafe 1ny farrow 1 

11/frs. Cranfield. No, Heien, I a1n no lefs 
f orrowful th~n yot~ : but then, if you think. 
proper, I can end your forrow. 

llelrn~ Oh l~O\Y, you are quite good !­
yes, yes ; ~ ,~ ill n1.ake an end as foon a~ 
poffiL•h:.l .u:d then ,v.e two wili take the 
purle. 1' .t\' ·~1cl\:!, aunt, and couiin too, 
w i I b_ , ~ ru" L: .1y furprifed, and fee that 
my con11 .t1 1 , r(, Li:c was not my fault. I 
fuppor~, L 1, 1, ..- u ,vill fend out to fetch a 
coa(:L _, ~1r~· i_n d1 · ~nea.n. time I mall finifh .. 

;.,1_·,-3. C:,•:~Jie!d , _ o,, I-Iden, that w-0uld 
be t ~ diiobcy ·ou1· _:-,,.rher., and deprive yoll' 
of 1.:_c ~cne~1t accruing frorn an ufeful Icf­
fo --.. 1-ou :fh::i.11 not, z .. t leaft to-day, go­
fee your coui1n; but n1ay have it _ in you£ 
power ::o be as happy as you would have 
been by goi !tg. I have a certain method 
to propofe to you for that purpofe. 

1-ftlen. And what is it, pray, mama? 
l\1r:·. Crm~ft'eld. To forn1,, from this tin1e­

forward, a detenni ned refolu tion not to 
\ 

fettle matters jufl: a.., you yourfelf think,. 
proper ; to renounce p:uticularl y that into­
lerable tri k that you han~ of contradilt-

1ng 
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ing everlaftingly whatever you hear fai"J r 
and to rid yourfelf of the vile habit of op­
pofing your o,wn ridicu}ous ideas to the 
counfds of f uch peopre as· you know to be 
wifer than yourfelf. I am perfuaded, you 
have fufficient courage to take up any refo­
lution, and to f upport it. 

Helen. Yes, indeed, man1a,. I will, I 
will do fo. 

ldrs-. Cran._fi'dd. 1 expected nothing refs 
fron1 you, !...Jelen; and if during the re ... 
mainder of the week I fee you perfevere in 
your laudable refolution,. we will go next 
Saturday and fee your coufin. We ihall 
then carry her the purfe and the work-bag­
alfo-, which will make her think that yoi.1 
have· delayed-your prefent with a view of 
complimenting her with fomething worthier 
of herfelf, and- more expreffive of your ge--
nerofity. · 

Helen, ( embracing her mama.) Oh! dear 
mama, once 1nore you make me happy !-
" Mrs. Cranfi'eld. You, Helen, make me no 
J:efs happy. Poffibl y this very moment you 
are laying the foundation of your ·whole· 
future happinefs. 

THE 
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A DRAMA, in THREE AcTs. 

C H A RA C T E R S. 

MOORHOUSE, 

GRACE, 

GEORGE their SoJJ, 
. TRU NN ION, 

THO NJ AS, 

STE\VARD. 

CAPTAIN .. 

SERJEANT .. 

a Publz'can .. 
his Wife. 
a Corporal. _ 
his Comrade • 
Nloorhvuje' s Brother. 

DuriJtg the i'<t'O firjl ails, the Jcene is laid in 
the Publican's hvuje ; but changes to a pri­

fon ir1 the laJl .. 
. . 

A C T I. • 

SCENE I. 

.111oorbo11Je, ( fnteYi11g,) Grace, (/pinning with­

a d-ijlaj/ andfpindle .) 

},foorhoufe.H ERE is a foldier coming, 
Grace. 

Grczcf, ( letting fall her Jpindle.) A fol­
dier 1 \\'hat are \re to do? Our trade gone, 
and a foldier quartered on us ! 

.lvf oorhortfe. 
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Moorhovje. After all, perhaps, though .it 
is not like I y that he fhould help us, he w-ill 
l1ave more compaffion on our poverty than 
a-icher folks. A foldier's character, my 
dear, is .much mifreprefented : he has far 
-more confcience than a fteward, who is har-
-dened to opprefs the poor by dipt -of habit, 
while a foldier is oft~n thinking of another 
lif-e" as he has death before him often, 

S CE NE IL. 

Moorhouje, Grace-, Trunnion. 

CJ'runnion.. Save you ! I am come to be 
your gueft. See, here is the billet : it is 
for two. Another is on the road. 

Moorhouje. We would entertain you, fol .. 
dier, with all our hearts, but we really have 
not the means. Though we keep a pub­
lic-houfe, yet trade is fo dead that we can­
not renew our licence, which is almoft out. · 
We fignified _as much to J uftice Parfons in 
the neighbourhood, and begged that no · fol­
d iers 1night be fent us; but he anf wered, 
till onr licence was expired we muft be 
J:ooked · upon 'as publicans, and take the 
confequence. Indeed, we have hardly no\v 

7 a fingle 
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11 iingle cuftomer: the houfe is defertedio 
and olll· ftock of liquor out to .the very laft 
-drop. 

<Trunnion. But, for heaven's -fake, my _ 
good people, tell me how you live without 
-a bit of fire? 

Grace. W hen one bas got no fuel, and 
no money to buy any-

'Trunnion. For-my part, I nruft have fome 
to warm me, and a bit of dinner 1ikewife. 
H ave you any thing to give me? .. 

Grace. Nothing; not fo much as bread.-i 
vVe live from hand to mouth; and when 
we get one meal, cannot tell when we !hall 
have anot'her. If you do not believe me, 
·take a look about the houfe, and fee if 
you diicover a~y thing but poverty ·with­
in it. 

Cf'nw11ion. No, no ; I b el ieve and p ity 
you. I have a little n1oney in 1ny pocket, 
which I C:'.n:~ot do better thJ.n {hare ,vith 
you. 1\1 y o-ocd friend, here is a fhilling 
and fol' ,, halfpence : go, buy us fo rnething 
gocd to eat; you ihall take :l bit along wi th 
us, but firft, a little wood. 

111001 bouje. You are very kind ; I will run 
in1mcdiately. (He goes out.) 
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S C E N E III. 

CJ' runni'on, Grace. 

'Trunnion. And in the mean time, with 

your leave, good mother, I will examine 

how my arms are. 

Grace. With my leave, good friend? Do 
what you pleafe ; you are ,velco1ne.­

( Ajide.) My hniband is right ; foldiers are 

much better chriihans than too 1nany gen­

t1efolks.-( 9"o Trunnion.) My fon is a fol­

dier likewife. 
<Trunnion. In what regi1nent? 

Grace. Colonel Sheffield's. 

CJ'runnion. What is his name then? 

Grace. George Moorhoufe. --HeaveR 

knows if he be ftill alive. I have not heard 

about him for thefe four years. 

CJ'runniun. Do not you be uneafy, my 

good woman, he is ftill living. 

Grace. Dear fir, do you know him then? 

er ru.nnion, ( embarrajfed.) I can't tell that ; 

but I f u1:pofe he is living, as he came of 

f uch good folks. 
Grace.. Ah, that is no reaf on. 

'Trunnion. 
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:trunnion. But I wiih your hufband were 
returned. If I had but the wood., I would 
make a fire. My comrade is rather boif­
t erous, and will certainly be angry if he 
d oes not find things ready when he .comes. 

Grace. Oh ! you will excufe us-. _I\ good 
word from you will p~cify him. 

'l'i,.unnion. Words will not do with him, 
and befides he is a corpo.ral. I muft not 
fpeak to hin1 as I p_leafe. 

· _S C EN E IV. 

CJ'rumzi'on, Grace., Moorhoufe. 

lVloorhouje, ( thrrnviJZg down a f aggot. ) 
I-Iere is fame ·wood, and a nice bi t of meat ; 

' and turnips that a gardener gave m e. 
have b rought you back a li t tle cha1Ige too. 

I 

'I'rwmiou . Keep that to buy us fome finall 
beer. · I thought to have had a pint of 
porter; 13u t n1y fan1i l y is increafed, and fo 
n1y liquor muft be , ·eaker. 

Gr,uf. Con1e, n~y dear, open the faggot, 
and I ,rill make a fire: the gentle1nan fays 
'that his c'on1rade is rather hafty. 

YoL. IV. H 'l'nm11ion. 



142 THE DESERTER.. 

CJ'runnion. Yes, and being a non-con1-
miffioned officer befides, he will expect 
things to be as they ihould. He is giving 

. orders in the company, otherwife he would 
- have been here before now. Ah! here he 

comes. 

SCENE V. 

CJ'runnion, Grace, Moorhouje, George. 

George-. Well, is dinner ready? Make 
hafte, good people. 

Moorhouje. It is not our fault, good £r, 
. that matters are no forwarder. Your com­
:rade will inferm you fo. 

'Trunnion> (in a whijper to George.) ComeJ 
:finiih this child's play, and tell them \vho 
yon are (Cf'o Grace.) Confider this young 

, man, good mother. 
George. Do not you recollect me? 
Grace, ({Jfter having looked at George with 

attention.) Heavens ! can it be George? 
George. Yes, yes, it is, dear mother. 

Oh, what pleaf ur~ to behold you after fuch 
long abfence. 

4 Moorhoufe, 
t .. 

\ 
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Afoorhozife. Is it poilible ? my (on! Oh., 
,vel come dear, dear boy, a thoufand times l 

G1·ace, ( embracing him.) I fee you then 
once more before 1 die? Heaven be praifed ! 

]Yfoorhoufe . .. And how have you contrived 
t o live? fo many, my dear fon., are dead., 
but you in faf ety 1 

George. Yes, and yet I have never been 
defic ient in my duty. I owe it certainly 
t o your prayers, that I have efcaped fafe 
and found from all dangers. I find I am 
quar te red on you : Are you forry for it? 

J.lloorho11Je . Can you aik. if we are forry ! 
fince the day you left us, we have never 
been fo happy. 

Gnue, (ivhifpering Cf'runnion .) My good 
friend , you told m e fomething of a corpo­
ral, I think ? 

'l'numion. Why, George is_ a corporal. 
Don't you fee it ? 

111oorho1ife. Then you are promoted! but 
how Gtn1e that about ? You could not 
rca :L 

Gror;;:e . My captain had n1e taught. 
111oodJ01ife. Oh, ,rLat a charn1ing 1nan 

this captain muft be ! 
H 2 Gn:~-~~ 
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Grace. Let -them tell us riow that fol­
diers are not fpecial people ! 

CJ'runnio11. l will anf wer for it, George 
will foon be higher than a corporal. (To 
George.) But how came you not to tell me~ 
when you faw the billet, ~hat you were 
quartered on your father ? 

George. Comrade, l ""'was fo full of joy that 
I could not f peak. 

Grace. How long are you to flay with 
.US? 

George. Two days. We halt here. 
Moorhouje. I am glad of that, my dear 

boy; we ihall have time to talk of_ a few 
matters. 

Trunnion. Well, well, I can fee you have 
enough to talk of thefe three hours or more 
perhaps : fo, mother, !hew- me where to 
make the fire and drefs the meat ; I will do 
the whole myfelf. 

~ 

Grace. At leaft I will help you, n1y 
good fir. 

'lrunnion. No, no; you have enough to 
do with George, fo do but ihew me to your 
kitchen; then you may come batk, and talk 
together at your eafe. 

Grace: Since you will have it fo. 

SCENE 
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S CE NE VI. 

Moorhoufe, George, 

George. Then, father, you are not at your 
eafe? 

Moorbouje. At our eafe ! Oh, no. Our 
trade is fallen from us, and in :fhort, thefe 
two years paft, it is wonderful how we 
fubfift ! 

George. But how is that poffible ? you 
that were formerly fo well to live ! 

Moorhoufe. You have reafon to be fur­
prifed at it, knowing as you do how labo­
rious we always were, and that we did not 
manage like one half of our neighbours, 
who do not know how to lay by any thing 
againfi a rainy day. However, we have 
had fevere loffes fince you left us, and now 
the ,vorfi: of it is that we are indebted to 
our landlord upwards of four pounds. We 
cannot pay it, and the fie,rard threatens 
eYery day to turn us out of doors, in which 
cafe ,-ve n1ufi beg our bread. 

George. Juft Heavens! could I have 
thought to find you in fo fad a fituation ! 

I-I 3 1'.1oorhoufe, 
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Moorhouje. We ihould never hav·e been 
in it, had the fteward not contrived to 
·make you, as he did, a foldier. It was 
wholly a contrivance on his part; I will 
tell you the particul;us fome other oppor­
tunity. When he was nothing but a bai_­
liff, and had fcarce a coat to \Year, I would 
not lend him money, and it was then that 
he firft of all began to hate us. And at 
length he has co1npleted his revenge. Our 
houfe is to be folc;l, and you will not pof­
fefs a groat belonging to your father. 

George. If you had but fomething to fub­
fift on, I ihould not regard n1yfelf. Here 
is all the money that I po:ffefs. I give it 
you with tears, becaufe I have no more to 
f pare you. 

A1oorhonje. May heaven repay it to you a. 
hundred fold, my dear child! 'This will 
keep us a few days. 

George. Let me think a little. Cannot 
I fi eak with this fame fteward ? 

Moorhoufe. He will be here this very 
day. 

George. Then I will be f ure to tell hi1n 
fomething that may do you good. The 
king is coming to review our regirnent ; (o 

you 
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you fl1all go and tell him your fad fitu~ 
tion. , 

Moorhoiife. I go tell hi1n ! I :fhouid not 
be able to pronounce a word before· Jiim .. 
I :fhould ftand flock ftill, or perhaps run 
away through fear and terror,. were I forced 
· · nto his prefence t 

George. Never fear: he would return you 
a kind anfwer. I was once a centinel at 
\Vindfor, on the Terrace, wp.en the king 
was walking there : it was upon a Sunday 
evening. I {hall never fure forget with 
what familiarity he f poke to people ; but 
that is nothing ; for he met one morning 
with a poor man'.s child as he vvas walking 
through the to,vn, and entering into con­
verfation, found hi1n fuch a clever little 
fellow, that he ordered him a guinea : when 
the father heard it, he was ever on the watch 
to fall in with his majefty, as he was walk­
ing out. He proved at laft fo fortunate as 

to obtain a hearing, when he thanked him 
fur the guinea; upon which the king., 
would you believe it, ordered him another 
guinea for his gratitude, as he particularly , 
mentioned. 

Moorhoufe. You don't tell me fo ! 
H 4 George. 
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George. Believe me, I would much r.a-­
ther have to fpeak with hi1n than many of 
our officers. 

Mr.iorhouje. What a gracious king! 
George. There cannot be a better. %> 

pray hear what I intend to do; I will g~ 
our quarter-1nafter to write me a p~titiol\.; 
and though poilibly you fuould hav~ twenty 
1niles to walk, no 1natter. 

Moorhoufe. And what, think you, will the 
king do for us ? 

George. I cannot tell exacHyJ but we will 
talk further -about it to-morrow. In the 
mean time, be affured~ dear father, it is 
n1uch more agreeable to have to do with 
great than little people... Camel let us 
take a turn or two together through the 
village~ 

AC 1' 
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A C T II. 

SCENE I. 

Moorbouje, Grace, George, (jlanding near a 
table.) 

Grace. We have no 1nore than two plates. 
George. No matter, mother. Our pro­

vider "~-ill be with us very fhortly. 
lVloor houje. What a deal of pains he takes 

on our account ! 
George. You do not know him yet: next 

to fighting, he likes nothing half fo well as 
cooking: here he comes. 

<Trunnion, ( enterillg u 1ith the meat and 
turilips dreJ!ed.) Here, my friends. Here 
is what will warm our fiomachs this cold 
,veather. I have made a little broth; and 
take a foldier's word, you will find it ex­
cellent. So let us fit down ; but firft fay 
grace.-Con1e, help yourfelves.-They fay 
there is no fuch thing as eating broth ,rith­
out a fpoon : and fo here is m.ine. ( He 
takes a kn,:fe and Jpoon out of his pocket.) 

li1oorbo1-fe. I am Y ery glad of that : we 
h:i.ve but two. cr:L:v b !p tbemfeh,1es.) . 

H 5 Grace, 
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Grace, (ta Moorhouft.) The broth is ex­
cellent! 

.l'vfoorhoufe. I have not eat fo good thefe 

many years. 
George. Do not fpare it then. To fay 

the truth, I have tafied worfe. 

Grace. We would never wiih for better 

as long as we live: nay, nor yet fo good, 

except on Sundays. 
George. Well, let us now begin upon the 

meat. 
CJ'runnion, ( to Moorhoufe.) But how is this, 

1ny friend, you have no plate? 
Grace. Oh, never mind: one plate will 

ferve us both. 
:trunnion. Here is mine. 

Moorhoiife. By no means. 

Cf runnion. I can make -myfelf a plate. 

( 1-le cuts a flice of. bread, and puts his meat 

ttpon it.) We fhould be finely off in camp, 

, if we were forced to ·wait for plates ! _ 
George. But father, you do not eat, what 

ails you? 
' ' Moorhouje. _ Ah . 

CJ'runnion. What makes you figh? 
l-lloorhouje. I cannot he1 p fighing, to re-

flect I fhould have treated George at my 
expence 
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expence on his return, but was without a 
bit of bread to give hin1. 

George. Prai do not talk at this rate, 
father. 

'l'runnion. No, no, do not even think 
about it. Come, your he;alth ! (he drinks.) 

Now you, good friend. 
Moorhoufe, ( taking the mug.) Come, here 

is- our benefactor's health; and many blef­
fings on him for his kindnefs.. (Drinking.) 

Grace. Oh 1 a thoufand bleilings !­
(Drinking.) 

George. Comrade, my hearty thanks- to 

you for this day's friendfhip fhewn my 
parents. 

'l'rmmion. Do you wifh to make me 

proud ?' You drink my health, as if I had· 
won a battle ! 

M oorboufe. Ay, and you deferve we ihouJd.­
y ou have yourfelf but little, and part with 
1t for our fakes. ( A knock without.) 

Grace. Who's there ?· 

H 6 · SCENE 
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S C E N E II. 

Moorhouje, Grace, George, 'Trunnion, 
' 

the 
Captain, Serjeant. 

George. Our captain ! 
Serjeant, ( with a pocket-book z'n his hand.) 

How many are you here? · 
George, (rijing.) Two. ('I'hey all rife.) 
Cf'he Captain. Very ,vell. Do not fiir: 

and you too, my good people, keep your 
feats, make rio ceremony. I am charmed 
to fee fo much harmony and cordiality 
amongft you. Have you ( to M_oorhouje) 
any complaint againft thefe men? 

1'(Ioorhouje. Oh ! no fir; if they are fatis­
:fied with us. 

'fhe Captain, ( to George.) Do you like 
your quarters ? 

George. Sir, I am quartered with my fa­
ther: it is my comrade's part to anf wer. 

CJ'runnion. We have every thing that we 
defire. 

CJ'he Captain, ( to lvfoorhouje.) What! is 
this young man your fon ? You are very 
happy then ; for I can tell you, all the regi­

ment 
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ment love him._, ( He looks round ahout him.) 
I am afraid your circurnftances are not of 
the ea.:fieft : but you are rich in having f uch 
a fon ! 

George. I thank-you, captain, for referv­
ing this favourable teftirnony of me for the 
ears of my parents, and :fhall fo behave 
myfelf, I hope, that they 1nay never lofe 
the happinefs that it affords them. 

Moorhouje. 0, good fir! my bofom over­
flows with joy. 

Grace. We fhoul<l be happier, captain, 
could you let him ftay with us. 

Moorhouje. What, wife, to die of hunger? 
Would you think it, fir, this generous fol­
dier, though a ftranger to us, oought the 
dinner that we have been eating, otherwife 
we ihould not have had bread to give our 
fon? We have loft our cuftom; and be­
fides, our landlord, for about four pounds 
that we owe him-

'I'he Captain. Threatens perhaps to - turn 
you out of doors? The cafe, alas, is far too 
common: and I pity you fincerely. Herc 
is a piece of gold that I cpance to have 
about me : it will be of f ome affiftance to 
you. George, this is ·what your coneluct has 

deferved; 
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deferved; fot it is on your account I give 
it to yo-ur parents .. 

George. Ah, my generous· captai1i. t if you 
knew how ferviceable f uch a gift is, you 
would fay- yourfelf that I never can repay 
you as I ought. 

Moorhoufe.. God only can repay fuch 
bounty. 

Grace. May he grant you many years of 
happinefa ! If I had twenty children, I 
would let you have them every one with 
pleafure. 

CJ'he Capta£n. Good woman r you repay 
. my krrrdnefs very n1uch indeed. One child 
is valuable to a parent, and you would 
give me twenty r but I interrupt your din­
ner. . Farewell,, good people. I will come 
once again and fee you,. if I can, befo.re 
we go. 

Serjeant. Trunnion,. be ready for the next 
xelief: the guard will turn out very foon. 

SCEN.E 
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S C E N E III. 

Moorhoufe, Grace, George, CJ'ru'!m-ion., 

Trunnion, (drinking.) Long live our noble 
captain! 

George. So I fay indeed; for he has faved 
us all fron1 dying. 

lvloorhou/e. He yet never faw us, and we 
get a piece of gold! who could have thought 
that a firanger would compaffionate our 
fituation, when we are treated with fo much 
barbarity by thofe that know us ? 

G1·ace. 0 the bleifed gentleman! but how 
much is it worth ? ( looking at the piece of 
g·old.) It muft be of pretty large value. 

Moorhouje. Good heavens ! could I fup­
pofe that I fhould ever fiand in fuch need 
of a fingle piece of money ! What is it ? 
Do you know its value, George? 

George. I never faw fo large a piece. 
CJ'runnion. It is more, I am certain, than 

a guinea : • but I c1nnot tell how much.­
Stay, let me fee.-Oh ! now I recollect. 
It is wh:it they call a fix-and-thirty : then~, 
are feveraI now going about. They come 

from 
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from Portugal : it is nearly worth two 
guineas. 

Grace. What ! two guineas ! alrpoft half 
our debt : if the fteward would take this in 
part, it would make us eafy. 

Jvloorhouje. I hope he will give us a little 
time for the remainder. 

Grace. Do you think that is likely? I ,. 
:fhould be content to live upon dry bread till 
next winter, provided we were not obliged 
to leave our houfe. 

George. Do not be uneafy mother, I will 
try what I can do with him. 

Grace. We fiood fo much in fear of fol­
diers, and a foldier is now our guardian 
angel t God's good providence be praifed 
for this repaft, and the affifiance that he has 
fent us. (Cf'hey all rife.) 

CJ'run~ion. Well now, I will put every 
thing away. 

Grace. Yes, truly, if I would let you. 
Reft yourfelf; I will do that myfelf. 

c_f r~nnion. No, no; it is part of my en1-
ploy. I will have you recollect the day we 
quartered i~ your little cot as long as you 
both live. 

Grace. There is no refifting you. (Trun­
mo11 
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1zion takes the things out.) I am not furprifed 

that the women are f o fond of foldiers; 

they muft make f uch hufbartds ! they do 

all the work themfelves, and with fo 1nuch 

dexterity ! but I muft follow, or he will 

wafu the plates. ( She is going, /;ut returns.) 

Ah! here is brother ·Thomas. Let us ob­

ferve if he will remember George • 

. S C E N E IV. 

Moorhouje, Grace, George, :fhomas. 

Grace, (to f'J'homas.) Look, brother, here 

is. a young man come to fee us·. Don't 

take him for a common foldier · tho~gh. 

Have you any know ledge of hin1 ? or you 
George, have you? go to him: it is your 

uncle Thornas. 
George. J uft as if I did not recollecl him ! 
T homas. I your uncle ?-let me fee.­

No-Y cs-Yes, he himfelf. My nephew, 

as I 1 ive 1-('l'he_y em/Jrace.) One need not 

afk about your health ; you look fo very 

v,:ell ! 
George. I hope, dear uncle, you are as 

well as I am. 
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Grace. I could ,vifh you did but knov.r 
how 1nuch his captain praifes him ! I wiih 
I could fiay and tell you; but I am. forced 
to go, or I believe our cook would fet the­
houfe to rights from top to botton1~ 

SCENE V. 

lVloorhoufe, Thomas, George. 

'thomr.';s. I rejoice, dear nephew, with alE 
1ny heart, to fee you fafe come home : 
however truft me if you have not heard 
the whole already, you could never have 
returned to find us more unhappy. We 
are aU as. poor., as if the country had been 
pillaged. . 

Moorho1ife. And our Iandlo.rd's. wicked 
fteward would gla~ly, if he could,, fuck 
out the little blood that is left us. 

George. )"'ou no longer need have any 
-rear of him, as you can pay down half the 
f uin that you owe him. He 1nufi needs be 
patient, till f uch time as you can pay 
the re-ft. 

Moorhouft, ( letting Thomas fee h£s piece of 
gold.) See brother; fee what George has. 
got n1e .. 
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'Ihomas, ( to Ge9rge.) Did you fave it from 

your pay, or is it plunder? 
George. Neither one, nor the other; it 

is a prefent from my captain who was here 

juft now. 
Moorhouje. It_ is to George however that 

I am obliged for it : his captain gave it 
n1e, becaufe he had behaved himfelf fo well. 

CJ"homas. In truth I am fo 1nuch better 
pleafed; becaufe a foldierJ who would lay 

up fuch a deal of 1noney from hfo !lender 
pay, n1uft certainly deprive himfelf of many 
little co1nforts in this life : and, as to plun­
der, juftify it how you will, it is always 
villainouf1y got, and never profpers. 

George. That was what I always thought ; 
and therefore never would go pillaging : 
indeed with all the plunder that others got_. 
1 found they \Vere not richer than myfclf: 
but on the contrary, f pent half their time in 
the bbck hole, being always guilty of fome 

. crime or other, after they had been a rob­
bing, for it \\-as nothing elfe ; whereas my 
officers " -ere never troubled ·with coin­
plaints of me. 

Thomas. I eafily belieYe you. All ) our 

fa1nil y arc honeft people ; and you would 
not. 
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net, I an1 fure, be the only good-for-no-
, thing fellow of the number. We are poor 

indeed, but have the fear of God before 
our eyes, and that is much better than the 
greateft riches. 

Moorhoufe. Yes ; and if the fteward­
Thomas. Soft! y brother, here he comes .. 

S CE NE VI . 

. _ Moorhotife, George, q'homas, the Steward. 

'!'he Steward. Well, Moorhoufe ; to­
morrow is juft at hand. You are ready I 
fuppofe to pay your rent, or elfe to quit 
your houfe. 

Moorhoufe. I cannot, 1ny good fir, pay 
n1ore than half; nor !hould I have been 
able to do thatJ if Providence had not af­
fifted me. Be fo indulgent as to wait till, 
harveft for the reft, and do not compleat 
my ruin by diftreffing me ftill further than 
I am difrre!fed already~ 

The Steward. By diftreffing you ! the 
con11non cant : the more one does, the more 
one n1ay for fuch as you. How long, pray, 
has not- this fame rent of yours been grow-

ing? 
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ing? yet my lord diilreifes you; and why _? 
becaufc at lafl:: he tells you that he will have 
his money! 

Moorhoufe. But is half of what we owe 
him nothing ? Take -that half, let me be­
feech you, and intreat my lord in our 
behalt 

CJ'be Ste1.1card. Yes, yes, intreat him to let 
you lead hirn by the nofe another twelve 
month? I fhall hardly do fo : therefore pay 
the whole ; or elfe I feize, that's certain .. 

George. Oh ! a little mercy, my good fir; 
and think that with a fingle ,rord you have 
it in your power to 1nake my father happy. 
If there's nothing goes unpunifhed in this 
world, 'tis furely no fn1all 1nattcr to reduce 
an honefi n1an to beggary. 

CJ'he Strn'tlrcl. Mind your mufquet, and 
not nly affairs. 

Gcrri;t - lv1y mufquet, fir, belongs to the 
king, and I fl1all take car~ of it without 
yf'ur infrrudions. If the king were here 
prcfcn t, he , ou Id not take it an1ifs that 
I {hould fpeak for n1r parents, and yet, 
I think, there is f on1e difference between 
you and hi1n. 
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c_fhe Steivard. Mr. Soldier, you 111ay have 
feen fervicc, as they call it, but reme111ber 
that you are not talking now to fome boor 
whom you have plundered., and have at 
your mercy. 

George. I never talked to any man as, 
I think, I fuould to you ( now I know your 
difpofit£on,) were I to meet you in an enemy's 
country. 

c_fhe Stew ard. You will never have that 
fatisfaction. 

c_fhomas. Excufe a foldier's bluntnefs., my 
good fir. 

c_fhe Steward. Hold your tongue Iike­
wife.-1 have you ?own in my paper~, I 
believe. 

Thomas. I am fure you have; and not n1c 
only, but all hone.ft people. 

The Steward. V{hat do you n1can by 
that? 

SCENE 
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. S CE NE VII. 

Jvfoorhouje, George, CJ'homas, the Steward, 
Grace, CJ'runn:ion. 

Gra-ce. The fteward here ! 
Moorhouje. Be quiet, wife.--For Hea­

ven's fake, let 1ne beg you, Mr. Steward­
CJ'he Steward. All your . prayers are ufe­

lcfs ; and to-morrow y0u fhall fet out on 
your travels. 

Grace. You will furely have fame pity on 
us. We ihall foon get work. Here is half 
your 1noney, and our houfe will frill be 
!tanding for the other half, if we :fihould 
break our word. 

CJ'he Stnvard. Still fianding ! you may 
burn it : but if not, I 1nuft obey the orders 
of his lordfhip. 

George. Has his lordiliip ordered you to 
ruin a. whole fan1ily, for ,vhat my father 
O\res hin1? You are paid to take whatever 
care you can of his affairs ; and by pro­
ceeding a ) ou \\ oul l you do not earn your 
wages. The c:fore take my counfel, and for 
once fulfil your duty. 

CJ'he Steic·ard. Will you tell me ,vhat my 

duty 
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. duty is? you may keep your counfel t~ 

yourfelf; I tell you that. 
George. And you, I ~ell you, 1nay be civil. 
The Steward.- Who taught you all this 

impudence? 
'I'nmnion. Suppofe yourfelf a moment in 

this young man's fituation. He is a foldier, 
and a foldier always knovvs what he is to 
fay; a thoufand tin1es better, at leaft, than 
any ftewar~:L . You have dared before his 
face, to tell his father that he ihall go upon 
his travels. We all kno':V the meaning of 
that phrafe : and would you have hini fl:and 
there like a pofi: before you, without having 
the fpirit to open his lips ? Who could 
keep J1is temper if he fa w his family on the 
point of being ruined by an ill-natured cur 
of your ftamp? We know what fte\rards 
are, and how they rnake fortunes. This 
young man fpoke to you civilly at firfl:, and 
you flighted him. He is in the right now · 
to fpcak the truth to you. 

'I'he Steward. This is paft bearing. (<J'urns 

in a violent rage to Moorhouje.) Are you dif­
pofed to pay? I afk you but once more. 

Moorhouje. I have told you that it is not 

1n my povver. 
Grace. 
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·Grace. And offered vou the little that we • 

have. 
CJ'he Steward. I will have the whole bl" 

nothing.-If it is not fent to-morrow, you 
ihall hear from me. 

George, (flopping him.) Once more. 
cr·be Stew-a1·:d. Let me go. I'll not have •­

any thing to do with f uch a ragamuffin. 
George, (ftriking him.) Ragamuffin ! You 

are [peaking to a foldier, fir, take~that: and 
out with you. Old rafcal ! get you gone i 
( he pujhe s hi1n out.) 

CJ'he Steward. Oh! vengeance ! venge .... 
-ance ! 

S CE N :2 XIII.. 

Jiaorho11Je, Grace, Cf'boma-s, George, Cf'rumzton~-

Graa. George, my dear George, what 
have you done! 

j\1oorhoujr. Vve are ruined. 
Gcaig-c. Do not be frightened, father;, 

Had you \vcpt even blood, he ,vould not 
have relaxed. I never firu.c k a n1an be­
fore ; but I was ne,·er called a ra.ga1nuffi11 

YoL. IV. I in 
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in n1y life_ till now. Could I be a f oldier 
had I borne it ? 

CJ'runnion. If you had not ftruck him, I 
was ready to ftrike you. 

Moorhou/e. Who_ knows what it may 
coil: us? 

George. What, becauf e I .would not be 
infulted? 

Grace. It was very wrong in you;· for 
notwithftanding he infulted you, yet ftill 
you fhould have recollected that he is mf 
lord's fteward. -

George. Pfhaw ! he is not the :firft of his 
profeilion that has undergone a fol.dier's 
vengeance~ . I, for my part, think it per­
fect fympathy, that when a foldier -rees a 
rogue, he naturally knocks him down. 

Grace. I can't help thinking we fhould 
certainly have foftened him at laft. 

Gtorge. No, trufl me, never. 
Grace, (to Moorhouje.) What think you, 

my love? It will be _much better for -.s to 
go after him. 

George. It would be ufelefs. 
Moorhouje. That may be; but I am re­

f olved, it :!hall not be faid that I have left 
any 
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any means untried:. So Grace; 1et us go 
together. 

George. Well, fince you will go, let it be 
f <Y: but if he yields.., I'll eat my hat. 

Moorhoufe. Come, wife, let l:IS try this 
only method left us; and Heaven's will be 
done, if it f.hould fail. 

Grace. Sure, fince we have ·ftruggled 
through life thus far, Providence will not 
let us periih with h.unger at laft. 

'1nmnion. Y.our mother, I can fee, has all 
- her neceffary confolations ready when fhe 

wants them. I will go fee, on my fide, 
" ·hat our comrades are doing. 

S C EN E IX. 

George, 'l'homas. 

George. And do you think, uncle, that 
I have expofed my parents to the fteward's 
malice more, by my behaviour, than they 
were already ? 

'l'homas. Truft me, fo I fear, though it 
,,:as bad enough before bet,veen thern. And 
yet, nephew, they might certainly have 
mended their affairs laft week, if they had 
only had a little lefs compailion. 

I 2 George. 
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George. How, dear uncle ? , 

Thomas. They difcovered a deferter, but 

would not inform againfl: him, notwith...: 

fianding the reward. 

George. Indeed ! 

CJ'homas. The blackfmith here ~ard by 

was not fo fcrupulous, and got the n1oney. 

George, ( to himjelf.) A deferter ! a thought 

:flrikes me.-(Cf'o CJ'bo,mas.) 0 uncle! I can 

fa ve my father, if I pleafe; but mufl: have 

your ailiftance. May I truft you ? 

Thomas. Certainly. 

George. But can you keep a fecret ? 

CJ'homas. I have always thought I could. 

George. Whatever happens? 

CJ'homas. Yes, provided there is no wick-

ednefs in the affair-. 

George. None, uncl~. 

Thomas. VI e'il then, f peak. 

George. But were you to betray me? 

CJ'homas. It muft fure be fome extraor ... 

d inary matter ? , 
George. Yes-; bu-t you will have no rca­

fon to fear any thing. 

'Thomas. Well, come then to the purpofe. 

George. I will defert t his very night., 

y OU {hall fecure me, and get fortr ilii l­

lings 
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lings by it, which will nearly pay my fa­
ther's debt. 

crbonzas. I fancy you are tur,r1ed fool !; 
What, I fecure you ? I, your uncle ?' Why 
not bid me take a mufquet up at once, and-
ilioot you ? ·, 

George. There is-no-nn.1fquet in the cafe,,. 
A f oldicr is never !hot the fi.dt tirne that he 
deferts. 

Cf'homas. Well then, at leaft he is flogged 
feverely. 

George. But I need not fear even that;, 
for all the officers of the regiment lov~ me, 
and I a1n f ure I iliall get off. 

c_fhornas. No, no; I cannot confent. Sup-­
pofe your f~thet was. to know it ?. 

George. Can he know it, if we keep the­
focret? For deferting, as I have told you, I 
{hall not be {hot: though, were there any 
roo1n to fear it, I have often rifqued my 
Efe to benefit my country; I can rifque· it­
furely then to benefit my father. Think 
+oo, he is your brother, and that by thii 
,vay only ,ye can fave him and my mother· 
too from beggary, and perhaps fro111 death, 

'lha.J1ws. The devil, f ure, has bro 1ght me 
I into· 
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into this temptation. I cannot tell what 
refolution I iliould take. 

George. Remember you have promifed 
me, will you break your word ? In my de­
f pair I ihall defert, and then my father will 
get nothing· by it = fo that you have no af­
fect:ion for your family if you refufe me. 

CJ"'homas. No affection !-You hold out a 
knife before me, and are ready, as it were; 
to flab me to the heart. 

George. Well, uncle, take your choice. 

Time preffes. 
'l'homas. But fuould you deceive me, n~­

phew ! Should your fentence be--
George. Of death, I have told you, there 

is no fear. At worft, it will not exceed a 
whipping. I know how to fu:ffer, and at 
every lafu I :fhall bethink me that I have 
favcd my father. 

Thonias. W dl then, I confent to do ·as 
you direcr me; but fuould matters fall out 
otherwife-

George. How~can they fall out otherwife? 
Give me your hand, and be fecret. Our 
people call the Ro11, as ,ve term it, at fix 
o'clock, and he that does not anf wer to his 
na1ne is marked down as a deferrer; now 

' OH 



THE BESERTER. 175 

you !hall conduct me to the guard-room 
to-night, and inform them that you appre­
hended me ten miles out of town, as I v-vas 
deferring from the regi1nent. 

c_r'homas. It is the firft deceit that I ever 
was concerned in. 

George. Do not reproach yourfelf with it, 
dear uncle, fince it \Y ill get us both a 
bleffing. Let us embrace once n1ore; and 
now go, find 111y father. But take c:n,e ! 
let me conjure you not to caufc fufpicion. 
If I am doing wrong, God will aff uredly 
forgive me. \Vhat :fhould not a duteous 
f on do for the prefervation o( his parents ? 

A C T III. 

S C E N E I. A Prifon. 

Drums and other rnujic at a diflance. 

CJ'nomion, ( coming z'n.) Oh! my poor dear 
George t He fuould have told us his diCT:refs 
about the curfed fteward, and not thus de­
ferred. \Vho would have imagined it laft 
night ? to have gone off, been apprehended, 
and fuffered his puniili111ent all ·within tl~e 

I + co1np2S· 
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co1npafs of a night and a morning! But it 
is over, and I am 'glad of it. He has horne 
it like a hero; never uttered a fingie groa~; 
the regiment' that loved him fo _well hithet­
to, \vill., I am fure, not love him the ~vorfe­
for it; for n1y part I could have gone 
through half the punifument for him. But 
here he comes. 

S CE NE II .. 

CJ'runn/on, George, Serjeant. 

George, ('entering, lifting up his hands and' 
eyes to heaven.) Thank heaven! it is over.., 
and my fat.her is fafe ! 

Serjeant, (infurprrfe.) His father is fafe !. 
what does he mean by that? 

George. Dear Trunnion! ,, 
([' runnion, (embracing him.) 0 my deareft 

friend ! how fares it with you ? 
George. Do not fhed tears for my fake, 

comrade ; I am much happier than you 
think. 

S e1jeant, {ajide.) Wh~t can all this 
1nean ?-Shall I go fetch the furgeon? 

Gel'Jrge. No Serjeant,, I thc1.nk you. 
Serjeant" 
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Serjeant, ( ajide, jhaking his head.) There 0 

is fomething of a myfiery in all this. I 
will go and tell my captain. what_I think ofi 

the a.ffain. (goes out.). 

S C EN- E I1I .. 

George,. Trunnion -... 

Trunnion. Well at kaft then- take a- atop-: 
Df fo1nething to· fupport you •. ( Gi-ving hi1n· 

a gla/s if liquor.) 
George, (/qtteezing ':I'runniow b'y the hand.); 

Thank you hearti ly, good comrade. ( I-le 

drinks.) 
c_f runnioil . I am rejoiced that the cour t i> _ 

i1 con-fequence of our requeft in . your be:­
half, re1nitted fo · 1nuch of your fentence. 

But pray tell n1e, co1n_rade, what po:ffeifed: 

you to defert thus !· 
G,:orge . I am aiha1ned, dear Tr.unnion,. 

fo conced the re:1.fon fro1n you; fo do not 

a:fk me; it is a. fec.ret that I can neven 
1ne,-uon. 

I 5. 
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<J'nmnion, George, 'rhomas. 

-q'homas, ( entering violently agitated.) ,v elJ, 

now are you fatisfied ?-
CJ' runnion. Softly 1 foftly 1 You feem agi­

tated. Do not difl:urb your nephew, he 
wants reft. A man is not always the fame. 

George, (whifpering his uncle.) You are 

angry y uncle. Should you f peak of the af-
--fair between us, you will undo me~ 

CJ'homas. I am undone already. 

George. Are you ferious ?-(to 'I'runnion.) 

Prithee, my good friend, leave us a rno­

ment to ourfelves. (Trunnion retires a little.). 

crhomas. Your father is in fo great a paf­

:fion that he will not fee me, on account of 

my having informed agaiFlft you, and re­

ceived the monev. Befides he will not ac-• 
cept a farthing of it. When I offered it 
to hi1n, he rejeB:ed it with horror. . · God 

forbid ! cried he, it is the price of my fon's 

blood. Vi/hat then !hall I do? There is fcarce 

a boy in the village but will pelt me for 
my 
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my treachery, as_ they -call it; and all this 
through you. 

George. Be pacified, dear uncle! every 
thing will yet be well. The worft is paft : 
and you have only to go back and tell my 
father that I de:fire to fee hi1n. 

Thomas. No, not I :-he won't permit 
me to approach him. I informed you fo 
before. But how is this ! I fee him coming 
with my fifter. 

SCENE V. 

C'teorge, crhomas, Moorhouje, Grace r 

Grace. vVhere is my fon? Let me fee 
him. 

'Trunnion. This way, good mother; her-e­
he is. 

Grace, ( running up to George.) What have 
you been doing, fon? J:-iow could you caufe 
us fo much farrow ? 

Moorbouje. ( £n anger.) Are you here, un­
happy wretch ? You have yourfdf con­
verted all the joy that you gave me yefter­
day into diftrefs and forrow. I will never 

fee you more. 
1 6 
' 

George. 
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George. Dear father, pray forgive me! I 
have undergone my puniihment. 

l'v1oorhouje. Yes., for flying fro1n .your co­
lours ; b~t you have not fuffered for dif­
gracing us in our old age. Sure fixty 
years, all paifed without a blot upon our 
character, entitled us to hope that we 
ibould have died without one : and yet now 
you have covered us with infamy. But we 
renou nee you ! 

George. Pardon, pardon me, dear father f 
Heaven is my witnefs, I have not difgraced 
you, and was far from wifhingtodifgrace youo 

Cf'homas_., (ojide.) Oh! wha-t torture to 
/ I ~, 

hear this-, and yet be forced to fiand thus 
:filent ! 

George, (following Moorhouje.) Do not, 
do not, father, leave me thus, wTthout em­
bracing me! Oh 1 flay a moment! And you.,. 
mother, can you fhcw yourfelf as cruel? 

Grace. \Vhat can I do., fon ?' 
Moorrouje. Never call him fon. He has. 

forfeited that name-. 
Grace. Forgive him,. good man! He is 

ftill our child. 
Cf'bomas. Yes, brother, let your. heart be. 

moved to ·pity his affliction. 



Moorhouje. Hold your tongue r y OU are: I 

full as bad as he is ; you that fell youri · 
nephew for the fake 0£ money-.. 1 will. no1 

more be your brother,. than his-, father .. 
Grace, ( having talked a little while w-itb·~ 

George.), Hear 1ne, hufband r He makes fo-­
lemn promifes... Do not 1nake us: both; 
wretched r After all, he is our child, the­
only one that we have, and can we then not 
love hin1? 

Moorhouje. Don't fpeak one word more»-, 
woman, but follow me! (.He is going out, but' 
rif'runnion holds him.): 

Cf'runnion. Com€,. mafter Moorhoufe; 
enough!' You have vented ·your pailion : 
let all be forgotten. The king accepts him 
again; why fl1ould not you !' Give him, 
give him your hand. Do you think that I 
fuould continue to have a regard for himj)'. 
if he did not def erve it t 

Grace. Hear that, my Ioye !' Do net be 
more hard-hearted towards. him tl1:1n fir~n­
gers arc. Befides, confider \ ·h~t his cap­
tain faiJ yefterd:1-y in hi3 b~h:1l f. 

MoorhouJre. I fee hi1n corning: fo 1 ·will 
fpcak to him before 1 anfwer. 

l S CE TE 



182 THE DESERTER., 

S CE NE VI. 

George, Cfhomas, - Moorhouje, Grace, Captain, 

Serjeant, :trunnion. 

Moorhouje. Ah! fir, does it not affiicl: 
you, when you recollect that yefterday you 

faid fo much in praife of my unworthy fon? 

Cfhe Captain. He had deferved it ; though 

indeed I could not have f u ppofed my com­
mendation would have had fuch bad ef­
fects. But ( to George) tell me what could 

poilibly induce you to defert ! You muft 

have had fame very urgent motive. Let 
me know the fecrets of your heart, what­

ever be the Cf,)nfequence. You have been 

puni!hed, and have therefore nothing now 

to fear. 
George. My worthy captain, do not, I 

befeech you, take away your favour from 

me ! I will endeavour to deferve it. 

cr'he Captain .. If you tell the truth, I will 

not. For to fancy that you ~eferted for a 

quarrel, which,. I underftand, you had with 
a fteward, is abf urd .. 

George. And yet, your honour n1ay be 

ccrtain.l there is no other reafon. It is well 
known., 
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known, I never was remarkable for quar­
relling with any one. The leafi: offence 
appears enorn1ous, when one has not been 
accufi:omed to it. I was fo difi:urbed at the 
affair that it took a way- my reafon; and 
befides, the unhappy fituation of my father 
aided to diftracc me. 

'I'he Captain. What then fignified th_efe 
,vords that you faid on entering the prifon 
with the ferjeant? 'I'hank Heaven,. it is over, 
and my fat her is Jafe ! 

Moorhauje, ( ajlonijhed.) Were thofe his 
\1,:ords, fir? God forgive me, but the devil 
furely muft have turned his brain. 

Georgr, (/igbing.) I do not remember to 
have faid thofe words. 

Serjeanl. I remen1ber to have heard you 
fay them, when you firft entered this room. 

'I'runnion. Y cs, yes, comrade, that you 
did. I myfelf heard you alfo, now I re­
collect. 

George. They mu.Cl: then have certainly 
efcaped me in my pJ.i n. 

CJ'he Captain. They 111ight fo; yet they 
arc not without a meaning. 

GefJ't~~·e, ( in e:reat €,t1b,u-rajfment.) I lo not 
know ~"' ho.t anf, 1er to make you. 

'I'he 
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CJ'he Captain) ( taking hi1n hy the hand.) Do 
not, my honeft fellow, fl:udy to deceive us. 
This defertion has fome other. reafon than 

your quarrel. ·Your diffimulation very 1nuch 

clifpleafes me ; and you are Ekely to lofe alr 

my friendiliip. Was it not✓ on account of 

your father--
George, ( eagf'rly. ) How fay you, fir., Do\ 

not believe--
. CJ'/3e Captain. r fee, you are not worth the· 

trouble that I an1 taking for you, a1_d no, 

longer wiih to be infonned of any thing 
about you. You are more jn.different to· 

me than the vvorft of men. You do not 
know, perhaps, how much you· ha-ve loft by 
this prevarication. 

Thomas. I muft tell it then, at laft. 
Geurge,, ( inter:ruptin:; bz'.m.). Dea.r Uilcle.)_, 

would you wifh to. make us· more unhappy. 

than we are? 

CJ'hom£Zs, (to t be Captain.) I can explain: 

thew.hole affair, fir; but have reafon to; 

fear left the mifchief ihoul.d becorne ftilL 
greater .. 

<:£he Captain. No, you have nothing to, 

fear ; I give you my promife. 
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'f'homas. Well then, good fit, it :'vas. tn 

fave his parents that he deferred. He found 

rneans to make me turn informer, and get 

forty.Jhillings, that his father might have 

,vherewithal to pay his debts ; but now, his 

father will not hear a word about the mo­

ney or his fon. Let me befeech you there­

fore, fir, to rid me of this money, which 

I cannot keep, and interpofe at leaft with 

your authority and kindnefs~ that 1ny bro­

ther may be profited by what his fon has fo 

affectionately done to benefit him ; for the 

affair is exactly as· I relate it to you. (Every 

,ne appears ajlonijhed.) 

Cf'he Captain. George what do you fay 
to this ? 

George, ( burjling z'nto tears.) You have 

heard the truth. However, I befeec-h your 

honour to believe that noth,ing but my fa_ 
ther's fafety could induce n1e to defert my 

colours. I def pifed the danger, hoping to­

fave hin1 ; but, fince every thing is difco­

vered, and my hope all loft I mufi fuffer· 

more feverely. 

M oorhouje, (embracing George.) What, dear 

George ! and 'Was it for my fake you did all 

1 . > t 1l .. 
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-crace, (embracing him a!Jo.) Yes-, now in­
deed we may embrace him ; though, in­
deed my heart informed me all along that 
he could not he fo guilty. 

~he Captain, ( taking George by the hand.) 
Oh, my generous youth ! what affec.1:ion 
and what courage ! Yet, to fay the · truth, 
your filial piety has carried you too far; for 
to defert is always blameable. 

Moorbouje. Moft certa)n1y ! Heaven keep 
me from becoming richer by a penny of 
this money! 

George. There now, uncle, fee what comes 
of your revealing the affair ! I have made 
myfelf a double criminal to get my father 
money, which you find h·e will not accept. 

'l'homas. Yes, yes, you have this to lay 
to 1ny charge, I muft acknowledge; but his 
honour made me a pro1nife firft of all. 

CJ'be Captain, (to ']'homas.) Let your bro­
ther have the money. Take it, (to Moor­
houje,) my good friend; for George has de­
ferved it richly. 

Moorhouje I can never bring myfelf to 
take f uch ill-got money. 

']'he Captain. I · will have you take it ! 
and what is more, I will go and tell the 

matter 
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1natter to our colonel.-( To George.) You 
have not done your duty as a foldier, I ac­
knowledge; but have fuown yourfelf a fan 
in fuch a manner, that he cannot but be 
n1oved when made acquainted with iL 
Wait n1e : I will return in1mediatel y. ( 'l'he 
Captain and Serjeant go out,) 

S C EN E VII. 

George, 'l'homas, Moorhouje, Grace, :l'runni'on. 

George. My confolation is, that I can 
now with greater confidence entreat you to 

forgive me, as I have finiihed your misfor­
tunes, and the fteward will not have it in 
his power to hurt you. 

CJ'r111mion. Yes, my good old man, for­
gi ye your fon ! He will be cured the fooner, 
if he has your bleffing : and befides, you 
ought to confider that he is to poffefs your 
cottage after you. 

Moorh01fe. H~ is, and therefore I ,,·ill 
prcferve it for him. Come, my fon, for­
give your father, ,rho has ufed you thus 
unkindly. Heaven can tell how much 
fuffercd, from the thought that you had left: 

yo1Jr 
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your colours; and it feems, you were dif­

charging even then your duty towards ,rneo 

How ihall I repay you for fo much affection.,, 

in the little time that I have to live? 

George. By loving me, as you have always 

done. 

Grace. Oh, yes ! and ten ti1nes more;· 

for every bit of bread that we e1tl we will 

fay to one another, it is our dear fon's gift ... 

George. I am fatisfied& And I thank 

you, uncle, for the fervice that you h~~ve 

done me. 
CJ'homas •. Y o.u thank me,. do ycnJ.? I am 

glad that 1natte-rs have turned out as welt 

as they have. But never make fuch a tick­

lifh experiment '%ain9 And now,. brother,. 

have you fl:ill a grudge againft me? If it had 

not been from.m y wiili to ferve you, I would 

never" have. been. concerned in 1:ny nephew's. 

fcheme, no more than he would ; and fince 

you pardon him, you 1nay extend your libc-­

rali ty to n1e. 

l!v1oorbou.fe •. What can excufe your con ...... 

filUCT, brother? I may throw myfelf into 

t he flames, but he that lights them for 1ne 

crngh~. to be confider.ed cruel. Yes, indeed .. 
H owever.3 , 
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However, I will not hate you : there is my 
hand. 

Cf'rumzi ~n . C0111rade, hitherto I have loved, 
but now refpecr you. Let us. embrace then, 
and be al ways friends .. 

, 

S C EN E VIIL 

George, Cfhomas, M oorhouf e, Grace, CJ'runnion, 
the Captain. 

rcz'be Captain. Good luck ! good luck ! 
You are a fe1jeant on the f pot. The colo­
nel, when I told hi1n the affair between 
your fat her and yourfelf, was happy to pro-
1notc you . Take this alio (giving him a 
p,ojc of moilt)') fro1n hirn, as a witnefs ho w 
n1uch he applands your fil ial piety. 

JYfoorhozifc and G;·,1ce . 0, fir, n1ay heaven 
rc,rar:i you ! 

CJ~~,e C,ptdin. I Tothing in all this is due 
to inc : the co:onel has done every thing .. 
(Gl• ,-; rge cmlraffs his piz,eiits one afte1· the 

,,thcr, and tbeil li'trllillg lo the Captain, fa)' S) 

I beg your honour's pardon ! 
'The C1ptain. ·You dcfen·e the pleafure of 

e11 .brc1ci.1g thofc ti1,it g~1 Ye r ou birth, to 
whom 



--
1. 90 1'HE BED OF DEATH. 

whom you have fo well dif.charged your 
duty. 

CJ'homas. Well, could any one have thought 
that old Thomas, fimple as he is, would 
come to make a ferjeant, as, it is plain, I 
have? 

~numion. Yes, yes : and therefore, Mr .. 
Serjeant-

George, ( embracing him.) Call me nothing 
but comrade and friend, as we have always 
been. 

CJ'runnion. vVell then, comrade, let us 
break off a little for the prefent : and ai 
nothing like good liquor fuits a joyous time, 
let us, as foon as we are able, make up 
for the farrows of lafl: night .and this morn­
ing. His honour and the colonel fhall be 
toafied firft. 

T H E B E D O F D E A T H. 

D UNCAN, a bricklayer's labourer. 
Ii ving in a difiant country town, had 

loft his wife about a quarter of a year be-
fore 
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fore the event we are to write of. The ex­
pences of a tedious illnefs, and the inter­
ruption of his labour by a very rainy feafo~, 
had reduced him to the laft diftref.s. His 
children were half naked, and had really 
no bread to eat. This circumftance was of 
itfelf fufficiently tormenting; but to aggra­
vate the fcene, Sufanna, his poor mother, 
laid upon a little ftra w in the corner of the 
cottage, ,vas almoft in the agonies of death. 

Duncan, at f uch a prufpecr round about 
him, overwhelmed with forrow, took a 
broken matted chair, and at a little diflance 
from Sufan-na's bed fat down upon it, hav­
ing both his hands held up, that he might 
:hide his tears. 

His mother turning toYrards him, with a 
feeble voice enquired, if there was no where 
in the houfe a rag to put upon her. I 
cannot make rnyfelf warm, [aid :fhe, do 
what I will. 

Dunran. Stay, mother; I will pull off my 
coat, and lay it on you. 

Stifanna. No, no; I ,vill not have it, n1y 
dear fon. A little ftraw, if you have no­
thing elfc, will do as well. But have you 
not a fingle bit of ·wood ft~ll left to make 

a fire 
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a fire for thefe poor children? You will 
tell me, you cannot go into the fields, be ... 
caufe of the attention that I require. My 
life is very long, fince I am grown bur-
thenfome to you ! · 

Duncan.' Pray do not fay fo, dear mother. 
,Would to God I could procure you what 
you want, at the ·~xpence of my own life ! 
I would freely give it up: but this is my 
grief, that you f uffer cold and hunger, 
while I am utterly unable to reli·eve you. 

Sujanna. Do not let that, however, afflict 
you 1nuch, my poor fon. Thank God, my 
agonies are not fo great as your affecrion 
fears they may be :- they will very quickly 
finifu., and my blefTi-ng will be the reco1n­
pence of what you arc doing now" and have 
been always doing for me. 

Duncan .. 0 my poor dear 1nother l In n1y 
infancy you put y~urfelf to n1any difficul ... 
ties for rny maintenance ; and I, in your 
old age, n1uft thus fit by and fee you ·want 
for cornrnon nece:ffaries ! That, dear mo-­
ther rends 1ny heart. 

Sujanna. I know, it is not through any 
fault of yours; and then, Duncan., upon a 
death-bed one has few-(belicYe n1e ,vhen 

I tdl 
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I tell · you fo )-few earthly want.s. · Our 
heavenly father has us then particularly in 
his care. I thank you heartily, my dear. 
·your love confoles me in this hour of my 
departure. 

Duncan. What, dear mother, have you 
then no hopes of recov½-ring ? .. 

Sufanna. No; I feel within me that I 
n1ufi die of this complaint. 

D zwran. You do not fay fo ? 
Su.fan11a. Do not afRic1 yourfelf ! I :!hall 

foon be in a better ',vorld. 
Dll JJc1w, ( 7.1)ith Jigbs.) Oh heaven! oh 

heaven! 
. 0\/anua. I fay, my fon, this need not 

grieve you . You were all my happinefs 
,:i.·hen I was young, and now you prove the 
joy of rny laCT: n1ornents. Soon, ye_s very 
ioon, th,1nk hea\·cn, you \\'ill have nothing 
left you but to clofe 1ny eye-lrds. I fuall 
then afccnd to my Creator, tell \\ hat you 
lave done for n1c, and earneH:ly befeech 
hin1 to rc,rard · you for it everlaCT:ingly. 
Thin 1

• fr quently of n1e, and I will think 
of you a boYc. 

D1tu,w. Y cs, ahra} s, ah,-ays. 
Sujumw. 'There is onl j one thing 

Vo1. IV. K 
in the 
world 
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world that gives me pain when I think 
of it. 

Duncan. And what is that mother ? 
Sefanna. I am_ muftering up my firength 

to tell you. And believe me, I mufl tell 
you ; for it is like a ftone oppreffing me at 
heart. 

Duncan. Comfort yourfelf, dear mother, 
then, and fpeak. 

Sujanna. I faw your little Arthur come 
yefterday here clofe behind 1ny bed, and pull 

out feveral apples, which he eat. Duncan, 
thefe apples were not ours; for then he would _ 

have thro\vn them on the table, and afked 

m·e to take - fome. I r emember ftill how 

lovingly he ufed to come and fling himfelf 
into 1ny arms, when he had any thing to 
give rne; faying with fo much good-nature, 

Eat fame, do, my dear grandmother. 0 

my dear, de~r fon ! if he :fhould be a thief 
hereafter ! The thought has e;1.ffiiB:ed me 
ever fince yefl:erday. Where is he? Pray 
go fetch hi1n. I would talk a little to him. 

Duncan. Wretch that I am ·! (He runs 
and/etches Arthur, and puts him by Sujanna; 
foe raifes her/elf ivitb difficulty, turns about, 

takes 
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takes both his hands in her·s. and leans her 
bead upo1i his fooulde1-·.) 

Artbl{r. Grandmother, do you want me ! 
You don't me call here, I hope, to fee 
you die! 

Sujamza. No, no; fear nothing, my poor 
Arthur, I do not defire to frighten you ; 
and yet, my deareft, I !hall die, and very 
foon too. 

A rt hur. But not yet. Do not die til1 · I 
an1 bigger. 

( Sufmma fills /Jarkward in her bed. CJ'he 
child and fat her look at one another weeping~ 
and earb takes her by the hand.) 

S!!famza, ( coming Jomewhat to herfelf.) I 
an1 1nuch bet ter now that I have changed 
111. pofturc. 

Arthur. So th~n you won't die? 
Sufamia. l3e comforted, rny little fellow. 

Dying is not painful to 1ne, as I am going 
to a tender father, who at prefent waits in 

' heaycn to fee me. \Vhen I an1 once with 
hin1, I !hall be better off than here. ~ Soon, 
foon 1ny little fellow, I iliall fee him. 

Arlhur. \Vell then, take me with you: 
I ,vill go too. 

K :! S1ifam1.1 .. 
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Sufanna. No, my dear, you ihall not go 
with me ; but, if it pleafes God, remain 
a good while here behind me. You ihall 
live to be a virtuous and good man, and 

<.. , 

when your father is as ill as I am, you fhall 
be his confolation, and afford him the af­
fiftance that he needs. - Won't you, Ar­
thur? W ~n't you obey him conftantly, and 
do whatever you think will' give him plea­
fure ? See,_he does whatever he is able for 
my fake. And \Von't you pron1ife me that 
you will do fo too ? 

Arthur. Yes, certainly ~ will, grand.­
mother. 

Sufanna. Take care then how you per­
form your pro1nife. God who made both 
earth and heaven/ cannot but ·.fee every 
thing that you do. I fuppofe, you believe 
this . 

.. ,1.-rthur. Yes, I do believe it; you have 
taught rqe fo yourfelf. 
'Sufanna . How then, n1y dearefl Arthur, 

could you fuppofe that he would not fee 
you come here yefterday behind n1y bed, 
and eat the apples that you had ftolen ? 

Arthur. l will do fo no more-no, never 
grand1nother, believe me, while) live. For­

give 
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give me "·hat I have done, and pray that 
God Almighty would forgive me too. 

Sujanna. It is true then, is it, that you 
ftole thofe apples ? 

Arthur, (fol bing.) Y c-e-es. 
Sujmzna. And pray of whom ? 
Arthur. Of ne-e-eighbour Le-e-onard. 
S1!fmwa. YOU mufi go to neighbour Leo-

nard then, and afk his pardon. 
Arthur. Oh, do not fend me there, pray 

gran 1nother. I dare not go. 
Stf/am1a. 'You m,tjl, rny little friend, tha-t 

you 111ay never do the like again. For hea­
ven's fake, n1y dear child, in future never 
t, kc what docs not belong to you ; not even 
a bj t of bread, though you \Vere frarving. 
God will never let you want, fince it was he 
v. ho created you. Truft then to his ailift­
ance, tell hi1n \Yhen you fuffer, and be fure 
that he will confole you. 

Arthur. Certainly, grandmother, cer­
tain 1 y, I will never fteal again : I promife 
you I will not : and for the future I would 
1nuch rather die of hunger than fteal any 
thing. 

S11fium.1. God hear and blefs your refolu­
t ion from his holy habitation. I have hopes 

K 3 that 



198 THE BED or DEATH. 

that of his goodnefs he will keep you fro-in 

fo great a fin. ( She clafps him to her heart1 

and weeps.) You muil:, my little boy, this 
inftant go to neighbour Leonard, and defire 

him to forgive you. Tell him that I, too, 
beg him to forg~ve you. Go, my good 
Duncan, with Arthur; inform him how it 

grieves me, that I am not able to make hi1n 
refl:itution for the theft ; but that I will 

pray to God for his prof perity, and beg a 

bleffing oa his family. Alas ! he is no lefs 
poor than we; and were it not that hi 
good woman works fo hard, he could ne­
ver bring up f uch a fari1ily of children as 

he has. l\lI y dear good fon, for my fake, 
when I am dead and buried, give him a 

day's work to make him up f1is lofs : it 
matters not how little he has fuffered. We 

fhould think it cri1ninal to take away a p in. 

You will remember this, Duncan? 
Duncan. Yes, mother ; fo do not let the 

matter make you any more uneafy. 
I-le had hardly faid thefe words, when, as 

it chanced, 'Squire Wealthy's fl:eward tap­

ped without againft the windovv. 
Poor Sufanna knew him by his ufual way 

of tapping, and the cough he cp1 il:antly 
had 
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had on hin1. Blefs me, it is the fteward ! 
faid ihe. Surely fome great mifchief threa­
tens us. He is like a raven, croaking at the 
window fome bad tidings. 

Duncan. Do not be frightened thus, my 
good mother: I am not a fingle farthing in 
his debt ; and for the rent that we owe the 
'fquirc at Midfummer, I will give him all 
the labour t~at he requires in harveft. 

Suflinna. Yes, provided he will but wait_ 

fo long. 
Duncan went out to know the fteward's 

b\lfincfs. After he was gone, Sufanna 
fetched a grievous figh, and faid, difcourf­
ing with herfclf, Since he ,,,.as fo hard­
hearted as to fcize upon our goods for rent, 
I cannot fee or hear him, but my heart 
revolts at the idea; and at prefent, in my 
dying n1ornents, he muft come and c~ugh 
at our window. But perhaps the hand of 
God brings him hither as an admonition 
for me to difcharge my heart of every hing 
that looks like malice or ill-,vill againft 
him, and even pray for mercy on his foul. 
Well then, my God, I am content to do fo. 

I no longer wifh him any h1rm. Forgi· e 

K ~- his 
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his fin as I forgive it. ( She hears the j!nca1·d 
~(peaking rather loud.) 

But I hear his voice ! he is in. a paf­
fion !-Heaven take pity on us !-0 my 
poor Duncan, . it is out of love for n1e that 
you have fallen again into his hands. (She 
faints, on 1vhich the little /Joy jumps off the 
led, and runs lo ~fetch hi.s father.) 

Arthur. 0 father, father ! ~ick, come 
here! My grandmother is dying. 

Duncan. 0 my God !-Pennit n1e, Mr. 
Steward. I muff go to her affiftance. 

<J'he Stewarq, (going out.) )"es indeed! 
that is very neceifary. The old Jezebel 
may die elfe !-I fbould think it a good 
riddance of bad rubbiili. 

Luckily Duncan was got too far to hear 
thefe cruel words. 1-Ic was already by Su­
fanna's bed, who f peedily recovered ~ from 
her f woon, and thus add reffed her fon: 

The fteward came to fcold you : I could 
hear hirn. Doubtlefs he will not grant you 
time, when once the quarter is turned. 

Duncan. No, mother, he did not co1ne­
for that : he brought me, on the contrary1 
good ne,vs. 
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Sujanna, (pa11Jing a moment, and appearing; 
to colleil her Jpirits.) But is this true, my 
fon? or do you only wiih to co1nfort me a 
little? What good news can he have for us? 

Duncan. It is the '[quire's de-iign, he fays, 
to pull down and rebuild his houfe; at leaft 
the front and fl:ables ; and to_ employ me 
at it, with 1ny neighbours. I i11all have at 
leafl:, he fays, ten ihillings every week • . 

Sefmma, (with a countenance of joy.) You 
don't fay fo? 

Duncan. Y es 1 certainly; and there will 
_ be a matter of t\vo years continual work. 

Next Monday I begin. 
Sufanna. God's providence be praifed for 

all things ! I :!hall now die happy, feeing 
you enabled to get bread to feed your little 
ones. Death now has nothing painful in 
it. I-leaven is nierciful t 1nay you, Dun-

an, at all tin1es find it fo : but tell n1e, 
are you not by this con\-inced of what I 
hive fo often told you, that the 1nore mif­
fortunes on one fide attack us, fo much 
n1ore God's grace a·waits us on the other? -

D unran. Y cs, I am, and !hall be al ways. 
But methinks you fccm 1nuch better. Let 

K 5 me 
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me quit you for about a minute. I will go 
fetch a little fl:raw to cover you. 

Sujanna. No, no : I feel myfelf much 
warmer. Rather go with Arthur to neigh­
bour Leonard's. That is what difturbs 
1ne moft of all. Go, my fon, I aik it as 
a favour. 

Hearing this, Iie did not fiay a moment 
in the room, but took his fon, and going 
out, gave Margaret a fign to co1ne and let 
him fpeak with her. 

Take care of your poor grandmother, 
faid he; and if a fainting fit ihould feize 
her, come and fetch n1e fron1 the carpen­
ter's ; I fhall be there. 

Leonard was at work, and Gertrude his 
wife was left all alone at home. She faw 
at once that the father al1d the child ha-ti 
bo!h been crying. 

What is the matter with you, my good 
friend, faid Gertrude, that -YOU have been 
crying? What is the matter with you, my 
poor Arthur ? 

Duncan. Ah, neighbour Gertrude ! I an1 
quite unhappy. This poor child of mine 
who wanted victuals yefterday, came here 
and took fome apples that were yours =· he 

has 
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has confeffed it. My poor mother faw him 
eat them.-Gertrude, fue is on her death 
bed, and defires you to forgive him. I 
cannot pay you now the worth of what he 
took away; but when I go to work, which 

will be very fuortly, I will be fure to fa­
tisfy you. 

Gertrude. 0 don't fpeak about it, neigh.; 
hour : it is a trifle not worth mentioning. 
And you, rny little fellow, promife that you 
will never for the future take vvhat is not 
your own. ( She kiffes him.) You are born 
of fuch good people ! 

Arthur. Oh ! I pro1nife you I will not : 
forgi vc n1e, Gertrude. I will never fteal 
again. 

Gertrude. No, never for the future, my 
good child. You do not know yet how 
great a fin it is! \Vhen you are hungry, 
co1ne to me, and if I have a bit of bread 
n1yfelf, I will ihare it with you. 

Duncail. Thank ye, neighbour; but I 
hope, he \rill never ·want bread again. I 
ha ·e got a deal of \vork to do at 'Squire 
\Vealthy's. 

Gertrude. Yes, I heard fo of the fervants, 
and ,, as very glad. 

K 6 Dtwcan. 
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Duncan. I was not near f o happy "hen I 
got it on my own account, as for my mo­
ther's fake. She has at 1eaft this ·comfort 
on her death-bed. Tell my good friend 
Leonard that I :fhall work with all my heart 
to make him compenfation for his lofs. 

Gertrude. Do not fpeak about it, I re­
queft you once again. My hufband, I an1 
certain, will not think of any compenfa­
tion. · He was out of work himfelf, and is 
to have the wood-v.-ork of thejob for which 
you arc engaged. But as poor Sufanna is 
fo ill, I will go and give her my affiftance. 

Gertrude got on her cloak, and then put 
up fome pears and apples in a bag, and 
filled the little fellow's pockets likewife ; 
took hi1n by the hand, and bidding poor 
Duncan go fir.fl:, came after. 

They had quickly reached Sufanna's 
chamber. Gertrude held out her band, but 
turned away her face,. that :fhe might hide 
her tears. Sufanna, not\vithftanding> faw 
her, and began as follows : 

You are crying then, my dear friend 
Gertrude? 

' 
Gertrude. Indeed I cry to fee you fuffer 

thus. 
S,ifamM. 



THE BED OF DEA TH. '205; 

Sujanna. It is, or ougnt to be, alas! our 
part to cry. Forgive us, Ibefeech you. It 
is the firfi tin1e that fuch a circun1flance 
has happened in our houfe. 

Gertrude. Why what a ferious bufinefs 
you are making of a trifle ! It ,vas excufa-
ble in fuch a child ! .... 

Sujanna. But if when older, he ihould 
take to be a thief ! . 

Gertrude. No, no .; I will anfwer for him, 
he will be good. My dear Sufanna, you de­
ferve this reco1npenfe of heaven for your 
own honcfiy, and all the care that -you have 
taken to bring up your fa1nily in virtue. 
Do you want for any thing ? Do' not fear 
to tell me if you do : for every thing that 
1\·e have is at your fervice. 

Arthur. Yes, indeed ; for only fee what 
Gertrude has given n1e ! Eat, dear grand-
1nother, do, eat fo1nc. 

S1if.zm1a . No, mr child, I cannot : I {hall 
nc\·er eat again ; I feel 1ny firength go fro1n 
1ne, and I have almofi loft my fight. My 
fon, draw near n1e: now is come the mo­
n1ent to take leave, and give . you 1ny 
farewel. 

Duncan no fooner heard thefe words, 
than 
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than he was feized all over with a fudden 
trembling: he took off his hat, fell down 
upon his knees befide Sufanna's bed, laid 
hold "'vYith ardour of her hand, then lifted 
up his eyes to heaven, and would fain have 
fpoke, but could not : tears and fighs pre­
vented him. 

Take comfort, faid Sufanna; I am going 
to a happier life than this, and there will 
wait your coming. When we once meet 
there, we ihall not part again. 

Duncan in fome degree recovering, bow­
ed his head, and craved his mother's hleff­
ing. Blefs me, faid he, my dear mother. 
I defire to follow you, when once my chil­
dren have no further need of my affiftance. 

Sufanna opened once again her dying 
eyes ; and with uncommon fervour looking 
up, pronounced thefe words : 

f-Iear me, 0 heavenly Father, and vouch­
fafe the bleffing of thy grace and favour to 
my fon, the only one that I ever had, and 
whofe affection was the comfort of my life. 
Duncan, may God be always with you, and 
confirm in heaven this bleffing which I 
pronounce on you for having fulfilled your 
duty f o much like a fon. 

Hear 
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Hear me now, n1y dear D'"l1ncan, and 
carefully obferve what I {ha.H tell you. 
Bring your children up in virtue, and ac­
cufto1n them betimes to a laborious life, 
that if they ihould be poor, they may not, 
when grown u.p, lofe courage, and be 
tempted to do wrong. Inftrucr the1n to 
place all their truft in God, and to Ii ve good 
friends with one another; fo that they may 
find fure conf olation amidft the evils of 
this life. · Forgive the ftevvard his injuftice. 
When I a1n buried, pray inform him that _I _ 
departed without any 1nalice or ill-will 
againft hirn, and befought of God that he 
,vould grant him of his grace to fee the fin 
that he had committed, and repent before 
he can1e upon a death-bed. ( She flops a lit­
tle to take breath, and then goes on.) 

Reach n1e, 1ny good friend, (to -Gertrude) 
that book behind you ; and n1y dear Dun­
can, there is a little leather bag in our great 
cheft ; I ,ri{h to have it. Good ! (/he takes 

and clajps them to her heart.) Thefe are the 
only treafures that I haYe left on earth. 
And now I {hould be glad to fee your 
children. 

They were weeping at a table, \vhence 
their 
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their father brought them to Sufanna, put­
ting them upon their knees befide her, w bile 
ihe raifed herfelf a little, fo that ihe might 
fee them, and began : 

My dearefi children, I am very forry that 
I muft leave you motherlefs and poor. 
Think often of me, my fweet babes. I 
have nothing that I can give you but this, 
book : it has been frequently my confola­
tion) and as often ,.,vill be yours. When 
you have learned fufficiently, read in it 
every evening to your father. It will teach 
you to be good ; and if you are but good, 
you cannot fail of being happy. 

This, Duncan, (taking out a piece ef pa­
per from the leather 6ag1 ) is a certificate 
·which I brought your father of my good 
behaviour at our marriage. Let it pafs by 
tErns to each of your three daughters1 till 
they 1narry. It is my lafi requcfi. And as 
for you, my fon, I have nothing in the 
world to give you in remembrance of me ; 
but the c0111fort is, you want none. You 
will not forget me, I am certainr 

Gertrude, ihall I requeft one other fa­
vour of you, after havjng pardoned Arthur? 
V✓hen J am dead, fee now and then to 

thefe 
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the[e poor children.-Th~y have no o~e 
friend. -I recommend you in partfrular 
1ny poor dear Lucy .-She is the youngeft 
of the three.-Where is fue ?-I can hardly 
fee.--( She Jlretches out her arm with. d1f-
ficulty.) 

Conduct my hand, and let me touch her& 
-0 1ny children! (foe dies.) · 

.After a moment's filence, Duncan f up­
pofing her to be fallen afleep, faid foftly 
to his children, Rife, and do not difturb 
her flumber. Might fue but recover, after 
having had this u11expecl:cd rdl 1 But Ger .. 
trude faw plainly that :fhe was dead, and 
ga vc Duncan to u ndcrftand as m·uch. What 
wns his difl race ion then, antj that of his 
hclplcfs fan1ily? How they 1vrept and wrung 
their hands ! I-low they beat upon their 
brcafts, and tore their hair up by the roots. 
for anguiili ! 

Gertrude, as well as {he was able, corn-. 
fortcd their fo!-row, and r~eated_ to Dun­
can Sufanna 's parting words, which in hi& 
grief he had not heard diCT:inuly. 

She beg211 tlnt very day · to fl1ew how 
n1uch ihe valued the deceafed, by con1ply­
(ng with .her laft \ ·ifh. The little orphan 

being 
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being brought up ,-vith her own dear chil­
dren, had the faine inftruct:ion ; and im­
proving by it, grc\v in time to be a pattern 
for the village ; and particularly Arthur, 
continually having in reme1nbrance his firft 
fault, becan1e remarkable in time for his 
fidelity ar.,d honefi: dealing. 

P A S C A t. 

MR. Dawkins was aceuftomed every 
· Saturday to pay his only {on, a littl 
boy whore name waJ Pafcal, an allowance, 
fLJc;h as was fufficient to procure him, the 
week through, thofo little pkafur~s and en­
joyments which children of his age f o na­
turally purfue. No lefs confident than ge­
nerous, he never looked for an account 
from Pafcal of the way in which be laid 
out what he gave hi111. He fuppofed his 
principles to be fuch, that he would not 
abu.fe his bounty, but rcn1ember the in­
ftruct:ion which he had fo frequently given 
him upon the fubjecl:. But what lamenta-

ble 
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blc confeq uences did this too blind credu­
lity produce? 

For hardly ever ha~ he touched his 
weekly payment, but he ran that n1on1ent 
to a £hop hard by, and fluffed himfelf wjth 
paftry and nice things. His purfe, in this 

firft onfet, underwent fo great a diminution, 
that a very little the next day was f ufficient 

to exhaufl: it totally : and during the laft 
part of every week, he never had a far­
thing to regale hirnfelf _withal ; yet he did 
not, upon that account, the kfs hanker af ... 
tcr the fa1nc d licricics. Wherefore being 
rcfol vcd to gn1tify his palate, he prevailed 
upon the pafiry-cook, at firft, to give him 
credit ; but when afterwards h found that 
the boy's allowance was never applied to 
pay off thcfc -arrears., while on the other 
hand the debt increafed, he faw that it was 
prudenc to give in his bill to Mr. Dawkins. 
Mr. Dawkins " ·as extremely angry with the 

tr:idefn1an, reprimanded his improper con ... 
duel, and forbade not only him, but every 

' 
tradef1nan round about, to let his fan have 
any thing for which he could not pay on 

the fpot. Thi n1ight have been fuppofed 

a good precaution ; and- accordingly he 
thocgl:t 
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thought it could not but becon1e a check 
on Pafcal's gluttony; whereas it only irri­
tated !natters, and the ?OJ, as ,ve fhall fee, at 
any rifque refolved to gr':1-tify his palate. 

Pafcal's chamber \Yas contiguous to his 
father's. After having noticed when his 
father gcn~rally flept the foundeft, he once 
got up foftly, ca1ne into his room, and 
feeling for his breeches, took out half a 
crown. E1nboldened by this fatal f uccefs, 
he frequently repeated his offence, and for 
a time without detection-: but there cannot 
be a crin1e, hqwever focrctly co1nn1ittecl, 
which does not come to light at lafl:. 

It chanced that Iv!r! Dawkins, fome time 
after Pafral 's fi rft offence in that way, had 
a fa.w ... fuit on the following day to be de­
cided. Having thought upon it waking} 
it is not to be wondered at that it :fhould 
take up his attention after he was gone to 
reft. In fact, he lay quite filent, rumi­
nating on the affair, when Pafcal, thinking 
hi~ afleep, got up as he was wont to do. 
Unhappily for him, the 1noon threw light 
enough into the cha1nber, that a perfon 
corning in might eafily be feen~ Accord­
ingly let any one imagine if he can, what 

. Mro 
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Mr. Da\-vkins muft have felt, beholding his 
own fon thus corne and rob him ! He for 
that tirne ftifled his refentrnent; but before 
the thief could quit his chamber in the 
1norning, he got up, \Vent to hi1n, and 
found means to turn the converfation into 
fuch a channel, as to afk him how much 
he intended to lay out that day of his al ... 
lowancc. Nothing, anfvvered Pafoal. I 
have given all my lafl: week's 1noney to a 
poor n1an in the neig:1bourhood, and n1uft 
deHy n1y ielf a little till next Saturday. 

His father could not poffibly reftrain his 
indignation any longer, hearing fo detefia­
ble a lie come fron1 him. He fprung 
fonvard, feized him by the collar, for by 
this ti111e he "'·as dreffed, and found · five 
:!hilling3 in his pocket, ,vhich ,vas ,vhat he 
had il:olen fron1 his father. In proportion 
as he had till now been tender and indul­
gent to his fon, fo much the greater ·was 
his fcvcrit y and rigour on this occafion; 
for his rcprin1ands \\·ere only the prea1nble 
to a hariher treatment, and the wretched 
PaCcal \\ as obliged to keep h is bed for many 
days, in confequence of the correC ion that 
he rccei yed. 

How 

\, 
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How difficult it is to extirpate a vice 

which has once taken root within us! Pafcal 

was not cured by this correction. Mr. 
Dawkins left the key of his bureau one 

evening in the lock, and Pafcal took a 

n1odel of the wards, and got another n1ade 

at the fmith's. This gave hiin a conve­

nient opportunity to rob his father when­

ever he pleafed : who, as he ufually kept a 

great deal of cafu by him, and as Pafcal 

was more cunning than to take too n1uch 

at once, fuf peded nothing of the affair. 

He was now fifteen years of age, and could 

diffen1ble fo well, that his parents thought 

hi1n quite reformed, till his hypocrify \Vas 

accidentally difcovered. 
His father had received a piece of fo­

reign coin, among other monies, which he 

fa.on ren1arked, and put it up in the bu­

reau. This piece fell into Pafcal 's hands 

that very night, and Mr. Dawkins n1illing 
it the next morning, could not but bethink 

hirnfelf of Pafcal 's former inclinations, and 

fufpect him. He refolved to fatisfy him­

felf that moment, and examining his pock­

ctsJ found the piece of money that he had 
loft., 
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loit, together with the key, by rn.eans of 
which he had obtained it. 

But Pafcal by this time ·was too big for 
fuch correction as he had received before, 
and therefore Mr. Da,vkins contented hin1-
felf w'ith feverely upbraiding him for the 
prefent, and threatening to withdraw the 
benefits of his affection from him. I-Ie 
conf ulted a few faithful friends that he had, 
upon the trcat1nent proper to be ihewn 
hi1n : their opinion ,r:is in general) that 
the harfheft method of proceeding would 
n1oft tend to his a1nendrnent> and advifed 
his being fent to fchool in Y orkfhire, 
where for years he rnight not fee his family, 
but be fubjec ed to the rigorous difcipline 
and homcl r fare peculiar to fuch inftitu­
tions, and of courfe have leifure to repent 
of his enonnity, and be accufl:on1ed to a 
frugal way of life. This was their coun­
fcl ; but the combats of paternal love in 
;M.r. Dawkins's bofom, ·which was very far, 
as yet, from b ing quite extinct, \Yould 
not pern1it h1m to purf ue their falutary ad­
monition; he inclined to fomething of a 
gentler nature, and in grief of heart, and 
as the only 1noderlte method " 'hich he could 

deYife 
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devife to preferve him from de0:ruction, 
fent that very day to Briflol for a friend of 
his, who kept a boarding-fchool, to whofe 
attention he configned, upon the day of his 
arrivil.l, this un-worthy fon, with directions 
to let him have no other money than \.Vas 
abfolutely neceffary for his wants. His 
friend fet off on his return immediate I y, 
and Pafcal with hin1. 

This was a precaution; but it came, 
alas! too late: the youth's principles were 
utterly corrupted. I-Iis tutor's table ,vas 
plain, 1 hough very plentiful ; for which 
reafon Pafc al would go out, and at a ta­
vern gratify his palate ·with the choiceff 
,vines and viands, for which he eafily got 
credit, as his ofi: took care to n1ake en­
quiry, firft of all, into his father's circum­
ftances, who, he found, was very rich : nor 
did he Hop at th is ; for to fupply that 
want of money ·wh· c·1 his tutor would not, 
he began to play, and practifed. every 
f pecies of deception at a g:iming-houfe 
hard by. 

God's providence, as if it interfered par­
ticularly to refonn pim, punifoed all his 
vices on the fpot. Three ga1nblers, his 

co111pan1ons, 
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c01npan1ons., who dete&ed him elideavour­

ing to deceive the1n \vith a pack of cards, 

that be had beforehand foned for the pur­

pofc, fell upon hirn unawares, and fo rough 

were the effects of their vengeance, that 

Pafcal was ahnoft d.rubbed to death up·on 

the fpot. 

He ,vas carried hon1e \' ith fcarce the ledlft 

rcn1ains of life, and put to. bed. His tutor 

ran to fee hin1, and afforded all the fuccou r 

and affiftance in his pon er. He waited ~ill 

11c fa.\\- hi n1 a lino ft_ re-cftabli:fhed., to i1n­

part fu h counfel as n1ight poffibly affect 

bin1; \\ hich. he did witi1 all the fofniefs 

poffiblc, and pointed out the horrors into 

, hi\..h L.c was plunginr; hin1frlf. Miferahle 

yt uth ! faid the tutor, ,, hat c:1n ha Ye in-­

duccd you to c.-ceffc3 fo difgr:1c~ful ! ·You 

{_1 id :onour) h 1: yo,11 c ri n.1 "'s , :i n:1111c ,rhicl 

tl c pn Lit:,: uf t hot~ b ... fore you had c_'al ted.., 

and 1.1a ·!c r :ally rcf1:Jc..:tablc. rou rob :-01.1r 

tenc er p:i.:cnt::s cf thofr lh pes \rhich the_: 

i 11c1l' lgcd ,rhen iid-1: tl-:cy bid the ground­

\\ 01 l of _'ot::- c...iucc:.tion. ~,-hen the youth 

of ) our acql.!aint::nce, v. ho noy,· confccratc 

th.at t~uc to ftu 1,- ,\ hie.Ii yo·1 cor:fume iii · 

~ fo11g;1t out by 
thi.·ir 
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their country and employed in elevated fta­
tions, you will be confidered as an abject, 
dangerous character. You \vill be baniihed 
fron1 all company that have the leaft regard 
-0r value for their honour, and the m~aneft 
clafs of men will fcorn you . 

Pafcal was at firft affecl:ed with this lef~ 
[on. I-Ie broke off all com1ncrcc vvi th his 
partners ; · he was fa.ti sfied with h is pre­
ceptor's table- fare ; and feen1ed as if be­
g inning to i1nagine that fiudy h,'..d fome 
charms to pleafe him. But this difpo{i tion 
was foon done avvay, and by degrees he re­
.lapfed into nis form er way of life. He fold · 
his books ; his \Vatch and clothes \"\·ent af­
terwards ; ~nd he contrived to ur_ip hi°mfelf 
of his apparel fo coinpletel y, that he could 
no t ft ir abroad. 

On which hi s creditors c:une all at once 
upon him, and receiving a refufal fron1 the 
tut9r to difcharge the young n-:an's deb.ts 
and fatiat!= their avidity) they \'>Tote letters 
to the father, threatc_ning to arrd1: him if 
they were not paid. Let Pafca.l 's fituatio n 
now be imao-ined. Ovenvhelrned ,ith the 0 . 

reproaches of his creditors, the indignat ion 
o f his tutor, the contempt of thofr v:· ho 
waited on him, and h is ov,·n ren:orfcJ he 

5 had 
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h a<l moreover to dread the maledicJ:-ion of 

his parents. I-le was fenfib le that he had fo 

n1uch neg lected to improve his underftand­

ing, that he could not find the leaft re­

fo urces again ft ,•:a11 t in any calling or pro­

fdEon. He began to th ink his fit uation 

dcfpcrate. A who le day he p aifed in his 

a partn1cnt v iolcntly agitated ; every now 

and then he "-r ung his hands, tore his hai r, 

and curfeJ his vices : but at night, ft ill 

boz-:1c a·,·ay by his depravity, he went fron1 

hon1c t o fpcnd the littk n1oney that he had 
· ct- 1·, ') t'."l~·cr·n 
._ ;.__) - L~ - (.,._ I • 

_ ccident t hat evening thrnY two n1en into 

.1is cowpany "' ho ,n~rc employed to ra ife rc­

~ruits for Ind i· . They remarked upon his 

..:o .. rnte:1::nce the c111b:irra:ffn1ent with wh ich 

·~is foul ,,-J.' .:i.gitatcd; ,,. inked to one another, 

and began to t:i.l ~ of India. They defcribcd 

the L auty of ti1e cou,1try, J.nd what pay 

wa, gi vcn to the foldicrr. They fpoke of 

rhc z~J\·:1nL'tgcs tha•· a ) outh of family n1i6ht 

n1cet \\ i~h t'.1cr--', a Hl ,rh~ t a proba.bility 

ti er c , \ ~, t' :1 t 1 ·u .__: h a o; c 1n i ~~ht n n kc hi s 
'-· -

1"' , r r ,..._ 
10rt1 li1C; :1a~: , tncr \\" '[1 [ 10 l. l" a to a'iert 

that 1n:-i.n:·1 to tL~ir k.noy1. l ~1t; , had frorn 

· rl\"~t c fold:~r'' b~•-Y L adc officers, and 

1narricJ. \ caltnr ,., iJov . .:. 
L ?. 
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Pafcal heard -this convcrfation with avi ... 

dity, joined in the difcourfc} and enquired 
if it was difficult to be enlifted ,Yith thefe 

foldiers. If you \viih to enlifl) faid they .. 

we ca.n oblige you, though \Ve have n1ore 
recruits by many than \:ve want; but you, 
hy your appea.rance} feem to cla,im the pre ... 
ierence ; and · thereupon they offered hirn -
five guineas if he would enter. 

After fome flight ftrugglesj J?afcal took 
the guineas, and cnliHed. , The remainder 

of the night he f pent in drinking; and 
when morning can1e, \Vas. fent to learn his 
exercife. He found himfelf furrounded by a 

fct of auk'kard rufticsJ rnna way apprentices.) 
notorious beggars, and cqnvic1:cd thieves, 
who had enlifled to efrape the gallo\Ys. I--fc 
·was under the tuition of a furly corporal, v.- ho 

loaded him fron1 ti1T1e to tirne 1,v irh cu rfes.,_ 
and feverel y c~u~ed hirn, w her: he could not 

cornprchend his 1neaning. 

Pafcal's n1ifcry we1:it on fro1n day to day 
encrcafing. All the n1oney that he_ had 

lately touched at parting with his freedom, 

was already gone in riot. I--Ie had nothing 

to f ubfift 0n but the coarfe provifion granted 

by the company to keep their ne\.V recrun:s 
together. Lubbe,rkin,., who had been a 

f\vine= 
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' . 1 _j ~ 1 .. , . · ., tv nH>-.1er(:J anc.1 \.vas t1cn h1.g co111rt1.0e, ,va~ 
lnuch better o.f.F. He had been always ufed 
1·-0 liY· on o~~reh brec1.d, ~tnd therefore rhought 
hi !n frlf a ptinc ... , vv hen he cnu id g~t ,l bit 
{_) half-b1kcd 111cat. B if '-fhar. ,verc Pztf-., 
t;tl'~ fcdin.gsJ when, pzntaki.ng of fuch 
1\rtr\ -,r' . •· ,:1-; y ' 1 r' 1·&'~ ~·Gt,~,.:1 {)1"l t·}',il, ,--1,..,,1;. \;,v,,11(' p,ov t ,L,fh,_; .1~; ,;-,f.{;:'l, . • ~l ~ , l\< \. 1 ~,L•-"' 

eRde:· of hhi font1~t· rct"Jtifc~ t · ... 
Soin~ tfays ~ fter cante an order for the 

foldiers to embark. Pafcal heard this ne1.v,t; 
·v;ith n1uch more fatisfa.3:ion than the peo~ 
plc round about hi1n thought he \1.-ould have 
~d1ified. If once you get to India,· faid he 
t0 hi111felf, as you are young, and of a likely 
figure, you ·will make your fortune, as a 

multitude of Englifhn1en have done before 

you. 
In the 111idft of all thefe brilliant prof­

pects, Pafca l went on board the ve!fel 
dcftined to tranfport him and his comrades. 
He drank do,, n a glafs or t,vo of brandy at 
the n1on1ent of ernbarking, and they fcrved 
to ,rann his head, and to rnakc hi111 utterly 
forget his parents. He went off ,rith mad 
ltuzz:is. But then the joy ,rith ,rhi .h he 
uttered thcfe l1L1zza~,, continued h:trdly 
lor.ger than · he drunkennefs that caufed 

L 3 them. 
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them. Thofe on board \vho wel"e now for 

the firft time in their life at fea, began to 

feel a death-like ficknefs. Pafcal, \\ hofe 

intemperance had hurt his infide n1uch, 

endured a great deal .rnore than any other; 

He ,vas feveral days infenfiblc, and nothing 

fl:aid upon his ftomach. Even the :Gght of 

food difgufied hin1; and i,vhen at laft he 

grew a little better, and \Vas hungry, mouldy 

pcafe, falt beef, and bifcuits full of mag­

gots, were the only victuals that he could 

procur.e. When he firft fet fail, the fol­

Jiers had a pint of beer each. allowed tLe1n; 

but by degrees they vvere deprived of this 

jndulgence, and compelled to put up ,vith 

a bare fufficiency of water, and even this 

they were obliged to ftrain before they could 

drink it. 
After fix long n1onths inceffant fuffer­

ing, during all which time they were in 

fear of continual I'nip,rreck, they arrived 

in India, wearied out \,:ith vvatchings for 

the moft part, and a dreadful [curvy. 

P~fcal was rnarched up the country, with 

)1.is co1nrades, to the army : but his heart, 

embittered by the horror of his fituation, 

was infenfible of any thing like goodnefs. 

His 
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His ab:indoncd courfe of life., the crimes 

that he was ince1Tantly committing> and his·­

numbcrlefs defe~·tions, frequently fubjccl:ed· 

hi1n to puniilin1ent. He was determined., 

if he could, to quit thefe- regions, watched 

his opportunity, and fiealing on board a 

vdfcl bound to England, hid hirnfclf be­

low till it had failed ; nor did he quit his-· 

hiding-place, till the ihip was a great way 

.out to fea : he then ca1nc forth, and being 

brought before the captain, pron1ifed to­

work his pa:!Tage to England ; ,1r-hich the 

captain in the end accepted, as the veifel 

,:v·as. in ,vant of men. 

What, in the intcri1n, was beco1ne of his· 

unhappy parents ? They alas ! fiill lived, if 

people n1ay be faid to live vv·hofe fad days 

arc f pent in anguiih and def pair. The 

crin1es which their fon had committed, 

and with ,vhich the neighbourhood - all 

around then1 rung, had forced them to re­

nou nee their place of habitation, and go 

down and live in Suifex, in a folitary quar­

t r near the fca. 

A {hort ti1ne after they , ·ere fettled here, 

the ihip, in \rhich Pafcal \\ as, arrived on­

that ycrr part of the coaft where they had 

L 4 fixed 
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fixed their retirernent. I 1'or while they we1e· 
yet a little \vay out at fea, Pafcal, a. tho-­
rough graduate in vice, had conf pired vvith 
ten or twelve defperate fellovvs of the crew.:i 
to murder every one on l?oard who -vrould 
not join in their confpiracy, and fo obtain. 
poffeffion of the ihip. They executed thei .t' 
jnfernal purpofe; and foon after running 
tr.,e veffel aihorc, they hoifted out their boat 
at njght, that they n1ight come on {hore, 
and piilage the inhabi ta11ts. 

'That very night the unhappy Ivir. Daw­
kins in his houfe 1:vas up, and watching by 
his svife's fick bed. Her grief for Pafcal's 
·wretched fortune had long preyed upon her 
conft itution; and by this time, after hav­
ing furrcrcd grievouiJy, {he felt the agonies 
of death upon her. In the intervals of her 
deliriun1, fhc called out for Pafcal: vVhere, 
where are you? faid the dying mother­
Co1ne, that I may prefs you to n1y heart, 
and pardon you before I die. At this in­
ftant the door \Vas fuddenly burft open, 
and ten villains rui11ed into the dwelling. 
Pafca1, with a hatchet in his hand, was firft., 
and ·1ed them on. The father came to 1neet 
them with a candle ; but before his fon 

could 
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cou1J recollect him-The remainder -is 

too horrid to relate: fuffice it, that Pafcal 

rlnd h is g::ing were apprehended on the f pot, 

and fuffercd at the gallows. 

Children, if vrhen you haYe read this 

i1ory, you dare think of giving way to any 

v i1.' C' ,vhatfoevcr, tre1nblc at the poffibility 

•)f your bccorning crin1inal by degrees, and 

ending, like Pafcal, ·with t he cnn1~ of .· 

p,trr ic ic1e ! 

E · 0 R G E. 

ITT LE G"orge "''as fond of walkiug­

in a ,,ood that bordered on his father's 

0·.1rc ~n : I y uw this "ood was fonned of lit-
. ' 
1 k 1 rec ., t laced , cry near each other, and 

n1.·o l .:i.ths con.duding thro:1gh it , croffed 

":'!l.°11 other. One da ·, 2-s he \Y'!S faunter-­

it ~ u1 a1 1 dov·n, he ,riihcd to rdt hin1felc 
', l 

a littl·..,, \\ iti1 his b,~c:k fuppcrtcd by 2- tree, 

. 1ufc H0 :n ,,-~ls J·1..t q~1itc 11:"?;,.___:c;, zmci. ' 

L 5 
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chanced, the rufiling frighted a poor little 
bird, which flew out of a neighbouring buili,. 
and foon difappeared. 

George faw it fly away, and ,vas vexed. 
He fixed his eye upon the bufh, to fee if 
it would not return: and while he was at­
tentively confidering it, he thought he faw 
among the branches, at a f pot wh~re they 
were twifted into one another, fomething 
like a tuft of hay. His curiofity induced 
hin1 to draw nearer and ·exa1nine it. He 
found this tuft of hay ~vas hollow like a 
porringer : he thruft afide the branches, 
and faw certain little balls within it, of an 
oval iliape, and fpotted. They were placed 
befide each other, on a layer of grafs. 
Surely this, faid George, muft be what I 
have heard fome people call a bird's-ncft; 
and the balls are eggs. They are indeed 
quite little, but the bird is not fo big as 
any of our hens. 

It was his firft defign to carry away the 
neft ; however, upon fecond thoughts, he 
\vas contented ,vith one egg; and having 
taken it, ran home. He n1et his fifier by 
the way, and thus addreifed her : " See 
this little egg. I found it in a neft; there 

were 
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were five others with it." " Let me have 

it in rny hand;'' faid George's fifter. She 

exan1ined it, returned it to her brother, and 

then afked a fccond ti1ne to have it, In 

the end, they rolled it up and down a table, 

juft as if it were a ball. One ihoved it 

one ,,·ay, and the other puilied it another 

way, till, in the midft of their diverfion,, 

it fell down and broke. They cried, and_. 

1nutually accufed each other as the caufe of 

f uch a great misfortune. 

As it chanced, their mother heard · then1 

thus complaining ; and. not knowing why 

they ,rept, approached to confole them. 

Both began at once. She heard their dif­

ferent frorics, and then taking each affec­

tionately by the hand, conducted them to a 

tree that overfhado,red a green bank, on. 

which fhc bid them both fit down. 

Be con1forted, dear children, faid {he. 

Th1.t yo·1 have broke the egg benyeen ycu 

bo h, is truly a n1 · sfortune ; but it is ·enc, 

ho\1,·cver, th:it fhou l not mu.ch gric·;e you, 

:fince you did not n1can to do fo. l might 

notwithltanding bla1ne) ou. George, with 

ju.ftice, for the a 1 of having br ugh t it 

fron1 tr.c neJ-. ) ~ cu mufl: 1a •, e icLn h n ' s 

L 6 e ·· 1·s u 
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eggs . ~if po fed of in a fort of nef1. The 
mother fits upon__ _them, warms and ani­
n1ates the111.. Chickens · in about three 
weeks are formed within the1n, and they 
pierce the ihell. In fome fe\v days, they 
come and feed out of your hand. This 
egg would alfo have becorne a fort of chick, 
which you have -killed by bringing it aw~y. 
'The bird that flew out of the bum as you 
inform rne, was t.he rnother. Doubtlefs fhe 
will come again, and very {hortl y, to her 
neft: :fhe will perceive that one egg is ,,-ant­
ing, and perhaps forfake it altogether. This 
is frequently the cafe . 
. Perhaps this lofs of but . a fingle egg, 

iQforms them that thejr afylum is difco­
, :cred ; they have every thing to fear from 
our v:iolence; they guefs that when their 
little one3 a:re hatched, he who has already 
robbed them, will return and feize upon 
their tender family. If then this ncft which 
you have been thus robbing, as I muft call 
it, :fhould bt totally abandoned,-tell me, 
\\·ould you not be forry for it? 

Yes, rnama, indeed, replied little George; 
and I an1 · forry that I meddled with th~ 
eFo- • tut then I did not kno-i,,v a f" llable Cb' I 

of 
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of what you have been telling us ; · and 
thought no harm in bringing it to ihew my 
fifter, which is all that I meant to do. 

My little fellow, r can eafily believ:e you, 

faid the mother. Should you do bad ~c­
t ions for the pleafure which fon1e fuppofe. 

t here is in doing thern, you would in that. 

cafe have a very 1,\·icked heart, and I 
ihould be quite forry that I had fuch a: 

fon : but th:it I do not fear; for, on the 

contrary, I know you to be a. very good . 

boy. 
Mam:1, faid the little girl, the neft, for 

I ·have fi en it, out of which my brother 

took this cg;, does not refen1b le in the leaft 
thofe fwallo\\ ·s nefts that we fee about our 

ou t-houfe roof. My dear child, faid the 

n1other, every neft is not alike ; nor yet is 
e,·cry bird alike; for forne are great, and 

others li ttle . Son1e are never knovYn to 
perch on tr c', and others live at all tin1es 

in thi:111. S01nc are hrge and ftupid, others 

frnall and full of indufiry and cu!1ning. 

Son1c arc bc.u1tiful beyond ddcri tion· in 

their plunngc, ,,-hich lus half a uozen co­

lours ; thcr are of one dull colour. Sonic 

fubiiff on fru · t ' , fon1e so in quc of in 7 

f C ~1- ~ 
~ ~, 
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feels, and a multitude of others feizc on 
fmaller birds, and eat them. 

Ah the v.:icked creatures ! cried the little 
girl. I do not love thefe laft, and ihould 
be glad to fpoil their nefts. So too would 

many others, faid her mama ; and there­
fore thofe great birds that conftantly devour 
the lcfs, confhucl their nefts in places 
where they cannot eafi.Jy be come at; as . 
fo·r inftance in woods., and in · the holes of 
rocks, where 1nen appear but very feldom ; 
and at heights beyond our reach, however 
fkilful we may be in climbing. 

Therefore, deardl children, fince thefe 
b.irds' are greatly different fron1 each other, 
not only in fize, but alfe> in their way of 
life, and in the colour of their feathers, it 

is but rcafonable that they i11ould have 
nefl:s different alfo from each other. Thus 
the lark which never lives in any tree, but 
fings, a3 you lu v·e heard her, mounting in 

the air; conftructs her neft upon the ground; 
the f wallow builds about tne roofs of houfes, 
under what we call the eaves; th~ owl, 

which people onl y hear by night, feeks out 
old ruinous buildings, or forne hollow tree 

to put her eggs in; and the eagle which I 
{he\.red 



G E O R G E. 231 

fuewed you yefterday flying about the clouds 
and nearly out of fight, brings forth her 
young ones in the cliffs of craggy rocks. 
Thofe that Ii ve round about us, n1ake their 
nefts in trees and hedges. Thofe that love 
the water, and who find their .food therein, 
build theirs among thofe rufhes that grow 
near it, upon little if1ands, and at tin1es 
upon the fhore itfelf. 

If one of thefe fine days v.e go ' into the 
little valley at the bottom of our large mea­
dow, we f11all fee a _nun1ber of thefe little 
creatures bufy in [electing the 111aterials _ 
they con1pofe their nefts of. One you will 
obferve employed in carrying off a wheaten 
fhaw; another wil l have in his beak fon1e 
\rool or feathers ; or dried leaves ; and very 
probably a third, fame n1ofs. The f,rallow, 
by the border of a ftrean1, you ,vill take no­
tice, n1oiil:ens \\'i th the \.rater ·which he 
takes up in his beak, a little bit of earth 
with which he builds his habitation . Such 
nnterials ~ - ,ue very coarfc and folid, he 
will take to fonn the outiidc of his neft, 
but lines it \.;·ith the fofteft and the ·warn1-
eft. J\\:y, th~re are fo111c irds who pull 

out 
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out their 0\\"11 feathers to make up a n1ore 

comfortable bed for their little ones. 
They confiruc.1 large nef1:s, or fmall ones, 

i-n proportion to the .number of young birds 

that they are to hatch within then1. Sorr .. e 
will hJ.ng their nei1:s up by a fort of thread, 

which thread they have the {kill to f-orm of 
flax, of different forts of ,veeds, and of the 

webs of fpiders. Others place it in the 

middle of a foft and gluey fubfiance, where­
unto they . carefully ftick many feathers. 

All do every thing in their pov,·er to nrnke 

it fl:rong and iolid, and fecure. tr:.ernfrl vcs 

from every enemy that inftinct bids thc1n 

fear, by reforting to retired and folitary 

places. 

There they lay their eggs. The mother, and 

at ti1nes the father, fits upon them in the 

neft, with adn1irable perfeverance. -They 

are taught by nature, that the warmth pro­

ceeding frorn their body, v,,hen they _ fi t 
upon thefe eggs, p uts every thing \Vithin 

then1 into 1notion, and prcd.uces little 

c reatures, ,, hich at laft are frro ng enough 

to break the fuel! that holds th m, and 

co1nc forth . 

3 
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y-ou rnui1: have often feen a Hy in ,vinter.,. 
d d """ T 1 • • 

to appearance ea . l ou too.~ 1t 1n you.r 

ha.nds, and through the warrnth. proceed ... , 

ing fron1 thcn1, it was brought to life .. 
It is nearly- thus with birds : the perfe ... 

, ~ 

vcrancc of the parents.1 whEn, they btood· 
1t1pon their cgg~J convetts t:h~Ht into 1ivir1g 
crc~turcs. 

When the rnothcr fits alone, the cc"".k will 
bring her vicluals~ arid fit by to pleafo her 
with his mufic. When the little ones are 

once alive, ' they help thern to get clear of 

their confinen1ent in the egg. Their diH­
gcnce i, now rcdqubled ; they do every 

thing to nourin1 and defend them, and are 

conftantl y e1nployed in this interefting of-­

fice. They go very far indeed to get their­

food, and 111akc an equal difiribution of it, 
every one receiving in its turn what they 

haYe brought. As long as they are very 

young :11 d helpl .fs, they contrive to bring­

thcn1 victuals fuitcd to their delicacy; but 

, h ·n once they are gro,rn ftrong and older, 

thcr proYide thc1n food n-1orc folid. 

There is one, and th:it a very large one> 

c1llcd a peli(l1JJ, ,, ho being forced to go 

grc~t diftancc ' in qucft of victual for her 

young. 
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young ones, is provided ,vith a fort of bag. 
S!--te fills rt ,rith fuch aliments as {he is fen­
fible they love : ihe warms whD.t fne pro­
cures> and renders it by fuch n1eans fitter 
for their tend~r fiomachs : :fhe returns) an<l 
cn1pties it before the1n. 

In this fiate of being parents, they ap­
pe~r as jf forgetting that they \Yant food 
the1nfelves, and only think upon their little 
family. If either rain or tempefis come,. 
they hurry to their nefts, and cover it as 
well as they a.re able with their outfiretched 
wings., fo kcepir1g out the "" ind and water 
that n1ight hurt the brood. All night too, 
they are buf y in the work cf cheri:fhing the 
little things. The fcarfulleft among them, 
that will fly away if they but hear the 
Dighteft noife, and treinble at the leaft de­
gree of danger, know not what fear is 
when they ha vc once a family to protect, 
but beco1ne courageous and intrepid: as 
for inflancc, the con1mon hen. As great 
a coward as ihe is when by hcrfelf, {he 
grow·s a very heroine, a pattern of courage, 
when ihe has young ones to defend from 
danger. She attacks the greatefl: dog, and 

will 
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'" ill not even fear a rnan, who {hould at­

tempt to take thcn1 fron1 her. 

So too do the little birds endeavour to 

defend their young,_ when any one would 

fkal or hurt them. They will flutter round 

t .c neft, will fee1n to call out for a ffiflance, 

\\ ill , tt1ck the invader, and purfuc him. 

If their young be {hut ,rithin a cage, they 

will continue to come r egularly, and at all 

times iced thcn1. Frequently the mother 

will prefer confinen1ent with then1, rather 

than be freed fro1n the neceffity of tending 

0n thci11, and ,, ill never quit the little 

creatures. 

Poor dear birds! cried out the children., 

how we ihall love you for the future ! ,v e 

will never be fo cruel as to do you any 

harn1. \V c will only look at your nefts ; 

and be contented to ga7e on you, ,rhile 

cn1ployed in the ddightful t2.fk of tend­

ing on your youn0 , and to coatrmplate 

your little farn ily, all flying round their 

p:ircnts.-Yes, dear children, faid the 1110-

thcr, thus it fnould be. Y eep your rcfo­

lu tion as you OL1ght, and I {hall love you 

for it. 1Tever injure a.ny creature, or oc­

cai:on it t!n.: lcr..ft degree of pain for pka-
fu re's 



fures fake : on faying whichJ the rnothc· -
went in doors.,- embracing her dear chil­
dren, who v>"cre highly pkafod with \vha~. 
they had juft learnt. 

JAME~h 

A Merchant, whom we: fu;1.ll h~re c.all 
Jarnes, had bi.it ~ iingle fan, 'Whonl 

he loved v@ry tenderly, He W~j far fro.01 . 
having a bad heart, his e;ountemtnce was ra­
ther pretty, and his friends would all have 
been vety fond of, him, . but that he ihewed , 
in every a,tl:ion, 2f coveto us propenfi ty wh:ich 
ihocked as- many as had opportunities of 
knowing him. This covetoufncfs made 
liim violent'ly wiih for every thing poffe:ffed 
by others. It even wrought upo!l hi1n to 
fo gTeat a pitch, that he ,wou ld confiantly 
refufe to {hare amqng his play-mates, or 
even ihe\v them vvha.t he had himfelf. His 
father, who wc1_s a man of · very amiable 
character, ·wiilied greatly to reform him 
10f this fault; but never had be-en able. All 

that 
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11.:·hat h could do, was to fhew how much 
5.t grieved hin1. 

Little James., howeverl loft a great deal 
more by his propenfity to avarice, than 
he hJ i ever gained thereby. Did any body 
give hi11 fv, cet1ncats? He would get away 
and[\\ dlow them like a churl, in fon1e dark 
corner of the houfc, left any one 111ould afk 
.-i part. \Vhilft he ,,as hid.; his father would 
give twice as n1uch to his con1pa_nions: 
h . pcrcc~ved it, and no longer hid himfelf; 
hut JS fo .. n as he fixed his eye on fv,:cet­
nKats, oi- nice things, he appeared as if he 
\r·,uld d,'Your thcn1 : he purfued the hands 
of thoic who held rhcn, and his own were 
in , fort f C-'nvulfion. 

rvir.J~11cs., as we have faid before, was 
cry 111u h at11iclcd in perceiving this; and 

rh-1t he might not be aJRidcd further th.an 
y:r s ~tLfolutclv neccffar}", he ceafed to crivc . b 

him ~n} nic things, or even have the111 in 
th · houft. 

»Jd little Jam £ ,l \\ ind-n1iJ1, boat, or 
_,) h1...: pbv -th. Ht, he \\ ould neyer ihew it: . u 

l c cor :.ccal d h11c1frlf in the enjoyn1cnt of it, 
.and .rJ~ n , er h,lppy. OrJ fuppofing he 
had ariy ort of fruit, he would nor il:are it 

,ri h 



238 J A M E S. 

with his play-fellows, but acvour it a!l 

alone, refufing even thofe whom he hap­
pened to love rr1ofi, and fuch as might be 

hungry ; therefore none among them -.,,yould 
in turn £hare any thing with hin1 : they 
,-rere indeed befi pleafed to leave his con1-

pany; they never withed to have it. \iVhen 

he chanced to be in a quarrel, no one took 
his part, not eyen when they knew hin1 in 
the right; but being in the ,vrong, all 

joined QgainCT: hi111. 
As it chanced, one day a little boyr ob­

ferved him ,rith an apple in his hand, and 

gave him by furprife a knock upon the el­
bow, fo that he ¥:as forced to let the apple 
go. I-Ie picked it up, however ; but tl1at 

1n0111ent, to avenge hirnfelf upon the boy 

that had contrived to play him fuch a trick, 

he fet off to catch him, but in running fell 

into a flough, and \\-as almofi fuffocated in 

the mud. 1-Ie did his utn1ofi to get out, 
qut could not : he attempted, but without 

fuccecding, to prevail upon his playrnates 

to hold out their hands and help him ; l:e 

obferYed that they only laughed c!-t his dif­

trefs , and, in dcrifion, danced about the 
i1ough, fro1n "\\ hich he could not extricate 

himfclf. 
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hi1nfelf-. Their cry was, " Let h£m now 
hold out a hand to ·whorn you have been 
generous t Afl.r( affiftance of thofe whom you 
ha vc obliged ! " Ho",·e,·er, at length, one, 
n1ore co1npailionatc, came forward, and ap­
proaching where he flood, ftretched forth 
his hand, and got hin1 out in fafety.­
I-!e !hook off the rnud that covered hin1, 
and thc11, to {hew h is g ratitude to that good 
little boy who had delivered hin1, bit off 
about a quarter fron1 the apple ,rhi ch had 
caufcd this fad difafter, and \Yhich Hill he 
hdd faCT: in h is hand, and wonld fa in have 
n1ad c hin1 take i r. 

The good little boy, d ifguftcd ,r ith the 
gift , and way of giving, took the n1o rfrl, 
but to fling it in his fa c ; and this \ .':ls J 
as it were, a fignal for the rdt to fccut him . 
T hey purfucd our !itdc J.1.mcs quite horne, 
:ind hallooed all the ,ray. 

He was not void of feeling, Jnd Ind ne­
ver yet been hooted : he \\ J therefore 
t hrown into a thinking hun1our> and did 
no t aftcnrar i corne n1uch into hi. fa_ 
ther' s pr ·fenc , but con Hie l hii,.ifd f t.__) 

his ap, n:1nent for ab ·e ten l~.1,··· too·c-
. 0 thcr. f: ... 21 c he a .-cd ~1ill1fdf, "\\ h:i.t c~ufc 



his playn18.tes had to hate him. · He ad­
-dreifed himfelf as foll-ows : -u For what 
·reafon _ has my -little neighbour, he t11at 
even held n1e out his band when .I was in 
the mire, fuch a nun1ber of good friends ? 
Why is he loved fo much, while I have 
not a fingle littJe b6 that will feek my 
.company, nor be my friend) nor confole me 

in affliction ?"-1-Ie difcovered very ·foon 
the reaf on, by con1paring the good boy's 
behaviour with his own." He recollecJ:ecl 
that he Yras happy to ·ao any one- a plea­
f ure; that wheneYer he had any fruit, 
.confect:ionary> or the like> he felt mor_~ 
joy in iharing it with his companion, 
than in eating it himfelf) and had no 
fort of aniufement Yrhich he did not wiili 

· :all his little acquaintances to fhare. He 
faw plainly, on this view of things, how 
much he differed from this little boy in 
difpofition. He refolved at laft> to i111itate 

him, and went out next day with both his 
pockets full of fruit, ran up to every boy 
that he met, aod gave him fame : he could 
not all at once, however, give up Jr:lf, but 
left a little in his pocket, which he cat in 

• 1 l prl\ ate "\-\nen got no1ne. 
_t\Jthough 
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Although hi~ liberality wa~ not perfect, 
he found occafion to be fa.tisfied with the 
effect of it, fince his companions now, on 
their part,._ were rnore generous to him : 
they {hewed themfel ves more merry in 
his company; they took him as a part­
ner in their little pafl:i1nes ; they divided 
with him wha~ they had, and he·went home 
quite pleafed. 

Upon the morrow he did ftill a great 
deal bette r. When he n1et his little friends, 
he did not fail to pull out of his pocket 
every thing that he had, -di vided it into as 
n1any {hares as there ·were mouths to eat itJ 
and referved a £bare 1.10 more than equal 
for hirnfelf. Indeed, if there was · anv dif-, 
ference, fome thought that he took the 
leaft, and he was n1uch more fatisfied that 
day than the preceding. 

By degrees he was habituated to be ge­
nerous, and even to fuch as he could fee 
had nothing in return to gi Ye : I 1nean to 
f uch as \\'ere in \\·ant. Of courfe he was 
belo\"ed: \rh never his con1panions faw 
hi1n, they ran up to meet him with the 
grcateft joy upon their countenances ; they 

Vo1. IV. M were 
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,Ycre glad to gi_ve hlm .pleafure. Iri fhort, 
J1e was now quite happy. 

Such a change could- not efcape his fa_ 
ther's obfervation, and it gave him real 
fatisfaction. He affectionately took him 
in his arms, refufed him nothing for the 
time .to come, and even fought occafions 
to delight him. Every day little James 
-difcerned, that to be happy, it was abfo­
lutely neceffary that he fuould ·not defire a 
folitary happinefs, but wifh to make thofe 
round· about · h~m happy likewif e. 

THE 





The fire 
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A DRAMA., m ONE Ac-r. : 

CHARACTERS. 

MR. and MRs. CRESWELL. 
ADRIAN, 

JULIA, 
TRUEMAN, 

JANE, 

LuBBIN, 

Su KEY, 

QILBERT; 

... 

-

} their Children-. 

a Farm,er. 
his Wife. 

} thefr Chi!dre,i. 

Mr. Crejwell' s Groo'm-. 

ScENE. Cf'he entrance qf a villqg-e, z'n the en­
vi,·ons of Londou, in a part of ivhich., 
coutiguous to the fie!ds, -app-edrs a fire. 
On_one fide £s a farm-houfe with a pump, 
a"d 011 the_ other fide a hill. 

SCENE L 

.Adrian, (numing bj a path that con-dulls 
roumi the hill. His clothes and hair out of 
order. He looks bark alld /res the fire bur.fl 

forth 7:·ith double /my.) 

0 Heav-cn ! 0 Hea,·en ! all burning 
ftill ! v~-hat volu1nes of thick frnoke 

and flame ! What is now beco1ne -of n1y 
M 2 p:ipa, 

,,. 
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papa, mama, and fifler? Arn I an unhaYJpy 

orphan? Heaven take pity on me~ and let 

them be fafe; for they are more to me th211 

all the world befide-Without them w hat 

fhould I do? (OppreJJed with grief and wea­

rinejs, he leans againjl a tree. The farm­

boiife door now opens, and the little peafant 

Lubbin, who has his breakfaft in his hand, 

comes out.) 

Lubbin, (without objerv-ing Adrian.) So it 

does -not finiili then, this fire ? What could 

poffefs my father to go poking with his 

horfes, juft into the middle of it ! But the 

fun is now rifing. He will foon be back. 

I will Tit down here, and wait till he 

returns. 
( He goes to fit down by the tree, and f ees 

little Adrian.) Hey ! hey _! who is here? a 

fine young gentlemaa ! what brings you out 

fo early, my pretty mafter? 

Adrian. Ah! my little friend, I neither 

know at prefent where I am, nor whither I 

am going. 
· Lu/Jbin. How! mayhap you live in town? 

and very likely where the fire is ? 

Adrian. Yes, indeed, I have efcaped I 

cannot well tell you in what manner. 
Lubbin. 
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Lubbin. Is it your houfe that is on fire? 
Adrian. It was in our :fl:reet that the fire 

broke out. I was in bed, and fleeping very 
foundly . My papa ran up to fnatch me 
out of bed : the fervants dre11ed me in a 
hurry, and one carried n 1e directly through 
the fi re, which blazed all round us as we • 
went fonvard . 

Lubbin . Poor dear little fellow ! 
( Somebodyfrom the houje cries out, Lubbin I 

Lubbi n ! B ut Lubbin is lijlening to little 
A drian , with Jo much attent ion, that he does 
not hear it. ) 

S C E N E II. 

.Adrian, L ubbiu, J ane, Sukey . 

.raue, ( to Suke)', at the ent,~.wce. ) I hope, 
he is not gone away, to fee the :Are: I 
think, it is enough to be terrified for his 
father's danger. 

Std:t>v. To, no, m other : here he is. Ah! ~-
ha ! he is f peaking to a lit t le gentleman . 

.f,we, (to Lubbi11. ) \ Vhy d id not you an­
[\\ er, \\ hen I called you ? 

Lubbin. Have you been calling me? I 
1 3 did 
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did not hear you. I ·was liftening to this 
poor boy here. 

Sukey. Poor ! What has happened to 
hin1? 

Lub!Jin. He was like to have been burnt 
a-live. His houfe was all in fla1ncs, he tells 
me, \rhcn they got him out. 

Jane. How pale the poor child is! And 
how did they contrive to fave you, n1y lit­
tle mafter? 

Adrian. Our helper 1vas bid to take me 
ro the vilhge where I had been nurfed ; f o 
he put me on his fhoul<lers; but they flop­
ped him in the ftreet> wanting hands to 
wo,rk. I fell a crying, when I faw myfelf 
alone; at which, a good old wo1nan took 
me by the hand, and brought me out of 
to,..,·n, directing me to walk ftrait forward, 
till I faw a village; fo I followed her ad­
vice, and here I am. 

Jane. And can you tell me what your 
nurfe's name was ? 

Adrian. No, not now ; but I can recol­
lect I ufed to call rny little fofter-fifter., 
Sukey. 

Sukey, ( earnejily.) If this little boy ihould 
be Adrian, n1other ! 

Adrian, 
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.Jldrian. Yes! yes! that -is - my name! 
Jane. What, Adrian, Mr. Crefwell's fon? 
Adrian. 0, my good dear nurft-_! I recol:.... 

lect: you now. And this -is Sukey; and this> 
Lubbin. (7-hey cJlibrace each other.) , 

Jnne, ( k/(Ji11g Adrian.) How happy a1n I 
now ! I thought of nothing but my~ poor. 
dear little Adrian, finc:e this fire began .. 
My huiband is gone to give you all the af­
iiHance thar he can.-_-But how tall he is 
grown ! {hould you h~ve recollc<..'ted hirn !. 
I think not, Sukey. 

Sukey. Not im1ne<lia-tely, indeed·; l?ut 
when I faw, him firft, :methought I felt my 
hea{"t beat towards him. It is a long ti1ne 
now fince we were laft together. 

Adrian. I have been. a great way oft: at· 
fchool, and came only three days fince, for 
the holidays. Had I ren1ained at fchool, I 
1hou ld, at leaft at prefent, have kno\vn no­
thing of this day's 1nisfortune. 0, papa! 
111ama ! 0 fifier ! 

J ane. Poor dear child ! there is no caufe 
to make yourfelf uneafy. On the firft alarm 
of fire, fo near your quarter of the to\rn, 
my huiband infta.ntly fet out, to fee if he 
could be of any ufe. I know him. Your · 

M 4, papa, 
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papa, mama, and fifter, will be fafe, if 
mortal man can fave them. But, my lovely 
A~rian, you have been up and running 
thefe two hours a_t leaft, and muft be hun­
gry. Will you eat a little? 

Lubbin. Look ye, mafl:er, here is a York­
fhire cake-and butter. Take it! 

Adrian. Mafter l You were ufed to call 
.uie Adrian, and not maifer. 

Lubbin,. (embracing him.) Well then, 
Adrian, take my breakfafl:. 

Sukey. Or ftay, Adrian, you mufl: cer­
tainly be dry as well as hungry. I wi 11 go 
fetch my milk porridge. I was putting in 
the bread--· 

Adrian. No, no, my good friends. I 
cannot have any appetite, till I fee my 
dear papa,., mama,_ and fifl:er. I will return 
and feek them. 

Jane. Do you think of what you are fay­
i ng ? Run into the Barnes ! 

Adrian. I left them in the flames ; but it 
was aga in ft n1y \,v" il l. I did not like to part 
with them, but my papa would have it fo: 
he t hreatened m e, and in an angry tone 
bid Gilbert pay no heed to my rcfifl:anc_c. 
·1 was forced at laft to yield, fo.r fear ·of 

puJting 
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putting him into a greater paffion. I can­

not hold out any longer, but, whatever :6e 
the danger, I muft go back to find if they 

a re in f af ety. 

J ane. I cannot let you go, that is cer­
tain. Con1e into the houfe with us. 

Adrian . Y ou have a houfe then. Alas t 
I have none. 

JaJ1e . And is not our houfe yours? ( fed 
you :vith my 1nilk, and furely then I can­

not d eny you bread. ( She f orces him, in, 

and jays to L ubbin ) Take care, and flay you 

h ere, that yo u n1ay fee your father the 

foon er, and le t us know of his coming.---­

Bu t do not run to fee the fire. R emember, 

I fo rbid vou that. 
J 

Lubbiu, (alone.) A nd yet I have half '1c 

mi nd to do fo . "\Vhat a charn1ing bonfire 

it 1nuft n1ake ! I do not fee clearly, but I 

thin k that fteep le is down, that had the 

golden dragon on the top. There is many 

poor fou l, by t his, burnt out of houfe 

and home ! I p ity them, and yet they n1uft 

n ot hinder me fro1n fi n ii11ing my break­

faft.-( To Suke)', "';_·ho re-enters wilh a tum­

bler. ) \V ell now, fifter, ✓ ·ou arc a dear good 

girl, inde d, to bring n1e drink fo kindl_ . 

1VI 5 SukeJ'. 
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· Sukey. Oh! it is not for you. I am 
come to get a glafs of water for poor 
Adrian. He win have neither rnilk, nor 
ale, nor wine. " My dear papa, (fays he,) 
1namaj and fifter, very iikdy, are at pre­
fent dry and hungry, and ihall I have fuch 
nice things? No, no, indeed: let me have 
therefore nothing but a little water; that 
will ferve me ,ven enough, ef pecially as l 
am fo thirfty." 

Lubbin. 1 muft own, however, it is fon1c­
thing comical, that Adrian {hould refufe a: 
drop of any thing that is good, becaufe he 
cannot get tidings 0f his parents. 

Sukey. Oh f .J know you well enough f 
Your fifl:er 1night be burnt alive, and you' 

f not eat a 1nouthful lefs on that account. 
For 1ny part, I ihould be like Adrian : I 
ihould hardly think of ea:ting_, if our houfc 
were fet on fire, and no one could inform 
me ·vhat had happened to my father.., mo­
ther, or even brothP.r . 

. Lubbin. No, nor !-provided I were not 
hungry. 
. Sukey. Can one then be hungry in fuch 
a cafe? Look ye, Lubbin, I have not the 
lcaft degree of appetite. To fee poor Ad.rian 

"\Yeepl 



weep, and take on fo, . has n1ade me quite · 

forget my hunger. 

Lubbin. So you won't: eat your niilk-por- -
ridge this morning ? 

Sukey. ,i\That, do you want it, after hav-­

ing fwallovred your own breakfafl:, with. 

York{hire cake into the bargain ? 
Lubbin. No; I ,;i.,oul d only take your 

breakfafl:, that, if neither you nor Adrian 
wifhed to have it, nothing 1night be loft;· 

that is all. But let 1ne have the tumbler: -

I have not drunk any thing -yet. 
Sukey, (givi11g him the tumbler.) 1\1ake 

hafte then ! Adri~n is very dry. 

Lubbin, (after drinkiilg.) Stay, flay, I ,rill: 
fill it for him. 

Suke)'· Without rincing it?' 
Lubbi1t. Do you fuppofe then that r have 

poifon in rny mouth? 

Suke)', Very proper, truly, with the crumbs 

about the rin1 ! I will rince it out myfelf. 

Young gentlen1en are ufed to cleanlinefal)­

and I {hould wiih to kt hin1 fee as 1nuch 
propriety and neatncfs in our cottage, as at 
hon1e. ( ... he riilces tl,e flw-d !er, fdls it up_, a1h 

then goes. out.) 
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Lub/Jht, (alone.) So, there is my brcakfafi: 
done. Suppofe now that I - :fhould run to 
town, and fee the fire. I fhall not be miffed 
if I fet out, ftay there but half an hour or 
fo, and then come bac k: it is nothing but 
a good found fcolding fro1n my -n1other. 
However, I will go a little way, and then 
determine. It is not more than twelve or 
thirteen minutes walk before I am there .­
Come, come; faint heart, the proverb tells 
us, never won fair lady. ( H e J ets off, but 
meets his f at her.) _ 

S C E N E III. 

Lubbi"n, !J"rueman, (ivith a chejl upon his 
jhoulders, tired and out of breath. ) 

L ubbin. What, you are come back, father ? 
1 was going on a Little way to meet you. 

'Tru,man, ( with anxiety.) Were you? And 
is Adrian here? 

Lubbin. Yes, yes ; not long ago arrived. 
<J·rueman, (p ut ting dow n the chejl.) Thank 

God! then the whole family are fafe. ( He 
fit s dow n upon the chefl. ) Let me take breath 
~ little. 

Lttbbin. 
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Lubbin. -VVon't you come in, father? 
Trueman. No, no; I will re111ain here in 

the open air, till I am recovered fron1 my 
hurry. Go, and tell your mother that I a1n 

returned. 
Trueman, (alone, wiping his face.) I ihall 

not die then, without having, 111 n1y turn, 

obliged my benefactor. 

S CE NE XV. 

Tr!leman, Jane, Adrian, Lubbin, Sukey, 

] tmt', ( rumzi;1g from the fann-houfe, and 

cmbrari11g 9-"'rueman.) Ah, n1y dear! what 
joy to fee you come back fc1fe ! 

Trueman, ( embracing Jane in return.) My 
life! But Adrian, where is he, pray? Let 
111 e fee hin1. 

Adrian, ( fum1i11g up.) Here I am. Here., 
here, father ! ( Looking ·round about him.) But 

what, are you alone ? Where is 1ny papa, 
i.nan1a, and little fifier? 

CJ'rueman. Safe, 1ny child; quite fafe.­
Embrace n1e ! 

A drian, (jumpillg up into his anns.) 0 
\Yhat joy! 

4 



Jnne. We have been all in very greae 
perplexity. Our neighbours are come back 
already. 

c_f rueman~. They had not their benefa{tor. 
to· preferve, as I had. 

Jan-e. But the fire, dear Thomas, is it: 
out, and aH the 1nifchief over? 

c_frueman. Over, Jane! the whore ftreet 
is- in flames. If you could. only fee the· 
ruins, and the multitude of people ! W o-. 
men with their hair- about their ears, all· 
running to and fro, and calling out to find 
their hufbands and poor children; to which 
add the found . of bells, the rroifo of carts 
and engines, with the cru!h of houfes when 
the timbers ar.e burnt through, the fright­
ened horfes, and the throng of people 
driving fulr aga·inft you. I cannot tell you 
how I made n1y way amidft the flames that 
crotfed before me, and the burning beams 

· that feemed r.eady every mornent to fall ­
down and crufu me. 

' Jane. Blefa- us .! .. you make. my blood run 
cold. 

Sukey. See, fee, mother, how his hair 
and eye-brows are all fingcd r 

CJ'rueman. And fee my arn1 too, _ But 
why 
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why ihould I complain? Could I have only 
got away with life, I fuould not have mat­
tered lofing a lin1b for Mr. Cr,ef well •. 

Jane. Hovv, my dear, a limb ? 
Tnteman. vVhat, wife, to fave our be-­

nefac1:or ? Was it not through his- means . 
that we both carne togethe.r? Are we not 
indebted to his generofity, n0t only for this . 
fann, but for every thing? And what is fl:ill 
more, 1ny dear, was it not your milk that. 
reared his weakly child, now fo Hrong and. 
hearty? ( Adrian c!i11gs to Jane.) Did I fay 
that I {hould not have mattered l.ofing a 

Iin1b for Mr. Crefwell ?--I fay more; l 
~•vould have given 1ny life to fave him. 

Ja11e. Then you have been able to affitt­
hi 111 ? 

cr'rueman. Yes, I have that happinefs to· 
boaft. He himfelf, his lady, and his daugh­
ter, had fcarce got out of their houfe, as 

t hey fuppofed in fafety, ·when a half-burnt 
bean1 fell down into the fl:reet before them. 
Happily, I ,ras not ten yards off: the 
people fancied that they were crufhed be­
neath its weight, and ran away. I heard 
their cries, can1e back, and ruD1ing through 
the burning ruins, brought the1n off. I 

had 
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had already faved this cheft that you fee 
here, and n1y cart, befides, is loaded with 
the greateft part of their moft valuable 
furniture. 

Advian. Be fure, my father will moft 
richly recornpenfe you. 

'I'ruemaJJ. I am reco111penfed already, my 
dear little friend ! Your father did not per­
haps expect fuch a fervice at my hands, and 
I have fav'ed hin1. In that thought, I am 
n1uch better paid than in receiving any re­
compenfe. But this is not the whole : I 
dare fay he will be here prefently, and all 
l1is family and people. 

A-drian. What then, fhall I fee them 
foon? 

Cf'rueman. Yes, n1y Adrian. But run, 
·wife, and n1ake a little preparation to re­
ceive then1 : let fome ale be drawn, and 
have the cows milked inftantly. Air iheets 
to put on all our beds ; and as for us, we 
will take up our lodging in the ftable. 

Jane. Be it fo. I will play my part, I 
warrant you. 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

:f rueman, Adrian, Lubbin, SukeJ'. 

er·rueman. And I will go put the ·hay up 
i n fome kind of order in the barn, and 

n1ake a little room for thofe who may co1ne 

hither requiring fame ihelter. All the fields, 

,las ! are covered with them; I imagine, I 
fii ll fee therr1 ! fome firuck fpeechlefs, gaze 

with abfolute infenfibility, while they be­

hold their houfes but'ning, or elf e fall down 

on the ground, fatigued and fi)ghtened ! 
others run along like madmen, ,~ring their 

hands, or pull their hair up by the roots, 

and uttering fearful "ries, attempt to force 

t he ir paifage through a line of foldiers, 

who \ ith bayonets keep the-m off, that they 

n1ay fave the property of the fufferers fro1n 

being p lundered . 

S11ke_)'. 0 my poor dc>ar Adrian! had you 

been there, they would have trod you un­

der foot. 
'I'rueiJJ v, . As foon as they bring back n1y · 

horfes, I -Yvill go out again, and take up all 

the childrcnJ v:omen, and old n1en that I 
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mee~!' I-lad I been the pooreft perf on in 
the village, this misfortune would have ren­
dered 111e the richeft ; fince the unhappy 
whom I :fhall fu\cour will belong to me. 
( He /foops to take the che/f up.) 

Lubbin. Dear father, let me help you. 
'l'rue,nan. No, no : have a care! it is far 

too heavy for your frrength. Go rather1 

and bid I--f u111phry heat the ove:1, and put 
all our kitchen things in order; and let 
Carter know that I want fome flour fent in: 
thefe miferable people \.vho are burnt out of 
their habitations ihall at leaft find where­
withal to fatisfy their wants ! Thank God ! 
I am not fo poor, that any one applying to 
my charity fuould die for want of food. If 
I had nothing elfe, I would give them my 
laft bit of bread. ( He and Lubbin go out.) 

£ CE NE VI. 

Adrian, Sukey. 

Sukey. Oh! that I would ihare with you 
too, Adrian. Who, alas ! would have fup­
pofed that I mould have ever fecn you in 
u our prefent fituation? 

Adrian<> 
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Adrian. Who indeed, 1ny deareft Sukey ? 

for it is very hard in one night .to lofe·_ every: · 

thing. 

Sukey. Be comforted) however, my dear­

friend ! for do not you recollect how happy -

w•e were once together here, v,.-hen we vvere 

1efs a great deal than at p~efent. W dl, vve 

will be as happy with each other again. Do i 

you fear that you can want any thing, as 

long as I have any thing to , give you? 

Adrian, (taking Suke_v b)' the hand.) No, 

I do not indeed : but then; I thought, _ it 

would have been my part to • make you 

happy, to get you a good huiband, as papa 

has often faid in joke, and to take care of 

your children, like my own. 

Sukey. 'VVell, now I muft contrive to do_ 

all this myfelf; and Yr hen \Ye love each 

other, it is exactly the fame thing. I will 

get you all the fineft flowers that I can 

n1ake free to pull in our garden, and what­

ever fruit they ·will let me gather. You 

:fhall alfo have 1ny bed, and I vrill fleep all 

night long upon the ground befide you. 

Adrian, ( embrariug her.) 0 rny dear, dear 

Sukey ! how ought I to love you ! 

SttkeJ'· You fhall fee like,,·ifc ,vhat care I 

·will 

, 
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will take of Julia. I will be always with 
you both. We drank, you know, the fame 
milk ; and is not that all the fame as if 
you were my brother, pray, and I your 
fifter ? 

Adrian. Yes, and you fuall always be my 
fifter, and I do not know which of the 
two I fna'll love beft for the future, you or 
Julia. I will prefent you alfo to papa, that 
you may be his daughter : but when, think 
you, will he come ? 

Sukey. Why iliould you make yourfelf 
uneaf y ? You have been told that he is fafe. 

Adrian. But my father is juft like yours ; 
and who can tell but he will go back again 
in to the flames to fave fome friend or other. 
I muft therefore be uneafy till I fee him 
once again. But hark ye ! do not I hear a 
tread on the· other fide pf the hill ? Oh l if 
it were he! 

S C E N E VII. 

Adn'an, Suke_v , Gi:'bert. 

Adrian. Ah, Gilbert! 
Gilbert. Ah, my little maftcr ! you are 

fafe then ? 

Adrian~ 
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Adrz'an. Truly, there is great need to, 

talk about my fafety ! Where is papa, mama, 
and Julia ? Are they with you ? 

Gilbert, ( not !mowing u 1hat to Ja_y.) With 
.me? 

Adrz'an. Yes ; you have not left them be4 · 

hind, fure? 
Gilbert. Behind? ('l'urning about.) They 

are not behind n1e. 
Adrian. They are not come with you, 

then? 
Gilbert. Unlefs they be here, I do not 

know where they arc. 
Adrian, ( in;,patiently ) You do not co1ne 

here to feek them ? do you ? 
Gilbert, (in confuji(m.) Do not be fright­

ened, n1y dear little mailer !-Are they not 
con1e hither? 

Sukey. None but Adrian. 
Adn'mz. He is confounded, and has fame 

bad news to tell me !-They are loft, even 
after all the pains that honeft Truen1an 
took to fa e the1n ! 

Gilbert. Hear rne.-There is no caufe, at 
leaft I hope not, to alarm yourfelf. About 
an hour or forty minutes after they had 
forced me fro1n you to ailifi the fufferers, I 

found 
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·found m<rnns to get into the crowd.-Dea­
Mafter Adrian, do not be frightened ; bu 
fo it is indeed.-· I ran about the -ruins t 
difcover where my mafter was, but coul 
not come at any tidings of him; no, 11011 
of my miftrefs, nor Mifs Julia. I enquired 
of every one that I met, if they had heard 
of fuch a family? but conftantly was an­
fwered, No. 

Adrian. 0 Heaven ! take pity on me ! 
Dear papa, mama, and Julia, where, where 
are you ? Perifhed, d~u btlefs ! 

Gilbert. I have not told you all yet; but 
pray do _not be frightened.-The \.Yorft part 
of the affair comes n_ow. 

Adrian. What is it then ? V/hy do !lot 
you tell me, Gilbert ? 

Gilbert. Hovv, in Heaven's name, would 
you have me tell you, .if you let yourfelf 
·be frightened in this manner? 

Adrian. Speak ! pray Gilbert, fpeak ! 
Gilbert. Well then, the rumour was as 

fellows : that a gentleman, a lady, and a 
little gitl, were cru.fhed to death, when they 
:were juft out of doors, and thought them­
felves in.fa.fety. {Adrianfwoons away.) 

Sukey. Help l help!_ help ! Co1ne here 
to 
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to our affiftance, fo111e one! -Adrian is dy­
ing. ( She falls down by him.) 

Gilbert. Why, ·what ails him? I _men­
tioned this but as a ·report; and befi.des, 
they could not tell me who it was. It n1ay 
be nothing, after all. . 

Sukey. Why, how you talk! His fright 
at what you mentioned overcame him, and 
he quite forgot that my father had pre­
ferved them. 

Gilbert, (feeling Adrian's cheek.) 0 n1y 
. poor dear little Adri:1n ! he is as cold as 
any ice l 

Sukey, (half getting up.) And wha~ could 
bring you here? It is you that have killed 
him? 

Gilbert. I ?-And yet, I ·am fure, you 
heard me bid him not be frightened. ( He 
raifes him a little.) Mafter Adrian! (He lets 
him fall agaiu. · 

Sukey. How you go to work !-Do not 
touch him any more.-He will die, if he is 
not dead already, ,vith fuch treatn1ent ! 0 
my dear, dear brother Adrian !~I'ather ! 
mother ! Lubbin !-Why, ,vhere can they 
all be ? ( She nms in for help.) 

Gilbert, (leaniJ1g over Adrian.) No, no, 
he 
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he is not dead : he breathes a little. Were 
_ he dead, I would go and fling myfelf this 

moment into fome pond.-( He calls out) 
Adrian ! Mafter Adrian !-If I knew but 
how to bring him to himfelf !-(He blows. 
on Adrian's face.) This . blowing tries my 
luqgs I-It was very foolifh, I muft own, in 
me, to tell hi1n what I did; but much 
more fo in him to pay attention to it : and 
particularly when I bid .him not be fright­
,cned.-Could I poffibly fpeak plainer?­
Adrian ! Adrian !-I-le does not hear me.­
When my dear wife died, I took on very fadl y 
for her; but to die on that account, would 
have been very filly !_.A~rian t Adrian! 
-What had I beft do? He does not fee1n 
as if he would recover. 0, I fee a pump 
-I will go and fill my hat with water­
Half-'-a dozen f pr inklings very poilibly may 
have good effect upon him. ( As he is com­
ing back to Adriar.i, Mr. Crefwell enters, lead­
ing in Mrs. Crej1,uell and J ulia. Gilbert 
drops his hat, and runs away.) 

Gilbert. Heaven forgive me! Should he 
find him dead, } do not know what he 
will do ! For my part, I am dead with fear 
already. 

Mr .. 
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Afr. Crejwell. ,vas not that our Gil­
bert ?-Gilbert, what is the-matter? Where 

is Adrian? 

lvlrs. Crejwell. Sure he ran away,, as if 
afraid of meeting with us. Where cart he 
he have left him? 

Julia., cfceing Adrian oit the grou11d.) What 
is this here? A child ! ( StotJping down.) 0 
I-leaven! my brother ! and he is dead -! 

lvlrs. Crrfi-ve!l, (fizlli11g do7J.nz ~y _1dricm.) 

How Julia! Adrian ?-Yes, indeed! help! 
help! 

lvfr. Crejv.:ell. V-/as this n1isfortune want-­

ina after all? ( Examilli11g the boc()'.) But he 
i, not dead! Thank I-leaven, we are bet[e1 

off than that.-I-Ie breathes a littlc.-:v1 v ., 

dear life, ( to Mr.,. Crrj~c.1dl,) ·as Adrian 

needs affiftance, keep your ftrength that he 
n1ay ha\·c it. 

J\lrs. Crt:f~~·ell, ( 11ear{v fz~:ooJting.) Adrian ! 
Adrian! 

'_;+11."i,i. · I ! n1y poor dear brother! \Vould 

l:o l-Ic:1, en the fhn1e had rather taken all 
fro1n us! ( ?·Jr. Crif'i .. :e!l 1·.-:1ij>s lvfrs. Crfj~td ', 
an,! brings A Jr/,:w to her.) 

i\1r. (.,; cf:;:,,·tll. There is no time to lofe. 

-liave you your falt ' about you? 
VoL. I\-. N ]1,lrs~ 
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Mrs. Crejr:.vell. I cannot tell, I am in fo 
great an agitation. After fo rnuch fear and 
fright, here is one ftill greater. I would 
part with all that is left us fo~ a draught 
.of water. ,( 1vfr. Cre_,/7vellfers the pump) and 

.hojlens to it.) 
Juli.a, (feeling in her mother's pocket. ) 

Here is your fal volatile, mama. ( IVhile the 
]alts are ujing.) Hear, hear, hear me, 
Adrian, and look up ! or I i11all die with 
grief. ( 1-Ie comes a1 little to himfelf.) 0 hea­
vens, he breathes ! ( She runs to her papa.) 

Come, come, papa! come quickly! come 
and fee him. ( Mr. Crejwell brings a littlff 

cz,vater in the hollow of his hand, and throws it 

on his face.) 

Adrian, (fighing bitt.erly.) Oh ! oh! papa; 
' papa! 

Mr. Crejwell. He fuppofes I an1 dead. 
·That blockhead Gilbert muft have fright­
ened him. 

Julia, (in tr an/port.) See ! fee -! his eyes 
begin to open ! 

'Mr. Crefwell. My dear ch_ild, do not you 
know us? 

Mrs. Crejwel!. Adrian! Adrian! 
Julia. Brother ! 
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A dri,m, ( lao,hng round him.) Am I · dead 
or Ii ving? or where a1n I ? ( He fits up -in 
Mr.i. Crefwell' slap.) Ah! n1y dear mama! 

Mrs. Crefwell. My child! and have we 
brought you back to life ? 

Adrian, ( tunziug to his father.) Papa too! 
Julia, (embr~lting him.) My dear Adrian! 

n1y f\\·cet brother ! I a1n alive again, now 
you are. 

Adri,m. Oh! what joy to fee you thus 
again, dear fifler ! ( He turns to h/s mother._) 
It wa ~ your fffeet voice, 1nama, that brought 
n-H~ Gae k to life. 

]dr. Crefu.:ell, (to Afrs. Cref'uH!l.) My 
dear, I Y\'J.S lan1enting our 1nisfortune juft 
before; but 110\Y I fi11d that there was a 
great deal n1ore to be loft, tha11 goods and 
fJJch things . 

.1"\1n. Crej'tcell. Let us not think a mo-
1ncnt n1ore about thern. 

11/r. Cref:1.:ell. N~y, rather we {hould re­
joice th;i.t they are in reality fo trifling. I 
behold yon all three fafe, an<l can have no­
thing- to difi:urb me. 

Ju!id . But brother, what brought you into 
fuch a iituJtion? 

/l1.h·i~11t. Vould you think it ?-Gilbert, 
l 2 lrfr41 
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Mv. Crejwell. ThereJ I faid fo. 
Adrian. Why, he told me that you had all 

.three periilied in the flames. 
Julia, ( looking towar4s the hill:) Ah! there 

he is, pap~.; above there. (The)' all look up, -

and Gilbert draws hij· head in.) 

Mr. Crejwell. Gilbert! G-ilbert !-I--Ies 
afraid to anfwer me ; [o do y~u call him, 

Adrian. 
Adrian. Gilbert !-Do not be fearfut but 

come down and fhow yourfelf.--I am alive. 

Gilbert, ( rm the hill.) Are you f ure of 

that? 
Adrian. I think fo. Did you ever -hear a 

dead man f peak ? 
. Gilbert, ( coming down, !mt flopping on' a 

Judden . ) You do n_ot intendJ I hope, firJ to 
clifcharge me. If you do, I need not be 
at fo n1uch trouble tp come on. 

Afr. C1~ejwel!. See, :fin1pletonJ the confe­

qlicn.ce of [peaking without thought ! 
]vfrs~ Crejwe!l. A little more, and you had 

been the death of Adrian. 

Adrian. Pray, ma1na, forgive hi1n ! It 

was not his fault. 
Gilbr.rt. No, certainly. I bid him not 

be frightened. (Adrian holds out his hand.) 
I-Iovvever, 
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1-Iowcver, I am glad that you do not in­

tend me any hann ; and for the future, I 
,vill think no one dead, till Juch time as I 
fee hiJn ten feet under ground, and fairly 
buried. 

S C E N E VIII. 

Adria11, Mr. and Jvfrs. CreJzvell, Julia, q'yue­

man, Jane, Lubbin, Sukey. 

q'rueman, ( rtmnit1g in.) 0 the wretch ! 
where is he? 

SitkfJ, (/hewing Gz'lbert.) Look ye, father, 

here ! ( Gilbert fl inks behind his mafier.) 

'I'rueman. Who is this ? ( Sukey and Lub-

6in nm to'lr.:ards Adrian, ivho prejent s them 

60th to Julia; the farmer bows to M;: , 
C1·~/r;vell.) 

11,f,;:. Crifwell, taking him ~y the hand.) My 
ricnd ! what means this humble diftance? 

With fuch r ,fpec.1 to bow before me! m y 

prefcrver ! and not only mine, but :hat of 

all my far11ily ! 
Truem an. Yes, fir, it is another obliga­

tion that you have hid upon me. I have 

had the opportunity of :!hewing you n1y gra­

titude for all your favours. 

N 3 111r. 
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111r. Crej'Z.c:e!! . .. You have do_ne 1nuch tnor~ 
for me than ever I did yet for you, and _ 
n1ore than I iliall ever have it in my power 
to do. 

CJ'rueman~ What fay you, fir? The fervi ce 
of a moment only. I, on the other · hand, 
have lived thefe eight years pQ(t by 1neans 
of y-0ur bounty. You · obferve thefe ficldsJ 

this farrn : from you I had them. You 
have loft your all; permit me therefore to 
return them. le will be happincfo enough 
for me~ that I !hall always have it in my 
power to fa.yi I ·have not been ungrateful to 
my benefa&or ~ 

Mr. Crejwell. Well then, my good friend 1 

I do. permit you to return the1n ; but on 
this provifo, to enrich you with much bet­
ter. You have, luckily for me, preferved 
my fl:rong box that had all my writings in 
it, and thofe writings are the beft part of 
my fortune ; fo that to yoei I owe the pre­
fervation of my whole property. Having 
now no houfe in London, I wil1 go down 
into the country, whither you ihall follow 
me, and we will fix our habitation at a feat 
that I have in Norfolk. All your children 

ihall be mine~ 
Adrian. 
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. ddrimz-. Ah.! dear papa ! I 1neant to beg 

J:s nrnc_h. See here is n1y fifter Sukey, and 

here is Lubbin, my brother. If you knew· 

the love and fricndihip that they have ihewn 

to 1ne ! Pofiibly I might have now been 

dead, but for their kindncfa. 

Mrs. Crefn·ell, (grafping Yane' s hand.} 

Henceforth \Ve vvill be but one family ·; and 

;ill our happinefs ihall. be· in loving one· 

another, like relations. 

Jane. In the mean time, enter and repofe· 

yourfelves. Excufe us, if our cottage can­

not afford you the accommodations that we­

certainly could have wi{hed to do. 

:f'runnan, ( looking tou,ards the hill.) I fe e 

1ny cart, fir., and a number of po0r people· 

follo\ving. Will you give me leave to go 

and offer then1 the fervice of v;:hich they 
are f o n1uc h in need ? 

}vlr. Cre/7.-;.Hll. I will go with you, and 

confole then1 like\.vife. I am too much in­

terefied in the mela~choly accident that has. 

difireffed then1, though -far lefs a fufferer 

by it. -Lefs ! I ihould have faid no fuf­

frrer, but a gainer; for the day which I 

f uppofed, at fir ft, to be fo unfortunate, 

gives n1e back n1uch 1nore than I have loft~ 

4 It 
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It gives n1e, in return for fuch things as 
v: ith n1oney I can purchafe, ·what is far be­
yond the value of all money ;-a new family 
a, nd friends, ,Yho {hall therefore be hence­
~o rth precious to my heart. 

1 · H E G O O D M O T H E R. 

A S O N N E T, 

T .H E motherts tender heart, round 
whom 

Her children throng in youthful bloom, 
vVith love and tranf port overflows, 
Such as a mother only knows, 
\ Vhat tirne her light defcending hand 
Gently taps one with altion bland; 
A nother to h er heart clofe folds, 
Inmate already there, ihe holds. 
J\ third cli1nbs joyous on her knee ; 
\Vhile pleas'd the little thing to fee, 
l-Ie r hand afliits, and with a fmile 
K illing, fhe pays the arduous toil. 
Htr foot, held out to ferve as chair, 
Dandles a fo_urth when feated there ; 

So 
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So too the re.ft, if more there be, 

f ound her, clofe cling her progeny. 

She reads all written in their eyes, 

'fheir looks, careifes, £1niles and fighs, 

1"'hefc f peaking from the heart, declare 

The thou fand little wi{hes there. 

Their prattle all at once is heard, 

And {he replies witbou t a word ; 

For f1nilcs alone are her reply: 

vVhilc joyous they fiand prating by9 
Yet if it chance, a word amifs, 

A quarrel for the envied kifs, 

Or aught unfit to hear or vie,v, 

A1nong the little ones enf ue, 

A brow ditfatisfied :fhe takes, 

Yet foon the 1ow 'ring i1orn1 there breaks_: 

And while e-v'n gloon1 o'ercaits her n1ien., 

That :fhe's a 1nother 'tis ,vell feen. 

In this, fo obvious to man's fcn[e, 

\V c fee God's \.\-ond 'rous pro\'idence-, 

- That from the ft ores of heJ. Yenl y- grace, 

Pours gifts 0!1 all the hun1an race. 

The rich, in fortune's lap high fed, 

The poor beneath theh lowly :fhed, 

All on her fmile f ubiift and {hare 

The okfiings of her guardian care. 

5 She 
\ 
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She knows their need, fhe hears their cry, 
And views them with a mother's eye : 
To none, an1ong her children, blind, 
.But fcattering gifts on all mankind. 

Let none then, with prefumptuous fenfe, 
Dare tax the rule of Providence 
With rigorous or even partial views ; 
If for a feafon it refufe 
Some bleiling, to their heart thought dear~ 
As if averfe their prayer to hefr; 
For their foul's good, God's-gracious will 
Seems to fubject them thus to ill, 
That through affiic1ion's rigid \vays, 
They may attain fair Virtue's praife. 
Or rather, for f uch love we find 
In his compaffionating mind, 
When he vouchfafes t~em, or denies, 
No lefs beneficent he is than wife. 

THE PROPER USE OF TIME. 

MORGAN, though a plain compa­
nion, was a fpecial work1nan. He 

afpired at nothing in his heart fo much 
s 
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~s to beco1nc a mafier ; but he wanted mo­

ney to fet up. 

A merchant, who ,vas ·well acquainted 

with his induftry, was willing to fupply 

hi1n with an hundred pounds, that he might 

open {hop. 
One n1ay, without much difficulty, -guefs 

at Morgan's. joy. In his in1agination, he 

already had a warehoufe full of goods. He 

reckoned up how many cufio1ners would 

crowd to buy then1, and ,11--hat money he 

fuould have at balancing his books. 

Amidft the extrav_agant emotions of that 

tranfport into \\ hich thefe notions threw 

hin1, he percei vcd an alehoufe. Come,, 

faiJ he, and entered it, I will have a little· 

pleafure ·with one 1i:··pence of this money._ 

He dcn1urrcd, ho\\ ever, fome few il10- -· 
{ 

n1cnts, to call out for pun h which was his 

:fayouritc liquor, as his confcience loudly 

t ld hi1n that the n101n nt of enjoyment 

,\ as not y t arri 'ed ; that he \Yas, fir.ft of 

all, to think of paying \\·hat his friend h~d 

lent hin1; and at prefcn,t tha; it was not 

honeft for hi1n to lay out a penny of the 

fu1n for things not abfolutely ne eif.ary. 

1-Ie was r ady to corne out· again, in1preifed 

N 6 by 
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by fuch right notions, but bethought him­
felf, on the other hand, that if he f pent 
a fixpcnce of his money, he :fhould fiiH 
have ninety-nine pounds nineteen {billings. 
and a fixpence left ; that fuch a furn vvas 
full enough to fet him up in trade, and 
that a fingle half-hour's induftry would 
compenfate for fuch a trifling plea:f ure as 
he wifhed to have at prefent. 

It was thus, that taking up the glafa, he 
fought to quiet his interior fcrup}es ; but 
alas, his prefent conGluct was to open him a. 
door to ruin. 

O·n the morrow, fo agreeable a recollec­
t :on of his pleafure at the ale-houfe filled 
his mind, that he was now }efs fcrupu}ous: 
with canfcience in expending one more fix-

. penq~ at it. He had ninety-nine pounds. 
rrinetecn fhiHings ftill remaining. 

On the following days, the love of liquor 
had befotted h~m in fuch a marrner., that 
he conftanrly returned to his bdoved aJc-­
houfe, but increafed the quantum of his; 
iquor, to a ihilling's worth at firfi ; then­

fixpence mo.re ; and fo on, tiU he ca111e to 
half-a-cro,vn ; at which he feemed to make 
a. ftand, an-d every time, he eould confole 

~imfclf' 
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himfelf with faying, It is but two-and­
fixpence that I am f pending. Oh, I need 
not fear but I {hall have enough to c;;i,rry on 
my trade. 

Such then ·was his deiufive way of rea­
f oning, in reply to what his confcience 
whifpered, which would now and then be 
heard. Jt did not firike him,. that his for­
tune was an even hundred pounds,. and 
that the ufeful application of the whole de­
pended on the fit en1ploy to ~vhich he put 
its parts. 

·you fee then,. 111y dear Iittie friends, how 
by infenfible gradation he at Ieng.th ph,11-1ged 
into a life of extra va:gance. He found no 
longer any joy in ind ufiry, employed en­
tirely as he v.as in contcn1plating on his pre­
fent riches, ,vhich he fancied inexhauftible ;. 
and yet, fr01n da:y to day, he did not fail to 
find that they were diminiihing. He was. 
convinced, and his conviction all at once 
came over him juft Iike a cbp of thunder, 
that he could not ri:iake amends for his pre­
ceding diffipation, as bis benefactor \Yould 
not be fo fond of lending hin1 another hun­
dred pounds, ,vhen he had feen him fo 
mif uf e the firft. 

Q!ire 
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~ite overcon1e with ihame and grief, 
the 1uore he fought to ftifle his- ideas ·with 
hard drinking> fo much the fooner by a 
great deal, did his ruin fall upon him. And; 
at laft the frightful n1oment came, when 
quite difgufted at t..he thought of induftry,. 
and being, as it were, an 0-bje.8: of horror 
to himfelf, he regarded life as a burthen, 
fince ·it prefent~d hi1n with nothing but a 
prof pea of miferabl.e poverty ,r henever he 
looked forward. 

He renounced his country, followed- by 
defpair> and joined a gang of fmugglers, 
funnidable for the r.avages which they f preacf 
through every country on the coaft. But 
Heaven did not penni t their violence to 
remain long uIJpunifned. A- difgraceful. 
death foon ended his career of wickednefs. 

Alas ! if when his reaf on firft of al1 ad­
dre:ffed him, he had liftencd to the ;;e­
proaches of his confcience,- eafy in his fitu­
ation, he might now 1iave been enjoying, 
in repute and honour, the eafe of a ·refpec­
table and opulent old age. 

Y cu fuudder, children, at his lamentable 
folly. Such is notwithfl:anding that of mul­
titudes among us, in the ufe which they 

make 

\ 
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make of life. _It was befiowed upon them· 
that they 1night live happy in virtuous en­
joyments, and yet they laviih ·it upon every . " 

fhameful diffipation. They think that there 
will always be time enough left them, for 
the proper ufe thereof. Ho\vever, in the , 
interval, days,_ 1nonths, and years flow on­
ward, and they find, at the conclufion of 
them, they have not m1de fuch a ufe as 
they fondly propofed. In fo1ne fort, they 
arc even happy if their conduct . does not 
p unge the1n finall y into defpair. 

BL IN D 
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B L I N D - M A N 's B U F F. 

A DRAMA, in 'Two Acrs. 

CH ARA.CT ER S. 

1'v1 r. J E PH SON • 

FRANK, his Son. 
Lucy } . 
I ' his Daughters. 

SABELLA, 

ALICE, their Friend.fa 
DORINDA,- I 
LA u RA, a little lame, · 
ELDER DANBY, J 
YouNGER DANBY, Friends to Frank . 

who flutters, · 
RoB ER TS, their Acquaintrmce. 
Mr. Jephfon' s Groom. 

Ser.NE, an apartment in the hou.fe of Mr. 
Jephj1Jn, 'With a table, and upon it books 
and other papers, and a Jpeaki11g-trumpet 
in I he corner. 

ACT I. 
I 

S C E N E I. 

Frank, (/peaking to hh father as he goes clown 
flairs . .) 

N 0, no, papa, do not be afraid : I will 
take the greateft care that no accident 

!hall happen. to your papers. I will put up 
you.r 
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your books too in the clofet.-( I-le comes 

jo1·1~.wrd, jumping for joJ'·) \Ve {hall have 

fo1nc fine diverfion ! When the cat is avYay, 

the 1nice (it is faid) will play. (To Lucy, 

7..,,/Jo 1zo7..v comes in.) Well now, Lucy, is. 

n1an1a gone out, and all dur little friends 

.i.rrived? 

Lucy. My friends are a.11 three come ; 

but none of your con1panions yet. 

Frank.. 0, I can eafily believe you fii1:er. 

We do not \vant to run a gadding like you 

girls ; and fo we are not the firfi to keep 

appointments of this nature. You n1ufi: 

force us from our ftudy, if you would have 

us. Look you, I would lay any wager that 

the D:inbys, at leaft, are hard at work, 

while we are fpeaking. 

Lu,)'. Y cs, to fettle v.:hat fine tricks they 

can contri\ e to put upon us.-But pray, 

Frank, is it true that papa will let us pafs 

the evening here? ou r roo1n above is fo 

very f111all, \re could not have found roo1n 

to turn ourfel ves ,v cll round. 

F1·tmk. Could my papa refufe you any 

thing, when I concerned myfelf to afk it? 

, oftly, little girl, do not difcon1pofe the 

papcrs.-Let them lie. 
Lucy~ 



Lucy. Keep that ad vice, fir, to y6urfelf ~ 
I meant to lay the1n fmooth. 

~Fran!{, ( with an afr of. importance.) No, 
no, you cannot, n1ifs; I am charged with 
that commiffion. 

Lucy. Truly, n1y papa could not have 
given it to fo,-orderly a gentleman! let me 
at lea.CT: afGft you then; and afterwards I 
\vill put the chairs in order. 'Thefe great 
books I fl1all ren1:ove fhft .. 

Fran.k. Do not- think of touching the1n ! 
At moft I can permit you only to take· 
onp. by one, and pile them up upon my 
hands. ( She does Jo, till they re-ach his chin.) 

Lucy. There is enough. 
Frank, ( leaning backwards.) One more 

only_.-So.-I have now fufficient for one 
tuTn. ( fle takes a Jlep or two, when all the 
bo?ks fall down.). 

Lucy, ( hurjl:ing out a laughing.) Ha, ha, 
na, ha ! there, there they go ! Thofe hand-­
:fome books that papa would never let us . 
touch ! I. fancy. he will be greatly pleafed to 
fee them ail tumbled together thus ! 

Frank. I had loft the. center of gravity, . 
.as 1ny tutor fays; and you know, he is 
gravity itfelf. (He picks the books up, but' 

they 
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thty tumble down ·as f{,jl as he gathers them.) 

l)euce take it ! They have been -at Sadler's 

\V ells, I think, . and learned to tumble.\ 

fure ! 
Lucy. You will never finiih, if I do not 

affift you. So d'yc fee, I \-vill fpread rny 

apron, and do you fl:oop down and pile 

hen1 in it. 
]?rank. That is well thought of indeed 1 

{ Fr,znle goes upon bis kn,,es~ takes up tbt 

b ~ '-") and l i~ue.i' them in {!tder in bis fijler' j' 

rpro1,.) 
Lt C)'. Softlyl brother, they ,vill rub one 

gain.ft another 1 So ; I have got then1 all-1 

and no,v I will carry them into the clofeta 

(She goes out.) 
Frau le, ( rijing out of /Jrrath.) Blefs me ! 

I {hould never do to live a long time in 

the country where 1nen go upon all-fours 

like monkies. (He ftms him/e(l with his hat.) 

L 1ff)', ( re-enterirzg.) Could you fee how 

neatly I have rJngcd thcn1 on the chirnney > 

vou \Yould be chJrn1ed ! So let 1ne have the. 
, 

reft. (FrD ;d: p!itJ· the other bool:.s and all the 

papers in l1is /ijlfr' _i lap, 7.i_,1ho /aJS, 7-Uhtn /he 

n·reh.:es them,) \Vcl.l., every body 1nuft ac­

l·no,d dgc th-:it girls arc cleverer than boys ... 
Fr,mL. 



Frank. 0 yes, and you particularly. Ifa­
bella is confl:antly employed in putting by 
your ihreds and rags. 

Lucy. And if your tutor had not con­
ftantl y his eye upon you, you would never 
know where you ihould find your exercifcs 
and tranflations. ( She looks about her.) But 
I fancy, I have now got them all. 

Frank. Yes, yes ; ·there is nothing left; 
fo get you gone. ( Lu~y goes out.) 

Frank, (putting back the chairs and table 
in their places.) There; fo that is done, 
and we ihall now have elbow-room enough. 
1 cannot help thinking what fine work we 
:iliall be fure to make. However, I am 
furprifed that they are not come yet. For 
my part, I can fay I hardly ever make any 
one vvait for 1ne when a vifit is in the cafe. 

Lury, (entering once again, and looking 
,~oiwd about.) Ay, very well : but bro­
ther you mufl: hide this f peaking trumpet. 
If your friends :ihould happen to perceive 
it, they will be fure to fl:un us with their 
noife. 

Frank. Stay, fl:_ay ; I will put it up be­
hind the door, as perhaps I ihall want it. 
Let your little friends come now and din 

me 
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1ne with their chattering, as they ufcd to 

do, and we fuall fee \Yho will cry out 

loudeft. 
Luc)'. P!11aw ! we need but join toge­

ther; ,,·e ihould very !11ortly get the upper 
hand of fuch a little thing as you. 

r,,.auk. 0 no ; for if you ladies have your 
clappers fo ,rell hung, "' e gentlemen pof­
fefs a fine clear manly voice, which every 
one ref pelts : as thus-You hear me? 

L!tc)', (Jhrugging up her jhoulders.) Yes; and 
have fo 1nuch refpec1 as you fay, for you, 
that I ,vill take m yfelf a,ray. Farewel. I 
\vill run and join 111y friends. 

} ')·,mk. And bid the fervant _ fend me up 
n1y vifitors when they arrive. 

Luc)'. Yes, yes. ( She ivithdraws.) 

F1·,w/.: , ( taking up the /peaking- trumpet . ) 
I-Iere is what has often brought 1ne from 
the furchdl co rner of the garden, n1uch 
againft n1y inclination ; and, I think, I 
hear it itill.-So ho ! there ! Frank ! 
Frank !-My young friends live only at the 
corner of the !lrect. Let 1ne fee if I can 
hurry then1. (lie p .·tts tbe tr,1;,1pet to b:'s 

uouth, tbrc7cs up th --~;:;i;:.f~: ), a;:d cries out,,.,) 

8 Girli 
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Girls and boys co1ne out to play, 
The moon doth :fhine as bright as day : 
Con1e \'Vith a whoop, and come with a call, 

Come with good-will or not at all. 

( He leaves the wi"ndorz.v, and drcrcvs near the 

door.) Well, is not th is f urprifing ! It is 
like I-Iarlequin's ·enchanted horn. I think 

I hear them talking to each other on the 

fl:airs. (He lijlens.) Yes, yes! I proteft 
the t\Yo Dan bys. ( He puts the trumpet by.) 

Suppofe I were to jump now on the table, 
and receive them fitting on n1y throne? 
( He runs to fetch a jlool that he may put 

it on the table; and prepares to take a 

Jpring, but the arrival of the two Danb)'s 

prrvents him.) 

S C E N E IL 

Frank, Elder Danby, Younger Da:nb)' . 

Fra,tk. Could not you have ftaid a little 
at the door till I was mounted on my throne, 

that I might give you audience, as they fay, 

in all my glory? 
6 Elder 
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Elder Danby. Good indeed! you hav~ no 
occafion for a throne to look exactly like a 
king. And ac:1ive as you are, the throne 
n1ight poilibly caufe your majeHy a tu1nble. 

F1ra11k. ,vhy, to fay the truth, I ha~e1~ead · 
of n1any tun1bles of that nature in my an◄ -

cicnt hiftory. 

Elder Dmi~y. And in f01ne fort, fuch an . 
accident has happened to my brother, though 

he is rio great prince. I-!c fell do\vn fia~rs . 
Jaft ,veek, and hurt bis nofe c_onfiderably. 
• lounger Da11b_y, Uluttering.) Yes indee­
decd ! It pains me fl:i-ftill a little, and that 
Ma-a-after Roberts is a very nau-au..:.aughty 
boy. 

Frank. Does he defign to come to-night ? 
Elda· D,wby. I hop~ not : if we had ex- . 

pee: ed hin1 here, we {hould not have !br­
rcd out. 

Younger Danb)'. l-Ie o-o-only thinks of 
n1is-n1if chief. 

Fr.wk. V hat has he done then ? 
Eldrr D,wby. We ,rerc both going out 

1aft SJturday. I flopped to get a handkcr­
hief: n1_ brother went down fiairs alone, 

and, as it happened, Roberts hc::i.'ring fome 

one, came out i1ily, jun1pcd at once upon 

n1y 
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my brother, ,vho ·was frighted, loft his 
footing, and rolled down the flairs from 
top to botton1. 

Frank. Poor Danby ! I am forry for you. 
Roberts looks for all the world as if he loved 
fuch 1nifchief. vVe £hall have his company 
this evening for the firft time in our Ii ves : 
his father begged papa to let him con1e and 
fee us. 

Elder Dm1by. I am forry for it. For we 
do not f peak to one another. 

Frank. My papa fu ppofed you all good 
friends, becaufe you lodge together, and 
confidered that you would have the greater 
p lcafure if he ca1ne. 

Elder D aub_y. The greater pleafute ! We 
fhould like to have hi1n ten miles off. 
Since he has been our · neighbour, we are 

cont inually uneafy. He has f~eqnently 
::rrnuie d hirnfelf with breaking ·windows, 
and then tried t o lay the blame on us. 

Frank. Does no one make complaint about 

1\i1n to his father ? 
· E lder D anby . Oh! I do nqt know what 
to make of hin1 r' he is f uch an. odd fort of 
2. man ! H e [colds a E ttle, pays the damage, 
· nJ that is all. 

Frank. 
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Frll>ik. If I were your papa, l would quit 

tny lodgings and live fon1ewhere elfe. 

Elder Dmz~y. Yes, fo he means to do, and 

therefore yefterday gave warning; and now 

we are forbidden all manner of con­

nexion with this Roberts, he is fo , vvicked ! 

Would you think it, very few go by the 

houfe, without being apprehenfive that he 

,vill put f01ne trick upon them. Some­

times he diverts hirnfelf by [quirting pud­

dle ·water at them, or e1fc pelting them with 

rotten apples. Nay, he will fometi1nes 

fafien rabbits tails or b its of rags behind 

their backs, at \Yhich the people, when 

they fee it, all burft out a laughing. Then 

too he has \vhat he -calls his caxen jjher_y. 

Fran/.:. Caxen fi{hery ! 

Elder Danby. Yes : he will take the peo­

ple's wigs off, as they pafs him, with a 

hook, as you would catch carp. \Vhen 

~ny poor 1nan ftops before his window to 

converfe with an acquaintance, Robert! 

immediately goes up to the bJ.lcony, ,rith a 

firing upon a fifhing-rod, and at the end 

of it a hook, with which he jerks the poor 

man's wig off. Then he runs and ties it 

to a dog that he has hefore provided for 

V oL. IV. 0 the 
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the purpofe, after which he drives the crea­
ture out .into the fireet, and off he fets that 
-inCT:ant, fo that the poor perriwig has fre­
quently been dragged for twenty minutes 
.through the mud, before its owner can lay 
hold of it again. 

Fnznk. But this is more than mere amufe­
ment ! 

Elder Danby. And yet this is nothing to 
the fl:ories that I could tell you. VVhy, he 
J:an1es or b.ruifcs all -the dogs and cats that 
come v.·ithin .his reach. Nor is_ it long ago, 
when one .of .bis relations broke a leg, by 
flipp ing doYvn upon the ftairs where _Ro­
b erts had been fcattering peas on purpofe. 
Ay, it is fo; or clfe our narne is not Danby. 
And fer the fervants, I am fure, his father 
v,;ould not get one to attend, if he did not 
pay extraordinary wages. 

Frmzk . Shall I tell you now ? I long to 
fee hin1. I li ke boys a little merry. 

Elder Danby.1 
• N' othing is' more natural: 

but Roberts ' s n1irth is not like that of other 
bo'ys. You, I know, love laughing in your 
heart; but Yvould not, for the world, hurt 
any one; ,vhereas this vvicked fellow lau_ghs 
at bun1ps and br.uifes. 

Frank 
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Fr,mk. Oh that does not fright · ~e in 

the leaft. 1 :!hall be much 1norc pleafed in 
paying him as he deferves. 

Elder Danby. If he :£11ould come, you will _ 
not be angry if 1ny brother goes ? He would 
do him fame frdh 1nifchief. 

You71ger Da11ky. Ye~ye-yes, I will' go. 
Pnmk. No, no : we are old friends ; and 

pofiti vcly no new coiner :£11all divide us. I 
will take care and 1nanage him, I warrant 
you.-But do not I hear a noife upon the 
Hairs ?-It is Roberts.-No, I fee 1ny fifter 

and her company. 

S C E N E III. 

-:'nuzl:, Elder D,inb)', Younger Danb.y, Lucy, 
IJabellc1, D orinda, Alice, Laura. 

L 11 :)'· Your humble frrYant, 1ny good 
friends ! but why not featcd, brother? You 
n1ight eafily have got the gentlemen a chair 

apiece, fincc they have been wit:1 you. Sure 
there has been time enough. 

Prank. As if ,re did not kno,v th~t it i~ 
uf ual to ftaad up \\'hen we receive ladies. 

Lur_y. I an1 channc:d to fiDd you know 
0 2 vour . ~ 
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your duty ; but where is Mafter R·oberts? 

( to the Danbys.) I did fuppofe that you 

would have brought him with you. 

Elder Danby. It is a long time now, thank 

I-leaven, fince we have been feparated from 

him. 
Dorinda. Is.he then unluckier than Lucy's 

brother? 

Laura, (arch◊'·) Certainly, he would be 

unlucky then indeed ! 
Alice. Lucy's brother! He is a very lamb 

to Roberts. We have known him for a 

long time. Have we notJ dear fifier? 

Laura. \Ve have, and he has played me 

1nany a trick. 
Alice. He was very intimate -with An­

thony my brother; but he is rid of him 

entirely now: why, he is the fadd efl fellow 

in the world ! 
_Lucy. Oh, as for th:it, my brother is 

even with him there .. 
Dorinda. But to do mifchief m erely for 

the pleafure of it-there is the villainy ! 

Lucy. No, -no, my brother is better than 

that comes to. 

Frank, (with an air ~f £rony.) Do you 

really think fo? I am obliged to you ! 
3 Dorilldc!,. 
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Dorinda. Well, well, my dear Lucy, ,ve 

,~·ill be under your protection, you are, th{; 

biggeft of us ; and befides, at prefent you 

are mifirefa of the houfe, and n1ay con1-

n1a·1d him. 

L,u)'· Do not you be afraid. I will keep 

hirn perfectly in bounds. 

Fr,rnk. Yes, yes, Lucy : yotJ fhall take 

c:1 re of r he ladies, and for you, ( to th-e 

.l\wbysi) 1 will take yol.1 under n1y pro­

te :tion. 

Eldt'r Da.n~y. Oh ! he ,vill hardly think 

of playing tricks with nie. I-Ie kno\-vs 111e, 

I affure you. I only fear for 1ny brother. 

Younger D{wby. He 1nakes ga-ga-garne of 

n1e !_ yes, al-al-ahvays ! 

L~ura. That is his way; he ahrays at­

tac ks the leafi:. He would never vex 111 y 

fifter,-none but me. 

Lucy. I can believe you : fuch as he are 

al ways cowards. I compare hin1 to a puppy 

following clofe upon a cat as long as fhe 

keeps running : but if once the cat turns 

round,, and {hews her whiikers, then the 

puppy fcampers for it. 

Fnwk. "\i\1 ell then, fifter, you fuall be 

the cat. 
0 3 
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Laura. And let him fee your w hiikers. 
Lucy. But methinks it would not be an1ifs 

if we fat down. Though we expecr this. 
M r. Mifchief-1naker, w.e have no need, I 
fancy, to remain ftanding up till he chufcs 
t o appear. 

Frank. Hu{h ! here he is. 

S CE N E IV. 

Frank, E lder Dmz!Jy, Younger l),111~)' I.ti()', 

lfabel!a, Dorinda, Alire, Laura, Roberts. 

Roberts, ( to Frank and his Jljler, making 
tbcm a bow.) Your fervant. Your papa 
was p leafed to let me \"rait upon you : fo I 
am co1ne to f pend the evening with you. 

Lucy. We are glad to fee you, and {hall 
have a deal of pleafure in your company ; 
at leaft my brother. 

Ijabella . Yes, indeed; he wants a good· 
cxarnolc . .... 

Frank. Do I ? So your good example, 
you v.:ould have the gentleman fuppofe, is 
not fufficient. 

Lucy. Well, a truce to compliments. As 
miftrefs of the houfe, it is neceffary that I 

ihould 
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:!hould let you know who is who·. This- tall 

young lady, in the firft place, is Mifs Do-­

Finda Lan1bton-. 
Roberts, ('ivith a ba-nter. )- I a1n charmed 

to hear it.-
Lucy. And thefe are the · Mifs---

R obcrt s. 0, I knov; them very well. This · 

here is (pointing to Alice,) my lady-what is · 

her na1ne? Pentweazlc, -that '"· ill take you 

otf th~ cornpany, as fimple as :fhe feems : · _ 

And there is (poiuti11g to Laura, and limp­

ing round the room) Mifs Up-and-down, 

who broke her leg by running from the rod. 

This g_en tlernan, ( Elder Danby) obferve 

him, he is a grave ,vife Grecian, who looks 

Hrait before hi1n when he ·walks, as if he 

pitied us poor filly children. And this 

other good little friend of n1ine (pointing 

to young Danky, and letting fall his bat,) is 

Pe-pe-peter Grievous, whofe dear rnama 

forgot, poor creature ! to untie his tongue 

when he was · born. ( The children Jenn fi,1·~ 

prifed, and jhzre at 01te auother.) 

Frank. And \rho am I, :Gr, for methinks · 

you feem quite clever at this fort of por­

trait painting ? 
04 
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Roberts. 0.h, I aln not fufficiently ac­
quainted with you yet, to take your like­
nefs : but I ihall let you have it foon. 

Lury. For you, fir, I could draw you at a 
glance, and I mufi tell you, the fi1nilitude 
would not be very pleanng. I could ne­
ver have fuppofed it poilible that any well 
bred little gentleman) as I imagine you af­
fe[t to be, :fhould think of turning natural 
defects into a theme for banter. If my 
lit~le friends were not fincerely fuch, they 
lrould have reafon to reproach me for ex­
pofing them to your indecency. But they 
can fee that I could not have expected half 
fo much myfelf. · 

Roherts. V✓hy, Frank, I proteft, your 
iifter is mighty ~Joquent. You need · not 
go to church on Sundays, having fuch a 
charming preacher in the houfe. 

Frank. She has taler-able fkill, when any 
one is to be told the truth ; and there­
fore both my _fifier Ifabella and I love her­
fincerely. 

Roherts. Well, well, you fee I have to­
lera"ble ikill like,r ife in telling truth ; and 
therefore no doubt you will love me, too, 

fincerely Q 
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:O.ncocely. (He lx;ws to Lif,cy.) . I afk y0ur 

pardon, mifs, for having taken your em­

ployment out of your hands, as you ~re 

yourfelf fo clever at it. · 

Lucy. Your excufes and your. bow are 

both an inf ult ; but an inf ult, f uch as l 
de(pife . Though_, were they on the other 

hand fi ncere, they would hardlym.ake atone~ 

n1ent fo r fo coarfe an incivility. If I had 

not confidcred eve-ry vvord that yo9 :£:1.id as 

1neant in joke, however g rofs I cannot .but 

fuppofe it, I ihou ld know what fuited me 

to do, and i11ould have done it likewife. 

Let n1e therefo re beg, fir, that you ,vill 

indulge in no rnore freedoms of this na­

ture, if vou n1cJn that we {hould re1nain 
~ 

together . 

R1J&frls, (fu111.t·~dh1! e711barr.ffed.) Well , 

but I fee you do not unde rfiand a l itt le 

ha.rn1lefs piece of bante r. L et us be friends. 

( He bolds oui his baud. ) 

L .. u~,•, (gi-1..•iug hfrs.) With all my heart, 

fir; but provided-

R.r;btT/.<', ( /m-11ing bis ·b,zck .fuddenly tipon 

LHc.Y, aJJd addreJ/i11g )'Otmg DanbJ1.) 1.T Oll 

arc an honeCT: linle fellow, too, and I 

will f11akc hands ,rirh you . (1-Ie hefitates to 

- 0 5 . . git·; 
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give his hand, and therefore Roberts Jeizing 
on it, Jh.akes his arm Jo roughly, that he falls a 
cry£ng.) 

Elder Danby. Mail:er Roberts! 
Frank, (laying_ hold of Roberts's arms.) 

Pray, fir, let this child alone; or­
Raberts. Well-:-or what ?--my little 

Jack-a-dandy. 
Frank, (boldly.) , I am little, I acknow­

ledge, but yet fhong enough; and fo you 
·will find me, when my friends require to 
be defended. 

Roberts. Say you fo? in that cafe I mould ' like to be one of them. But beforehand, 
if you pleafe, we will have a bruih, jufi to 
fee ho,v you wilr be able to def::nd them. 

f Roberts on ajudden tries to fling him down; 
but Frank .ft ands his ground, and Roberts _ 
.falls. The company rujh in to part them.) 

Frank. But one moment, if you pleafe, 
young ladies . I will not do him any harm. 
Well, Mr. Roberts, pray how do you find 
yourfrlf? I fancy I a1n yGur maficr. 

R oberts, (ftruggling.) Take your knee 
off,-or you will fiifle me. 

F-rank. No, no; you muft not think of 
getting up_, unlefs you firft afk pardon. 

Robcr!s3 
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Roberts, (furioujly.) Pardon ! 

Fra,nk. Yes, fir, and of all the com­

pany, as you have certainly offended all the 

company. 
Roberts. Well, well ; I do afk pardon. 

Frank. If you iliould inf ult us again, be 

a:ffured, we will fend you down into the 

cellar till to-morr'ow 1norning, which wilJ 

furely cool your courage. That is much 

better than to hurt you. \Ve do not think 

you worth the trouble.-Rife. (I-le gets 

from ~fl hiill, and ivheu both are up, i onti­

mtcs.) You have no rjght to be offended; 

for ren1e1nber, it was yourfelf began the 

conteft. ( Rabc1-1 s Jeews a_fbamed.) 

Darinda, (c?fide to l}-ibetla .) I could never 

have fuppofed your brother half fo valiant! 

1/abr:lla. Oh! a lion is hardly bolder; 

and yet, Dorinda, he I}cver quarrels. 1-Ie 

is, in fnort, although I fay it, the befl:: ten1-

p ercd little frl L.nv in the ·world . (Cf'o tbe 

compa,~v.) But what arc \re doing? vYe 

ought to think of fo1ne arnufe111ent f0r the 

evening. 

FranC CcrtJinly we ought, or \-rhy are 

\Ye ~11 con1c to6ether ? V/ e:I, what play 

0 6 nall 
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fhall we chufe? Something fun1;-y ? What 
fay you, Danby? 

Elder Danby. We will let the ladies c11ufe. 
(Roberts makes mouths at Frank and Danby: 

the rejl pretend as if they did not Jee him.) 
Lucy. There, Frank;- there is a leffon 

for you: we may chufe. · Well then, fup­
pofe ,ve play at q~efHon3 and con1rnands? 
or poffibly you would like a gan1e at card~ 

' n1uc h better ? 
Laura. I ihould rather play at fomething 

,vith the leaft Danby. If you have a pic­
ture-book, we will turn it over: -:fhall we ? 

1ou,zger Danby. b o-o-oh, yes, yes. 
Lucy. With all tny heaft, f weet dearii t 

I will carry you up fiairs. You will nei-
ther want for pictures nor playthings there. 
( Laura and the Younger Danby take hold of 
one another by the hand, and jump for joy.) 

Lucy, (to the ladies~) My friends, will 
you go with me for amufement -into my 
apartment ? I have a · charrning bonnet that 
you will like to fee. 

All (together.) Yes, yes, yes; let us go.. 
Elder Danly. vVill you accept n1y hand 

as far as your apartmcr.t, Mifs Lucy ? 
Lucy. 
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lucy. Rather 1et Mifa Dorinda or Alice · · 
have it, if they plea.fe. 
('!'he elder Danby prejents his hand to Alice, 

'Who happens to .ftand near him-.) 
Roberts. What then, · do you mean to 

leave me by myfelf here ? 
Frank: No, fir ; thefe young ladies will 

excufe me, fo I {hall fray : but I am obliged 
to leave you for a mon1ent. 

Roberts. Are you? but I will follow you. 
I do not like to be left alone by night, and• 
in a houf e where I am a ftranger . 

. A C T II. 

SCENE I. 

Robetts. The truth is, I \Vas apprehen­
fi ve left you might think of playing me 
fon1e trick ; f o I accon1panied you. But 
now that we are returned, and all alone, we 
1nay devife fome mirth between us. 

Frank. Very willingly; I a:fk no better~ 
fo let us think a little. 

Roberts. We muft have fome fun, I fancy 
With the younger Danby. 

Frank. 
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Frank. If by fun you mean fome trick-to 

hurt him, I fay no: I ihall be in a joking 

humour; fo pray leave him out, if you are 

bent on mifchief. 

Roberfj. They told me that you we:re al­

ways merry, and fond of fomething funny. 

Frank. And fo I am : but, notwithftand­

ing, without hurt to any one. However, 

l et me know what fort of fun you meant. 

Roberts. Look you : here are two large 

needle~. I vvill flick them both with the 

.points upward in the bottom of two chairs, 

th~t c01n1non eyes fuall not difcern them. 

In the next place you fhall offer two of 

thefe young ladies the two chairs, for very 

likely they would fufpecr that I meant 

them rni [chief of fo1ne fort or other, and 

they will naturally both fit down : but 

figure to yourfelf what ftrange grimaces 

they will both 1nake ! Ha ! ha! ha ! ha l 

It makes me die a bughing, when I barely 

think ~\:hat faces we ihall fee them put on! 

Ay, ay ! and your prudiih fifter, too, will 

find the matter quite diverting. 

FranL But f uppofe I were to treat you 

j uft in the fame n1anner, would you like it? 
Roberts• 
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Roherts. Oh! treat me! that is different; 

but thofe little idiots--

Frank. So you call them idiots, do you., 

fince_ they are not mifchievous ? 
Roberts. Well, you are mighty formal 

and precife. Then :fhall I mention fame­

thing elfe? 
Frank. Yes, do. 

-
Roberts. Then I have fo1ne thread -as 

ftrong as whipcord in my pocket. I wiil 

thread one of thefe great needles with a lit­
tle of it; and as foon as they are all con1e 

down, one of us :fhall go up politely towards 

them, 1nake a deal of fcraping, and wry 

faces, ,vhile the other, keeping ftill behind, 

iball few their gowns together. They will 

all want to dance, a.; you may guefs ; fo 

up we will come, and take them out.­

Ha! ha! you know t he refi; ha! ha! ha! 

ha! ha! 

Frcu:L Yes, to tear their gowns, and get 

them ang r when their parents find it out ? 
Rober/ s. \Vhy there is the fun. 

Frank. vVhat ! have you no pleaf ure then 

in any thing but doing mifchief? 

Robe;·/s. But it does not hurt me­

J'r.rnl:.. 0 ho ! I undcd1and: you think of 

no 
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no one but yourfelf~d all the world is 

nothing to you ! 
Roberts. Well; but we are come toge­

ther to divert ourfelves, and we muit pofi­

tively have fome laughing. So fuppofe we 

frighten Laura and the leafi: Danby? 

Frank. But that is quite ,vrong. Sup­

pofing any one fbould frighten you ? 
I . 

Roberts. \Vith all my heart, if any one 

is but able. I am afraid of nothing. 

Frank, ( ajide.) Say you fo ?-That we 

:!hall fee, perhaps. . (Aloud to Roberts.} 

Well, about this frightening? 

Roberts. I have an ugly maik at ho1ne. 

I will run and fetch it. And do you, when 

I a1n gone, contrive to bring the little chil­

dren down, and you fball fee-I will not be 

abfent half a minute. 

Fran!<., (afz,de.) G·ood !-There fball be a 

better mafk ready for you, though !-( To 

Roberts, calling him back.) But Roberts ! 

Roberts ! 
Roberts. vVhat is the matter? 

Frank. It will be better that we f11ou lcl -
come upon them where we are, if I can 

bring the others down; for when there are 

but two or three in this part of the houfc, 
there 
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there fon1eti111es con1es a f pirit; and in 
that cafe, '\-Ve ourfelvcs ihould be but ' 

badly off. 
Roberts. Vvhat is all this fiory of a f pirit? . 
Frank. Nay, it is true. · At firft one hears 

a noife, and then a phantom with a lighted 
tore h glides by, and then the .room feem~ 
all on fire. ( ~le draws back, as if af'raid. J 
Oh ! n1ethinks I fee it now. 

Roberts, (a lz'tde frightened.) See ,vhat ?-
0 dear !-And what can bring the phan .. 
tom here? 

Frank. ( draiving Roberts towards a cor­

ner, and then ~vhijpering to him.) The rea- -
f on, as we are told, is, this : There was a 
mifer who lived here formerly, and he was 
robbed one night of all his money. In de!!ll· 

f pair he cut his throat, and now fro1n time 

to time his ghoft goes up and down-
R oberts, (in a tremble.) 0 ho! I will flay 

no longer here, unlefs you get more com­
pany. 

Frank. But recollect how brave you were 
juftnow. 

R oberts . You n1uft not fancy I a1n afraid : 
-but-but-but-but-but I will go and 
fetch mr rnafk. 

Frank. 
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Frank. Do, do : and I will prepare things 

here.-\Vhat pleafure we fhall have t 
Roberts, ('lvith a grin.) Oh! enough to­

m:.tke one die with laughing! . 

Frank. They vvill be finely frightened ! 
Roberts. That they wil 1 !_ and therefore 

I will make hafte. I a1n at hon1e and · 

back again-you . fnall fee how f oon_ ! ( I-le­
goes out.) 

Fr(l,n.k, ( alont'.) Ah ! ah ! you want to 
frighten others., and arc not afrald yourfdf !· 
Well ! well ! I have a thought of fomething 

that will frighten you 1 or I a.m very muclL 
miftaken. · 

S CE NE II. 

_Frank~ Lucy~ Ijabella:r Dor-itzda, Alice, Elder­

Dan-by. 
' 

Lucy. We faw Ma!l:er Roberts run acrofs-

the fireet this mo1nent ! What is the mat­

ter? -Have you had a quarrel? 
Frank. On the contrary, he thinks me his 

befl: friend. I have feemed willing to go 

iliares with him iri a trick that he means 

to put upon the little ones above; but it is 

himfelf that he will trick, and never wifu. 
ta come here a third time. 

Lucy,, 
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Lucy. Well, what is your project? 

Frank. You _ ihall know very foon. At 

prefent I · have no time to Jofe, for every 

thing muft be in readinefs againft his com­

ing back: fo, ladies, I requeft permimon 

to be abfent for about five minutes. 

Don"nda. Yes, go, go : but do not 

Hay longer . . \Ve are all i1npatient to be 

told what you deiign . 

. F,·(wk. I ihall certainly let you J~no\V 

when I have finifhed my preparations. So 

once n1ore with your leave. I will come 

again in lefs, perhaps, than five minutes. 

( Ile goes out.) 

Lucy. Ah! ah!, ah !-Two pretty fcl ... 

lows together ! W c :fhall fee what good 

c01nes out bet'rveen theni ! They are weU 
I 

1natched. 
E!dtr Danby. Oh! for Heaven's fake~ 

Mifs Lucy, do not do fuch difhonour to my 

friend, your brother, as to name him and 

that wicked Roberts together . 

. Alice. You are in the right, Danby. One 

i, nothing but politenefs, and the other 

quite a favage. 

Ijabet!a. Savage as he is., ho,vever, I 
would 
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would lay a wager that Frank will be founc.l 
his maftei·. 

Do,rinda. What a pjece of fervice Frank 
would do ·us, co_uld he clear the houfe of. 
fuch a fellow ! We ihall havG no pleafure 
all the evening, if he ftays among us. 

Lucy. I atn afraid, however, Frank will 
proceed too far, and think hirnfelf per-
1nitted to do any -thing againft this Ro-. · 
berts. 

Elder Danby. I-Ie can never do enough i 

and though his fcherne fhould be a little 
hard on Roberts, there will be inftruction 

. 'ln it l it is the greateft :feivke that one can 
do him: and his father, I am perfuadcd, 
will be. pleafed with Frank, when he hears 
what pains he has taken to inftruct his [of\~ 

A las ! he would part with half his fortune, 
to have Roberts like him. 

Alice. So Lucy, do not you go about to 
thwart your brother's good intention,s. 

Lucy. But, n1y dear Mifs Alice, I am in 
a tickliih fituation : I am now in the place 
of my man1a, and cannot poffibJ y let any 

thing go forward _ that fhe would not ap­

prove .. 
Alice. 
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Alice. Let him have his way. We will 
take th~ blame of what he does · upon our-
fel ves. 

lj ;ihc:l!a. ./ es, let him, fifter. War~ I 
fay, war: ,v~1r for ever with the wicked! 

Frmz'c} [returning jo1fully.)-I have fet­
tled eve y hing, and Roberts may appear_ 
whenever he thinks proper. We will re­
ceive him. 

Lury. But, I hope, you ,vill tell me-­
Dorinda. Yes, we vvill be in the plot 

too : and more than that, ailifc you if we , 
.can. 

Frank. No, ladies, that is not neceffary. 
There is a little violence, I muft acknow­
ledge, in my plot, and therefore I will no-t 
1nake you parties. I have been fettling 
every thing with Ralph in the {fable. He 
conceives my meaning clearly, and will fe­
-c ond it with great dexterity. 

Lucy. But fiill, you do not acquaint 
n1e-

F-rank. This is all of the contrivance th:it 
you need know. We ,vill go to Blind­
man's Bufl: that Roberts n1ay fufpecc no 
hann on his return. I will let myfelf be 
<:aught, and he or ilie that blinds me muft 

take 
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take care that I may have an opportunity of 
. feeing through the handkerchief, and fix­
ing upon Roberts. After he is blinded, you 
fhall _fteal into the clofet, take away the 
lights, and leave us both together. When 
I want your aid, I will call you. 

Elder Danby. But if Roberts :lliould pro­
ceed to thrafh you in your tete-a-tete? -

Frank, Proceed to thraili me ! You ob- • 
ferved how eafil y I flung him down. I am 
not afraid of fuch a one as he, for I have 
found him to be nothing but a coward : fo 
that is fixed. But firft, we muft have both 
the little ones down flairs, or Roberts might 
go up and frighten them while we are 
talking here together. So pray, fifter, ( to 
ija-bella,) go apd bring them down. 

Ifabella. Ye~, yes. (She goes out.) 
Lucy. But, brother, I am not clear that I 

fhould pennit you--
Alice. What is the matter? Let him do, 

I tell you, as he pleafes. 
Frank. Yes, yes, fifter; and rely on n1y 

difcretion. You are fenfible, I do not like 
rnifchief, for the ( (e of mifchief: there­
fore he £hall not a ·e half the puniiliment 
that he merits_. i.:ut come off when I have 

2 frjghtened 
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frightened him a little; and that is all the -
harm that I mean to do ·hi-rn. 

Lucy. vVe11 then, Frank, nn your promife 
of difcretion-

:Frank. Yes, I promife you no lefs. So 
let us make hafie, and put the things to 
rights, that a-11 1nay be in order here too 
when -he comes-('I'hey put away the chairs 
and table. Ij.abel!a in the mean time C{)JJtes 

down 7.vith Laura and younger Danby.) 
.Ji'rauk, (go ing up to Laura and younger 

D auby,)-Come, come, my little friends,­
into this clofet ; but take care and do not 
111ake any noife, or Roberts very poffibly will 
hear you. 

ljabella. I will conduct them. There is 
a book of pictures in it; and I ,vill ftay to 
ihew the1n :whatever they like. 

Laura. I thought the tea was ready : 
May ·we · not flay here with you till it 
comes in? 

Frank. I {hall fetch you when the fer­
Yant brings it : but at prefent you muft go 
into the clofet : Roberts wants to frighten 
you, and I will not let him. 

Y oung-er Danb)'. Ye-ye-yes, let 11s go, my 

de-
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de-de-dear. ( ljabel!a takes up a candle, and 

goes in with Laura and younger Danby.) 

Frank. We comprehend, I fuppofe, whan 
,ve are to do? My eyes not wholly co­

vered~ and, whenever I may give the fignal, 

you muft take a vvay the light, and get into the 

clo(et; but particular} y, a perfect filence. 

Dorinda. Yes, we underftand you. 

Frank. I believe, I hear a noife ! hu:fh ! 
hufh! hu{h ! ( he !ijle11s at the door.) 

Yes, yes ; it is he! it is he ! be quick, 

let one of you be blinded. 
Dorinda. I will begin. vVho takes my 

handkerchief? ( Alice blz\,ds Dorinda, and 

they b£gin to run about.) 

S C E N E III. 

Frank, Lucy, Dorinda, Alice, Roberts. 

( Roberts, as he enters, pi'nches Dorinda, on 

which foe throws her hands out, aud lays 

h~ld of him.) 

Dorinda. It is Mafter Roberts. I well 

know him by his pinching me. 

Frank. It is Mafter Roberts ;· but he. was 

not in the play. You n1uft begin again. 
Roberts. 
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. l-t.ohet·fs. Undoubtedly, Frank is tight. 

Dorillda. Well, be it fo : but if I catch 
you again, it £hall be all fair. Remember, 
I h3.ve warned you. 

Roberts. 0 yes, yes. ( I-le takes Frank 
ajide, aJ.td lets him Jee-a little of the majk.) 
vVhat think you of it ? 

Frank, (feigning to be frigh1ened.)-0 ho\V 
frightful ! I ihould certainly be terrified at 
feeing it myfclf. Well, hide it carefuUy: 
,re will play a little, and then flip away. 

Roberts, (whifpering Frank.)-Yes, yes, 
,ve will : but I mu.fl, fir.fl of all, do fo1ne­
hing to teize the ladies. 

Frank, (whijpering Roberts.)-I will go 
up to Dorinda, and turn her round : if ihe 
i11otdd catch me, fhe will fuppofe it to be 
you, and muft fet out again. 

Robe1-ts, (whUperi11g Fr'ank.}---GoodJ 
good ! I will have a little fun with her too .. 

Alice. Well; when ,vill you have told 
each other all your fecrets ? T·wo fine gen­
tlemen! why, do not you fee, the game 
fiands fiill ? 

Roberts. 'You need not fia y for us ; \\-e 
are ready. 

Frank, (keeping near _ Mifs Dornzda, as if 
T OL. IV. p h~~ 
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he wifoed to pull her !Jy the gown, and Jee.;. 

ing Roberts go to fetch a chair,)-( Ajide.) 

Now, Mifs Dorinda, I will put myfelf into 
your way. 

( Roberts hrings a chair, snd puts it Jo that 

Dorinda may tumble over it: l;ut Frank takes 

the chair away, and puts him/elf injlead, 

upon his bands and feet, with Jo much noife, 

that D.orinda may hear him. As foe jlidn 

.along her feet, as if at hazard, foe encounters 
Frank, jloops and Jeizes him.) 

Dorinda, ( after having felt abQuf his cape 

and wrijis, and Jeeming' doubtful,) It is Maf ... 
ter Frank. 

Frank, ( in appearance difconcerted. )-Yes, 

indeed; I am miftaken_. What _ ill 1 uck ! 
fo foon? 

Dorinda, (pulling off the bandage. )-0, ho~ 
you w~nted to throw me down ! I thought 
nobody but Mafter Roberts played fuch 
tricks ; but it :fhall not be long before I 

take revenge. 
(She covers Frank's eyes, butjo that he can 

Jee a /jttle ; leads him tow ards the nriddle of 
the room, and then, as is the cujlom of the 
game, ajks him, ) 1--Iow n1any horfes in your 

father's flable ? 
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Frank. Three; black, white, and grey. 
Dorinda. Turn about three times, and 

catch whom you n1ay. 
( Frank gropes his ·way from place to plare, 

aud lets himfelf be joflle!, as thf)' pleaje. ~Aiij"! 
Dori1Zda particula-rly pfogues him ; he prde11ds 

to follow her) but cdl at once hffilS round, an-d 

(alls on Ro!Htfs.) 

Frank. Ah! ha! I have caught you ! hft\;e 
I? It is a b-oy. It is Roberts I (pttlling <Jjf 
the handk(,'rchiif.) Y C§, yes, I am miftaken. 

Roberts, ( 1,-vhifpe-r·ing Frank.) Why lay 

hold on me? 
FraHk, (whifpering Roberts.) Do not n1ind 

it. You {hall catch Danby. I will pufh 

him towards you. 
Roberts, (whijper{ng Fr:ink.) , Do! and 

you £hall fee how I \vill make him fqueak : 
1 ,vill pinch hi1n till the very blood 
con1cs. 

( ]-?rank begins to cover Roberts' s eyes, and 

gives his compa,~y a nod, as he had fettled it. 
Elder Danby, a_/iijlcd ~Y the little ladies, takes 
a:u;ay the light, alld all together naz into an 
adjoiniug clojet, 71.,•ithout ,making any noije.) 

Elder Danby, (jujf before he Jleps into the 
clcfet.) V\T ell : have you fini{hed ? Oh, make 

P 2 ha.fie. 



hafte. You take a deal of tin1e~ \\7hat 
n1ifchief are you whifpering to each other ? 

(At this injlant the g1~oom prejeuts himje:lf 
at the door; he bas a lighted torcb in oJJe 
hand, and a flick beneath it in the other, with 
a large .futi-bottomed wig upon it. I-le is co-­
~ered head and all, with Mr. Jephjon' s gown, 
which trails along upon the ground behind him. 
Frank beckons him to flay a little qt the en-

,_irance, while he i; blinding Roberts. 
Frank, (putting Roberts in the middle of 

the room.) How many- horfes in your father's 
ftable? 

Roberts. Three; black, white, and grey. 
Frank. Turn about-(pretending ta be an­

gry with the others.) Be quiet pray, young 
ladies, and not quit your places till the 
game is begun.-Turn about three times, 
and catch w horn you may~ 

( If/bile Roberts turns about, Frank runs. 
for- the-.fpeaking-trumpet, bids the groom untie 
a chain that he has about hz's waifi, which 

Jal-ling makes a hideous noije, and then he cries 
out luflily himfel;f.) The ghoft ! the ghoJl. ~ 
Run, Roberts) for your life. 

( He claps tbe door to violent!)', hides him­
ftlf behind thf. groom, a11d/peaking tbrough the 

tr11mpet,. 
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trumpet, Jays) It is you then that come to 

fteal my treaf ure ? 
Roberts, ( trembling u,ith fear, and not 

dan·1tg to pull off the bandage~) Fire! fire t·· 

Danby ! where are you, Fra!lk ! murder l 

murder ! Dorinda! 
F1·mzk. (/peaking through tbe trumpet.) · I 

have feared then1 all a Yray .-Pull off your 

bandage, and look at me. 

(Roberts, 1:e:ithout pulling; off the bandage, 

puts both hands brjore his face, rctirint a$ the 

ghojl ad~'mLCes on him.) 
Pnwk. Pull it off, I fay--· 

t' 

( Roberts makes /lift to pull the l,andagt 

do·wn, rz.ohich /~dis about his neck. He dares 

not lift his e)'es u_p; but at laj! when he ob­

Jer·ves the ghojl, he je1·eams 011!, and has not 

power to mo·ve.) 
Frank. I kno,v you well, your nan1e is 

Roberts. 
( Robtr!s hra;·ing t hi.r, r;ms up aJZd down ta 

get a,'[;..·a~ ·: he Ji-11ds /ht door jhut faff, _;;ills 

dfJ~,:u upon his !olf.'t.s, bolds out his hands, mhl 

tunJS a·zca)' hi· head.) 

Fr.wk. \Vhat, do you think to cfcape rne, 

t10 you? 

p 
, 
c.one 
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done nothing to you. You were never r.ob­
hed by me. 

Frank. _ Never robbed by you? You are· 
tapable of any villainy !· Who fquirts at 
people in the ftreet ?- Who fafiens rabhits' 
tails behind their backs? Who frfhes for 
their wigs ? ,vho la.i11es poor dogs and 
cats ? Who flicks up pins in chairs to 
prick his friends when they fit down ? And. 
who has in his pocket, even now, a. mafk 
to frighten two pear Ettie children? 

Roberts-. I have done all this ! indeed t 
own it-!; but fur heaven's fake pardon n1e, 
and I will not do f o any more. 

Fr,1nk. Who will' anf wer for you ? 
Roberts. Thofe that you have frightened 

away,., if you will but call them. 
Frank. Do you promife 1ne yourfelf? 
Roberts. Yes, yes .; upon rny honour-. 
Frank. \Vell then, I take pity on you : 

but remember, had it· been my pleafure, I. 
n1i-~ht ea-fily fly a-\vay with you -thr.ough . the • 
,•window. 

( Here the phantom jhakes his tor-ch, which 
__gives a glare like lightning, and then goes out. 
Roberts almojl Jwooning i~:ith fervor., falls 
do:w_n on bis face.) 

S CENE 
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S C E N E the Lajl. · · . · 

Roberts, Frank, the Groom, Mr. Jephjon;. 

Mr. Jeph.fon, { entering with a candle iw 

his hand.) What is all this difturbance? 

Roberts, (without looking up.) _ It is not· 

I that make it. Pray, pray, do not come_ 

near me ·!' 

Mr. Jeph.fon, (pe,,.ceiving Roberts on the.­

g ·round,) _V\1ho can this be on the ground? 

Roberts. You know 1ne well enough; and-. 

have already taken pity on me. 

Mr. Jeph.fon. I have already taken pity, 

oa you! 
Roberts. It was not I that robbed you~. 

1W1~. Jephjou. Robbed m·e r what does aIT 

this mean? Do not I know you,_ Mafier,,­

Roberts ?:...... 
R obe,ts. Yes:, yes; that is.·n1y nan1e, .good~ 

ghoft ! fo pray do not hurt me, 

1Vlr. J ephjon._ I ,im. afionifhed ~- why, in· 

fuch a poftur-e ?- ( I-le puts do'wn the· light, . 

hGlds out his hand and It.ft s him upo .) 

Roberts, (jlruggft'ngfirjl of all, but know:.. 

i;lg Afr . J fphfon after-rvards.) Mr. Jephfon; 
.. ~ J. 'fi b'') H. 
1 s 1 t you . { ~' tS ea Lu ;-es n gp t e ii . . e 1 s , 

gone_ 
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gone then ! is he ? ( he looks round about 
him, fees the ghojl and turns away again.) 
There, there he ftands !-the phantom !­
don't you fee him? 

( Frank brings the children from the clojet. 
Laura and younger Danby are frightened at 
the groom's appearance; but the rejl burjl out 
a laughing .) 

Mr. Jephjon. Well ! what fignifies all 
this? 

Frank, ( comingfor·a .. 'cird.) Let me explain 
the whole, papa. This phanton1 is your 
groom; and vve have put on hin1 your wig 
and gown.. 

CJ:he Groom, ( lettwg fall his difguije.) Yes, 
fir, it is I. 

Mr. Jephjon. An odd fort of f port this, 
Frank r 

Frank. True ; but afk the company if 
Ma.fter Roberts has n t well deferved to be 
thus frightened. I ~e defrgned to frighten 
Laura and Danby: I only wifhed to hinder 
hin1. Let hi1n but fL.cw the frightful n1afk· 
that he has about hirn. 

Mr. Jepllon, (l •'J F:obe rts.) Is this true? 
Roherts, (g/ui,:g h,-,n the majk.) I cannot 

dcl1y., 1·t ·• 1',c ·· i t 1· ., i~1-
l 1 '-- •'• JJ !, • 

lvlr. 



lvfr. Jcphfon. You have n1.et with nothing,. 

then, but what you deferve. 

Dorinda. We perf uaded Mifs Lucy to 

permit her brother to make ufe of this de­

vice in order to puniili Roluerts. 

Alice. If you knew befides, fir, all the 

other tricks that he meant to play us-

Mr. J epbjon. What, fir, is this the fam­

ple that you give us of your behaviour, the 

firfl: time you fet foot within my doors? 

You have been difref pectful to me in the 

perfon of my children, who \Vere pleafed 

with the expectation of having you as their 

gueft. You have been difref pectful to 

thefe ladies, whom I need not fay you 

ihould have honoured and regarded. So 

be g one! Your father, when he comes to 

know that you have been thus turned out 

of doors, will fee how neceiTary it is to 

correct the vices of your heart. I will not 

pennit your deteftable example to corrupt 

my children . Go, and never let me fee 

you here again ! ( Roberts is confounded, and 

'Wilhdrl1-:.cs.) And you , my friends, although 

the circun1fiances of the cafe n1ay very pof­

fibl y excufe ,rhat you have done, yet never, 

for the time to con1c, indulge youi-fcl ves in 
fuch 
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fuch a fport. The fears which have power 
to affec1 children ~t a tender ~ge, may 
poffib1 y be f611oYred by the worft confe­
q uences during their ·wh9le life. Avenge 
yourfelves upon the wicked only by be­
having better; and remember after the ex­
ample tvhich Mafter Roberts has afforded 
you, that by intending harm to others, yo_u 
will ofteneft bring it down upon youi· ... [elves. 

£,~ a OP V. O L. tV. 




















