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CHILDREN’s FRIEND.
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CAESAR AND POMPEY.

MR. Saunders had brought up two hand-
‘& fome dogs, one Cefar, and the othe
. Pompey. He had named them {oy not with
the with or expectation that they fhould
one day become rivals, like the two illuf=
trious commanders whofe names they bore,
but though both were littered at a birth,
had always fed together, and been treated
with an abfolute equality, yet it was not
long before they manifefted very different
tempers. ]

Cafar was extremely meek and docile:
Pompey rough and quarrelfome.

The generous Cefar. jumped for joy,
when any one carefled him, and never took
it i1l that his brother fhould be fondled in
the fame manner; but the furk Pompey;

Vor. V. B on



>J CASAR AND POMPEY.

on the other hand, whenever Mr. Saunders
had him in his lap, would growl if Cefar
" met with the leat notice, the leaft {mile,
or token of affection.

When the friends of Mr. Saunders, com- *
ing on a vifit, brought their dogs, our
Cafar would immediately get in among
them, and endeavour to amufe his com-
pany; and, as his nature was extremely
pliant and infinuating, and his manners
very winning, they were always at their
«eafe whenever it was his part to entertain
them. They would play and frifk about
the apartments, juft as if they had been all
at fchool with one another. The good
. Cefar-did his utmoft to fet off their beauty
and a&ivity, that Mr. Saunders might be
pleafed with their appearance, and induced
to do them fome good turn or other.

What did Pompey do in the mean time?
He would get into a corner, and be all day
barking at the ftrangers. If unhappily
they drew too near him, he would then be
fure to grin and fnarl, and often bite their
zails or ears. And if his mafter noticed
any one among them for his breeding and
good .parts, he would howl with all his

might,
6



€ ESAR ANBD POMPLEY. 3

might, as if there were robbers in the
houfe. | Nl ) ‘
Mr. Saunders had remarked this odious
temper for fome time paft in Pompey, and
begun already to neglect him. Czfar, on
the other hand, gained fomething every day

on his affeétion. |
"On a certain day, as he was fet at table,
he refolved to try their difpofitions more
than he ever yet had done. They were
both attending at the table, Pompey being
neareft ; for the honeft Ceefar, to avoid dif-
{enfion, always gave up to him the fore-
moft place with pleafure: and Mr. Saun-
ders held out Pompey a nice piece of jlliC);'
meat, whicn he immediately fell a chewing.
Ceafar was not difcontented in the leaft at
this, but waited with the greateft good hu-’
mour tidl his turn {hould come. His turn
foon came; but Mr. Saunders threw him
nothing but a hard dry bone. Hc. took 1t
without any {fign of difcontent; but hardly
had the churlith Pompey obferved Caefar
bufy with his fhare, though much inferiar
to his own, than he rejected, with difdain,
the bit between his teeth, and fcll on Cafar
to obtain his bone. The gentle Cewefar made
B2 no



' ‘CESAR AND POMPLY.

no manner of refiftance, but, imagining
_ ~that it might pleafe the fickle tafte of Pom-
- pey, yielded it at once. '

Do not think, my friends, that thlS con-
defcenfion on the part of Cefar was the
effect of cowardice, or .even weaknefs in
him. He had given ample teftimony of
his ftrength and refolution very lately, in
a conteft where he had been engaged on
account of Pompey, whofe intolerable fur-
Jinefs had drawn down upon him the re-

~ fentment of a dog that lived in the neigh-
bourhood. He had not fought above five
minutes, though it was he himfelf who had
previoufly provoked the fight, before he '

~ran away ; while Cafar, though without a
friend to take his part, continued the en-
gagement like a hero, and acquired at laft
fuch glory, as to make his adverfary bite
the duft.

This anecdote his mafter knew; and as
his characer for courage was {o thoroughly -
confirmed, he made him take the bit of
juiéy meat that he had before thrown to
Pompey, but which Pompey had rejected.
« Cefar, my good fellow,”” faid his mafter,
¢ it is but juft that you fhould enjoy yout

/ brother’s



CZESAR AND POMPEY. i

Brother’s portion, fince he firft took yours
and thercfore eat it.””

Pompey fcowled at Cefar, feeing the“
affe@ion that accompanied thefe words 1w
Mr. Saunders’s countenance; and Mr. Saun—
ders added, * Since you have thewn your—
{clf thus complaifant and generous: towards:
him who treats you with fuch jealoufy and.
envy, you fhall be in future my own dog,.
and range about the houfe as you think
proper ;. but your brother fhall be tied up
in the yard : fo quick, a chain for Pompey ¥
and let fome one bid the carpenter this mo—-
ment knock up a kKennel for him.” Ac=~
cordingly this laft was inflantly conducted
to his ftation, while the other had his liberty
to walk about the apartments.

Pompey would, very prabably, have en~-
joyed with infolence fo great a mark of fa-
vour, had be gained the advantage in his-
mafter’s judgment ; but the heart of Caefar
bled at the idea of his brother’s {entence,
and he affayed all means to {often his con-
dition. When the fervants gave him any
thing, he would be fure to carry it to Pom-
pey, wag his tail with pleafure, and invite
him to regale upon it; and at night he

B 3 would.



6 . CZASAR AND POMPEY.

would not fail to vifit Pompey in his houfe,
amufing him, in the midft of his fufférings,
by all poffible means, and, for hours toge-
ther, warming his benumbed limbs.
But Pompey, far from being foftened by
{fuch kind actions, never welcomed Caflar
“to his kennel, nor received him otherwife
than with continual howlings ; fo that very
quickly after, rage inﬂa}med‘ his bloed, hig
“heart was ulcerated, and his entrails per-
fectly dried up.

You, children, who read this, if there
be any one among you of a difpofition fuch
as Pompey had, confider what a miferable
lot awaits you, and reflect upon his punith-
ment. You will otherwife lead a life of
forrow and humiliation, and expire in
horror.

FASH.
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FASHIONABLE EDUCATION,
A Drama, in ONE AcT.

CHARACTERS.

MRs. BELLASTON.
F.roNORA, ber Niece.
Davip, ~ s - ber Nepbew. ' @ -
, a Clergyman,, former{y Tutor
Mr. VINCENT,
- io the Childvens® Fatber.

Daxprrrat, . @ sz,cmg_-maﬁer.

Fanny, . a Waiting Maid. . :
* The SCENE in the baufe of Ms. Bellaftor.

SCENE L

Mys. Bellaffon, Mr. Vincent.

Myrs. Bellafion. O, 1 cannot forgive

you, Mr. Vincent.

What ! not come and fee your well-beloved
friends, or me, thefe five years paft!

My. Vincent. Confider, my good lady,

the inevitable duties of my parifh, the bad

B 4 ftate



8 FASHIONABLE EDUCATION,

ftate in which my health is, and the fear of

accidents upon the road. :
Mprs. Bellafton. What, forty miles ! a very
tong journey, truly!
{v. Vincent. Long to me, who cannot
eafily change place. My bodily infirmities
no longer permit me to go a gadding, and
efpecially fo far from home.

Myrs. Belkofion. And pray, to what pow=
“erful motive, Mr, Vincent, do we owe this
anftance of your refolution ?

Mr. Vincent. 'To the great defire that X
had of fecing Leonora and her brother,
‘once more, I may fay, before I die.

Mrs. Bellafton. Ah! there is a fine girld
Leonora! one might come to view her from:
the furthet corner of the world ! Oh, fuch
an underftanding and vivacity !

Mr. Vincent. Indeed you make me very
anxious, Mrs. Bellafton, to behold her.
Pray, where is the? 1 long to embrace her.
 Mys. Bellafion. She has not left her toileg
yet.

Mr. Vincent. Not atthis late hour! And
David, why is he not yet come from fchool ?
I thought he would have long ago been
here, and walting to receive me.

Mrs.
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FASHIONABLE EDUCATION. - 9

Mys. Bellaflon. You remember, 1t Was a
little late when your arrival was announced
laft night. The fervants have been very
bufy all this morning, and my niece’s
waiting-woman could not leave her.

Myr. Vincent. Pray oblige me, by dif=
patching fome one inftantly for David ; and,
in the interval, I will go up ftairs and f{ce
his fifter.-

Mrs. Bellafon. No, no, Mr Vincents
the {urprife of feeing you might overcome
her {pirits: I will prepare her for the inters
view. (She goes out.)

S CEN E-JL

-

IAr. Fincent, (alone.)

As far as 1 can {ee into the matter, Mrs.
Bellafton brings her niece up by the plan
that regulated her own education, and per—
mits her to cm;loy a deal of time in fetting .
off her perfon to the beft advantage, like aA
doll intended for the window cf a toy-thop.
ifles . have not caufed her

R
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Mr. Vincent, Mrys. Bellafton.

Mys. Bellaffon, (returning.) 1 have fent
for David; and Leonora is coming down

this inftant. She has but one feather more
to fettle. ‘

Mr. Vincent. How! one feather! Can
you fuppofe that I care about a feather'

more or lefs ? Should not her anxiety to fee
me be as great as mine is? |

Mers. Bellafon. Certainly it fhould, and
s; but then her wifh to give you plea-
fure—

Mr. Vincent. Poflibly it will not be. her
feathers that will do that; but, if I recol-
- lect, you told me that you had fent to fetch
your nephew ?

- Mrs. Bellafion, (fomewhat pigued.) Oh
my nephew ! You will have time enon ugh
for David.

Mr. Vincent. Yeou {peak as if I was not
to expect great things from him.

Mrs, Bellafion. He is far from be ing
vicious ; but he will not attend to my in-
fiructions on the fubje& of good breeding.

M.
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FASHIONABLE EDUCATION. Ty -

M. Vincent. What, is he unpolifhed,
wild, or ruftic ? 0

Mprs. Bellafton. No, not that.. They tell
me that his head is well ftored with ufeful
knowledge, as they callit; but that je ne
feai quoi which well bred p60ple poﬁ'efs, and
that bon 7oy

My. Vincent. If that be all that he Wants,
he is not a great way from perfection ;—but
his heart?

Mprs. DBellaffon. 1 think it neither good
nor bad : but Leonora! how aceomplifhed
{he is! what enchanting manners! As for
David, we do not fee one another often.

My. Vincent. And why not?

Mrs. Bellafion. For fear of taking himx
from his beloved f{tudies; and ' becaufe,
when he comes here, he pays no heed to
what I tell him on the way of living in the
fathionable world. Befides, he cannot ex—
prefs himfelf with any fort of grace. I
fometimes carry him into the company of
women, and he never has a handfome word
to fay. :

M. Fincent. Becaufe, as I fuppofe, the
converfation turns upon matters to which
he is quite a firanger. _

B 6 Mrs.



12 FASHIONABLE EDUCATION,.

Mys. Bellaffon. But fure, a well-bred
youth fhould never be a ftranger to fuch
topics as are ftarted in the company of
women !

Mr. Vincent. A refpe&tful filence fuits
‘his prefent age; and it is his bufinefs to be
filent, and fo learn to fpeak in future, when
his turn comes round.

- Mrs, Bellaffon. And would you make the
youth a doll, that is not to have motion till
his wheels are on? But you fhall hear my
" Leonora talk : the does it with fuch eafe!
fuch fpirit! fuch vivasity! There is no
fuch thing as following ﬂ€l, when once the
1s fet a going. '

Mr. Priuncent. We fhall fee which of them
will be moft entitled to my love. You
cannot but remember, how" I promifed at
their father’s death, to lock upon themi as -
my own. I will perform this fzzcred'dut;,f"."
As 1 cannot tell how Io**-rr I have to live, T-
am come to {ee thele children, and to know
their different charaéters; which I defigns:
to ftudy, fo that I may regulaté accordingly
the final difpolition of my fortune in their
favour. W

Mrs. Bellafion. Such proceeding is en-

tirely
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tirely of a picce with every former token
- of your gratitude and generofity. My bro-
ther even in his grave feels your benefi-
cence :-and how can I exprefs my obliga-
tion to you as 1 ought, for L_eqnora and her
brother? _ 3 <
My Vincent. What you call bencficence,
dear lady, in me, is no more than duty.
Your efteemned and worthy father trufted to
my care the education of his fon, " your
brother ; and t_his brother, anxious for his
tutor’s happinefs, prefented me the living
that I poffefs. To.him I am indebted,
therefore, for my prefent happinefs; and as
I have myfelf no children, his belong to
me, and have a right even while 1 am liv-
ing, and much more after I am d_ead; to all
the worldly fortune that 1 poflefs, and which
I ftudy to increafe for their advantage, and
no other purpofe. Py |
Mys. Bellafion. 1 can eafily believe you,
and in that cafe Leonora, as the lovelieft—
My, Vincent. T 1 make diftinctions, it
will not be upon -account of frivolous, or
outfide beauty ; but fuperior virtue, or fupe-
rior merit in them, will obtain the pre-
ference.
Mrs. Bellafton. Ah! here Leonora comes.

SCENE
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SCENE"V.

Mr. Vincent, Ms. Bellafton, and Leonora,
(drefJed in all the extravagance of fafbion.)

Mr. Vincent, (with-aflonifbment.) How
Is this then Leonora?

Mrs. Bellaflon. You are furprifed, 1 fee,
to find her at ﬁrﬂ’ﬁght fo captivating. (7
Leonora.) You have made us ‘wait a httle,
my fweet girl.

Lcouom, (making a cevemonious curtfey to

Myr. Fincent.) Becaufe the fervant could
not place my feathers to my liking, not-
withftanding fthe removed them half a dozen
times. I fent her off at laft quite out of
humour, and did every thing myfelf.—I
hope I {ee you well, fir.

M. Vincent, (going towards her, and affec—.
tionately bolding out his band.) And I hepe,.
my dear Leonora~—( Leonora turys away,,
and feems indifferent.) Well l—are you ‘un-
willing to confider me as if I were your
father?

Mrs. Bellaflon. Yes, my dear ; your father
and your benefaétor. I requeft (20 Mr.

Vincent)
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Vincent) you would excufe her: fhe has
always been brought up in modefty, and I
have conftantly enjoined her a referve.

My. Vincent. She would not, fure, have
violated either, by receiving me as childrern
do a father. I muft likewife tenderly re—
proach her for the circumiftance of having
{taid fo long up ftairs, while I was al‘ i~
patience to behold her.

Feonora. Pardon me, dear fir; I was not
fit to come before you with propriety.

. M. Vincent. But, furely, a young lady
fhould be always fit to come before a plain
man, as [ am, with propriety! A niodefk
and decent undrefs is all that the wants, for
fuch a purpofe, when at home.

Mrs. Bellaffon. You are right : but to re--
ceive a gueft like Mr. Vincent! the refpect
which the owes you whifpered the neceflity
of putting on—

My. Vincent. One feather lefs ; and might
have whifpered the propriety of being eager
to come forth and meet a friend who travels
forty miles to fee her.  Yes, I'own, my
heart would have been infinitely more de-.
lighted to behold my children—for the ten-
dernefs with which I think at all times of

them,



¥6 FASHIONABLE EDUCATION. -

them, and the gratitude which I owe their-
father; makes them fach ; and therefore I
repeat it=—to behold my children run with.
‘open arms to meet el .
Mrs. Bellafion. But the awe that feized

her at firlt ﬁg’h; of yqu—

 My. Vincent. Let us drop the fubje&.
When you fee me next, you will receive me
more affeGtionately. Won’t you, Leonora ?
You are not difpleafed that I fpeak thus
" freely toyou? I was ufed to fucha language
in your childhood: and the five long years
that I have pafled without once fecing you,
have made no alteration in my heart. 1
hope, even when you are married, that I
thall have permiffion to continuc fuch a
fwect familiarity.,

Leonora. It will be doing me-a deal of:
hoenour. |

My. Vincent. Oh! no more « fthefe fame
ceremonious compliments ! Say only that
it will give you pleafure.  But how much
you are altered for the better fince I faw
you laft! An elegant.appearance, eafy man-
ners, and a carriage=—

O

Mprs. Bellaflon. . Oh! quite charming!

»

M,

quite adorable !
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My, Vincent. And yet all this is nothing,
if one wants the grace of modefty, the
charm of affability, the fweet expreflion.
goodnefs marks the countenance withal,
and that perpetual fource of pleafure, a well
cultivated underftanding.

Mys. Bellaflon. Yes, that fort of cultiva-
tion which can only be purfued by inter-
courfe with fathionable people. :

M. Vincent. Fathionable people, madam ®
And is Leonora to fpend her life with fuch 5
I have nothing left to wifh her, if {he has
but thofe endearing qualities that may ob~
tain her hanour amonglt 2 well-chofen
circle of acquaintances, at times indeed
abroad, but commenly at heme; enfuring
her the approbation of her friends, and of
her own heart.

Mrs. Bellafion. Yes, yes 5 that is always:
underftood. I mean that fhe fhould learn
what fort of conduc will procure her ho-
nour and refpect from fuch as know what
life is, as we fay. Come, Leonora,- let us
hear you play fome pretty piece on your
harpfichord. : :

Leowora. No, dear aunt; it might not b&
acceptable to Mr. Vincent. 4

A’[f,
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My. Vincent. Not acceptable, my deare{t
child! I am quite delighted when I hear
good mufic ; and think no amufement more
proper for you. )

Mrs. Bellaffon. What more worthy of our
admiration, than thofe charming {ciences
called drawing, mufic, dancing, and per—
haps, too, fome few others ? ILeonora, give
us that {weet air of Signor Squalini’s com-
pofition. (Leonora goes to her bavpfichord
With a difcontented air, jifzgc’rs the keys, and
begins a forata.) No, no; ybu muft fing
too, Leonora.—She has fuch a voice, Mr..
Vincent !—fo fweet '—You will hear it. If
you knew how much applaufe the got for
her performance at the concert, you would
be perfectly aftonithed. You muft know,
however, fhe is a little vain; and one muft
fometimes kneel, or not a note—

M. Vincent. 1 hope I thall obtain a note,
witheut proceeding to that ceremony.—
Shan’t I, I.eonora?

Leonora. Sir, your commands are fufficj—
ent at any time. :

Mr. Vincent. No, my dear; I de not
command, I only requeft.

Leonora,
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Leonora, (in a wb{/pei' to her aunt, while

tooking for the aiv.) I am indebted for all
this to you !

~ Mys. Bellafton, (whifpering Leonora.) For
heaven’s {ake, Leonora, feem more cheer—
ful 3 and do every thing that you are atked.
Your fortune, very poflibly, depends upon 1te

My. Vincent. If your voice, my love, is
not fo clear as you could wifh, no matter
only fing your beft, and you are fure to
pleafe me. )

( Leonora plays, and fiugs ihe Sollowing words.)

Sweetly {melling fower,
‘Thus waking with the morning hour,
Go to my Laura’s breaft, and grace
With added fragrance, that already fra-
grant place;
- So thou wilt bloom indced :=—
But like a ufelefs weed
If on the ftalk, here, thou remainy
Thy beauty will decay ;
Thy fragrance pafs away ;
And thy bright colours glow in vair.

Mrs. Bellafion, (clapping  ber bands. )
Bravo ! braviffimo!

My,
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My. Vincent.. In truth it is not fo much:
amifs, confidering the is but a child. How-
ever, 1 fuppofed that I thould have heard a
fong containing fomething of the principles
with which, no doubt, you ftudy to infpire
her. -' :
Myrs. Bellaffon. How, dear fir! do nof
you perceive the moral of it? (She jfngs. ),

If on the ftalk, here, thou remain,

Thy beauty will decay ;
Thy fragrance pafs away ;

And thy bright colours glow in-vain..
- Which is as much as faying,. our youngi;
women fhould come forth and mingle with
the world, if they would turn their know- -
ledge to advantage, and not die fhut up.
within their houfes.

My Vincent. Truft me; my dear lady, it
13 much rather there than elfewhere that
worthy hufbands will be glad to find them.
But what' is this-? (cafling his eyes upon o
drawing.)
M. Bellafion. That is one of Leonora’s:
doing.’ Do not you find it charming?

My. Vincent: It is not  bad indeed, if"
Leonora did it all withoyt the affiftance of:

her mafter. -
Mers..
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Mps. Bellaffon. Why, to.fay the truth,
4ir, he has touched it up a little. :

M. Vincent. My opinion here again is,
that Leonora would have fhown more judg-
ment in feleéting fomething of a different
fubjed; as for inftance, if inftead of repre-
fenting thus a fleeping fhepherdefs, furprifed
by a filthy fawn, fhe had applied her pencil
to fet forth fome virtuous action: zbas would
have improved her hand as much, while it
improved her heart ftill more.

SR8 O
Mpys. Bellafon, Myr. V; incent, Leonora, Fanny.

Fanny. Sir, (fo Mr. Vincent,) your port-
manteau is arrived.—Where will you have
it put >—In your apartment?

Mpyr. Vincent, (to Mrs. Bellafion.) Da you
mean then, my good lady, that I fhall have
my lodging with you?

Mys. Bellaffon. Certainly; ‘and by accept-
ing it, you will do me na lefs honour than
1 myfclf have pleafure in the offer.

Mpr. Viucent. You oblige me.  There-
fore, with permiffion, I will go fee if every
thing is right, and return immediately.

SCENE
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’

S CEN E -V,

Mrs. Bellafton, Leonora.

- Leonova. He is goné at laft, then! is he?

Mpys. Bellafion. Softly, foftly, Leonoral

he may chance to hear you. :

Leonora. Let him hear me, if he pleafes.

I am fo vexed, I could deftroy my drawings,

tear my mufic book, and dath my inftru-
ment to pieces.

Mes. Bellafton. Be compofed, my dear!
you have occafion now for all your modera-
tion. — | ‘

Leonora. It is enough, I think, that 1
thewed my moderation in his prefence. You
yourfelf both faw and heard him.

_Birs. Bellaflon. People of his age have
always many oddities. | A

Leonpra. Why then expofe me to them?
You fhould not have faid a word about my
finging, aunt. I did not like to fing. This
always comes of your defire to thew me to
the beft advantage, as you fay ; and though
you fee the mifchief, you will repeat it when
he comes again.

d

VIrs.

—
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Mys. Bellaffon. My - deareft Leonora, be
perfuaded : you do not know, perhaps, that
your fortune in the world depends on Mr.
Vincent. ‘

Leonora. What! my fortune?

Myrs. Bellafion. Yes, indeed.  Muft I in- ,
form you how much you are indebted to his -
bounty ? ,_

Leonora. Oh! 1 know: as far as certain
petty prefents amount, which he fends me
now and then. But furely I could do with-
out his prefents ! |

Mpys. Bellaffon. Ah, my deareft child!
without him you would be exceedingly un-
happy. What your father left you is a very
trifle; and my income no great matter.
With the afliftance of thefe means alone, it -
was not poflible that I could have given you
fuch an education as you have.

Leonora. And is it poffible that I am fo
indebted to him? Does he likewife fhew
him{elf a friend and benefactor to my bro-
ther ? |

Mrs. Bellafion. Yes; it is he that pays
his board and education.

Leonora. 1 was never told of this.

Mrs. -
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Mys. Bellafion. Since you have never
wanted any thing, what need was there to
tell you of it? You obferve, by this, of
what importance you fhould think it to
keep watch upon your conduc, and behave
to Mr. Vincent with refpect.—But ftill, my
dear, this is not all; for he is come ex-
prefsly for the purpofe of obferving you and
David before he makes his will, and gives
you his eftate accordingly—to each, as he
fuppofes you to deferve it.

Leonora. Oh! how forry I am now that -
1 feemed fo vexed and fretted in his pre-
fence!

Mys. Bellafion.- He. is cextainly a worthy
man ; but ftill was much to blame in hear-
~ ing with fuch coldnefs your {weet voice,
- and not appearing charmed with your harp-
fichord. But however that be, you muit
abfolutely feek to pleafe him, or your bro-
ther will obtain a preference in his will.

. Leonora. Alas! he merits it much more

than I do. :
" Mpys. Bellofion. More? You have too
mean opinion of yourfelf, my {weeteft, if
you think {fo! And befides, if he fhould
really obtain a preference, what would be
| your
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vour deftiny ? A man can always make his
way through life, but what refources can a
woman have ? : 3t

Leonora. What indeed ! Your argument
convinces me that I fhould have learnt
things much more neceflary than the ufe of
a harpfichord, dancing, or even drawing.

Mys. Bellafion. Why, you fimpleton !
with fuch a fortune as by Mr. Vincent’s
favour you have reafon to hope, what can
vou defire in preference to thearts of {hining
in a fathionable circle? Mr. Vincent muft
be-won: and with a little complaifance, if
you but fhew it, you may do whatever you
think proper with him. ’

e B TING L VT
Mpys. Bellafion, Leonora, Fanny..

Fanny, Mr. Dandiprat, the dancing- -
mafter, madam.

Mrs. Bellaffon. Well, defire him to walk
up. (The fervaut retives.) ._

Leonora. No, aunt; let him be fent away
to-day, 1 beg, or I fhall once again fret
Mr. Vincent, :

Vor. V, & ] Mys,
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Mys. Bellafton. He. muft abfolutely fee
you dance ; you move with fo much eafe,
you will charm him, I am cértain. ( Going
¥o the door.) Mr. Dandiprat, come in. |

ol Sl Dol G DR YA R B B

Myrs. Bellafton, Leonora, Dandiprat.

Mys. Bellaffon. T appeal to you, fir; does
mot Leonora dance like an angel ?

Dandiprat, (bowing.) Abfolutely, madam.

Mprs. Bellafton. Very likely I thall have a
friend come here to fee her dance a little,
You will oblige me therefore if you make
her thew her fkill as much as poflible, to
pleafe him. ]

Dandiprar. Certainly, madam ; and my
own fkill too, you may depend on it.

S ClE N R 10

Mys. Bellaffon, Leonora, Dandiprat, Mr.
Vincent.

Mys. Bellafion. A-propos; for here he
- comes. (To Mr. Vincent eniering.) A chair
| for
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for Mr. Vincent. — Here,—here, my dear
{ir.—You are come in time for Leonora’s:
dancing leffon; you muft fee how the per=
torms. You would take her for a zephyr!
~—Mor. Dandiprat, pray let your pupil dance
the new allemand.

Leonora. I cannot dance.it by myfelf;

Mrs. Bellaffon. Fear nothing! Mr. Dans
diprat will dance with yous; and I will hum
the tunes Come, never fear! I will keep
good time. :

Mr. Fincent. But what hinders us from
having a minuet? I like that beft, and beg
to have it.

Dandiprat. 1 thall not perform it with a
grace, if I muft play as well as dance.

My. Fincen:. Sir, it is not your performes
ance that we confider, put your pupil’s.

Dandiprat. You would judge much betteg
of her merit in a grand chaconne.

My. Vincent. Chacenne! what is that?

Dandiprar. It is in the higher flile “of
dancing.

Mz, Vincent. But leonora never means
to figure at the Opera-houfe. I want a
minuct. ”

C Z);z;z.l’/p)‘-.nﬂ
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Dandiprat. As you pleafe, fir. Come
then, mifs; a minuet. (Leonora dances;
Dandiprat moves with ber, playing on his kit,
and interrupts bis mufic now and ihen with
thefe inflruétions.) Your head a little higher.’
—Shoulders back.—Let your arms play
freely. —Sink.— One, two, and three.—
Your partner.—Look at me.’

M. Vincent, (when the minuet is finifbed.)
Come, this is tolerable, Leonora. (To Dan~
diprat.). Sir, your leflon, if you pleafe, is
finithed for to-day. (Dandiprat makes a
ceremonions bow to the company, and leaves
the room.) '

Leonora,” (whifpering Mys. Bellafton.)
Well, aunt, you fee what compliments I
have had !

Mys. Bellaffon. And is it poflible, my
dear good fir, that you are not enchanted,
ravithed, nay tranfported? Surely your
attention was diverted; or perhaps you are
net recovered yet from the fatigue that your
journey-has occafioned you? '

My . Vincent. 1 beg your pardon, madam.
1 have already fignified to Leonora how I
liked her dancing ; but you would not furely

4 fce
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fee me in a tranfport at her merit in this
way? No: I referve my extaly for erit ..
much more proper to excite it.

S CiBaN e oK
Mys. Bellafion, Leonora, Mr. Vincent, David.

David, (running into the room towards Mr.
Vincent, and embracing bim with ardour.) O
my dear, dear Mr. Vincent! my good friend
and father! How rejoiced I am to fee you!

Myrs. Bellaffon. How the boy rufhes int
Do you mean to ftifle Mr. Vincent?

Mr. Vincent. Let him do it, my good
madam ; for the tran{ports of his joy delight
me more than cold and ceremonious {aluta-
tions. Yes, my deareft David! come here,
and let me prefs you to my heart.. What
pleafing recolle¢tion you awake within me!
Yes, thefe open features are the living
image of your dear departed father!

Mys. Bellaflon. Why not put your' bef
clothes on? Do people fee friends in that
trim?

Dawid. But aunt, it would have coft me
half an hour at leaft to change my drefs,

C3 and
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and put my hair in order; and I never {hould
~ ‘have had the patience to-delay {o long the
pleafure of feeing Mr. Vincent.

* Myr. Vincent. And 1 too, my dear boy,
was quite impatient, and thought every
minute half an hour between the time of my
arrival and this moment.

Mrs. Bellafion. Well, {ir; have you no-
thing then to fay to me or Leonora? You
have not fo much as withed us a good
morning.

David. Pardon me, dear aunt! I was {o
glad, I did not, know what I was doing.

And do you forgive me too, dear fifter, -

(bolding out bis band,) if without intention I
have difpleafed you. Have I, Leonora?

Leonora, (half offended.) No, fir.

My. Vincent. Excufe him, madam, upon
iy account! I fhould be forry to be the
occafion of reproach to him.

Mys. Bellaflon, (afide.) 1 can hold no
longer !=—Be fo kind, good fir, as to excufe
me: I have feveral ‘orders to give the
fervants.

My. Vincent. Do not confine yourfelf on
.y account.

Mys &
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Mis. Bellaflon, (whifpering Leonora. ) You
will hardly ftay and hear their infupportable
difcourfe |—( Aloud.) Come, Leonora, I have

fomething to employ you in. ’

Leonora. No, aunt, I will ftay with Mg,
Vincent, if he will pleafe to let me.

M. Vincent. Let you, my dear child! I
fhall be glad to have you with me. (Mrs-
Bellaflon goes out with manifeft vexation.}

SCENE XL
My, Vincent, Leonora, David.

M. Fincent. Well, David; is your mafter
well pleafed with your behaviour and im= -
provement? :

David. He himfelf, fir, is the proper
perfon to anfwer that. One thing however
I can fay, that T am pretty well eftablifhed
in his favour.

My. Vincent. What are you ftudying at
prefent?

David. Latin, Greek, and geography;
the hiftory of England, and the mathe-
matics.

Leonora, (afide.) Here are many things
that 1 fcarcely know by namel

4 Mr.
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Mr. Vincent. And pray tell me, do you
like them?

David. Oh! the more T learn, the more
I-with to go on learning ; and am not the
Ioweft in my clafs, neither.

My. Vincent. Then too, your drawing,
mufic, dancing :

David. Thofe too I am learning; but
apply myfelf much more, this fultry wea-
ther, to the mufic-mafter and my drawing,
as the do&or fays that I muft not exercife
myfelf too violently. 1In return, when
winter comes, I fhall apply myfelf more
clofely to my dancing, when a deal of
Jumping will be comfortable.

My. Vincent. Why your plan, I muft
acknowledge, feems well laid.

David. Befides, fir, I fhall never give &
deal of time to dancing; hardly more than
what the doctor lets me have for recreation,
The eflential thing, he tells me, is to form
my heart, and cultivate my underftanding,
{o that I may live with honour in the world,
become a ufeful member of fociety, and
malke myfelf by that means happy.

My. Vincent, (embracing bim.) You are in
the right, dear boy!

7 Leonora,
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Leonora, (afide.) 1f thefe are {o eflential,
how has my aunt neglected me!

David. And vyet, dear fir, though you
embrace and love me {o, Iam not, perhaps,
fo good as you imagine.

Myr. Vincent. How ?

David. 1 am very giddy, and I wafte my
time. I cannot rid myfelf of {everal excep-
tionable habits; and for want of thought,
relapfe into thofe very faults for which I
have {o frequently been forry.

Myr. Vincent. And will you {hll relapfe
into them? 7

David. Not if I have my thoughts about

; but I find it very difficult to keep in
memory, at all times, my good refolutions.

My. Vircent. I am very glad to find that
you can difcern yourfelf thefe faults within
you. To acknowledge that we do wrong,
is fomething akin to doing well. What
think you, l.conora?

Leonora. 1 believe, T am neither giddy,
nor yet wafteful of my time; nor have I
any of my brother’s faults.

My. Vincent. Then I fuppofe you have
other faults?

Cig Leonara,

-
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Leonora. 1 have never heard my aunt fay
that I had any. '

Mr. Vincent. She fhould know indeed,
. and be the firft to notice them; but affec-
tion too often blinds us, fo that we can fee
no faults in thofe that we love.—I do not
mead tovex you, by faying this, believe
‘me.

Leonorva, (afide.) Whataman! He flatters
David, and anfwers me with nothing but
vexatious fpeeches!

My, Vincent. Wait here a little. I will
go fee if my fervant has unpacked my
trunks. I have fomething for you, and
fhall foon be back.

David, Yés-yes; we will wait herc for
you. Do not ftay long.

$ CENE  XIL.

Leonora, David.

Leonora. 1 fancy he may keep his prefents
to himfelf! They muft be charming things
indeed that /e has to give us!

David. What? Dear fifter! does not
every thing that you have in your apart-

ment,
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ment, and even upon your back, come from:
our dear benefactor? Should he have the
verieft trifle in his trunk to give me, 1
fhould ftill be charmed in thinking on his
bounty ! |

Leonora. Poflibly you might; but I am
{fo angry with him, with myfelf, and with
my aunt— that I could find it in my heart
to quarrel with all the world,

David. What, with me too, among the’
reft?—What atls you then, my poor dear
fifter? (raking Leonora by the hand.)

Leonora. Had you been fo mortified I—

David. So mortified! Have you been
mortified then, fifter? Who has-mortified
you? Not my aunt, for {he will hardly let
you breathe for fear of catching cold; and
would, I fancy, f{uffer you to tread upon
her, if to touch the ground could hurt yeu.

Leonora. Yes but Mr.Vincent! he is {o
captious'! ;

David. How you talk! I:think him,.on!
the contrary, indulgent and good-natured.

Leonora. 1 have done nothing to his
liking. When 1 {ung and danced,. T could:
not pleafe him; and my drawing had no
better fortume. He defpifes every ‘thing:

Cé that
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that I know; and fpeaks of merit much
“more calculated to excite his approbation,
than a fkill in dancing.

David. Between you and me, I think
him 1n the right.

Leonora. In the richt! Then my aunt is
in the wrong, according to your notion, is
fhe? What does he mean by merit much
more calculated to excite his approbation,
than a fkill in dancing?

Dagvid. 1 can tell you, and yet not be
very learned. |

Leonora. Oh yes! you indeed! Welk
then, what 1s it ?

David. ‘Tell me, Leonora, do you ever
read ?

Leonora. Yes, doubtlefs, when I have
time.

David. And what?

Leonora. Why plays, before I go to fee
them ; and a great variety of fongs, that I
may fing them to my mafter.

David. 'That is fine reading, truly, for
your age! ‘And do not you think that you
might have books much more inftructive?

Leonora. If I might, what time have I to
read them? It is full one o’clock before I

| have
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have breakfafted, and put my morning drefs
on. Then comes Mr. Quaver; and when
he has left me, Mr. Dandiprat. I dine at
four ; and after dinner, drefs for company,
which we receive at home; or elfe goouta
vifiting, and then the day is over.

David. And is every day fpent thus?

Leonora. No doubt.

David. Well, fifter, T can tell you that
Doctor Sharp, my mafter, has three daugh-
ters of about your age; but they employ
their time in quite another manner.

Leonora. How ?
David. Firft then, at fix in Summer, and

at eight in Winter, they are drefled com-
pletely for the day.

Leonora. Then they do not fleep enough,
and muft be very heavy long before night
comes.

David. On the contrary, they are brifker
far than you, becaufe they go to bed at ten.
every night.

Leonora. To bed at ten'!

David. At ten; that they may get up
early in the morning.. When you are faft
afleep in bed, they have received their
leffons in geography and cyphering. When

the
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the clock ftrikes ten, they take their needle~
work in hand till noon ; and then affift their
mother in the houfe.

Leonora.. Does their mother mean to
make them houfe-maids?

David. She may hope, by means of fuch
an education, to procure them fomething
better.  But, however that be, fhould they
not be taught to govern {ervants, regulate
a table, and conduct their houfe? ‘

Lesnora. And after dinner are they bufy

David. Why not bufy? They have then:
their harpfichord, or writing ; and at night,.
aflemble round a table, where they read by
turns in the Spectator;, or Mifs Moore’s laft
publication, Sacred Dramas; while the two»
that are not “occupied upon their book,.
employ themfelves in mending their own
elothes, or examining the linen of the houfe;,
and mending it, if needful.

Leonora. So then they never take any
recreation

David. Oh! I beg your pardon! They
amufe themfelves as: if ‘they were three
queens ; for all thefe tafks are intermixed:
with little {ports,and pleafant converfation..
They pdy vifits al{o, and receive them; but

6 take
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take care to have their work-bags, and I
never faw them idle for a minute.

Leonora. This is certainly ‘what Mr,
Vincent meant. And yet my aunt has ofters
sold me, that fuch an education as, accord—
ing to your account, the Mifs Sharps re-
ceive, is only fit for tradefmen’s children.

David. But fuppofing them to be trade{~
men’s children, would they find this educa-
vion ufclefs to them? They fhould cer-~
tainly know houthold work, or how will
they be able to direct a fervant? If they
know nothing of it, every one will join to
cheat them; and the richer they may be,.
the greater prob.xbllny there is that evem
the fervants whom they employ, will jeim
cach other to effe&t their ruin.

Leonora. 1 proteft you frightme! I know
nothing of the work abouta houfe! fcarce
how to hold a needle! Yet I have juft been
told, that we have nothing in the world,
except what Mr. Vincent’s bounty gives us.

Daz vi Ah dear fifter fo much the worfe
{for us! fhould he leave us, or fhould we
unfortunately lofe him—DBut poflibly my
aunt is rich?

Leonoras
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Leonsra. Oh no; the told me the con<
trary {carce half an hour ago. She has no
more than is fufficient for herfelf. In cafe
then any accident fhould happen with re~
fpect to Mr. Vincent, what would be ous
fate ? :

David. 1 fhould be at firft put to diffi-
culties; but my mafter tells me that T
{hould truft in God, and hope that he never
would forfake me. His opinion is, that
there-are always generous people in the
world, whofe friend(hip may be gained by
an exertion of one’s f{kill to ferve them in
the way of fome profeflion, and who fre-
quently create employment for the induf-
trious. Thus then, in the courfe of fome
few years, 'when I am more advanced in
learning, I might undertake to teach fuch
children as know lefs than I do. I fhould
even improve myfelf by fuch an occupation,
and with good behaviour on my part, be
fure of living with fome fort of eafe and
comfort, and perhaps firike out a way to
fortune.

Leonora. But what benefit could I derive
from all my fkill in dancing, or in drawing,
or in ‘mufic? 1 fhould die perhaps of

hunger,
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hunger, notwithftanding all thefe vain ac—
complifhments.

David. And therefore Mr. Vincent can-
not be well plca.fed' when he difcovers that
you have been put to nothing but thofe arts
which ferve for ornament or pleafure.

Leonora. And vexation fometimes, David s
for when I dance, or fing in company, if I
am not praifed as much as I fuppofe myfelf
to merit, you cannot think how much I am
fretted at the difappointment!—Shalt T alfo
tell you that I am often tired of thofe fine
matters, which my aunt fays ferve us to pafs
time away with fatisfaction.

David. And how do you entertain your-
felf-then ?

Leonora. With the opera, drefs, fathions,
walks, and fcandal ; we tell in one houfe
what we have obferved beforehand in an-—
other. But thefe helps to converfation, and
the art of killing time, foon fails us.

David. I believe fo: They are very poor
{ubjects of entertainment, when one thinks
of thofe that may be found in art and na-
ture, which not only occupy our time
agreeably, but teach us to reflect upon
ourfelves,

Leonora,
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Leonora. You have convinced me of it by
yourfelf, who notwithftanding you are two
years younger than I am, are {o much more
improved. How many ufeful things has
aunt neglected in my education !

’

SCENE XIH.
Leonora, David, Mrs. Bellafion.

Mprs. Bellaffon, (baving overbeard what
Leonora faid.) And what ufeful things have
I neglected in your educarion then, Mifs
Thanklefs ? (gfide.) But all this is owing to-
David. |

David. Well, good bye, fifter, and good
bye, dear aunt. I wonder Mr. Vincent
ftays {o long up ftairs. I will run and feek
bim, if you pleafe. ( goes out.)

SCENE: XIV.

Myrs. Bellaflon, Leonora.

Mpyrs. Bellaffon. ‘The good-for-nothing
blockhcad ! ILet his friend be once fet off,
and we fhall fee if he prefumes. to come intor

R o) 3
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my prefence again. But what has he beett
faying, that you think your education thus
neglected?

Leonora. Indeed, dear aunt, it is true; for
have you let me learn thefe ufeful matters
which a young perfon ought to know ?

Mrs. Bellaflon. Ufeful matters, my divine,
dear Leonora! Is there any thing wanting
in the leaft to your perfections? Does not
every one acknowledge that you arc quite
accomplifhed ?

Leonora. Some things I know, it 1s trues
but they are only fuch as ferve to flatter
vanity. ‘Thofe arts that ornament the
mind, as Geography, Arithmetic, Hiftory—

Mys. Bellafton. Al downright pedantry!
I thould be vexed to death, if I had puzzled
your poor brains with fuch old ftuff, that
is only fit for fuch a one as David. - Why
- Leonora, did you ever hear, where I have
carried you, that fafhionable women mind
fuch nonfenfe?

Leonora. No indeed; but ftill, why not
inftruct me in thofe houfhold arts at leaft,
that a perfon of my fex thould know? Can
1 evenhold a needle?

b2y
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Mrs. Bellafton. No; and why? becaufe I

never meant you for a mantua-maker.

Leonora. But {uppofing Mr. Vincent to
die, fuppofing that I was to fall into diftrefs,
what are my refources? how fhould I
fubfift? :

Myrs. Bellaffon. If that be all, 1.have a
fingle word that will {ettle every thing, as 1
can tell you now that you will never want
for money, but even fwim in plenty.: I have
teazed' Mr. Vincent fo effectually, that he
means to leave you all his fortune. But
here he comes himfelf. I leave you with

him, as he means to tell you his intentions.

SCENE XV,
Leonora, My. Vincent, David.

David, (running to bis fifler with a watch.}
Look ye! look ye, fifter!

Leonora. How ! what is this? a watch?

Dovid. Yes, fifter! and a gold one! O
my dear, dear Mr. Vincent! how rejoiced I
am ! Pray let me go and fhew it to the
do¢tor. I will be there and back again im-

mcdiatcly,,
My,
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M. Vincent. With all my heart. Inform
him, that it was not my defign to pleafe
your vanity by fuch a prefent, but that you
might know the different hours allotted to
your different ftudies, and be always ready
for your mafters. ' |

David. Oh, 1 fhall be always ready for
them now, that is certain.

My. Vincent. Beg him likewife to allow
you the remainder of the day from {chool ;
and tell him that I mean to call upon him
in the afternoon.

David. Yes, yes, I will. (He goes ont.)

SRt OFR D I DREES . 47 B
M. Vincent, Leonora, (who appears penfive.)

My. Vincent. Well, Leonora, why fo
gloomy ?  What is the matter with you?

Leonora. Nothing, fir.

M. Vincent. You are not vexed.that I
have made your brother fuch a prefent?

Leonova. Doubtlefs he will be very care-
ful of it, and knows how to handle it!

M. Vincent. 1 have thewn him how, and
there is no difficulty in the matter. You are
{enfible that he wanted one.

Leonora.
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Leonora. Quite fo: and I, for my part,
could not find a ufe for fuch a bauble.
My, Vincent. 1 was thinking fo: you have
a clock upon the {taircafe.
- Leonova. True; and yet there is hardly a
young lady that I know, but has a watch.
My. Vincent. That is lucky; you may
afk them then the hour at any time.
-Leonora. 1 may; and when they afk the
{fame of me, make anfwer that I cannot tell

them.
Mpy. Vincent. Leonora, Leonora, you are

an envious little pufs, I fee! but here 1s to
prove that you have not been forgotten.
(giving ber a cafe.)

Leonova, (blufbing.) O, my dear gooa Mr.

Vincent !

My Vincent. Well, 1 fee you do not
know how. to open it. (He opens it himfelf,
and fhéws a pair of diamond ear-rings.) Are
you content with thefe?

Leonora. Oh yes, if you are but content
with me!

My. Vincent. To fay the truth, my dear, I
am not quite fo: we are- now-alone, and -
muft ufe a little freedom in converfing with
you. Your dear aunt has fpared no coft to

I ¢E
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let you have agreeable accomplifhments;
and your appearance is a proof of her affec-
tion and good tafte. I could only have
wifhed that the had been minded to beftow
a ufeful education on you.

Leonora. David has been difcourfing on
this {ubject, and has convinced me that I
want every thing which would be ufeful to-
me at a future time of life; but how may 1
acquire a knowledge of thefe ufeful
matters? ‘

My. Vincent. I am acquainted with a
worthy gentlewoman, who inftructs young
ladies in {fuch knowledge as is {uited to their
fex.

Leonora. My aunt, however, mentioned
that you would put me into fuch a ftate as
would not need this knowledge.

My. Vincent. 1 underftand you; and ‘to
fhew my real difpofition, leave you quite at
liberty to chufe that way of life in which
fhe meant to fee you figure, fince it fuits
your inclination. Yes, my deareft chiid,
rely on my affection. After my deceafe I
will give you every fhilling that I poffefs.

Leonora. What, all your fortune?

]l "'A’ 7 "
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M. Vincent. Yes, Leonora, all; but not
without a fear that it will be ftill too little
to pre’V'ent your being really unhappy.

Leonora. Is it poffible?

Mpy. Vincent. Are you qualified to de
yourfelf the flighteft fervice? or make up,
upon occafion, I do not fay a coftly gar-
ment, but the plaineft gown that you ever
wore ?

Leonora. Alas! fir, I was never taught.

Mpy. Vincent. It is plain, then, you muft
always have a crowd about you to make up
thofe articles which you have no hands to
make yourfelf. You know, I {uppole, how
much fathionable women have eccafion to
lay out, that they may keep their title up
with thofe who are as gay and foolifh as
themfelves! Now tell me, are you to fup-
pofe that my property, when you are miftrefs
of it, will {fuffice for this?

Leonora. 1 hope, fir, it will be enough,
with the ceconomy that I thall obferve, te
render me as happy as you wifth me to be.

My. Vincent. Truft me, notwithftanding
your geconomy, if you continue ignorant, it
will not.. And befides, when you are come
of age, what prudent man will take a woman

whe
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who pofleffes no one talent conducive to his
happinefs ? It is plain, then, nothing but the
fortune that you poflefs will render you an
eligible wife; and this circumftance fhews -
ftill ftronger the neceflity of fecuring a for- .
tune to you after my death.

Leonova. O, fir! but then my brother—

My. Vincent. He muft be'content with
what I do in his behalf while living, and
the proofs of your affection when I am dead.
I mecan to have him taught whatever may be
ufeful to him in the ftate of life that he may
prefer ; as in that, with induftry, it is not
improbable but he may make a fortune. 1
myfelf am an example of this probability :
he need but do as I have done. I leaveyou
to reflect on my intentions, and thall com-
municate them to him, as foen as he
returns.

S.C ENE . XV

Leonora, (alone.)

Oh, what pleafure! heirefs to all his
fortune! This is what my aunt defired fo
earneftly. I {hould be glad to.know what

Vor. V, D David
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David will fay when Mr. Vincent tells him
his intentions. He muft be very jealous of
me. However, I fhall not forget him. No,
indeed; if I have any thing to fpare. 1
muft and will have fomething for him: but
1 hear Mr. Vincent coming back with
David.—A lucky thought! I will fteal into
this clofet here, and liften to their converfa-
tion. (She goes in, and fbuls the door, #it-
#oticed.)

SCENE XVIIL
Mpyr. Vincent, David.

My. Vincent. So your mafter is pleafed
then that T have made you fucha prefent?
David. Yes, enchanted ; but for my part,
upon fecond thoughts, I am forry for it.
My. Vincent. Sorry, David, and why?
David. Poor Leonora! the muft doubt-
tefs be quite vexed at having nothing, when
1 am maifter of a watch. I would not feem
indifferent to your favours; notwithftand-
ing, if I durft, I w ould defire you
M. Vincent. Generous little fellow ! do

not be uncaly; Leonora has received a pair
| of




FASHIONABLE EDUCATION. 51

of diamond ear-rings, worth ten watches
{uch as yours. | :

David. O my dear Mr. Vincent, how I
thank you! |

My. Vincent. And 1 fhall not confine my
friendthip and aflection to the gift of fucha
trifle. il i

David. O my gcne‘rous fri,engi and
father! .

My. Vincent. 1 obferve, with grief, that
her education cannot but be the caufe of
{forrow to her hereafter. : ,

David. So I likewife fear, fir; my dear:
aunt imagines that a little drawing, danc-
ing, finging, and the like, are all that the
wants to be happy in the world.

M. Vincent. To thefe frivolous embel-—
Iithments then fhe facrifices the much more
important cultivation of her underftanding;
and forbears infpiring her with thofe good
qualities which have alone a claim on hu-
man approbation. As your fifter’s reafon
has been {o neglected, fhe is pleafed with
thofe applaufes that are offered on the altar
of her vanity. DBut when, in fome few
years, the fees how many ufeful matters of
inftruction, and how much ineftimable time

Da {he
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ihe has for ever loft, fhe will inevitably blufh
at her own conduct, and even execrate her
flatterers ; who, on their fide, will repay her
hatred with their ridicule and fcorn.

Dgvid. O fir, you make me tremble for
my poor dear fifter!

M. Vincent. And befides, what reafon-
able man will take up with a wife whofe
want of knowledge 1s fo glaring; who in-
ftead of being able to eftablith order and
ceconomy within a houfe, muft diffipate the
greateft fortune by her love of luxury ; and
who will have an incapacity, no lefs unwor-
thy the efteem of him that is to be her
huiband, than the veneration of his children.
She muft of neceflity be as a ftranger in the
world, to every one about her. What
woild fuch a woman do without my
friendthip ?

David. O dear fir, let me befeech you,
do not take away your favour from her.

Mpy. Vincent. Noj; for on the contrary, 1
am now upon the point of doing iomething |
for her.

David. Yes, dear fir; procure her a more
ufeful education. Leonora does not want
for underftanding, or good principles.

Myr.
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Mr. Vincent. 1 would with all my heart;
but at her age, can one expect that the will
{ubmit to any rigid treatment, after the in-
dulgence that the has received at home?
No, no; 1 fee it will be better to determine
upon fomething for her benefit, which fhall
take place when I am in my grave.

David. For heaven’s fake, fir, do not
fpeak fo, I befeech you. No: I truft you
are to live much longer for our common
good; and Providence will not fo foon de-
prive us of our {econd father. “

My, Vincent. 1 am fenfible of your affec-
tion ; but the fear of death will not delay the
fatal moment of its coming. Leonora’s fu-
ture lot gives me pain, whenever I reflect
‘on what it may be; and in fhort, I am
refolved to give her my whole fortune, that
at leaft the may have wherewithal to keep
herfelf from want.

David, (taking Mr. Vincent’s bund.) Oh
thank you ten times over! How rejoiced I
am, fir! Shall I leave you for a moment,
and go tell her this good news? But—no;
it will be better to conceal 1t from her, or at
leaft till fhe has been induced to get fome
ufeful knowledge, from a notion that fhe

D3 mult
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muft live, in future, by her induftry.” She
will, by that means, know much better how
to manage what you give her. O my
dearcft Leonora! after all, then, I may hope
to {ee you happy. | '

Mr. Vincent. Worthy little fellow! I am
no lefs delighted with your generofity, than
underftanding. Come to my arms my dear
child! Could I intend to give your fifter
every thing, and leave you nothing? That
were to the laft degree unjuft: and there-
fore I revoke my firft- intention. It is you
that /5ould be my fole heir, and with pro-
priety I ought to make my will accordingly.

David. No, no, dear fir, preferve yout
firft intention, and give Leonora all your
fortune. I fhall be much more diligent in
my improvement, and more anxious to ac-
quire ufeful knowledge which, I doubt not,
with God’s bleffing, will fuffice for my
advancement.

Mr. Vincent. Do not beé uneafy with
regard to Leonora. When I faid that you
fhould be my fole heir, it was not my idea
that Leonora thould be left without a trifling
legacy, fufficient to obtain her neceffary
things. |

David.
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Duvid. Well then, et us exchanges the
trifling legacy for me, by way o of tokew’
from you, and the reft for Leonoxa,

S CENE the laft.

My. Vincent, David, Leonora, (comzng ont af
the clofet, and running 10 embrace ber bro=

ther.)

Leonora. O my deareft brother! have E

merited fo much affection from you?
David. Yes, dear fifter, if you will but

do as I could wifh, and be what our good:
bencefaltor fo much longs to fee you.
Leonora. 1E1 Should it be a queftion? T
will be fo. T difcern how much the dif-
ference of our education has exalted your
ideas above mine, though I am {o muche
older.—My good friend and father, let my
future fortune be whatever you think pro-
per; I can never be unhappy, if I leave
you to determine for me. I defire inftruc--
tion, likewife, and will take my brother
for a model.
Myr. Vincent. You will unavoidably be
happy, if you keep this prudent refolution.
D 4 But
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But pray tell me, whence procecds this
change in your ideas ?

Leonora. 1 have juft heard my brothex s
withes for me; his difintereftednefs and
generous facrifice. I have heard too how
you love me. I will reverence you for the
future, and give up the little jealoufies that
I entertained againft my brother. He fhall
be my guide and friend.

David. 1 will endeavour to be fuch, dear
fifter : it will be my boaft and pleafure, if
1 profper. |

My. Vincent. With what pleafing fenti-
ments, dear children, do you infpire me !
I am now no longer {orry that Providence has
left me childlefs. I confider you no lefs
affectionately than I thould do had I given
you life; and think that I fee your father,
who looks down from heaven, well pleafed
in having left me fuch dear plcdgeé of his
love. (Leonora and her brother rake bhim by the
band, and bathe it wiih their tears.)

Leonora. Let us not lofe a moment, fir,
Where does that worthy gentlewoman live,
whom you mentioned to me, as a perfon
that would teach me ufeful things ?

Mer. Vincent. 1 will introduce you to her

fhortly
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thortly. I fhall ftay here fome few days,.
and will endeavour to bring over, if
I can, your aunt, not all at once, but by
degrees, to fecond my defigns. You muft
be careful not to anger or difpleafe her.
She deferves your gratitude. She has but
erred refpe&ing what was likely to infure
your happinefs: her wifh was not the lefs
to make you happy.

Leenora. 1 believe {fo; but renounce,
from henceforth, all the nonfenfe that I
have been put to ftudy.. No more dancing,
no more drawing, no more muiic, for the
future.

Mr. Vincent. No, dear Leonora, that
would be wrong again. On the contrary,
you ought to cultivate them ; for, in truth,
they are defirable accomplithments. Only
remember that they do not conftitute all the
merit that is required in 3 woman. hey
may render her more welcome in good
company ; be a relaxation to her after the
cares attendant on a houfe and family, and
make her {till more fond of living in retire-
ment : add another tie to the attachment
of her hufband, guide her in the choice of
mafters for her children, and enable her to

B 1Y further
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further their improvement. They are only
prejudicial when they feed her vanity, and
make her give into a fatal diffipation, or
contempt of duties in that ftate of life to
which God’s providence has called her.
They are flowers, in fhort, that may poffefs
fome little portion of one’s garden, if the
reft be fet apart for fruits and vegetables.

THE PR ES ENID

rs. Maddifon, Viola, her dzzugl’iﬁ'.
Viola. AMA, you know that my bro-

ther’s birth-day will come
very foon, and I do not know what prefent
to make him. I hope you will give me
fomething to beftow upon him as a pre-

~ fent on the occafion.

Myrs. Maddifon. Doubtlefs I might eafily
do fo, but I fhould like much rather to
prefent him with that fomething on my
own account. Do you imagine that.I en-
,joy lefs p leafure than yourﬂ:lf in making
prefents? And befides, reflect that if 1 give

yo
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you any thing, in order that you may after-
wards give it to your brother, it is my gift,
not yours.

Viola. ‘That is true indeed, mama : and
yet I thould be very glad if I had any thing
to give him. | ’

Mys. Maddifon. Well then, let us reflect
a little. How fhall we proceed? You can-
not furely but have fomething by you! as:
for inftance, vour little orange-tree?

Fiola. My little orange-tree, mama, that
bears fuch fine bloffoms to ornament all my
nofegays ! 3 -

Mirs. Maddifon. Well, what think you of
your lamb ?

Viola. = O dear mama! my lamb,. that
loves and follows me fo prettily !

Mys. Maddifon. Your doves, then 3

Visla. 1 refolved, you know, to bring
them up before they well had broken the:
{hell ; fo they are my children, and I cannot
part with them..

Mirs. Maddifon. 1 fee then that you have:
nothing to give your brother !

Viola. Now I recollect, I have:

Mys. Maddifon. And what?2

D6 Fiolas
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Viola. You know that purfe, which my
-aunt Terefa gave me for a Chriftmas-box
laft year; you muft own it is very pretty!

Mrs. Maddifon. True, my dear: but do
you think that your brother will be pleafed
with {uch a gift? for not to mention that
he can never wear it long, I fancy you re-
member, when you had it firft, you did
not like it much yourfelf, and put it care-
lefsly into a drawer, as what you had no
wifh to fee again; and this your brother
knew, and cannot but remember when you
bring it out.

Viola. But notwithftanding that, mama,
it is ftill a very pretty prefent.

Myrs. Maddifon. No, my dear: that only
can be called apretty prefent, which we
fhould be glad to keep, and which the party
fo obliged would equally be glad to have.

Viola. And muft I give my brother every
thing that I fhould be glad to keep ?

Mis. Maddifon. No: juft as much, or
juft as little, as you pleafe ; provided what

~you give appears to be a token of your
friendthip.

Viola, (after a little reflexion.) Well, well,
£ will make up a nofegay of my fineft

| orange
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orange bloffoms, and prefent it to Henry,
with my lamb.

Mys. Maddifn. Well fancied! fuch a
gift will fhew him your affection, fince he
knows that you would be very defirous to
keep the lamb yourfelf.

Viola. Nor yet, mama, is this the whole;
for every day I will take a walk out with
my brother, that the lamb may ufe itfelf -
to follow him, as well as me. The little
creature in this manner will be quite fami-
liar with my brother, when I give him
away ; and my brother will love him the
better.

Mys. Maddifon. Come my deareft, and
embrace me. Be affured, this delicate at-
tention will encreafe the value of your pre-
fent. Thus the mereft trifle may become a
valuable object, when beftowed with fuch
a grace. You could not give your brother,
or even me, fuch joy by any other prefent.

Nor myfelf, mama, replied Viola, with
vivacity.

You will be happier ftill, continued Mrs.
Maddifon, when once the birth-day comes;
becaufe, as I muft contribute fomething, I

intend that you fhall perform the honours,
for
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for me, of a little cold collation to be {erved
up in the garden, for your brother, and
fuch friends as he may with to have invited.

Hearing this, the little lady kiffed her
mother’s hand with 'ardour, and iImmedi-
- ately ran off to make up half a dozen arti-
ficial rofes, with a crimfon ribbon which
the had by her. And with thofe rofes the
intended to drefs out the lamb on her bro=
ther’s birth-day, when fhe made him fo
affectionate a prefent.

THE BEACKSMITH

- Gentleman of fortune paffing very late

one night before a blackfmith’s habi-
tation, was furprifed to fee him bufy at his:
forge, when every perfon in the neighbour-
hood was gone to reft.  He had a curiofity,
to know what reafon he could have for
- working thus at midnight, and if twelve
hours labour in the day would not fuffice

him to provide {ubfiftence for his family.
Ido
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I do not work for myfelf, replied the
black{mith, but for a neighbour here of
mine, who has unfortunately been burnt
sut. I rife two hours before the ufual time
of labour every morning, and continue
working two hours after at leaft, and fome-~
times longer, as 1S nOw the cafe, and this
I do, that I may help him in his deftitute
condition. If T had but any thing my{elf;
I would divide it with him; but my all 1s
nothing, except this fhop, and fome {mall
ftock of metal, which I cannot fell, becaufe
it is what fupports me. Thus I work every,
day four hours extraordinary, which amounts
to two days in the courfe of a week, and
the earnings of thofe two days I can yield
t6 him. Thank heaven, at this time of the
year there is work enough ! and while I
have but ftrength, it is my duty to affift the
unhappy.

This is very genecrous, my good friend,
on your part, faid the gentleman; as I fup-
pofe your neighbour ncver will be ableto
repay your kindnefs.

Truly, fir, 1 fear he will not: but I fea?
it on his account alone, not mine. How-

eVer,
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ever, I am fure he would rejoice to do as
much for me, were I in his condition.

At thefe words, the gentleman, not wifh-
ing to intrude upon the blackfmith any
longer, withed him a good night, and went
away.

Upon the morrow, having put into his
purfe a note for twenty pounds, which he
could afford to give away, he went out, and
meant to leave it with the black{mith,
whofe beneficence he was refolved to re.
compence, by putting it in his power to
buy whatever metal he might want, at the
cheapeft market, to undertake more bufi-
nefs, and to lay by a little from his labour,
to fupport him in old age.

But what was his furprife, when the
blackfmith bade him take his money back
again! I cannot lay it out, faid he, be-
caufe I have not earned it. I can well
afford to pay for all the iron that I ufe, and
if ever I fhould be in want of more, the
merchant would {upply me with it, on my
note. It would be abfolute ingratitude in
me to take that profit from him which he
1s ufed to make upon his goods, when he

has
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has never hefitated to fupply me with as
much as I could afk, even when I had no
other coat than that upon my back : but
you may make a better ufe, fir, of this
money, if you lend it, free of intereft, to
my unhappy neighbour. He might then
recover his affairs, and I fleep out my belly .
full.

The gentleman, with all his rhetoric, not
being able to prevail upon the black{mith
to accept his offer, followed the advice that
he gave him; and was highly gratified in
thinking that he had made two happy, when
at firt his generofity had withed to ferve
one only.

THE GENEROUS ORPHAN.

RS. Fairborne had hardly loft ber
hufband, when a law-fuit, in which
he had been engaged, was determined to
her difadvantage ; the greateft part of her
pofleflions being dependent on the verdict.
She was under the neceflity of felling all

her
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her furniture, and fome few jewels ; after
which, when fhe had placed the produce at
a banker’s, fhe withdrew into a village,
where the neceflaries of life were not {o
high, and where fbe apprehended fhe might
live with tolerable decency upon her trifling’
income.

Hardly had fhe paffed a month or two in
her retreat, before the was given to under-
ftand that her banker was gone off, and all
her money with him. ' Let any one imagine
the horror of her fituation. Grief and
ficknefs had long fince difabled her from
doing any thing like labour for her liveli-
hood ; and after having pafled her youth in
eafe and pleafure, the had no refources left
her in old age, except an almi{-houfe, or the
common refuge of the poor, beggary.

In reality, there was not one of her ac-
quaintance who would condefcend to have
the leaft degree of intereft in her fufferings.
Brought by her beloved hufband from a
foreign country, fhe had no one to whom
" fhe could fly for affiftance. None, except
a tolerably ncar relation, whom fhe herfelf
had brought to England; and whom, by
granting him her hufband’s credit, the had

.‘ rendered
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fendered wealthy.  But this man, a pattern’
of fordid avarice, was not likely to relieve’
another, when he would not even allow
himfelf the neceflaries of life. i1

In this helplefs ftuation, there was,
luckily, one refource ftill left for her {ub-
fiftence. ' In the years of her profperity, {he
had adopted a young female orphan, named
Clarinda, and fhe now became her guardian
angel.  Mrs. Fairborne’s former kindnefles
infpired her with a wifh of fhewing that {he
was grateful for them.

No, faid fhe, (when her unhappy miftrefs
mentioned her defign of fecking the afylum

THE GENEROUS ORPHAN.

of a parifh work-houfe,) I will never leave
you. From your tendernefs, 1 formerly
received the treatment of a child; and, it
in your profperity I thought it {o defirable
to be related to you by adoption, I fhll
think it more fo, now, in your adverfity.
Thank heaven and your adoption, I live
comfortably. Your maternal conduct was
evinced in teaching me all neceflary female
arts; 1 tfhall, at prefent, therefore, look
upon it as a boaft, that I'can exercife my
knowledge for your fake. - With health and

courage,
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courage, I fhall be at leaft enabled to pro-
cure a living for us both.

The unhappy widow was exceedingly”
affected at this generous offer. She em-
braced Clarinda, and with joy confented to
accept it. .

We are now then to fuppofe Clarinda, in
her turn, become the mother, by adoption,
of her former benefatrefs. She was far
from thinking it enough to feed her with
the produce of an unremitting labour; fhe
confoled her in affli¢tion, aided her in fick-
nefs, and endeavoured, by the tendereft
cares, to make up for all the injuftice of
her lot.

The conftancy and ardour of her atten-
tion did not relax a moment for two years,
- in which long time her miftrefs was made
happy by her bounty ; and when death re-
moved her, the lamented, with fincerity,
what fhe confidered as a grievous lofs.

Some little feafon after this, died al{o the
kinfman above-mentioned, who had thewn
himfelf fo utterly infenfible to every claim
of gratitude and kindred. As he could not
take his money with him, he fuppofed it

; would
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would be making fome atonement for his
want of natural affeétion, if he left the in-
jured lady all his fortune.

But this {fuccour came too late, as Mrs.
Fairbotne was not able to avail herfelf of
it; fhe had not even the confolation, at her
death, of knowing that fuch a change had
'happcned in her fortune; as, in that cafe,
the might eafily have turned it to the benefit
of her affetionate Clarinda.

The inheritance in queftion therefore fell,
for want of heirfhip, to the king. As
Providence would have it, the enquiries
made on fuch a rare occurrence, brought
him to a knowledge of the generous or-
phan’s condutt. |

Ah! faid he, Clarinda merits this inhe-.
ritance ; and therefore I rencunce my rights
to favour her’s; and fhall be happy to ap-
prove myfelf her friend and father.

All the nation joined in the applaufe of
{uch a liberal a&ion ; and Clarinda, when
pofleffed of this honourable recompence of
her gratitude, employed it in maintaining
orphans, fuch as fhe had been; and took
the greateft pleafure in infpiring them with

{enti-
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f¢ntimems, like thofe by which #he had
herfelf deferved her fortune.

EHE BLREY BOQIS,

~QORTUNATUS, proud of his high

~ ‘birth, ‘was not content with inwardly
defpifing cvery one inferior to himfelf in
point of fortune, but prefumed to take fuch
airs upon him as evinced the {corn with
which he viewed them. As it chanced,
one day he faw his father’s footman clean-
ing thoes! Fooh! what a filthy bufinefs!
cried he, as he paffed him, turning up his
sofe’s ‘fot all the world I would not be a
fhoe-black.—Very likely, faid John; and
I, for my part, hope that I fhall never be
your thoe-black. '

All the laft week’s weather had been very
bad, but now it was grown clear and
bright ; on which account young Fortuna-
tus received his father’s permiffion to take
a ride on horfeback. Now the promife of
this ride afforded him the greater pleafure,

: as
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.slts the day before, when he was out, he had
been hindered, by a heavy fhower of rain,
from going far. However, he had been
far enough to fplafh his boots from top to
bottom, and they were not yet quite dry. -

Tranfported with the thought of his ride,
he ran down to John, who was at breakfaft
in the kitchen, and with an imperious tone

“of voice, cried out, ¢ John, John! I am
going out on horfeback! Run and clean
my boots! do you hear ame?’’: John prex .
tended that he did not, and continued at
his breakfaft, quite compofed.. In vain
Fortunatus put himfelf into a paffion, and
called him a hundred names. John con=
tented himfelf with anfwering him very
calmly, < I have told you, {ir, already, if
you recollect, that I hoped never to become
your fhoe-black.”’

In the mean time Tortunatus, feeing he
could not, 1n {pite of all his menaces, pre-
vall upon John to do as he defired, returned
quite full of rage, and made complaint
about him to his father. =~ Mr. Railton could
not comprehend why John refufed a bufinefs
that belonged to his employment, and which
hitherto he had performed without expect-

6"
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ing orders for that purpofe; fo he fent to
 Ipeak a little with him, and was told of the
affair. , .

His condu& was fully approved by Mr.
Railton, who not only blamed his fon, but
told him that he might go and clean his
boots himfelf, or ftay at home, which ever
he thought proper. He forbad the other
fervants to aflift him in this bufinefs. * You
will learn, fir, (added he,) how filly it is to
look with fcorn on fervices that contribute
to our comfort and convenience ; fervices,
the rigour of which you fhould rather ftrive
to foften, by a gentlenefs of manners in
yourfelf. Therefore, fince a /fhoe-black’s
trade is {o difgraceful, be fo ‘kind as to en-
noble it, by being, for the future, your own
fhoe-black.”

Such a fentence turned his promifed plea-
fure into forrow. He was very eager for a
ride on horfeback, it was fuch fine weather ;
but—to clean his boots himfelf! he could
not ftoop to {uch an office. On the other
hand, his pride would not permit him to
gb out with dirty boots, in which cafe
every one he met would ridicule him. He

applied fucceflively to every fervant in the
h houfe,
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houfe, with offers of money to corrupt
them; but not one could be perfuaded 1o
difobey his malter’s order. Thus, Cthen,
Fortunatus was obliged to ftay at home, tiil
in the end his pride permitted him to ftocys
fo low as the conditions laid upon him:
On the next day John refumed his office
without bidding; and the humbled Fortu-
natus, having exercifed it once, would never

afterwards gratify his pride, by vilifying
- what was in itfelf fo ufeful.

TR E A TAR R

A}

A URELIA, though {ufhciently good-
tempered, had contracted one great
fault, and that was’ calumny. - She pub-
lifhed every where whatever fhe perceived
amifs in others, though they were her.
deareft friends. The inexperience of her
age induced her very often to afcribe indif-

. ferent actions to improper motives; and a

fingle word or volatility of difpofition, was
enough to make her form the worft fufpici-
ons; which, *as {oon as ithe had formed, the

Vor#'V. S would
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would run into company, and broach -as if
they were undoubted facts. She frequently
even added circumftances to them drawn
from her imagination, only with a view of
making them more likely. You may eafily
conceive what mifchiefs fuch a conduct
muft produce. It was not long before one
family was fet againft another in her neigh~
bourhood. The difcord afterwards aftected
individuals : wives and hufbands, brothers,
mafters and domeftics, were at everlafting
variance with each other. Mutual confi-
dence was on a fudden done away from
thofe whofe company the little girl fre-
quented with her mother. People went fo
far, at laft, as to thut up their doors againft
her, as they would have done againft a
wretched creature tainted with the plague;
but neither hatred nor humiliation could
correét a vice which cuftom had fo deeply
rivetted within her heart.

This glory was referved for Dorinda, her
coufin, who was the only perfon now that
would receive her vifits, and return them ;
as {he always lived in hopes of being able,
in the end, to fhew her the enormity of

4 her
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her behaviour, and preferve her life from
forrow. _

Mifs Aurelia went one day to fee her
coufin, and employed an hour or two in
telling {pitefill tales of all their common
friends, though {he knew with what uneafi-
nefs her coufin heard them. It was all the

{ame to her.

And now, dear Dorinda, faid Mifs Aure~
lia, having ftopped for want of breath,
your turn is come to tcll me fomething.
You fee company enough to have a ftock
of little anecdotes at all times:ready onm
your hands.

My dear Aurelia, anfwered Dorinda,
whenever I am viliting my friends, I with
to tafte the pleafure of their company; and
am not fuch an idiot, .as to lofe it by re-
marking their defets. Befides, I find
within myfelf fo many, that I cannot pof-
fibly have time to think of thofe in others;
having every need of their indulgence, L
am wife enough to grant themr mine. I
rather chufe to rivet my attention upon
every commendable quality which they
pofiefs, and {o endeavour to acquire it.
One muft be in a faultlefs ftate one’s felf,

E 2 before
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- before one can proceed to note the faults of
others. I congratulate you on this fault-
lefs ftate, which I, on the contrary, am {o
unhappy as to want. Continue, coufin,
this employment of a charitable cenfor,
who would lead mankind to virtue by ex-
pofing the deformity of vice. You cannot
fail of meriting the efteem of others for
fuch generous cares.

Aurelia could not fail of being confcious
that the was, long ere this, become a public
object of averfion and difguft; and there-
fore felt the feverity of her coufin’s far-
cafm. She began, from that day forward,
to refle& with real ferioufnefs upon the
danger of her indifcretion.  She even trem-
bled at the recollection of thofe mifchiefs
that fhe had caufed, and now determined
to prevent their progrefs. It was difficult
in the beginning, to throw off a cuftom
which the had long indulged, of beholding
things on the unfavourable fide; but what
can withftand a fteady refolution? In the
end, fthe was {o totally reformed, that {he
applied her penetration to fuch objects only
as deferved applaufe; and the deteftable

enjoyments of malignity within her, were
{ucceeded
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fucceeded by a purer fatlsfaéhon. She was
now become the firft to fet equivocal or
doubtful a&ions in fuch points of view,
that others might excufe them. When the
could not put them in a favourable light, it
is likely, the would fay, I do not know
every circumftance attending them: no
doubt, there were commendable motives,
fuch as I am not acquainted with. In
{lort, whenever, as it fometimes chanced,
the cafe would not admit of any thing ap-
proaching to the nature of indulgence, fhe
would pity the offending perfon, and im-
pute her fault to too great precipitation, or
ignorance of the mifchief that fhe was
committing.

However, it was very long indeed, before
fhe could regain thofe hearts, which her
former manners had alienated. She was
came, by this time, to the age when moft
young women think of being fettled, but
could fee no profpet of a hufband. People
had avoided her with fo much care for
years, that now fhe feemed as much for-
gotten, as if fhe had withdrawn herfelf 1nto
a2 convent from the world.

E 3 No
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‘No wonder then that fhe thould fuppofe
herfelf condemned to pafs her days in f{oli-
- tude, deprived of all thofe pleafures which
accompany a happy marriage, and the en-
joyment of ‘a chofen fet of friends: but
fortune determined otherwife; for a gen-
tleman, who came upon a vifit to her
father, having heard her generoufly under-
take to fhield the reputation of an abfent
perfon, whom -fome one in the company
accufed, was fo delighted with a goodnefs
like his own, as to conclude that fhe was
exactly of the turn .of mind that would
make him happy. He folicited her hand,
and made her miftrefs in return both of his
heart and fortune.

Aurelia, more and more convinced of the
pernicious confequences of blazing other
people’s faults, and the delightful fatisfac-
faction which felf-efteem, and the refpect
of worthy people cannot but beftow ;—of
worthy people I repeat, whp wink at the
defects of human nature ;~—every day pro-
pofes her example to his children, to pre-
ferve them from the ruin fhe had nearly

_fuffcred.

L.th?
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She has given me leave to write her ftory
in this book, for the inftruction of my little
friends ; if there be any like her who may
read it. I, for my part, know not whether
there be any fuch: but if there {thould, I
perfuade myfelf, that after the inftruction
of this ftory, they will be the better: SiE

THE PROVIDENT FATHER.

The Father.
HIS is the firft time, Charles, that I
have had the opportunity of being
alone with you. (Charles kiffes bis father,
wwbo in turn embraces bim.) What have you
been doing ever fince our {eparation ?
Charles. 1 have been inceflantly tor-
mented with a thoufand projects that have
conftantly deftroyed each other. I have
everlaftingly been working hard, yet doing
nothing, like a multitude of other young
people of an ardent imagination, who as
yet have no employ to take up their atten-
tion.

) The
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Zhe Father. 1 am pleafed to find you
wiih for employment, and a fettled ftate ;
but Charles, we ought to wait till fuch time
as the tree is come to its fiull ftrength, if
we would with it fhould bear fruit.

Charles. Do parts and wifdom conftantly
accompany .a.certain age ?: Is.it {0 yery
{trange to fec a young man, not even in his
twentieth year

Zhe Father. Have much more knowledge
and intrinfic merit than old men, bent
down beneath the weight of old age?—
Agreed ; but then it is very rare to fee, at
fuch a tender age, that ftrength of chara&es
which makes man ac&ive. '

Charles. But there muft furely be a time
when a young man feels an irrefiftible de-
gree of ftrength, that carries him along: a
devouring fire confumes us; and I, for my
part, feel a ftrength within me which I
think equal to the labour of removing
mountains.

The-Father. And then you enter into a
world where nothing of that fort exifts ;
where every ftep that you take is limited ;
where you have conftantly to combat ENvy,
ordid intereft, caprice, brutal ﬁupidit}',

and
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and illiberal prejudice. Believe me, the
moft active virtue, and an upright heart,
can never hope to prove fuccefsful, if one
has not therewithal an indefatigable con-
ftancy, and a penetration almoft divine, to
fcrutinize deceit and villainy.  And if thefe
qualities are fo rare, even in the wifeft men;’
how can we hope to find them in the reft-
lefs unfettled minds of yeuth?—Do you
know to what I compare this inward con-
fcioufnefs of your ftrength? To a torch,
that will indifferently carry you before chil-
drcn women, and old men, but which the

r{t breath of wind will infallibly put out.
I v.'ould have the ftrength of manhood to:
concentrate in the heart, as fire within the
fubftance of a ftonc: in genera Imvxhblk,
but when once it is ftruck, the eye is fure
of feeing f{parks come forth. However,
what I fay 1s not to fhew that I ought to
let you pafs your time away unoccupied.
At prefent, I am even fo happy as to have-
procured you an employ.

Charles. An employ! O fir, how much
I thank you'!

Qhe Fatber. Be perfuaded, that the

E s
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greateft joy which a father can poflefs, is
to make his children happy.

Charles. 1 aflure you, ‘if ever induftry,
and what is more, a proper difpofition, are
rewarded with f{uccefs, you fhall not have
to bluth for my behaviour.

The Father. 1 rely, indeed, upon your
zeal fufficiently to be perfuaded, that at no
time you will look on any occupation as
unworthy of your care; for even the {lighteft
inattention in you may draw after it the
worft confequences.

Charles. 1 am fenfible how much the ho-
nour of my King and country requires at
my hands.

The Fatber. Such honouris a great affair,
dear Charles, and fhould entirely occupy a
fecling and an upright heart : and that your
fentiments may always be adapted to each
circumftance, obferve and ftudy what we

—call the genius of the nation; do whatever

you are able to difcover both its ftrength
. and weaknefs, and confylt inceflantly thofe
moft advanced in years, whofe age has
ripened their experience. Thus, Charles,
you will never have to fear a mifemploy-
ment
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ment of your knowledge, which is too fre-
quently the fault of young men, even {uch
as have the beft propenfities.

Charles. 1 have formed myfelf, 1 think,
dear father, on the fureft principles.

The Father. Take care how you eftablifh -
novel fyftems ; but attack all prejudice, and
not that only, but injuftice likewife. Be
afliduous to cradicate them from the hearts
of men. In general, never publifh your
defigns before the proper time, and build
not up your reputation on the ruins of a
rival. Cenfure no one, but proceed in
{ilence to the exccution of your enterprifes.

Charles. T have frequently remarked, that
the defire of imitating upon one hand, and
of blaming on the other, are very common
faults; and that enthufiaftic imitators and
malignant critics, are quite indolent, while
they announce themfelves to others with a
deal of difgufting pomp and buftle.

The Father. 1 fhould even like But I
am too verbofe. It is a father’s heart that
now lays itfelf open.

Charles. Oh! my father, can you poflibly
fupply the fon that loves you, and is fo
loved by you, with too many guides, con-

X fidering
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fidering that he is really fo inexperienceds
and has fuch a high career difplayed before
him ? For your falutary counfels fhall be
always my directors. ,

The Father. Well, my child, then have a
veneration and regard for truth; that is the
bafe of every prinéiple of action. Never
labour to eftablith even public welfare by
improper meafures; and if ever any one
thould offer to perfuade you to it, on pre=
tences of neceflity, abandon him to his re-
morfe, and look upon him as an enemy, .
not openly perhaps, but {o in fecret, to his
king and country.

Charles. How my heart is lightened of a
burthen that opprefled it ! and how carneftly
I mean to put in pradtice, for the welfare
of my fovereign, all the obfervations that
I bave made! With how much zeal and
ardour L intend to raife my voice againft
abufes !

The Father. Very well I But then think,
think my fon, that men in vain alpire to
reach perfection; and remember always,
that the greateft art, the greateft effort of
man’s genius, is, amongft many inconve-
nicncies, to chufe the leaft.

: Charles.
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Charles. Aided by your counfel and ex-
perience, 1 fhall foon arrive at fome more
elevated fituation. At

The Father. 1 thould rather chufe that
you would endeavour to become an ufeful
man. To be continually going forward,
and to quit one place, where we may fre-
quently be neceffary, with the view of
filling up another, where we {hall not prove
of {o much ufe, is to betray our country,
and to cheapen and degrade our merit. To
be great, is to be nothing more than what
we ihould be. And yet, after all, do not
imagine that, proceeding in this manner,
you will never meet with obftacles.. You
will, it is very likely, fail at laft, opprefled
beneath the burthen of thofe benefits that
you have conferred, and be condemned to
live unknown ; and calumny will put upon
your beft intentions finifter interpretations.
Be not, however, upon this account difcou-
raged, but pu r{ue your plans with firmnefs;
for a time will come when your affiftance
will be fought.  And fhould even this your
expectation, initfelf {o juft, be difappointed,
in fuch cafe, the confcioufnefs of your inte-
ority will be your recompence and confola-
tion.

JULIAN
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JULIAN AND ROSINA.

NCE upon a time a certain Mr. Lo-
rimer was reading in a corner of his
parlour, while his wife and daughter were
employed, in filence, at their tambour
frame; when, on a fudden, their litt] le Julian
entered haftily, quite out of breath, his eye
brim-full of tears, his hair in great diforder,
and one ftocking down upon his heel. He
had a racker in his hand ; and as he entered,
he cried out, Come, mama, do pray, and
fee the mother of poor Chriftopher and
Frederic.  Alas! they have not had a bit
of any thing to eat all day. Frederic afked
me to play with him at fhuttlecock, to make
him forget, as he faid, that he was hungry;
and they o not know how they fhall get
any thing before to-morrow cvening, at the
fooneft. I would fain have given them all
the money in my purfe; but, would you
think 1t? they refufed it. I made anfwer,
Come with me, and you fhall fee No,
no, faid they; we are already fo obliged to
your mama, and dare not go again to teaze
her. Then too, their poor mother, hearing
this,
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this, burft out a weeping.—But I muft not
cry, faid Julian, (crying ftill more,) as my
papa is reading. " Ah! Rofina, had you {een
them, you would certainly have cried as
much as 1! and ftooping as he f{poke, he
laid hold of Rofina’s apron by the corner,
to wipe his eyes. ~ '

e mother, melted into tears at this re-
cital, and the little boy’s behaviour there-
upon, dropped her needle; and the father,
to conceal a tear, held up his ‘book before
him.

Come, dear children, then, faid Mrs. Lo-
rimer, embracing Julian and Rofina with
2 ffection, come and let us {ee if we can help
thefe three unhappy people.

While Frederic, Chriftopher, and the
adlicted mother, knelt before their bene-
fadtrefs, Rofina pulled her brother by the
coat, and in a whifper afked him if he re-
collected that nice little cake which their
uncle gave them in the morning ? Yes, {aid
Julian, and turned round as if he meant to
run and fetch it.  Keepmama In converfa-
tion here, and make believe as if you did
not know that I was gone; for T will run
and fetch it.. No, no, faid Rofina, there 1S

no
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no need of that; for look, it is here.—On:
which the little lady, lifting up poor Fre.
deric’s hat, that lay accidentdlly on the
table, thewed her brother the nice little

cake, which the had watched the opporty~

nity of flipping underneath it.

THE SEPARATION.

The Father and his Son in Law, (entering at
oppofite doors.)

Son 11 Law. AVE you confidered my
propofals?

Fatber in Law. No ; for there is nothing:

to confider. When a couple who have

{worn everlaﬂing love to oneanother in the

church, and whom a child, the fruit of
their reciprocal affection, would compel, as
one might think, to the obfervance of their
vows, proceed fo far as to a feparation,
what is left then to confider? What can

(S
o
.V

e
Son'in Law. However, I am {o deter~
mined in my refolution, that it relts upon
1 , fome
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fome few formalitics, and nothing more, to
be complete. ' '

Father in Law, (ringing.) Well, be it {o.
(A fervant enters.) 'Tell my daughter fhe is
wanted. (The fervant is withdrawing, but
the father calls bim back, (md wb;/pfr- fome—
thing to bim.)

So;z in Law. Do you approve of the al-
lowance that I defign to make her?

Father in Law. That fhall be as you
yourfelf think fit. I take my daughter
home, and hope that fhe will never want.

Son in Law. However, it is proper that
we fhould come to fome agreement.

Fatber in Law. Very well: do you adjuf’c
that matter as you pleafe.

Son in Law, (laking up a pen.) 1t will be
done almoft as foon as faid. (He fits down

0 write.)

(Sophia enters.)

Father in Law. You guefs, no4doubt,
why I have fent for you?

Sophia. Yes; and as things have been
carried thus far, I have expected the arrival
of this moment with a deal of pleafure.

Father
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Father in Law. You refolve, then, to
occafion me this grief.

Sophia. 1 cannot poflibly confent to live
-any longer with him.

Son in Law, (getting up, and putling a
paper into bis father's band.) This is my
agreement.

Father in Law. By this, then, you re-
nounce each other mutually; you, fir,
égreeing to pay this lady four hundred
pounds a year. Is this agreed on both
fides ?

Sophia. Upon mine it is?

Son in Law. No doubt.

Father in Law. Tt is ufelefs for me to re-
monflrate any longer.

Sophia. Indeed, fir; it is unneceffary.

Son in Latw. My refolution is fixed.

Father in Law. Then, whatever I might
with, I am neceflitated to confent. Go,
fign this paper. (7hey Sign.)  So,—all is
fettled. There is, notwithftanding, one
great difficulty yet. With which of you,
pray, is the child to be?

Sophia. 1 am his mother.

Son in Zaw, (fpeaking at the fame moment.)
I, his father.

Father.
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Father in Law.  True, your rights, on
cither fide, are equal ; therefore——

Sophia. 1 will lofe my life, much rather
than my child. ’

Son in Law. -The child is mine, and I
will never give him up.

Father in Law. Confider this, dear chil-
dren! for this circumitance thould teach,
nay force you to renounce your cruel pur-
pofe. Hearts thatare engrofled by one and
the {fame child, as yours are, cannot fure
be enemies to one another; and it is only a
mifunderftanding that fubfifts between you.
(He takes the paper.) Shall I tear it?

Son in Law. If you do——

Sophia. By no means, father.

Father in Law. However, it i neceflary
that you fhould come to fomething of a
refolution on this head. Do you confent
that Charles fhall ftay with which of you
he pleafes ?

Sophia. Yes, with all my heart.

Son in Law. And mine too.

(The Fatber in Law goes out.)

Son in Law. For my part, it will give me
pleafure if I hear you are happy, as I part-
without the leaft refentment in my heart.

So _p:’Jia.
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Sophia. And I too with that you may
hereafter be as happy as you have been
hitherto, though I am fure you will not.
(The father in law returns with the child :
the mather clafps bim in ber arms, and fays)
Won’t you ftay with me, my dear?

The Child. Oh'! yes, mama.

Son in Law, (embracing bim.) You wifh
to leave me, then, my precious little fellow ?
~ The Child. No, fo, papa, I will ftay with
you too.

Father in Law. But, my dear, your papa
and mama defign to part for ever; and you
muft abfolutely tell them which you with to
live with. :

Sophia. You will live with me, my
fweeteft | won’t you ? Speak.

Son in Law, With me, my child ?

The Child. With both of you. (They turn
away : the father bas his eyes fixed on thew
during fome fhort paufe.) But why do you
both turn away > Why loak fo melancholy ?
You were ufed to be merry in each other’s
company. (He pulls them towards each other.)
You fhall not go! I will live with you both
at once. (The fon in law and mother Srooping
both at once lo emébrace their child, meet one

another,
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another, and looking at each other, affezion-
ately embrace.)

Father in Law. 1 thank thee, Nature!

Thou haft not forfaken me.

Son in Law. Will you forget the paftd

Sophig. Yes, every thing. (They c’mbmce
again with tranfports)

Father in Law, (bolding out the child,
that they may both cdrefs bim.) Are you de-
termined now to part? L

Sophia. No, father; never. J
 The Son in Law. This tender tie fhall
reunite us now for ever. I will love you
for the time to come, and we will both be
happy.

Father in Law, (wiping bis eyess )ik
weep; but it is for joy at {uch a reconcile-
ment.

TR I TS D BRACE R

i E JNOR A was endued with {pirit and
racity. When fcarcely fix years old,
¢ was cxbecdmol\ well praflifed in the art

ol
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of -managing her needle, and could vefy
cleverly employ her {ciflars. All the gartefs A
that her papa and brothers wore were of her
making. She could read with eafe in any
beok that fhe happened to take up; her
writing was alfo extremely neat and fair.
She did not huddle great and little letters in
one word together, neither did they lean
fome this and others that way ; and her lines
went ftrait along, not dancing up and down
from one fide of her paper to the other, as1
have too often feen in many children’s
writing-books, even older by a year or two
than Leonora.

Her papa too, and mama, were no lefs
{atisfied with her obedience, than her mafters
with her diligence and ftudy. She kept up
a perfect union with her fifters, treated every
fervant with the greateft affability, and her
companions with regard and condefcenfion.
All her parents’ friends, and every ftranger
that came there a vifiting, were equally en-
chanted with her company and converfation.

Who would think, that with fo many
recommendatory qualities, and {o much
underftanding, any little girl could poflibly
be {o unfortunate that none, when they grew

acquainted
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acquainted at the houfe, could bear her?
Such was Leonora, notwithﬁanding; for -a
fingle fault which fhe had unhappily con-
tracted, was {o great as to deftroy the effect
of all her juvenile accomplithments. The
intemperance of her tongue made every one
forget the graces of her underftanding, and
the goodnefs of her heart. In fhort, our

Leonora was the greateft prater living.
When, for inftance, fhe was {itting
down to work, one might have heard her
fay, Oho! I fancy, it is high time that
I fhould be doing fomething! What
would my mama fay, fhould fhe find me
{itting with my arms acrofs, lolling on my
elbows >—=0O my ftars! how much I have
got to hem here? all this apron! But at
worft, I never let the grafs grow under me
when I fet out, and I fhall {foon have done.
Ah! there the clock firikes: One, two,
three, four, five, fix, {even, eight, nine—
Yes, pofitively nine o’clock! Well then, 1
have but two poor hours before I go to
muiic; vet a deal of bufinefs may be done
in {uch a length of time. Mama, when the
obferves how diligent I have been, will be
| fure
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fure to give me fweetmeats.—Oh! what
pleafure I fhall have in looking at them !
Nothing do I love like nice crifped almonds.
ot that I do not like egg plumbs pre-
Ly ferved sithey are :.very good too, for papa
popped one into my mouth laft Thurfday,
and then gave me a whole bag full; but I
think crifped almonds better.—I fhould like
to fee Mifs Dolly this morning: I would
thew her the fine petticoat that mama has
bought me. Dolly is a funny little girl
enough! 17like her vaftly. Oh! but the
loves talking, and I do not know how it
happens, but one cannot thruft a word in
.when her clapper is fet a going. = Where
has my thimble hid itfelf? Sifter, have you
feen my thimble? Patty muft have {urely
Joft it for me, when fhe came to fweep the
parlour.—It is {o like her!’ fheis always
fuch a hare-braineédcreature! Whocan work
without a thimble ? at leaft I never take a
ftitch, if I miflay 1t; for the needle pricks
one’s finger, and one’s finger Dbleeds of
courfe ; and then, befides the pain it gives
one, how one’s work looks when it is {pottec

with red marks! Why, Patty! Patey! where
can you be! Have you {cen my thimble?

Oh,
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Oh, no! here it is; and, juft as if the
matter were contrived on purpofe, at the
bottom of my work-bag. :

Thus the little creature would be always
‘dinning people’s ears who happened to be
near her. When her parents were engaged
in any interefting converfation with each
other, the would come and mix in thcir dif-
courfe, by prating upon twenty different
fubjets. And at dinner, the had hardly
ever ended with her meat, before the pie or
pudding was on the table. She would really
forget to eat and drink, while everlaftingly
employed in prating.

Her papa would frequently reprove her
twenty times a day for this defeét; but all
reproof was loft upon her, neither would
the greateft punifhment produce a reforma-
tion in her conduct. As it was not pofiible
for any ane to hear himfelf when fhe was by,
Mifs Chatterbox was often {ent to pafs the
morning all alone in her apartmcﬁt. During
dinner, they would put her at a little table
by herfelf, as diftant from the company as
they could place her. Leconora {eemed
afflicted at this feparation, but was not a
whit the more filent on that account. She

Vor. V. I had
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had always fome fubject of difcourfe, were
it even addrefled only to herfelf, and, never-
thelefs, the talked fo loud every word that
fhe faid was heard; for, it was the {fame to
her if any body was or was not by her: and
I verily believe, that, rather than be mute,
fhe would have entered into converfation
with her knife and fork.

From fuch a foolith habit, what advan-
tage did the obtain? "The ftory tells us,
only punithment and hatred. If you fhould
- not be convinced of this by what I have
already mentioned, you will certainly be fo
when you read what follows :

Once upon a time, her parents were in-
_vited to go down into the country for a
week or fortnight, by a friend. It was in
autumn, the weather was extremely fine, and
it is not eafy to conceive what great abun-
dance there was then of every kind of fruit,
pears, apples, nectarines and peaches.

Leonora thought-it was defigned to make
her of the party, but ftood very much fur-
prifed when her papa, directing both her
fifters to get ready for the journcy, told her
that fhe muft ftay at home. She fell a cry-
ing, ran to her mama, and faid, My dear

mama,
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mama, what fault have I committed, that
papa thould be fo angry with me?—Your
papa, {he anfwered, is not angry with you ;
but believe me it is impoflible for any one to
bear your conftant chatter. You would
certainly interrupt our pleafure, and the
pleafure of the family that we are now
going to vifit; and therefore for the future,
whenever we go abroad, we muft always
leave you behind us.

Muft I never {peak, then? anfwered
{.conora. R

That, faid her mama, would be no lefs a
fault than what we wifh to fee you cured of.
You are not to be entirely mute ; but then
you ought to wait ’till you perceive that
your turn for {peaking is come round, and
not inceflantly prevent your parents, and as
many as have more experience than your-
felf, from talking. You fhould alfo take
care how you fay whatever comes into your
head. When you defire to be informed of
any thing which is not improper, you thould
know, you ought to afk in as few words as
poflible, and having any thing to tell, you
thould, in that cafe, firft of all refleét within

F2 yOUF=
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yourfelf, if thofe about you would or would
not like to hear it.

Leonora, though fhe could not reafonably
call in queftion this advice, would not have
wanted words to juftify her prating, if fhe
had not heard that moment her papa cali
out that every thing was ready; and, in
fa&, the coach fet off that very inftant.

Leonora fell a fighing, and with tears
purfued the carriage ’till her eye no longer
could difcern it. When it was wholly out
of fight, the went into a corner, and began
to weep moft bitterly. Ah, babbling goflip!
faid the, (mow fpeaking to berfelf,) it is all
-owing to my long tongue that I have been
thus punithed. I will take care, that for
the future it fhall never fpeak a word more
than it ought.

Some few days afterwards they returned.
ILeonora’s fifters brought home with them
bafkets full of pears and apples. They
were hoth exceedingly well tempered;
therefore Leonora would on no account
haye gone without her fhare, but then the
tears that fhe had been fhedding fo com-
pletely took away her appetite, that it is not
to be wondered if fke did not wifh for any.

i She
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She that moment ran to her papa, implor-
ing pardon for her fault in having forced
him, (as fhe knew,) much againft his will,
to punith her. We have been both un-
happy, added fhe; but for the future 1 fhall
take care, and never {peak too much.

Fer father tenderly embraced and kifled:
her. '

On the morrow, Lconora was permitted -
to fit down and take her dinner with the
ret. She fpoke very little, but whatever
fhe did fay was full of grace and modefty.
It is true, it coft her very much to check
her tongue, which, through impatience and
the itch of talking, rolled, if I may fay fo,
this and that way in her mouth; but on the
following day, this work of checking her
propenfity towards talking was lefs painful,
and the next day ftill lefs fo. At length
the difficulty, by a gradual diminution, was
completely done away. At prefent fhe has
totally got rid of her bad habit, and fhe
figures in fociety with credit to herfelf, and
pleafure to her friends, who are no longer
vexed with what they were accuftomed to
entitle, in derifion, her #nceffant clack.

¥ 3 THE
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THE MOUNTAIN LUTE.

F ROM the higheft fummit of thofe hilks
which overlook the vale of Lucca in
Savoy, 1 was contemplating the extended
landfcape round about me: I was quite
alone, my faithful fervant being left in a
neighbouring city, with orders not to expect
me till at the end of three days; which in-
terval I meant to {pend in rambling over
that romantic country. More than half
way down the hill, I faw a hamlet, which
affured me of a lodging for the night. Thus
frec from all inquietude, and fwallowed up
in thought, I aHowed my mind to recam at
large in contemplation, and my eye to
wander from one object to another of the
fpacious view. But foon the fylvan cho-
- rifters’ laft fong admonithed me to think of
retiring under cover for the night. The
fun, already hid behind the oppofite moun-
tain, did but colour with his gold and
purple rays the clouds which floated, as it
were, juft clofe above the trees that crown
its fummit. I defcended flowly, mortified

ta
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to fee the fpacious horizon, whofe limits I
could hardly trace, contract itfelf as I pro-
ceeded. The twilight now began to veil it -
with a fhade, which by degrees grew
browner, till the emprefs of the night dif-
pelled this gloomy darknefs with her filver
beams. I fat down for a moment, t0 enjoy
the picture. Nothing intercepted my view,
throughout- the vaft expanfe. I contem-
plated the infinite extent at leifure. From
the trembling moon and ftars which twink-
led while I gazed upon them, I pafled over
to the calm and {potlefs azure of the firma-
ment. The air was freth, nor did the
flighteft breeze difturb it. Nature was ab-
{orbed in univerfal filence, faving the low
murmur of a ftream which meandered”
through the country at a diftance. Stretched
upon the grafs, 1 might perhaps have con-
templated till the rifing of the fun next
morning : but the mufic of a lute, made
more harmonious by a voice, foon after
frruck upon my ear. I thought at firft that
my ravifhed fenfes were deluded by the
«power of my imagination, and experienced
the delight of fancying myfelf fuddenly
tranfported in a dream to what are called
F 4 the
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the regions of enchantment. In the midft
of this illufion, while both mufics #ill con-
tinued, A lute! faid I rifing, a lute upon-
the mountain! I turned round to that fide
whence the melody proceeded, and difco-
vered through the darkfome verdure of the
trees, no great way diftant, the white walls
and garden paling of a cottage. I ap-
proqchcd it with a beating heart ; but what
was my furprife, when I beheld a youthful
peafant with a lute, on which he was play-
ing with exquifite addrefs. A w oman,
fcated on his right hand, was looking at him
with an eye of the tendereft affection. At
their feet, upon the turf, were many chil-

dren, boys and girls, and ancient people
all in attitudes of pleafure and attcntxon.
When I firft made my appearaneec, {everal
of the children came to meet me, looked at
one another, and then faid among them-

felves, What gentleman is this? The young
mufician turned his head, but did not lcavc
off playing. I could not poflibly withfiand
the firlt emotions of my heart. I held him
out my hand; he gave me his, which I
laid hold of with a fort of tranfport. Every
body upon this rofc and made a circle round
us.
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us. I informed them, as concifely as I
could do, of my bufinefs in that quarter of -
the country, and at fuch a time of night.
We have not an inn, for many miles round,
remarked the youthful peafant, as our ham-
let is not near the road; but if you are con-
tent to lie in a poor cabin, we will do our
beft to entertain you. |

“If at firt I was aftonithed at his execution ™
on the lute, and tafte in finging, I was ftill
much more furprifed at the politenefs of
his manners, the precifion of his language,
and the cafe with which he fpoke. You
were not born, faid T to him, in a cabin?
Pardon me, replied he with a fmile; I was,
and even in this. But you are fatigued, I
fuppofe ; George, bring a chair. = Excufe
me, ir; I owe my neighbours this nocturnal
entertainment which I am now giving
them.

[ would not take the chair, but laid my-
felf upon the grafs, as all the reft did.
Iivery body had, by this time, refumed his
former pofture; and the filence which I had
interrupted by appearing as I did among
them, now took place again, The youth
began immediatcly to play upon his lute;

F s and
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and in the intervals of playing, fung a fa-
wourite ballad, which he did with {o much
{fweetnefs, that a tear, as I could fee, ftood
trembling in the eye of every one about
him, by the time that he had repeated the
firlt couplet. I could not refrain from en-
vying the furprizing genius of this ruftic
bard, whoever he might be, that could im-
prefs fo powerfully an unlettered, and almoft
an uncivilized fociety of people. I was
charmed in feeing how furprifingly thofe
beauties that are drawn from nature, pleafe
the fouls of all men. Of the poet’s touches,
none were loft; and at the laft, which was
the moft affecting, I heard round about me,

nothing but fighs, and half ftifled fobs.
After fome few minutes filence, the whole
company rofe, each wiping, as I could fee,
his eyes. They withed each other a good
might with perfett cordiality. The neigh-
bours, with their children, went away, and
none were left, except an ancient man upon
a feat befide the door, and whom till now I
had not noticed; the mufician, with the
woman fitting by him; George, the young
boy whefe name I heard before ; and myfelf.
it
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It was painful for me to give up the
charming ftate in which at that time I was
plunged. I ftill continued fitting, but got
up at laft, and drawing near the young
mufician, put my arms out, as 1t were by
inftin&, to embrace him. Sweet it Is, faid
I, to meet with people who furprife us at
the firft flight glance, and finith by attract-
ing our efteem, before a quarter of an hour 18
pafled. Heanfwered me no other way than
by an ardent grafp of my hand, while I was
fpeaking. Dear fir, began the old man upon
this, you are pleafed, I perceive, with our
evening’s entertainment? I am ghd you
have conceived fo fuddenly a friendfhip for
my dear Valentine, for which you fhall re-
pofe you in my bed. No, father, inter-
rupted George, who came running from the
barn, I have been littering me fome ftraw
and the gentleman fhall lie in 7y bed, if he
pleafes. I was forced to promife that I
would yield to this hft offer. George, upon
this, held out his hand; the old man refted
on his thoulder, and went in, after withing
me a good night : and now I found myfelf
alone with Valentine, and the young woman,
who, he told me, was his fpoufe. I afked

re them,
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them, if, for my fake, they would not pals
fifteen minutes more, in converfation with
me, where they then were, as it was moon-
Light? Willingly, faid Louifa, who was
not a little vain of the attention that I had
paid her huiband. Yes, quite willingly,
replied Valentine, who faw how much his
wife defired it.

I fat down between them, with a lime
tree behind me; through whofe foliage the
moon darted all her brightnefs. ‘

My dear friends, faid I, taking the woman
by the hand, pray let me know how long
you have enjoyed your prefent happinéfs?
Thele {ix months, anfwered the; and now
1t is upwards of a twelvemonth that Valen-
tine is happily returned among us from his
travels. You have travelled then? faid I,
with fome furprife, excited by this intima-
tion.  Yes, fir, anfwered Valentine: I have:
vifited a part of Europe.—IEvery thing that
I fee about you, interrupted I, and every
thing that I hear you fay, excites a deal ofs
wonder in me! if you have no fecret motive
for concealing the tranfactions of your life,
do not refufe me, I befeech you, the pleafure
of hearing them. . Certainly you will noty

aniwered
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anfwered Louifa, with great fimplicity.
The gentleman feems a very civil‘kind of a
perfon. Befides, 1 take much pleafure
myfelf in liftening to them. |
He confented, with a fmile, to our re-’
queft, and the following narrative 1s deli-
vered in his own words, as far as my re=
membrance has preferved them. ;
As I have mentioned, I was born, fir, in
this cottage, towards the end of the year
one thoufand feven hundred and fixty-fours’
being, at prefent, three-and-twenty years
of age. 1 had the misfortunc to lofe my
mother, when an infant, * being hardly
weaned. My father was in ealy, though
not in affluent circumftances, buta law-{uit
into which he was forced, by one who is at
prefent no more, but was then a very
wealthy farmer, ruined him entirely; and he
died of grief, when he was ‘torn from his
paternal cottage, and beheld it fold for the
advantage of the lawyers. The old man
whom you faw juft now, and who 1s be-
come my father, bought and came to fettle
"init. Hewas ftruck with pity, feeing me
an orphan at my early time of life, and,
though I was fo little, told me that I thould"
‘be
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be his fhepherd. I was treated very kindly
by him; and his children looked upon me
as their brother. Notwithftanding which,
the lofs of my poor father, the unkindnefs
of my other kindred who forfook me, with
the thought of being nothing but a ftranger
in the cottage where I firft had my exiftence,
and the lonely life that I led upon the
mountain, all united to afflit me, and my
accuftomed gaiety was changed to melan~-
choly. I confumed whole days in weeping,
while my flocks were grazing round me on
the plain.

(Here Louifa withdrew her hand, which
I held in mine, to wipe away a falling tear,
and then returned it me.)

One evening I was ficting on the fummit
of the mountain, and amufing my afflicted
thoughts by finging, to mylfelf, the very
ballad that you have juft now heard. To-
wards the conclufion, I obferved a man
among the trees. I noticed that he was
drefled in brown : his countenance was very
pale; he feemed quite melancholy ; and he
waited till my fong was finithed. He then
came clofe to me, and enquired how far he
might be from the public road? Oh very

far,
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far, dear fir, faid I above five miles. Can'
you conduct me thither? I would do {o-
gladly, but that I cannot quit my flock—
perhaps your parents may accommodate me
with a lodging for the night >=—Ah, firl my
parents are a great way off.—Where, then?
—They lived like honeft people upon earth,
and they are happy now in heaven.

The tone of my voice, as he informed me
afterwards, affected this good man, and my
reply, he faid, could not but touch him.
He put feveral queftions to m¢, and my an-
fwers pleafed him. Night by this time
being come, 1 brought him to our cottages;
and my mafter entertained him hofpitably.
On the morrow, they had fome difcourfe
together with regard to me, and when I was
prepared to reaffume my daily charge, they
told me that George would take it in future,
as the ftranger meant to have me with him.
It would be ufelefs were I to tell you what
was my affliction at the thought of quitting
this dear cottage, though not mine, and
parting from my Louifa, whom I loved
even then, though fhe was quite a child.
My fituation was not any way a happy ones;
and yet I could not quit it without fhedding

tears.
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tears. I could not poflibly forefee that my -
future deftination was to be decided by the -
prefent moment. Yes, to thee beneficent
protector of my youth, I am a debtor for my
prefent happinefs! Thou knoweft, generous
man, how ardently I prayed to God for thy
profperity while thou wert living, and with -
what exhauftlefs gratitude I blefs even ftill -
thy athes! He was called Lafant, and had
the place of organift in a fmall parith.
You would judge imperfectly of his abili-
ties, if you adverted to the nature and ob-
{curity of his employment. Many travel-
lers turned out of their road to hear his
mufic; but their praifes only made him the
more modeft. I much doubt, if in the
courfe of your acquaintance, you have ever
met with fuch a gentus. He received from
the affection of his father, who, when living,
was a very great phyfician, fuch an educa-
tion as would certainly have made b/ emi-
nent as a phyfician likewife; but he rather
chofe to yield himfelf entirely to the ardent
paffion that he had long before conceived
for mufic. He had married the daughter
of the organift, whom he fucceeded, but was

childlefs. His dear wife, whom he had
loft
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Joft for feveral years, flill lived within his
heart. Her image, and his books, were
now his only fociety in that deep melan-
choly which had feized upon his mind; but
{till while he avoided men, he did not hate
them. On the contrary, he did much good
in fecret. He was forty years of age when
I came to him. He inftruéted me at firft
to read and write, and afterwards took
pleafure in the cultivation of my voice, and
teaching me to play the lute, which was his
favourite inftrument. He did not ftop at
mufical inftruction, he provided me felec-
tions from the works of our greateft pocts.
He formed at once my heart, my under-
ftanding, and my tafte. = Thus he acted,
for five years, the part of an afliduous
mafter, without any expectation of reward
for all his pains and labour, but from him;
who beft knows how to recompence-the
{ervices that we do to our fellow-creatures.

In the midft of all thefe occupations, I
had never banifhed from my mind the re-
collection of my cottage, or the countenance
of Louifa, the partner of my childifh paf-
times. I was often {peaking of them to my
patron, and accordingly on¢ day—I never

{haltl
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thall forget it, the firlt of June, four years
ago—he rofe betimes, and going, as his
cuftom was, to a morning’s walk, bade me
follow him. We talked of many matters
while we went along, as chance prefented
{ubjects for our converfation; till at laft he
brought me to the very mountain where I
faw him at firlt. Dear Valentine, f{aid he,
I have fulfilled the duty which Providence,
I thought, impofed upon me, when firft I
faw you. I am fenfible how much you figh
when you reflet upon the habitation whence
I took you; and have had no other view in
undertaking to protect and educate you,
than at laft to put you in a way of getting
poffeffion of it once again, I now fhew it
you; look at it: but take notice, I forbid,
on pain of my difpleafure, your returning
thither, till fuch time as you have where-
withal to purchafe it. I give you my own
lute : I have inftructed you to play upon it.
Travel : you are not without a charming
voice. Wherever you are heard, having no
other pretenfions than to the name of an
itinerant mufician, you will be the firft of
artifts in your way. The novelty of the
thing will never fail to bring you auditors

ang
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and meney : only be difcreet and frugal ;
and when rich enough, return into your own
country, and buy out your father’s cottage.

My heart beat high at this difcourfe, and
grew enlarged with hopeand joy. He held
me to his bofom, fhedding tears. They
were the firft that I ever yet had feen fall
from him, and they madea {fingular 1m-
preflion on me. After this, we thought of
coming back, and he conducted me In
filence to his houfe.

Upon the morrow, at the break of day, I
was to leave my benefactor: he beftowed on
me, at parting, the inftru&ion which he
imagined I moft needed, together with two
louis d’ors. In four years time I travelled
on foot through Italy, all France, and
Germany, equipped like what 1 was, a pea-
fant of the mountains, with my hair as you
may fee at prefent, floating in large curls
upon my fhoulders. I took notice that the
fingularity of fuch a drefs increafed the
effect proceeding from my mufic, and par-
ricularly in the capitals. Few noblemen, I
fuppofe, ever travelled more agreeably than
I did. Every where 1 found a good recep-
tion, and not only from the middling {ort

of
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of people, but the moft polite. 'The quality
m cities made up concerts, for no other
purpofe than to hear me; and in villages,
I verily believe, they married for the mirth
of dancing to the mufic of my inftrument.
In many places I had advantageous offers
made me to take up my refidence among
them. They feduced me fometimes, I
acknowledge, for an inftant ; but as foon as
I reflected again on my cottage, every
thought of fortune vanifhed; nor of all my.
projects left one trace remaining. I re-
member f{till what {weet f{enfations feized
me every time when I went over a moun-
tain in the courfe of my travels, or even
came in fight thereof. I fought this hamlet
on it, and imagined for a moment that I
could fee my cottage. -~ With my mind con-
tinually full of fuch an idea, I endeavoured
to exprefs my notions, and thefe {tanzas were

my compofition.

Sweet little cottage of my fire,
Where once a child I play’d;

'To thee my longing fighs afpire,
From diftant realms convey’d.

Fach
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Each object lives within my mind,
Which there the eye runs o’er;

The hamlet and the hill behind,
The linden tree before.

Vaft palaces, and domes renown’d,
I with indiff’rence fee;,

My utmoft wifhes would be crown’d,
Sweet rural cot, 1n thee. ;

When thy dear name I’ve heard or read,
Whence {prung my joy,—unlefs

"That Heav’n beneath thy peaceful {hed
Hath fixt my happinefs?

My wand’rings o’er, 1°d {mile at care
In thee, {weet rural cot!

Louifa too, I truft, would fhare
My calm and humble lot.

Then come my Lute, thy happieft ftrain
With willing ftrings purfue;

My blifs, if ev’ry with I gain,
To thee, {weet Lute, 1s due.

Valentine fung thefe ftanzas with {uch
fweetnefs and expreflion, as revived in my
mind the fabulous ideas of Apollo; and
methought I heard that exiled deity on

earth,



118 THE MOUNTAIN LUTE,

carth, and in the vales of Theflaly, pouring
forth his withes to return to Olympus. 1
defired to fpeak, to cry out; but found my
tongue without motion. Valentine could
not but conceive the meaning of my filence,
and went on as follows :

I am now about to tell you by what means
I came again into pofleflion of this precious
cottage. -

Towards December laft, when I had
taken up my dwelling for a feafon at Turin,
and had been twice from one extremity of
Italy to the other, I examined the ftate of
my purfe, and conceived myfelf then rich
enough to pay a vifit to my native moun-
tain. I immediately fet out, and after fe-
veral forced journeys', came in ten days time
o the city where my benefactor had refided.
With what anxious expeltation did I enter
i¢1 and as I went along, afk every one that
I met, what tidings he could give me of
him? But, alas! I was not to enjoy the
pleafure of expreffing what I owed him;
nor to behold him, happy in the confe-
quences of the friendfhip that he had fhewn
me. He had been dead two months. [
went to pour out my tears on his tomb, and

4 made



THE MOUNTAIN LUTE, 119

made a vow to heaven that I would call my
firlt child by his name, if I ever fhould be
fo happy as to prove a father. On the
evening of that day I gained this hamlet.
Every one, I found, fpoke favourably of me,
without knowing at firft who I was. My
lute, and the remembrance of our friend-
fhip, foon obtained me Louifa’s affection.
I received her from her father. I bought
back, with his confent, the cottage, and the
field belonging to it, for two hundred
crowns, with which his eldeft fon procured
a farm below us, in the villﬁge, and has
been now fome time fettled in it. With
refpect to himfelf, he acquiefced to pafs the
remnant of his days, with George his
youngeft fon, in our cottage. It is from
him that I learn the art of hufbandry; for
now that I am once more in pofleffion of
my little patrimony, the amount of my am-
bition is to be, as was my father, a good
hufband, a kind parent, and a virtuous
peafant. I have not, as you may fee, forgot
my lute, the precious inftrument which
made my fortune; but ftill keep it at my
fide, and often take it up for my own recre-

ation,
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ation, or topleafe my family and neigh-
bours. :

He ftopped fhort at. this; but ftill, I
thought, 1 heard him {peaking. My atten-
tion, captivated by his narrative, was turned
infenfibly upon his perfon, after he had
finithed. His ingenuous animated counte-
nance, the contraft of his drefs and conver-
fation, his attachment to a ruftic habitation,
and the gratitude with which he cherifhed
the remembrance of his benefactor ; his un=
common fortune, travels, and profeflion;
every thing, I thought, exhibited the youth,
in fome fort, as a being of enchantment, and
fuperior to the ordinary race of men. Louifa
firft roufed me from my contemplation, by
her motion in the a of leaning forward to
embrace him. I complimented them on
their happinefs, and they returned my Civi-
lity with the moft ingenuous expreflions of
friendfhip. We went into the cottage,
where 1 was charmed to behold {uch an
apperirance of order and cleanlinefs about
me. After having made a plentiful, but
light repaft, upon {uch fruits as I was told
the mountain yielded, George led me toa
clofet which was rather narrow, but the bed

that
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that filled it was both clean and thlefome.
Of this bed, the little fellow told me, he
difpefed with pleafure in my favour. It
was not long before I fell into a found fleep,
during which my thoughts were occupied
upon the grand objects that I had been
contemplating in the evening, and the
agreeable fenfations which had fo recently
imprefled me. I did not, all the following
day, once quit this happy family, when they
were either bufy at work or‘unemployed.
Valentine related to me many entertdin-
ing matters that occurred to him in travel=
ling, and explained how he acquired 'that’
cafinefs of manners and politenefs of ex-
preflion that had charmed me at firft, and
which afterwards, as I difcovered, notwith-
ftanding his great youth, conciliated the
refpe¢t and love of every aged individual
through the hamlet. The acutenefs of his
underftanding, the unftudied opennefs of
Louifa, the old man’s blunt good fenfe, the
reftlefs curiofity of George, made their con-
ver{ation interefting, and diffufed an unde-
{cribable variety through every part thereof,
which both charmed me, and connected
them much clofer to each other. I think,
Vor. V., G I could
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I could have paffed my life away quite
happy with them. But why, faid 1 te
myfelf, why brood on fuch a contempla-
tion? 1 was to leave them that very night.
I confefs, I felt a pang of fadnefs to reflect
upon our {eparation, and imagined, by their
looks, that it would occafion them fome
forrow likewife. If my fortune fhould in
future permit me to difpofe of the remainder
of my life with more liberty, I then in-
tended, and do fill, to make a yearly vifit
1o this mountain, for the purpofe of {eecing
my friends again, and filling my whole heart
with thofe fenfations of contentednefs and
peace which their fociety and habitation
cannot but infpire.

INTERESTED KINDNESS.

Matthias, Simon.

Matthbias. OOD morning, neighbour
Simon! I have half a dozen
miles to go, and fhould be glad if you

would lend me Ball.
Simon.
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Simon. 1 fhould be quite rejoiced, friend
Matthias, to oblige you ; but I muft fet off
myfelf immediately to fetch three facks of
meal home from the mill. My wife wants
fome this very morning. ‘

Matthias. Then fhe muft want it ftll;
for the mill, I can inform you, does not go
to-day. I heard the miller tell Tom
Groves that the water was too low.

Simon. You don’t fay fo? That is quite
unlucky ; for in fuch cafe I muft gallop up
to London for the meal. My wife would
make a fine noife, fhould I neglect it.

Matthias. 1 can {pare you the journey.
I have feveral facks of meal at home, of
which I will lend your wife as much as fhe
can want. '

Simon. Ah) mafter Matthias, T am fure
your meal will never {uit my wife. You
cannot conceive how whimfical fhe is!

Matthias. If {he were ten times more fo,
Iam certain the will like it, as vou fold it
me vourfelf; the beft, you aflured me, that
ever you had.

Simon. Yes, yes, that is true indeed: I
always have the beft of every thing. You
know, my good friend Matthias, no one is

G2 more
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more ready to oblige than I am, but the
mare refufed this morning to eat firaw; and
truly T am afraid fhe would not be able to
.carry you.

Matthias. Oh, never fear! fhe fhall not
want for oats on the road.

Simon. Qats, neighbour! Oats are very
dear !

Matthias. They are {fo; but no matter.
Having a. good job in view, on¢ never
{tands for trifles.

Sinion. It will certainly be foggy, and the -
road is pretty flippery. 1f you fhould fall
and break your neck

Matthias. What fear is there of that?
The mare is certainly fure-footed; and be-
fides, you talked yourfelf of gallopping to
London.

Simon. Well then, to {peak the truth, my
faddle is all in pieces, and I have fent my
bridle likewife to be mended. :

Matthias. Luckily, I have both a bridle
and a faddle hanging up at home.

Simon. Ah, like enough! But I am {ure,
your faddle will not fit my mare.

Mattbhias. . Why, then, T will borrow
Goodman Clodpole’s.

Simon.
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- Simon. Clodpole’s | His will no more fit
than yours does. L

Maiihias. At the worft then, there is our
fquire.  His ftable-boy is a friend of mine,
and he can lend me one to fit her, or the
deuce is in it, out of twenty that his mafter
has, at the leaft. ‘

Simon. You know, friend Matthias, no
one is more willing to oblige his' neigh=
bours than myfelf. Believe me, you fhould
have the beaft with all my heart, but fhe
has not been curried, I believe, thefe three
weeks paft. Her mane 1s quite out of or-
der; and if any one fhould fee her in thi
trim, {he would not fetch two guineas,
fhould I with to fell her, as perhaps I may.

Matthias. Oh! a horfe is very quickly
curried; and my plow-boy thall difpatch her
in a quarter of an hour.

Simon. Yes, very likely; but I have
thought a little, and now I recollet, the
creature muft be fhod.

Maithias. Well, 1s not there a fmith here,
hard by ?

Simon. Oh, yes! fuch a bungler for my
mare ! I would not truft him with an afs ;-

G 3 and
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- and none but Spavin, the king’s farrier in
the Mews, at London, will fuit me.

Matthias. As luck will have it, when I
get to London, I fhall go quite near the
Mews.

Simon, (feeing Francis, bis man, calls out.)
Frank! Frank!

Francis, (approaching.) What want you,
mafter ?

§7mon. Look, here is neighbour Matthias,
and he wants the loan of Ball. You know,
the fkin laft Monday was rubbed off her
back a hand’s breath, if not more. (He
geves Frank the wink.) So go and fee if the
is well.  (frank lets bis mafler fee that be
underflands bim, and goes odt.) 1 think, fhe
muft be cured by this. Oh, yes! fo fhake
bands, my good friend! I am glad I fhall
be able to oblige you. We muft help each
other in this life. Had I flatly refufed to
let you have the mare, you would perhaps,
in your turn, have refufed me fomething or
another. Yes, that is plain. . The worft
that can be faid of Simon is, that his ac-
quaintance always find him ready when
they want affiftance. (Francis now re-enters.)
Well, how fares it with poor Ball ?

Francis.
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Francis. How fares it with her, mafter ?
Bad enough indeed! About a hand’s
breadth, did you fay? You meant about ~
the breadth of both my fhoulders. The
poor creature cannot ftir a ftep ! And then
too, 1 have promifed her to Goffip Blaze,
to carry her to market. - s

Simon. Do you hear that, neighbour? 1
am forry that matters turn out thus. I
would not for the world have difobliged
you, but muft not refiife the mare to Goody
Blaze. Truft me, I am very forry, for your
{fake, dear Matthias.

Matthias. And 1 as much for yours,
Simon; for, to tell the truth, I had a
note this morning from Lord Hazard’s
fteward, and he tells me, that if I can but
get to London time -enough this very day,
he will let me have the firft refufal of a lot
of timber that my lord is minded to cut
down. It will be upwards of a hundred
guineas profit to me, out of which I meant
to let you have from fifteen up to twenty,
as I intended that you fhould fell the trees.
But

Simon. What, from fifteen up to twenty
guineas, did you fay?

G 4 Matthias.
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Matthias. Ay, truly, did I; and perhaps
it might have been a great deal more. But,
fince your mare is out of order, I w111 go
~_fee if I can get old Roan, the blackfmith’s
horfe. :
 Simon. Old Roan'! My mare is at your
fervice. Here, Frank! Frank ! tell Goflip
Blaze that fhe cannot have Ball to-day, as
neighbour Matthias wants her ; and furely
I will not refufe my beft friend any thing.

Masthias. But what are you to do for
meal ? |

Stmon. My wife can go without it for a
fortnight. P

Matthias. And then your faddle, that is
all 1n pieces?

S7mon. 1 was fpeaking of the old one: I
have got another fince, and you thall have
the firt ufe of it.

. Matthias. So then, you would have me
leave the mare at Spavin’s, to be thod ?

Simon. No, no: I had forgot, our neigh-
bour thod her here laft week, by way of
trial ; and, to do him juftice, I muft own
he thoes extremely well.’

Matthias. But if the creature has loft fo

much
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much fkin from off her back, as Francis
fay sm—

Simon. Oh! I know him. He delights
to make things worfe a great deal than they
are; and I would lay any wager, it is not
bigger than my little finger.

Matthias. Well then, let him curry her
a little, as thefe three weeks paft, you
Kknow——

Simon. Thefe three weeks paft! I would
not have him fail to curry her a fingle day.

Matthias. Atleaft, however, let him give
her fomethmn that the will eat, fince the
refufes ftraw.

Szimon. - She did, indeed, this morning ;
but the reafon was, that the had a belly-full
of hay. Don’t be afraid of any thing!
She will {fkim along like any bird : the road
1s very dry, and we fhall have no fog. I
with you a good journey, and a profitable
job! Come, come this moment, and I will
hold the ftirrup for you.

THE

)
Lre
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THE SLOVEN

U RBAN pafled, and very juftly, for an

excellent boy. He. was extremely
gentle, always ready to Joblige his little
friends, and never once difpleafed his pa-
rents or inftructors.

He had one great fault, however; he
would lofe his books, with other matters,
and pay no attention to his clothes, which
were in common very dirty. In one word,
he was a {loven.

He had often been admonifhed of, and
punithed for, his negligence. This punifh-
ment and admonition grieved him, both on
his own account, and as he knew that his
friends were forry to proceed thus harthly
with him. He had many times refolved
upon amendment; but the habit was f{o
{trong, that, notwithftanding every refolu-
tion, he had always the fame flovenly ap-
pearance.

His papa fome time ago had promifed
him and his three brothers, on the firft fine
day, to take them out upon the water.
Such a day as he could wifh, now came:

: there
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there hardly was a breath of wind, and he
remarked the water very {mooth. He
therefore called the children, told them his
defign, and as he lived quite clofe befide the
river, went himfelf into the garden, and
picked the neateft boat then plying. '

How rejoiced the little gentlemen ap-
peared! and how alert to make their pre-
paration for a day of pleafure which they
had been fo long expetting ! 1

They were now all ready to fet out when
Mr. Wefton came to take them. They
jumped round about him in the tran{port
of their joy; and Mr. Wefton, on his fide,
was very happy to remark their fatisfaction:
but what was his wonder, when he faw
Urban, to obferve the unfeemlinefs of his
apparel.

Of his ftockings, one was, as they fay,
about his heels ; the other negligently gar-
tered, 1f at all, made his leg look fome-
thing like a twifted column. Two great
holes were 1n his breeches knees; his waift-
coat was from top to bottom f{tained with
greafe or ink; and there was w antmor half
a collar to his coat. |

GE | " The'
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The father faw with forrow, that it was
impoflible to take him in fo flovenly a ftate;
as every one would have thought, with rea-
fon, that the father of fo flovenly a child
muft be as negligent himfelf, to fuffer
fuch a fault. And Mr. Wefton being a
man of merit, and efteemed by thofe who
knew him, was far from wifthing fuch addi-
tion to his character.

Urban had another coat, but that unhap-
pily was at the taylor’s to be repaired ; and
1t was not a trifle that would repair it, as it
wanted one whole fkirt, which had been
torn quite off. The {cowerer was to have
it afterwards, and work a day, at leaft, in
getting out the dirt and {pots.

What was the confequence then, my dear
little friends? There is not one of you but

may eafily guels.
~ His brothers, who had proper clothes to
put on, and whofe general appearance did
their father credit, were admitted into the
poat. 'The body of it was painted blue, as
were the oars. The gun-whale and the edges
of the oars were of a deep vermillion. In the
boat there was a linen awning, that is roof,
fupported at the corners, to preferve the

company beneath it from the {un: the water-
mer
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men had nice white linen fhirts on; three
muficians had their ftation in the ftern;
they were provided with a hautboy, clario-
net and violin, and began to play a march
in concert when the watermen firft dipped
their oars into the water, to which a crowd
who were aflfembled at the ftairs replied
with joyous fhoutings.

Poor Urban, who had pleafed himfelf a
long time with the thoughts of fuch an
airing, was obliged to ftay at home. Itis
true, he had the pleafure from a window of
obferving his papa and brothers go into the
boat, and of following it as far upon the
river as his eye would let him, while a
gentle breeze {welled out the fails, and
made it feem to fkim along upon the furface
of the water: and it is true, his brothers,
after their return, related all the pleafures
that they had tafted in their day’s excur-
fion; and of which the recolletion made
them {till jump for joy. 4

Another ‘day, as he was playing in a
meadow, with a little friend of his, he
chanced to lofe a buckle; but inftead of
{feeking diligently for it, hc begged his
corprade for a little while to lend him his,

becaule,
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becaufe, in walking about, the ftraps, which
he trod on now and then, had already more
than once been like to trip him up.

His little friend confented; and Urban,
being quite intent on fomething, and ex-
tremely anxious to renew his motion,
faftened it fo negligently that in lefs than
twenty minutes time he loft that alfo.

They were both exceedingly embarrafled
when the time was come for their returning
home. Night overtook them, and the grafs
was fo high that a lamb might eafily have
hid himf{elf entirely in it. How then could
they find, at dufk, a thing fo little? They
came home clumpetty clump, each leaning
on the other, and quite fad ; particularly
Urban, who, poflefing real {enfibility, was
grieved in having thus expofed his bofom
friend and playmate to the anger of his
parents.

On the morrow he appeared before the
family, when they were affembled together,
with a fingle buckle for two fhoes. Sad
fight for Mr. Wefton! who perceived by
that how much his exhortations were ftill
thrown away.

As
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As often as Monday came about, he was
accuftomed to fupply Urban and his bro-
thers with a regular allowance, that they
might not be without the means of fatis-
fying what are ufually the wants of chil-
dren, but particularly any impulfe to be
generous. Urban’s brothers had conftantly
the pleafure of receiving this allowance;
while he, poor fellow, hardly ever had any
of it, on account of ftoppages for buttons,
handkerchiefs, and other things that he loft.

A filver buckle coft fome money ; but
this was not the whole. He had loft his
companion’s, and was therefore obliged to
pay for that likewife. How was he to do
it? His allowance would not have enabled
him to clear this debt in three months time.

His father luckily had taught him, even
i his carlieft infancy, to ufe a pen; and,
to employ the common phrafe, he wrote
already an exceedingly fine hand.

This, therefore, was the only occupation
by which he could earna little money ; and,
to his praife I muft acknowledge, he con-
fented with a deal of willingnefs to an
arrangement made on this occafion,

'His

to
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. His companion’s father was an eminent
attorney, and employed above a dozen
clerks to copy papers for him. Mr. Wefton
therefore offered him Urban’s fervices in
this way, ’till fuch time as he had earned
enough to pay him for the buckle; and re-
quefted that the attorney would confent to
fuch a way of fettling matters, as it was -
very probable Urban might be greatly bene-
fited by it.

The attorney freely acquiefced, and down
Urban fat to work in copying law pro-
ceedings, which at beft were very tedious,
and in general {crawled over {o that he
could hardly read them, whilft his brothers
went a walking in the fields, or entertained
themfelves by playing with each other in
the garden.

Oh, how many fighs did his inattention-
coft him! and how much pleafure did it
occafion him to lofe in a very few days!

He had time for making many falutary
comments on his conduct; and refolving,
for the time to come, upon a change. In
thort, he kept his refolution ; fo that were
I now to point him out, dear little friends,
to any of you,~=whenyou noticed the clean~

linels
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linefs of his perfon, and the neatnefs of his
oeneral appearance, you would find 1t diffi-
cult to think that he could be the fame
little boy whofe hiftory I have juft now
written for your inftruction as well as
amufement.

G O D% BILK D

Mys. Mortimer, Panl and Edward, bcr/ons.

Mpys. Mortimer.
Y deareft Edward, what have you done

with all your money 2

Edward. Given it away.

Mys. Mortimer. Away, my little fellow !
to whom !

Edward. A very wicked boy.

Mys. Mortimer. No doubt, to make him
better ?
 Edward. Yes, mama. Pray don’t the
birds that fly about, belong to God ?

Mys. Mortimer. They do; as well as we

ourfelves, and every other creature.
Ldward.
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Edward. Well, mama ; this wicked boy
had ftolen a bird from God, and carried it
about to fell.’ The little bird cried out
with all its firength; and he was pinching
the beak clofe, to hinder it from crying.
He was certainly afraid, mama, that God
would hear it cry, and punith him for fo
much naughtinefs.

Myrs. Mortimer. And you, my little man—

Edward. And I—1I gave the wicked boy:
my money, purfe and all, that he might
give God back again his bird—I fancy God.
was very glad. (He jumps about for joy.)

Mrs. Mortimer. He was, no doubt, to
find my little fellow have fo good a heart..

Edward. The boy perhaps was wicked,
dear mama, becaufe he wanted money ?

Mrs. Mortimer. Very likely. ;

Edward. Therefore I am glad that I gave
him mine ; becaufe, mama, you know, that
I don’t want money.

Paul. We have had a fort of differencg
with each other upon this affair. My bro-
ther gave his money without counting what
it was, though certainly it would have
bought ten birds. Itold him that he thould
' firft
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firlt have afked the boy how much would
fatisfy him. |

FEdward. Which of us was in the right,
mama ?

Mys. Mortimer. Not you, my love.

Edward. But have not you, if you re-
member, often faid, dear Edward, do what=
ever you can, and afk no queftions.

Mis. Mortimer. 1 have often told you fo,
indeed ; but then you fhould confider how
to do it the beft way you can. To-day, for
inftance, fince you had more money than
was neceflary to deliver the poor little bird,
you thould have kept the reft for {fuch ano-
ther purpofe ; for if other wicked boys hadr
come into your way, as well as he did, with
God’s birds, and youw had no more money,
tell me what you would have done ?

Edward. Why then, mama, I weuld have
come to you for what I wanted.

Mys. Mortimer.  But if I had happened
to have none? ~

Edward. Ah !—then fo much the worfel

Mys. Mortimer. You fee, then, Paul gave
you good advice. You are to fave your
money, and not only for yourfelf, but for
others, fo that you may do all the good in

your
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your power with it. Do you fuppofe, my
dear, that there was no other bird than this
in all the world, to which you might have
given affiftance ?

Edward. I wasthinking of no other then.
I with, mama, you had but feen how much
he feemed at firft to fuffer, and how glad
he was afterwards when I let him fly away}
He was quite giddy with his joy, he knew
not where to go that he might clap his
wings. However, dear mama, the boy
affured me, for I made him promife, that he
would never try to catch it a fecond time.

Mrs. Mortimer. My little fellow, you
have, notwithftanding, done quite well ; and
to reward you, here is the money.

Edwerd. More !—oh, thank you.

Mrs. Mortimer. And a kifs into the bar-
gain. How rejoiced I am in being your
mama! With fuch an inclination as you
have for doing good, you need but ftudy
how to do it in a proper manner, and you
will prove the happieft creature in the

world.

THIE
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THE FLOWER THAT NEVER FADES:

/Iramznz‘fz, Emzl)

Araminta. O0OD morrow, dear Emlly, :
“J'" T confider it extremely kind
that you are come to fee me. |

Emily. My mama has juft now given me
leave to pafs the evening with you.

Araminta. Has the? T am very glad of
it. Itis fuch fine weather! Itappears to
me as if our friends were much more wel-
come when all nature fmiles about us. ’

Emily. So I think too. Give me your
hand, and let us walk.. How f{weetly we
fhall pafs the time-in talking with each
other!

Araminta. Yes; and running after one
another? Shall we fix upon the grove for
our diverfions?

Emily. Oh, with all my heart! A fpecial
thought! as we {hall not be intcrruptcd
there.

Araminta. 1 fhall requeft you only to let
me fit down a little, fo that I may give
about a dozen ftitches to this apron that I
have brought with me.

Emily.
»
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Emily. Do ; and more than that: I will
help you.

Araminta. Not for all the world, Emily;
though I thank you: but the truth is, that
J would not have a fingle ftitch in what I
am now making that was not my own.

Emily. 1 judge, then, you defign to make
a prefent of it?

Araminia. Right.

Emily. And are you in a hurry to com-
plete it?

Araminta. 1 would not, for a good deal,
but that it thould be finifhed by the 4th of
this month, which is Mifs Le Févre’s birth-
day. :

Emily. Mifs Le Févre, fay you? Ido not
recolle&, at prefent, any one of that name
among our acquaintances.

- Araminta. The reafon is, the is mine par-
ticularly ; one who is fo good to me, fhe
feems to have no opportunity, or rather
time, for being good to others. Oh, an
excellent and tender friend ! to whom I am
indebted very poflibly for all my happinefs.

Emily. And how fo, pray, dear Araminta?

1 long to know her.
Ara-
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Araminta. Well, what think you of my
governefs ? ‘

Emily. Oh, fhe! you know you call her,
generally Mademoifelle.

Araminta. Yes, Mademoifelle, or Mifs .
Le Févre. Now, pray have you not re-
marked—I do not mean when I came from.
France, but nearly ten months fince, a won-
derous change in my behaviour ?

Emily. To confefs the truth, I have ; and
think you hardly the fame perfon that you_
were formerly.  What can have caufed fo
great an alteration? Till you quitted Eng-
land, ay, and fince you came from France,
I muft acknowledge you were proud and
huflith. You offended every body without
fcruple, and the leaft familiarity from others
was confidered as an infult by you; but at
prefent your behaviour is engaging. You
have that complacency and affability which
cannot but win people’s hearts. I freely
tell you, I myfelf even love you ten times
more at prefent than I did. You took fuch
airs upon you before as difgufted me. I
was a hundred times difpofed to break off
all connection with you; whereas now, I
find a real pleafure in your company and

conver-
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converfation. And what pleafes me ftill
more than all is, that you feem yourfelf
much happier than before.

Araminta. And fo 1 am, dear friend. I
was an object to be pitied at the time you
mention. I occafioned all our family, and
evéry one that withed me well, a deal of
trouble. Mifs Le Févre, in particular, was
grieved to think of my behaviour, as fhe
loved me tenderly; and yet, while I was
grieving her, I knew that the faithfully ful-
filled the promife which fthe made to my
dear mama, upon her dying-bed, of loving
me with all the affe¢tion of a mother.

Emily. Every body muft confefs, you
could not poffibly have fallen into better
hands ; and the advantage of your trip to
France would have been really confiderable
had it only been the means of introducing
fuch a perfon to you. Iam told, there are
few families but would wifh to have her fqr
their children.

_ Araminta. Youare yét to learn how much
I owe her; therefore I defign to tell you.
It is the ftory of a morning that will live
for ever in my recollection: it was the
anorning of the 4th of this very month, and

as
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as 1 knew before, her birth-day. I was
awake betimes. She muft be ftill afleep,
faid 1 ; for then we did not lie together, no
not even in the fame apartment. I will
furprife her, if I can, before fhe rifes; fo
I drefled myfelf as nicely as I could, then
took the bafket which a charming little
lady, you know who, (/fbe fqncezes Emily
by the hand) had given me as a prefent, and
ran down into the garden to get flowers,
that I might fcatter them on Mifs Le
Févre’s bed, as is the cuftom upon birth-
days in her country. I ftole fecretly along
the hedge, and, unperceived by any one,
had gathered three frefh rofes. I now
looked about for honey-fuckles, jeflamiin,
and myrtle : I bethought myfelf that they
grew below the arbour at the bottom of the
garden. I was running thither; but in
paffing by the arbour I faw Mifs e Févig
on her knees within it, and both innd HEL
fore her face; 1 turned to fhun her, but it
was all in vain; fhe heard my ﬁcps, on
which fhe raifed her head, perceived me,
and called out that I {hould come that me-
ment to her.

Vor. V. H She
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She had not as yet had time enough te
wipe her eyes: 1 faw that fhe had been
crying ; but her tears were not like thofe
which I had fo often feen her fhed at the
recital of fome juft or generous acion.
Noting her reception of me, which was
friendly and affetionate, 1 could not but
obferve that fhe had a countenance of
{orrow.

With one hand fhe inftantly took hold of
mine, and paffed the other round my mid-
dle. We walked up and down the terrace
twice in this pofition, and were filent ; for,
as Mademoifelle forbore to fay a word, I
durft not move my lips, fo much was I
affeCted by it!

But at length fhe prefled me ftill more
»c’lpfei’y to her bofom, and beholding me with
tendernefs,andlikewife glancingat my bafket
with the rofes in 1t, 1 obferve, faid fhe,
dear Araminta, you have loft no time to
think upon my birth-day. This affection-
ate attention to me would certainly make
me forget the melancholy thoughts which
-opprefs my mind upon your account, bug
that your happinefs occafioned them. Yes,

deareft Araminta, attribute only to my
~ friend-
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friendfhip what I am now about to mention.

I am anxious to difcharge my bofom of its

load, that I may welcome afterward thofe

more delightful thoughts which I owe you-
for the prefent, that, 1 obferve, you were

preparing for me.

I was dumb, and in a tremble, while the
thus addrefled me: it was as if my confci-
ence had addrefled me by her lips.

You, Araminta, continued fhe, who have
received from nature {uch a difpofition, and
have had that difpofition fo well cultivated
by the example and inftructions of your
good mama, will you pervert it by a fault
which of itfelf alone muft put out every
virtue ? I will not mention it by name ; and
now particularly, after what I have already
told you. Itmight make you perhaps look
with too much horror on yourfelf; and I
have no defirc to mortify my lovely child.
It is fufficient that ycur heart acknowledges
this fault: and I perfuade myfelf, T know
you well enough to be affured that your ut-
moft efforts will, 1n future, be excited to
deftroy it.

Let us not go too far back; but only
think of your behaviour yefterday. »

II 2 DQ
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Do you remember the decifive tone of
voice with which you fpoke at breakfaft, to
difplay how much you'knew of hiftory ?
You cited; T muft own, events {ufficiently
ipftructive to have made the company Btk
tend to what you faid, but that they faw
you refolved, if I may fay fo, to excite
their admiration. You appeared {fo mar-
velloufly well contented with yourfelf, that
they were really afraid of praifing you,
‘which would have unavoidably inflamed or
aggravated your {elf-love. Remember,
likewife, with how smuch attention they
gave car to little Arabella, and were really
enchanted with the grace of her recital,
and the modefty with which the bluthed at
being thought fo well informed. I faw
you, my dear, turn pale with {pite and
envy. Tears of rage were in vour eyes,
and it was in vain that you ftrove to hide
them, while the company were inwardly
rejoiced to fee you fo completely humbled.

In the afternoon, when with an air of
triumph In your eyes you came to fhew
-your writing, and it pafled without re.
cciving any of thofe praifes that you ex-

~ pected—
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pected-——with what vifible vexation did you
receive it back when every one had feen it!

And at night, when you accompanied
Mifs Arabella on the harpfichord, the bad
time that you kept, perhaps on purpofe,
put her out ; and when fhe afked you ina
whifper to play better, what a hideous look
did you then put on, inftead of doing as
{he bade you ?

Ah! for heaven’s fake, interrupted I, and
~at the fame time burft outa crying : do not
go on, for you muft know, Emily, her dif=
courfe had pierced me to the heart.

It was vanity, faid 1 to Mademoifelle :
that vice which you durft not mention by
its name. I never faw . its frightfulnefs {o
much, believe me, as at prefent.

I could fay no more ; but the was able to
difcern my thoughts. Her arm in agita-
tion preffed me once more to her bofom
with a tendernefs that I am unable to de-
fcribe. I felt her tears fall plenteoufly
upon my cheeks, while with her eyes fhe
looked in filence up to heaven.

The cloquence of this mute prayer com-
pletely overwhelmed me. We were come,
without perceiving it, to the foot of this

H 3 large
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large tree.  We ftopped clofe by this green
bank, and I fell down upon it half fweon-
ing as it were.  She inftantly afforded me
the tendereft fuccour, and reftored me to
new life by her affectionate carefles.

Being juft upon the point of going in, I
faid, renewing my embraces, dry your tears
up, my good friend ; they are the laft thag
you fhall have caufe to thed on my account.

On her part, the embraced me ftill more
tenderly, and anfwered, faying, You could
never have rejoiced me fo completely on
my birth-day as by this noble refolution,
It is the fitteft nofegay for us both, the nofe-
gay that I hope will never lofe its beauty. .

By degrees we both became more tran.
quil. She remarked the finenefs of the
morning ; and my heart, now eafed of an
intolerable load, was in a proper difpofition
to enjoy the beauty of the day which came
on very fine.

I grew fenfible how fweet it is to have
the experience of this calm within one’s
felf. I begged her to inftru@® me by what
means I might keep up fo pleafing a fere-
nity. Two hours thus paffed away between

Us
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as in.a converfation full of friendfhip and
affectionate inftruction.

My papa, witheut informing me of his
intention, had prepared a little banquet s
we were prefent at it, and gave figns with
how much joy our bofoms overflowed.
Since that time, dear friend, I have begun
to put away that odious vice which made
me infupportable to others and myfelf. I
leave you then to think, if I can poflibly
omit, on the return of fuch a day, to teftify
my gratitude for fuch a worthy friend, who
was the means of making it the ®ra of my
happinefs.

Emily. My deareft Araminta, fince we
have {till a little time, I will alfo prepare
your friend a nofegay as a fign of gratitude
for having heightened my enjoyment 1
continuing ftill to love you.

Araminta. Come then: now I have dones
and will affift you.

H 3 THE
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THE MILITARY ACADEMY.
A Drama, inOne Acr,

CHARACTERS,

The MasTzr.

An Assistanr. :
Evcentus, 7be mafler’s fon.
Epwarbp,

Roperick, Scholars. -
THEoDORE,

The SCENET is in the Mafter’s Study.

o CHEINRH AT
The Mafler, the Affiffant.
- (The Mafer fits Wwriting before bis defk.)

The Affiffant, ( knocking at the dooyr, and half
opening it.)
ILL you permit me, fir, to inter.
rupt you for a moment?
The Mafier. Come in, fir, without afking
leave : you know, whatever time I have be-

longs of juftice to the duties of my place.
The
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The Affiffant. 1 wifh to tell you of a cir-
cumftance not very common,, that has hap-
pened in the {chool within thefe few days
paft. _

The Mafter. What is it? you alarm mel
The Afiffant. Oh! there is no occafion,
{ir, for that: what I have to fay is rather
affecting than alarming. What are your
ideas then of our laft pupil, Edward

Barton? : \

The Mafter. For thefe ten days paft, that
he has been among us, you arg fenfible, I
have not had an opportunity of even fpeak-
ing to him. This, however, I can fay in
his behalf, that when his parents brought
him, I remarked fomething in his counte-
nance that pleafed me mightily. Do any
of the Affiftants take offence at his be-
haviour ?

The Afifant. The reverfe. They give
him all poffible praife for his diligence ; and
the greatnefs of his underftanding alfo
charms them. He has come among us
with more knowledge than our own f{cho-
lars of three years ftanding gencrally have;
in fhort, his fchool-fellows only and myfelf
have reafon to be difcontented with him.

H 5 The
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The Mafter. How, Sir! have JYou reafor
to be difcontented with him ? I am forry
orar, ,

The Affifant. 1 am fo indeed ; but much
lefs on my own account than on his. I do
not know what it means, but there mufit be
fome deep anxiety upon his mind. I have
had recourfe to many methods for difcover-
ing it, but have been always batfed.

The Mafter. What is his behaviour?

The Affifant. In the firlt place, fir, he is
very ftudious when in {chool, and nothing
an divert him from the bufinefs of it: but
in play-time he is filent and referved among
the. fcholars. T have given him two, who
are allowed to be the {prightlieft, as com-
panions, and enjoined them to do every
thing in their power to pleafe him. He is
fenfible indeed to their endeavours, and ac-
knowledges their kindnefs; but when all is
done, their fire is utterly incapable of warm-
ing him, and he appears between them juft
like fo much jce. Yes, gentlemen ; 70,
gentlemen; and fuch like mono{yllables,
are all his anfwers to their queftions.

The Mafter. Heis fad, no doukht, at bej;
deparated from his parents ?

% Wy |
S

The
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The Affifant. Yes, it is very natural to’
think fo; yet his {adnefs has continued now
ten days; and can we think a child of only’
twelve years of age really fufceptible of ami
impreffion for that length of time?

The Mafler. Not often: but a child of fo
much elevation as I thought his countenance:
indicated !

The Affiffant. Pardon, fir, my contradit—
ing you ; for if that age is very fenfible, it
is variable alfo, and fince I have been a tutor
here, I have noticed that all thofe who have:
been moft afflicted at the thought of being;
feparated from their parents, have, and very’
fhortly, been induced by their companions:
to- forget that f{eparation. Now whatever:
Fdward’s notions may be on this head, what-
will you think when I have told you every’
thing ?

The Mafter. You raife my curiofity..
Proceed. I look to be informed of nothing:
on the fubje& of this Edward but what iss -
great and fingular! '

The Afiffant.. Would you believe it then,,
fir, he refufes every thing at meal time, but
a little bréad and water: It is not pofiible.

H.6 thats
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that any criminal fthould be condemned to
coarfer fare than what he voluntarily chufes!

The Mafler. You do not tell me fo? He
ﬂlould have lived_ at Sp'a:ta. | »

The Affiffant. True, fir; but with us,
where fingularity muft not be fuffered, and
the little foldier is to be fubmiffive to ge-
neral {fubordination, there is room to fear
fome danger to the reft in “his example.
Twenty times would I have made him eat
the victuals fet before him ; but to al my
lef’fanc}e}s, he ha‘s no otherwife made anfwer,
than by tufning towards me, and in tears,—
I weep myfelf to think of his affecting way.

The Mafier. 1 too am not unmoved.
This difobedience is, however, blameable,
and, muft not be unpunithed. If he thould
perfift therein, whatever caufes it, he cannot
poffibly ftay here. The intention of a
military {chool is nothing lefs than that the
fcholars thould be abfolutely fubject to the
will of their inftru&ors.

The Afiffant. His difmiffion was indeed
the circumftance that I feared; and there—
fore I put off {peaking of his difobedience
o you, I was every day in hope that his

refolution
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refolution would be conquered ; but it ftill
continues.

The Mafter. Is it poffible, that at h1s
tender age he fhould be fo far mafter of
himfelf, as to conceal his thoughts from one
{o exercifed as you are in examining the
difpofitions of young people ?
 The Affiffant. He is what you called him.
juft now, a true Spartan. His behaviour,
though not tinctured with a grain of pride,
is perfectly feducing. Such is, I may fay,
his manner of concealing what afflicts him,
that one cannot but be really aftonifthed at
his filence, and yet not harth enough to,
think him obftinate.

The Mafter. 1 will found him then my-
felf. The light in which you place his
portrait, adds confiderably to the fair
opinion that I formed on my firft feeing him..
If T can poflibly prevail upon him to reveal
the caufe of his affliction, I perfuade my-
felf, I fhall be fully compenfated for my
trouble in obtaining it.

The Affiffant. On my part, threats, entrea-
ties, and perfuafion, have been all employed
without effect. Of courfe then, I mufk
fear, your efforts will be no lefs unfuccefi-

5 ful,
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ful, though T wifh the contrary, and’ {hould:
be even happy if it proved fo..

The Maficr. In the firft place, T mean to
queftion’ thofe whom you faid you had en-
Joined to keep him company.—Who' are
they #

The Affifiant. Theodore and Roderick =
But your fon' Eugenius, fir, will give you
better information..

The Mafter. How ! has Edward intereffed
bim then?

The Affiffant. He thinks more, I verily
believe; of Edward, than himf{elf, . T have
obferved him ftudying his actions filently,
—Then he has never uttered a fyllable to
you about him?

The Mafter.- No+ but T' am as .well
pleafed’ with his referve as his attention.
¥t proclaims a fecret fympathy between him
and the youth who has attracted him.. You:
will oblige me by conducting them all three
together here this inftant. '

The Affifiant.. 1 would rather fend them ;-
as who knows, fir, but they will think my
prefence a reftraint..  They will be free, if
¥ am abfent..

The
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Yhe Mafter.  Right : {o. et them come:

alone ; and {end me Edward likewife, when:

you find that they have left me; eor, on:

fecond thoughts, let him: fit down and: wait:

my coming in the parlour. I will ber withe

bim fhortly.

SEE NS L

The M.’/}CT",, (_LZ[OIM,-)-

This affair is all 2 myftery to me¥ It is
very natural that Edward thould grieve at
being feparated from his parents.. ' It is not.
pofiible but that a boy of fuch promifing
qualities thould be extremely dear to every

-

one who knows him, and have had conti- -

nual marks of their mdulgence; but that
nothing fhould have mitigated his affliction
in the period of tem days, furrounded by fo
many of his age, and all no doubt defirous:
to amufe him; and {till more, that he thould:
wifh for nothing in the world but bread and:
water, is inexplicable! - What the children:
have to eat is very good, and -therefore

could not from its gquality difguft him.

Befides, he was never uied at home to better |

fare.
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fare. His father, at his bringing him to
fchool, informed me he was far from rich,
and had a numerous family to maintain.
‘The more I think of his behaviour, ftill the
more I think it wonderful! (He walks aboys
a little while in thought.)

5C B NE T
The Mafter, Lugenius, Roderick, Theodore.

Lugenius. We come, papa, according to
your order. The affiftant told us that we
we were wanted ; Theodore and Roderick,
and myfelf.

The Mafler. Yes, Eugenius. I defire to
have a little converfation with thefe. two
young gentlemen and you.

Roderick and Theodore. Tt is doing us a
deal of honour. g

Lugenins. Yes, and pleafure too; at leaft
- 1 think fo.

The Mafler, (to Theodore and Roderick.)
I am told, you are not quite contented with
your new companion’s conduct?

- Roderick. 'To confefs the truth, fir, he is
indeed a little’ of the dulleft; this fame
mafter—What is his name?

Theodare.
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Theodore. He has {poke fo little to us, we
do not recollect what name he goes by.

Eugenins. ~ Edward Barton. For his
name, I do not think much of that, in pre-
ference to any other; but his perfon, that is
another thing, and I am happy to be ac-
quainted with him. ‘

Roderick. Edward >—agood name enough,
if Dummy were but added. Mafter Edward
Dummy!

FEugenins. O, papa! pray do not let
Roderick ridicule poor Edward in this
manner !

The Mafiér. Mafter Roderick, who has
authorized you to diftribute epithets among
your {chool-fellows thus? |

Roderick. Becaufe he does not fpeak
three words in half an hour. Had he come
to us from the moon, I thould not wonder
at it. He is {o pale and mopiih, he would
not belic his country.

The Mafier. Should his palenefs then, or
mopithnefs, as you are pleafed to call it,
make you hate him? |

Roderick. T am not his enemy; far from
it, fir; but cannot be his friend, fince he

does
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does nothing to divert us, after we have
taken fo much pains to make him {peak.
Theodore. 1 am not his enemy ; far frome
it, fir; but cannot be his friend, fince he
does nothing to divert us, after we have
taken fo much pains to make him {peak.
Theodore. The night, fir, is furely long
-enough for fifence. The day was made for
amufement, laughing and talking. -
Roderick. Muft T be dull, becaufe ks
takes fo much delight in dulnefs?
Lugenins. Poor young man! You fhould
not call it dulnefs; it is uneafinefs.
Roderick. And did we not do every thing:
in our power to make him chearful} But
the more we play our monkey tricks to
make him fall a grinning, ftill the more his
fober fadnefs gains upon him. We have
done with him at laft at our diverfions; but
ftill find him when we come to dinner,
where he makes fuch faces as are enough to
make us hungry again.
The Mafter. Has he any fickening me-
thod, as fome children have, of eating?
Roderick. He muft needs be very auk-
ward, were his. manners fickening; fince
he
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he eats bread only, and drinks npthing but
clear water.

Theodore. He affects a puny ﬂomacﬁ
merely to thew us what good thmgs he had
at home.

Erenius. You very much ‘miftake him,
if you fancy that it is from pride. I watched
him yefterday, when he had good roaft beeft
put down before him, and Could fee, thouglh
he concealed his face, that his eyes were fulk
of tears.

The Mafer. You don’t fay fo, Euagenius?

Roderick. Yes, indeed, he very often
whimpers; and if once Don Quixote {hbuld
return again to life, they would fight to
know which of them fhould be called Anngr
of the Woefnl Vifage. :

The Mafter. Are you fo unfeeling as to
make a joke of his affli¢tion?

Roderick. He is enough to ‘make us alfo
of Don Quixote’s order. Itis quite difmal
to fee fuch a countenance at dinner: it de-
prives us of our ftomachs. Look ye, com-
mend me to Theodore : he would give you
a good appetite to fee him eat. '

The Mafler. You would be glad then, I

| fuppofe,
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fuppofe, to rid yourfelves of Edward at
your table? : :

Roderick. Yes, fir, and with all our hearts,
unlefs he would become 2 little merry.

Eugenins. Well then, let him fit, papa, at
mine: I thould be glad to have him by
me, and will take care of him.

Lbe Mofler. You are net afraid then of
his fadnefs, like thefe gentlemen?

Eugeniys. 1 am‘doubtl_efs forrowful to {ee
him fad; but merely upon that accaunt
would thew him aj] the friendthip in my
power.  He would not, perhaps, be fo un-
happy, did he know that we pity him.

The Mafler, Can neither of you guefs
the reafon of his melancholy?

Theodore. To confefs the truth, I never
thought of alking him.
 Roderick. Why with to- know things
that are fure to make one {ad?

Zhe Mafler. And you, Eugenius, can you
let me have no better information?
| Eugenius. No, indeed, papa. I thould
have been rejoiced to know the {ecret, and
to confole him were it in my power. Thefe
three times have I begged him to reveal it;
but durft go no further, when I faw he was

refolved
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tefolved to keep it.  Doubtlefs he does not
think me yet fufficiently his friend to truft
me with it. T muft therefore merit his reli-
ance on' mie by my fervices.

The Mafler. But why, Eugenius, did you
tell me nothing of all this before?

Eugenins. Becaufe I thought that you
would have forced him to conduét himfelf
upon a footing with the reft, and have re-
primanded him in cafe of his refufal. You
have given me your permiffion to be always
in the {chool; and I {hall never be {fo mean
as to betray my dear companions by telling
tales. But if ever they do any thing that
merits commendation, never fear but I will
come and make you acquainted with it.

The Mafter, (embracing Eugenins.) T ex-
pected nothing lefs, my dear Eugenius, from
your {enfibility ; and am quite charmed to
find my{elf not difappointed. (7o Theodore
and Roderick.) I am forry, gentlemen, that
I cannot beftow the fame eulogium on your
conduct. 1 could certainly have wifhed
that you had evinced a little affection, or at
leaft fome flight confideration, for poor Ed-
ward in his forrow.  Go, return to your
amufements : it were a pity to difturb you

1n
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in them. If your turn of mind prefervags
you from fome fort of forrows, I am grie-
voufly afraid that it hinders you from re-
lithing thofe exquifite delights which a
generous heart experiences. (7heodore and.
Roderick leave the room in manifeft confufion.)

Sic N E 1V,
The Mafter, Eugenius.

The Mafler. 1t is you only that are wor-
thy to enjoy thofe exquifite delights. How
I rejoice to find you fo compaflionate to-
wards others in their {orrow!

Eugenius. Who, papa, could poflibly
refrain from pitying the unhappy Edward?
His dejection, and his palenefs, every thing
announces forne uncommon caufe of forrow
in his heart.  So young! and yet fo mife-
rable! I avoided him at firft, juft like the
reft, and thought him morofe and favage.
But when I afterwards noticed his confift-
ency and perfeverance, his cordefcenfion
and politenefs, I was gradually attracted by
him, fo as in the end to give him all my
friendthip; and, I think, I fhould conceive

6 a great
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agréat deal better of myfelf, could I but
merit his.

The Mafter. You know, however, that he
has behaved fo as to incur the crime of dif-
obedience ? .

Eugenius. Yes, at table.—I cannot pof-
{ibly conceive the meaning of it; but, per-
haps, he fancies that every foldier fhould
live coarfely. After all, his fingularabfte-
mioufnefs is better than the gluttony of
others; and the example that he holds out
can injure no one. Pray then let him fill
continue what 1s fo much to his liking, be-
ing, as he is, fo punctual to his duty, and fo
diligent in {chool. He is the firft of all his
clafs in mathematics, geography, and
drawing. ,

The Mafler. But a conduct which fo
openly infringes upon rule and order, can-
not be excufed in any circumftance, nor
from any motive. I perceive, I fhall be
forced to fend him home.

Engenius. You do not mean {o, papa?
What! for fo flight a fault, and one that
perhaps merits praife rather than cenfure,
will you fend him off as if his principles

were
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were vicious? Let me go then with him
likewife. _ |

The Mafter. How, Eugenius ? are you fo
~attached to him then? For what reafon?

Eugém’us. I cannot tell you ; yet, if you
will but have a little converfation with him,
you will perhaps difcern the reafon. How
rejoiced I fhould be, were he but my bro-
ther! I fhould only have this to fear, that
you would love him more than you do me
at prefent.

The Mafler. 1 have fent for him, and
mean to have fome converfation with him
here. I fhall then difcern if he is worthy
of infpiring fuch a ftrong attachment, and
fincerely hope that you have not misjudged
in the affair. If fo, I promife—but of that |
another time. I hear fomebody knock.
Step into the adjoining room, that if I call,
you may come to us. _

Eugenius. Yes, papa. (Eugenius goes out.
The Mafler rifes 1o open the door.)

SICE N ioV;

Edward entering, bows refpectfully to the
Mafter, who fits down. Edward flands
before bim.

The
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The Mafter. Well, imafter Barton, can
you any way conjecture why I fent to fetch
-yiou ? ; :

Edward. Yes, fir, Tam afraid 1 gucfs the.
reafon. |

The Mafier. s it true; ‘then, that’ you
difdain the company and converfation of

your {c hool-mates,and difturb their paftimes
by fuch whims and affectations as were never
heard of in a petfon of your age?

Edward. 1 dare anliver, fir, with all: t-he
deference and refpect that' I owe you, 1t was
never my intention to do cither.

The Mafjier. You have been told, for:in=
ftance, what rules:the {cholars are to ob-
ferve, when at meals, and yet you choofe to
live on bread and water.

Edwward. ‘True, fir; 1 want nothing

more: :
The Majfter. The Affiftant has endeavour-
ed to convince you how improper fuch a
_ fingularity muft be confidered, and yet finds
you fixed to perfevere therein.

Edward. Yes, fir.

The Mafter. And think you fuch a pe.r~
{everance commendable 2

¥or. V. 1 Edward,
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Edward. Not, fir, in your thoughts, I
own. Feres
The Mafler. It is then a matter of indif-
ference to you, whether you do right or
wrong in my opinion ? ;
Edward. No, fir; for in that cafe, I
fhould heed as little your reproaches as your
praife. T know what -obligation T am un-
der to.obey you, and have often blamed
myfelf for not complying with your plea-
dure, in the regulations of this place; but
ftill, have found it utterly impofiible to do
fo. Heaven is, notwithftanding, witnefs
for me, that I am not quite fo guilty, as
appearances proclaim me. = |

The Mafter. 1 will readily allow, you are
yourfelf perfuaded of your innocence, and
therefore think, that you have fuch reafons
as will juftify your difobedience.—~Have
you any thing to fay then?

Edward. Nothing, fir.

The Mafier. But furely you muft know,
that difobedience is a bad example, even
though you think that your motives will
excufe you.

Edward. 1 have had the honour to ac-
knowledge that myfelf.

The
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The Mapter. ‘That hitherto it has been
solerated from the hope of your amendment

Edward. Always.

The Mafter. And, in fhort, that by your
obftinacy you have merited already the
{evereft punifhment.

FEdward. 1 am ready to endure it,

The Maficr. But not ready to amend your
conduct?

Edward. It is impoffible.

The Mafter. 1 fee then, and am forry for
it, that it will be impoflible for me to keep
you here a moment longer ; as it would be
contrary to all good order, to {uffer fuchan
inftance of rebellion inan inflitution of this
fort.

Edward. What will become of me at that
ted wretched as I aml Q fir Limuie
then be at laft a burthen to my parents, and
an object of contempt for others? Have I
merited this fentence ? :

The Mafler. Have you merited this fen-
tence! When you will not place the leaft
degree of confidence in me, do you afk that
queftion ? Would you hide a fecret. from
your father 2 1 am here to be a father to

g you,
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you, and you will not fthew yourfelf a fon
to me!

Edward. If fuch, fir, be your condefcen-
fion, I will give you the pofleflion of my
heart. I could ftand patiently and hear
your threats, but cannot be unaffeted by
your frierdfhip: yes, fir, I will lay out my
whole heart before you, and make known
the affliction that opprefles me. 4

The Mafter.  You are willing then to
think yourfelf my fon'!

Edward, (throwing bimfelf into the Mafler’s
arms.) Are you then willing to become my
{econd father? :

The Majler, (embracing bim.) O my deareft
Edward ! call me for the future only by
that name.

Edward. Well then, my fecond father, I
have one at home fo poor, that he fubfifts
on f{carcely better food than bread and
water. My poor mother likewife is as
much reduced as he is; I have two fifters,
and as many brothers, who enjoy no better
fare. And can I then indulge my appetite,
and live on your good things, while they
have, as it were, no more than bread to

6 moiften
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moiften with their tears? No, no; much
rather would I die of hunger. Iam Edward
Barton, and there never was a father of that
name who had a fon unworthy of him.

The Mafter. What! has no one then {foli-
cited the government in favour of fo old &
foldier? ‘ _

Edward. No one; fir : but he is deftitute
of all things, after having ferved his coun—
try two and twenty years with honour, and.
“confumed the little that he had feft in foli-
citing a penfion. On the eve of my de-
parture for this place, 1 heard him read the
ftory of Count Ugolino, who was fhut. up
in a caftle, with his family, to die of hun-
ger. Since that moment, this fad ftory has
been always in my mind. I think that I
hear inceflantly the parifh bells tolling, for
the burial of my father, mother, brothers,
and poor fifters. Can I then make merry,
when my heart is overflowed with tears o
and cat fuch food as my afflicted parents
eannot purchafe? If I could, I thould no
longer be Edward Barton. While my father
is unhappy, in whatever corner of the earth
I may be, nothing fhall prevent me from.
enduring his affli¢tion.  If the King—

| 9% e
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The Mafter. The king for certain knows |
not of your father’s fituation : if he did, he |
would have foftened it. I will ufe my in-
tereft to convey the knowledge of it to him;
and do you rely upon his juftice. My dear
Edward, why not tell me this before? You
might perhaps have fpared your family ten
days diftrefs at leait.

Edward. You think then, fir, that I fhall
become fo happy as to fave him at my
years ?

The Mafter. T hope fo; and at leaft, am
certain that your behaviour has relieved him.
Generous child! Why are you not indecd
my {on?
 Edward. My love and gratitude confider
y'ou my father. It 1s a debt that I owe to
. your generofity, for withing thus I were
your {on. 3

The Mafler, (looking at him with affeflion. )
My dear fon Edward!

- Edward. Yes; I am, and will be fo. You
are the father too of all my family, if
through your friendthip they may-be aflifted;
but alas, fir! we have been fo lohg un-
happy, it is not to be hoped—

The
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The Mafter: Hoped ! Edward ? Should’
vou doubt of what I tell you, it would be
< infult to me. I have told you that E
was certain your behaviour had relieved:
your parents, fince relief depends upon my~-
felfalone: and therefore, (gorng to his bureais.
and giving bim- a paper,) 'till I have tried
the effect of my intereft, which is not in-
confiderable, take this: it isa twenty pound .
bank note, and what your father gives you,.
as the firft fruit of his love.

Edward, (interrupting bim.) Give mes
what nced can I have forit? Send, oh fend

your generous prefent to my father! there
it will be ufeful.

The Mafter. He fhall know that he is m-,‘
debted for it to your filial piety, and now
therefore, my dear Edward, you will no: '
lono‘cr live on bread and water !

“dward. Not till my poor father is re-
duced again to do fo.

The Mafier. And, in future, you will be-
joyous with your comrades ¢ ]

Edward. While my father is joyous with
his wife and children.

The Mafter. Well then, run, and write
your father an account of this tranfaction:

I 4 I will
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I'will go drefs myfelf, and inftantly fet off
for London. . I fhall fee a nobleman of
confiderable intereft this very motning.

Edward. How fhall I colle& my fpirits,
to return you thanks in fuch a manner as I
ought, fir?

The Mafler, ( finiling.) Sir —It feems then
you forget already that you are my fon?

- Edward, (falling at bis mafler’s feet.) O
father! O! my dear, dear father! pardon
me, if being, as I am, befide myfelf——

The Mafler, (vaifing Edward, and conduél~
ing bim affeélionately towards the door.) Go;
go, my child, and leave me here alittle. I
‘have no lefs occafion to compofe myfelf*
than you.

Edward. T will come back very fhortly,
with-my letter.  You muft fee it, fo do not
go, dear father, till T have once again em-
braced you !

The Majier. No, my deareft fon; T will
siot deny myfelf that pleafure. Run and
write your letter: I will wait for you. |

SCEN
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SCENE ' VL

 The Maflery (alone.) Fortunate occur-

rence! Oh happy day! What a nuniber of.
affecting objects all at once prefent them-
felves before me! A brave foldier, for
whofe {ervices I am about to procure a re=;
compence ! and his fon, whom I may form

into a man, and fo contribute to the glory
of my country ! My Eugenius, who appears
fo fenfible of the impreflion made by virtue’
on his heart and {o worthy of the friend

whom he has feleCted thus! My fovereign,®
to whofe notice I fhall introduce a little
hero, fuch as his munificence may cherith!
and a fuffering wife and children, fuch as
‘his compaffion may deliver from affliction.

S.C.E NGB SaviL

The Mafler, the Aﬁ/l’dﬂf: \

The Mafler. You are come, fir, quite
a-propos to fhare my tranfports.

The Affiffant. What has caufed them, my
good fir? You are no lefs agitated than

1.5 young,
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young Edward, who ran by me wild, as one

might think, with pleafure; for he did not
fee me, did not feem as if he trod upon the
ground. His eyes, as I locked at him,
beamed with rapture, though the tears that
he had been thedding were not quite dried
up. I called out to him; but he could not
hear me.

The Mafter. It would have charmed you,
had you witnefled what has paffed between
us. It was a moment, fuch as does not
twice occur in any one man’s life.

‘ The Affifant. Your hope then is not dif-
appointed. You have wrought upon him
to.reveal the caufe of his affliction.

The Mafler. But what difliculty had I to
obtain my wifth ! what pain it gave me to
upbraid him ! and how nobly he withftood
‘me! How much honour does even his dif-~
obedience refle¢t upon him !

The Affjfant. 1 forefaw as niuch 1n gene-
ral, though I could not clear up the parti-
culars,.to reafon on them.

The Mafler. Who could poffibly have
guefled at the excefs of his affection! he
was promptcd to deny his appetite at table,
that he might not fare in the leaft degree

better
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better ' than his par‘enis. At fo great a
diftance from them, he fupported fuch pri-.
vations, though he knew that by doing {o, .
he could not fuccour them. What think
you of fo rarca youth? W hat think you of a
father, who, furrounded by misfortunes, has
been able thus to form his fon to \;irtue'?
What exalted pleafure for a monarch to re-
ward fuch virtue! I am proud, my friend, -
that I have it in my power to convey to his
royal ear, intelligence of this poor youth,
and his affli¢ted father’s {ufferings and de-
ferts. There is but one thing elfe that
would yield me greater fatisfaction. I{hould
like to be in fuch a {ituation, as to give him
an account of all his meritorous fubjects.
I would fo exalt his throne, that he fhould
then be able to look dewn on every virtuous
man in his dominions, while thefe laft,
looking up, fhould fee him_in the act of
applauding and encouraging their virtue.
Thus, without the wretched breath of adu~'"
lation, might a king be really among‘his
fubjes called their god. ;
The Affiffant. Our king Is worthy of you
folicitude, to intereft him in behalf of Ed-
ward and his parents.
Fi6 The
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The Mafler. That is what I told him [
would do; and how great was his grati-
tade ? We called each other fon and father,
and, I verily believe, experienced the affec-
tion in our hearts, of fuch affinity.  But do
not I hear fomebody coming ?>—T believe it
1s he.  Step thercfore into this apartment :
you will find Eugenius there; I thal} foon
require your prefence here again, if it be
Edward. (7he Affiflant withdratws, when
Edward comes in fight.)

The \Ma’/ler, (alone.) Yes, it-is he; and
how affectingly expreflive, even at this dif-
tance, 1s his whole countenance !

SCENE " VIII.

The Mafter, Edward.

Edward, (rufbing to embrace bis mafler. )
éFather, dear, dear father! here is my letter.
- The Mafler. It is not fealed, as I obferve,
and therefore you would have me read it ?
Edward. Would? It is every line about
you.
The
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The Mafter, (veading.) < Papa! mama! .
brothers aad fifters! Come all of you toge-
ther, while this letter is reading. Oh that
I were prefent, and could read it you my-
felf! but I am prefent, and obferve you.
Weep no longer, as, I truft, you are mo
longer to fubfift on bread and tears. There
are on earth here, generous bofems, as in
heaven : of whom, the mafter of our aca-
demy, as I have found, is one.. He is my
father, let me call him {o; or rather, the
protecting angel of our family. Would yoii-
believe it! he has fent you this, as from
himfelf, and will folicit you a penfion,
which he fays he doubts net of obtaining
for you! Kall upon your knecs and - blefs
him, as 1 do.—The mafler fops, and jeeing
Edwward on bis knees, with bands and eyes
toward beaven, affeitionately raifes bim, and
Jays,) What means this, my fon? '

Edward. 1 am offering you my life: it is
at your difpofal.

The Mapfter. No, my deareft Edward;
keep it for the accomplifhment of worthy
and illuftrious actions. Mine is pofting
faft to its decay ; but by your conduct, you

may lengthen 1ty
Edward 3
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Edward, (eagerly.) 1, father! Shall ‘I
ever be fo happy ?—Spéak I Oh fpeak, fir;"
and inform me by what means I may expe-
rience {o much heart-felt fatisfaction.

The Mafler. By your friendfhip for my
fon. - (He opens the adjoining chamber door.)
Eugenius enter, and embrace your brother.

SeEhEIN, Eua ¥X.

The Mafler, Edward, the Afiffant, Eugenius.
(Ldward and Eugenins ru/b into each other’s

arms. )

The Mafier. Edward, he is worthy of
your friendfhip : his affection for you went
before his father’s. |

Edward. I could clearly fee indeed that
my {ufferings moved him.

Eugenius. You fhall never fuffer for the
future, but myfelf will be a tharer with you.
Shall I not, dear Edward?

Edward, (taking Eugenius by the band, and
prefenting it with bis own to the mafler.)
Well theny my Eugenius, let us thus con-
ne&t ourfelves as friends for ever, in the
hands of our refpectable and common father.

The
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The Mafler. Yes, dear children: I ap-
prove your wifhes, and beftow my blefling
on them. Let thofe happy days return, as
far as your example can have influence,,
when the ficld of combat was a theatre for
friendfhip. When warriors united the moft
amiable private qualities to the moft un-
daunted courage. Let Sidney and Wolfe
be your model ; ferve your fovereign with
fidelity like sheirs. Live, as they did, ad-
mired by all mankind, and, if neceflary,
dic as they did, regretted, in the fervice of
your country. :

THE
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THE CONJURING BIRD,

A DramMa, in OnE Aco.

CHARACTERS,

Tue COUNTESS OF GLENALVON.

Avcustus, }ber Children.
Juria,

Tue Hon. MRr. Opbry, ¢ Nodleman's
younger Son.

Lrizs, his Sifter.

Gasrier,

Luctus, }Frz'ends of Fulia & Augufius.

SoprHIA,

Jenny
Jenny, }Serfwzm to the Countefs.
RoBErT,

The SCENE is in the country, at the Conntefs’s,
and in two rooms which open to the garden.

SO N B

Fenny, (veckoningup the counters on a table.)

T is all loft labour to ftand counting
thus. I cannot make more than ninety-

four; and yet there fhould be an hundred.
Well,



The

(7011}111&11

Bird







THE CONJURING BIRD. 185

Well, I think, there never was a houfe like
ours for hare-brained children; for wheres
ever they once put their foot, on¢ may be

fure, they will jumble every thing toge-

ther, if they do not lofe fomething or ano-
ther. I muft look about for them in every
cornes of the chamber.

Se RN e

The Countefs, Jenny.

ahe Countefs. You feem uneafy, Jenny.
What are you feeking ? |

Fenny. Your ladyfhip’s beft counters.

The Countefs. Do not you fee them omn
the table ?

Fenny. Yes, my lady 5 but the number is
not complete.

The Countefs. That fhould net be.

Fenny. That thould not be, indeed ; and
yet there are no lefs than half a dozen
wanting. Were there not an hundred ?

The Countefs. Yes; you know it as well
as L.

Fenny. Well then; there are but ninety-
four.

The
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The Conntefs, (after baving counted them. )
There are indeed no more; and yet laft
night ‘the ‘nuraber was' ¢complete. ' put:
them up myfelf, when we had finithed play-.
ing. * But what C'tufed you to come now,,
and count them up

Jenny. Becaufe, as- I pafled by the door,.
I faw that the children had been playing
with them.

The Countefs. Yetr T abfolutely ordered
that they fhould.not Be touched. They
have ivory ones to play with: Who could
give them thefe? |

Jenny. Themfelves.

The Countefs. Themfelves! Where are
they ?

Jenny. In the garden, madfxm, with their
little campany. :

The Countefs. Fetch Julia’ he-re’.—-Butr
flay, have none been here but Julia and
Auguftus?

Fenny. Yes, their friends: and who can
tel]l—

The Countefs. What, Jenny ! can you pof-
fibly {ufpelt—

Jenny. L will anfwer for your children,

pleafe
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pleafe your lladyfhip,f and likewife the three
young Davenports, as if they were myfelf. ‘
abe Countef/s. And not the others?
Fenny. 1 do not know them well enough.
The Countefs. What, Jenny, two fuch
children as the Hon. Mr. Oddly ‘and his
fifter? G :
Fenny. 1f your ladyfhip thinks fit, 11k
call Mifs Julia in: but here fhe comes.

SCENE IIL

The Countefs, Fenny, Fulia.

The Countefs, (to Fulia coming in.y Whor
told you, mifs, to ufe my filver counters ?
Did not 1 forbid you to meddle with them?®

Yulia. Tt was not my fault, mama.

The Countefs. And whofe then, pray ?

Fulia. Mr. Oddly’s and his fifter’s. I
had got the ivory counters, when they afked
e if T meant to play with them, as they
never had fuch at home, Jand muft have:
better ; upon which they opened all the
drawers and clofets till they met with thefe.

The Countefs. Why did not you mention
that I would never let yox ufe them?

Fulia..
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- Julia. Good! as if they would hear me'
I believe they would have beat us, had we
not furrendered them.

Jenny. Upon my word ! Thefe children,
as it feems, are charmingly brought up !

The Countefs. You thould at leaft have
counted them when you left off playing.

Julia. That was what I withed to do.
But after I had got to twenty-four, or there~
2bouts, Mr. Oddly {natched them from me,
put them up pell-mell, and dragged us out
into the garden with him. _

The Countefs. Do you know that fix are
miffing ? '

Julia. Sure, mama!

The Countefs. How! fure! when I have
told you! See now whether one can truff
you in the leaft!' You know, it was your
duty to take care of them.

Fulia. 1 was confounded, dear mama ;
thefe children are fo mifchievous! I was
obliged to have my eye continually on
-them, as I theught they would have broke
your china. I was obliged frequently to
follow them about the room: they may
have flung the counters, then, into fome

corner or another.
: The
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The Countefs. Well, but I muft have
them found. 3

Fenny. 1 know but one way, madam,
Were I you, 1 would turn the little mafters
pockets infide out before they Jeft the houfe.

The Countefs. Fie, Jenny! would you
have me affront their parents? '

Fulia. Oh! Iam {fure, mama, not one
among them can have ftolen the counters. .

The Countefs. So 1 think; but children
of their age may be a little giddy-headed.
So go to them, Julia, and politely afk if
any one among them may not, by miftake,
have put them up into his pocket. Your
commiflion is a nice one, and requires a
little management Take care not to offend
them, by infinuating that you think any one
of the company capable of taking them
purpofely.

Fulia. 1 fhall take care, mama.

The Countefs. Accufe yourfelf of negli-
gence, and tell them that I fhall blame you,
if they are not foon found.

Fulia. 1 underftand you.

The Counte/s. And bid Robert, as you
pafs, come here.

Fulia. 1 will, mama.

SCENE
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SiC A N R e

’ The Countefs, Feuny.

Fenny, (who bas been employed in lsoking
vound the voom.) I will anfwer for it, they
are not here: there is not a corner but I
have fearched.

The Conntef/s. This fhould not have hap-
pened in my houfe. I dread, yet long to
- know, by what means they have vanifhed.

2 T EINE TN,
The Countefs, Fenny, Robert.

Robert.  Here I am, my lady: what is
your pleafure ?

The Countefs. To inform you, Robert,
that I have loft fince yefterday fix counters.

Robert. Does your ladythip fufpc& me of
taking them?

The Countefs. God forbid! I am too w ell
acquainted with your honefty for that. But
I fuppofe, if you had croflfed the room, you
might have feen them on fome chair or
elfewhere.

Robert.
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Robert. Counters.on a chair?

“The Countefs. 1 know,! that Is’ not-a
proper place for counters; but the children
have been playing where they were, and
might have " inconfiderately left them in
- fome corher, and you feen them.

Robert. No, my lady, I have not.

The Countefs. 1 am forry for it, and do
not know what method to purfue. They

muft have certainly been loft fince morn- |

ing, as I counted them myfelf laft night.—
But look about. ;

Fenny. Your ladythip has feen how I
have been fearching for them. ' Servants are
but badly off, when any thing is loft about
a houfe. However honeft they may be,
they are conftantly {ufpected.

The Countefs. Very likely; but the honeft
{fervant will, on this occafion, pardon me,
if I include her in my fearch of the dif-
honeft.

Robert. You may firft of all examine me,
my lady. Rogues are conftantly the firft to
be difpleafed when they are fufpected.

Fenny. God be thanked; I have no fear
of that fort! Butit cannot be a matter of

! indif-
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indifference to ‘the honeft fervant, when a
thief is in the houfe. i
The Countefs. But put yourfelf into my
place ; what would you do? Think, Robert.

Robert. Do, my lady ?—A thought this
moment ftrikes me; and provided I have
leave to put it into execution, I will engage
to find the counters.

The Conntefs. But you muft not think of
giving any one occafion to fuppofe himfelf
“fufpeted.—What is your defign?

Robert. 1 <cannot at prefent tell your
ladythip. A fingle {yllable might {poil the
bufinefs. Do but bring together -all the
children in the adjoining room. 1 promife
you, the thief, if there is any thief among
them, fhall betray himfelf.

The Countefs. 1 cannot tell whether I
fhould let— ‘ }

Robert. You may truft me, madam. Be
affured that no one but the guilty perfon
fhall have reafon to complain; and him, I
dare believe, you would not wifh. to {pare.

The Countefs. Well, Robert, as I know
your prudence, I rely upon it. ,

Robert. Good! my lady. Therefore I

will
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will'go and begin conjuring. Do not be
afraid, it is quite fimple. 0T

'R N ER VIO

T he Countefs, Fenny. ks
Feuny. My lady—did not he fay fome-
thing about conjuring? But that I know :
myfelf innocent, I fhould be frightened out
of my wits.
The Countefs. Peace, fimpleton !

S U B NSOt

The Countefs, Fenny, Auguftus.

The Countefs. What now, Auguftus? You
feem big with fomething or another ! Have
you brought the counters with you?

Auguftus. No, mama : I have only learned
that fix are loft. My fifter told us {o juft
this moment.

The Countefs. And how was the intelli-
gence received ?

Auguftus. We were exceedingly furprifed.
The two Davenports particularly, and their
fifter, want to come and plead their inno-
cence before you.

Vor. V. K The »
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The Countefs. Plead ! they are the laft
that I thould fufpet of fuch a deed. And
Mr. Oddly—

“Augnufius. Oh! he is furious; and told
Julia, that to look upon him as a thief, was
but a bad reception.

The Countefs. Julia was not rude, I hope,
in telling them my meflage.
~ Auguflus. No, mama, quite otherwife.

She fpoke with great politenefs.

The Countefs. Then pray why was Mr.
Oddly angry ? There was nothing per{onal
in what your fifter faid.

Auguftus. 1 cannot well tell the reafon;
but Eliza drew him privately afide: he
would not condefcend to hear her. He 1s
determined to be gone: his hat is fortu-
nately here; he will come and fetch 1t, and
declares that he will not remain a minute
in the houfe. He threatens to complain to
his papa.

The Countefs. Pofitively he muft not go.
T will tell his lordfhip the whole affair my-
{elf, when he comes to take him home.

Aungufius. The reft wifh greatly for per-
miffion to appearand juftify themfelves be-
fore you.

4 The
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The Countefs. 'There is no need of that. -

I only wifhed to know if they could give
me any information of the counters. They
are all of them fo well brought up, I could
not venture to accufe them of a theft. But.
I am well acquainted with the whims of
children. They will fee every thing, and
finger every thing; and, from a want of
thought, might eafily have put a thing into
their pocket, without any criminal inten-
tion. 5

Augufius. Certainly they might, mama;
as 1 did, you remember, when I took my
fitter’s purfe up by miftake, and would have
carried it away. -

The Countefs. But foftly! here they are.
Go, Jenny, and enquire if Robert is pre-
paring matters. (fenny goes out.)

SICHN KLUV

The Countefs, Auguftus, Fulia, the Hon. Mr.
Oddly, Eliza, Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia.

The Countefs. Well, how fares it with you

all, my little friends? I am glad to {ee you
here,

K 2 The
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The Hon. Mr. Oddly. Mifs Julia has juit
now informed us, that your ladythip has loft
fix counters of the number with which un-
luckily we were playing. I am forry for it;
but could never think that your ladyfhip
would have fufpected any one of us of hav-
ing taken them. At leaft I can affure you,
for my fifter and myfelf, that we know no-
thing of them. | )

The Countefs. God forbid that I fhould
fufpe&t fuch well-bred children, as I look
upon you all to be.  Sure Julia did not tsll
you that I {uppofed you to have the coun-
ters'?

Eliza. No, my lady; all that fhe faid,
was to enquire if we had brought them out
- through inattention, or to play a little
longer with them in the garden.

The Countefs. Which you might very in-
necently have done. It is fhe alone that I
blame in the affair, becaufe the did not let
you have per counters.

Gabriel. She defigned, I think, to ufe
them.

Lucius. 1 fhould never dare to thew my
face again, if I had taken fo much as a

pin.
Sophia,
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Sophia, (emptying ber pockets.) See,, My
my lady, I have nothing here: and there
are no more pockets to my {lip. |

The Countefs. My dear children, I have
already told you that I am far from fufpect-
ing any of you to have them, when yoﬁ {ay
that you have not. They are certainly of
no great value; yet I cannot but confefs,
that their lofs affects me.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. Were they only
worth a ftraw, they are your ladyfhip’s, and
{hould not now be mifling. But you know,
there are fuch things as fervants; and they
are not always very honeft. It is not the
firft time that we have fufpected them at
home.

Fulia. But it is the firft time that any
thing of the kind has happened 1n our
houfe, dear Mr. Oddly, I affure you.

Auguftus. 1 would an{wer for our {er-
vants, men and women,

The Countefs. 1 haye trufted them this
long time ; but if you, fir, (to the Hon. Mr.
Oddly,) have made any obfervations, I re-
queft you to let me know them.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. O, no, no '—DBut

K 3 when
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when we went into the garden, did not—
what is her name——the houfemaid enter ?

The Countefs. Jenny ! Oh! I do not fear
her. Thefe fix years paft that I have had
her, fhe might eafily have made away with
things of value, had the been difhoneft.

The Hon. My. Oddly. Did not your old
footman come in likewife? I do not like
his looks; and fhould not chufe to meet
him in a lane at night.

The Countefs. Fie, fir! what makes you
thus fufpect the honeft Robert? He was
my father-in-law’s confidential fervant, and
has been much longer in the family than
even I myfelf. If be could poflibly turn
pilferer, neither you nor I could know what
living creature we might truft.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. It is not unlikely
then, but fome one may have got into the
‘room when we were gone.

The Countefs. That is not at all unlikely ;
and I am going to enquire. Amufe your-
felves till I come back.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. No, madam ; after
what has pafled, I cannot ftay longer here.
Auguftus, can you tell me where they have

put my hat?
Ay guflus,
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Augnflus. It is takento be brufhed ; you
will have it brought you. ;

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. 1 muft have it in-
ftantly.

Eliza. But won’t you flay a little for
papa? You know, he means to come and
fetch us.

The Couniefs. 1 cannot poffibly let you go
home on foot. You would have upwards
of three miles to walk. Stay here till I re-
turn: 1 will not detain you long. |

S E R N TN

Auguftus, juha, the Hon. Myr. Oddly, Eliza,
| Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia.

Tbe Hon. Mr. Oddly. 1 am very much
aftonifhed that your mama fhould have fuch
thoughts of us! We fteal her counters !

Fulia. Sir, the never had {fuch a thought.
She might have fancied that we had put-
them, without thought, into our pockets.
I might as eafily have taken them in this
way, as yourfelf, or any other : but to fleal!
{he did not mention the word, orany like it.

K 4 The
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" The Hon. Mr. Oddly. Had there been
none here but tradefmen’s children, fhe
might well have entertained fufpicions ; but
{he thould make fome difference now.

Gabriel. You fpeak of us, fir, I can fee :
your looks inform me fo.  Butlet me tell
you, in my turn, that it is one’s manners
and principles, and ' not birth, that makes
one truly noble.

The Hon. My. Oddly. How thefe tradef-
men talk about their manners! You!are
very happy that there are fo few children
hereabout, and that Auguftus and myfelf
are forced to make you our companions, or
have no diverfion. Did you live in Lon-
don, you would not have fuch an honour,
notwithftanding your fine manners.

Auguftns. Speak, fir, for yourfelf alone ;
for juft as here, in London too, I fhould be
proud to entertain my little friends.

Julia. Yes, certainly. They give us, te
the full, as good examples as fuch whipper-
fnapper noblemen as you.

Eliza. This, brother, you have deferved.

Why attack them firft?

- The Hon. Mr. Oddly. And yeu, too, upon

me? You think certainly as I do, though

your
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you will not confefs it. Have you forgot
mama’s inftruction on the fubject of fami-
liarity with thofe beneath us? ¢ Never
mix with tradefmen’s children: “iny’ the
lower ranks of life, you will always have low
thoughts.” ‘ G ‘

Augufius.  And can you poflibly fufpect
that my friends are capable of being thieves?

Gabriel. Did we approach the table?

Sophia. No: whereas we faw you take the
counters, and look at them I fuppofe half a
dozen times. (The Hon. Mr. Oddly attempts
to firike her. Augnfins and Gabriel bold bis
hand.) ’

Auguftus. Softly ! You will have to deal
with me elfe.

Gabriel. No, no, my friend. I thank
you, but I can take care of my fifter. Let
him even threaten her. 1 am not a bit
more frightencd at his {ize than his title.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. Oh! it is far be-
neath me to difpute with traders..

Fulia. Very well : I hope then it 1s be-
neath you likewife to attack a little girl.

The Hon. Mr.Oddly. 1 fhall not permit
her to infult me.

Eliza. She would certainly have done
much better, had fhe held her tongue.
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Julia. But being fuch a child, fhe might
be pardoned: and particularly when fhe
{poke the truth. |

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. The truth? What
do you mean by that? |

Gabriel. She faid, that you took the
counters and looked at them: that is all.
Did fhe fay any more? And this certamly
was true.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. 1 fhan’t even con-
defcend to anfwer.

Gabriel. You cannot take a better refo-
lution, when you have nothing but fuch an- -
{wers for us.

SHCEIN B X

Augufius, Fulia, the Hon. My, Oddly, Eliza,
Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia, the Conntefs.

The Conntefs. What is the meaning of all
this? I will not have any quarrels here !

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. My lady, I expect,
you will do me juftice on thefe little folks!

The Countefs. Folks! folks?! who are
- they? T am not accuftomed to have fuch as

vifit here called fo.
.dugzzjim,
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Auguftus. He 1s angry, ‘becaufe we were
not in a humour to endure his airs.

Fulia. He thought he fhould have had a
company of dukes at leaft for play-fellows,

Gabriel. And imagines that we thould be
fufpected of this theft, much rather than a
nobleman.

Lucins. As if we had not a character to
keep, as well as he has!

Sophia. Ay, and would have beat me, had
not Gabriel taught him better.

The Countefs. ‘Why, fure! it is not pof-
fible!

Eliza. 'To fay the truth, my brother 18
too hafty.

The Countefs. Vivacity becomes his age
very well; but we thould not be proud,
quarrelfome, or rath. Oh! here is Robert.

SICERNGEY (AL

The Countefs, Auguftus, Fulia, the Hon. M.
Oddly, Eliza, Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia,
Robert (carrying a bafket covered with a
napkin.)

Robert. There is no more to be faid, my
lady. Every body in this houfe is inno-
K 6 cent,
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cent, -as {ure'as my name is Robert; but
however, for the fatisfaction of the company,
I will introduce my cock, who, you muft
know beforehand, is a conjurer. (Putting
down the bafket on the table.)

Sophbia, (jumping for 70y.) Oy aicock! a
cock !

Robert.  Yes, nothing more; for look
you!l (Fe lifts up a napkin in the bafket, [o
- that Sophia and the reft difeern the creature’s
neck and cref. ) Juft like others, faving that
my cock has not his equal in the world for
knowledge: why, he will tell me things
which no other perfon poffibly can know.
If a fingle ftraw, and nothing elfe, is mifling,
I need only run and have a confultation witk
him : he will be {fure to know who ftole it.

Fulia. You can then find out our coun-
ters, can you?

Robert, Can 1? Why laft Chriftmas, at
the alehoufe, I had loft my pipe; fo what
did I do, but away and fetched my cock,
who let me know that the groom had got
it : and I think, you recolle&, he broke his,
leg about a fortnight after.

Sophia. He can talk then?

Robert,
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Robert. Yes, like other cocks: Cock, cock-
a-doodle-doo. On which, 1 underftand him
- juft as if it were youw that {poke to me.
Julia. Yet you never told us this before,
Robert. Becaufe we never yet loft any
thing. , 1 g ‘
The Countefs. Well, now, a truce to all
this converfation, and begin. :
Robert. Not quite fo faft, my lady. I
muft perform my conjuring in the dark.

The Countefs. ' A very ealy matter. You
need only clofe the thutters.

Fulia. 1 will go out and puth them to.

The Counte/s. You are much too thort:
you cannot reach them. Robert will de
that himfelf.

Rabert. Yes, madam. (He goes out.)

SCEN EgXIL

The Countefs, Auguflus, Fulia, the Hon. Mr.
Oddly, Eliza, Gabriel, Lucius, Sopbia.

Auguftus, (with the reff, excgpting the Hon.
Myr. Oddly, who appears embarraffed, lifting
up the napkin.) This fame cock feems fuper-

natural,
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~mnatural, I fancy. (Looking at bim earneftly.)
How his eyes thine ! )

Fulia. And his comb, how red it looks!
my patience! how it thakes upon his head!

Sophia. Do you imagine, then, that it has
fo much knowledge as Robert fays?

Lucius. Papa has often told us, what we
ought to think of fuch ftrange ftories.

Gabriel. Robert is a cunning {portfman,
and I am fure can make birds hold their
tongue, much better with his fowling piece,
than teach a ceck to talk by virtue of his
wand.

Eliza. Who knows! my governefs has
told me many wond’rous things of conju-
ration, and all that.

The Hon. Mr, Oddly. 1 wonder, fifter,
you can liften to fuch ftories!

The Countefs. 1 am glad you have thefe
notions of the matter, and fhould like to
laugh at Robert for his folly. What fim-
plicity ! a cock difcover thieves !

The Hon. Mv. Oddly, (forcing a fmile.)
I fancy we fhall have a deal of laughing
very thortly. (The fhutters ave clofed all at
once.) But why put the thutters too? (with
uneafinefs.) 1do not love darknefs.
| Fulia,
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Fulia. If the cock cannot fee, he will

never find the thief out.—Will he, pray,
mama ? |
The Countefs. Well afked : for'I cannot
tell you. ' "
Sophia. 1 fhould like, if I knew how, to
make him {peak. Come pretty little cock,
fay fomething.—See how dark it is.—Look
out a little.—He does not {peak a word !
Fulia. ‘'The reafon is, I fuppofe, he will
obey his mafter only. (Robert comes in

again. )

o N R

The Countefs, Auguftus, Fulia, the Hon. Mr.
Oddly, Eliza, Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia,
Robert.

The Countefs. Well, you are {atisfied now,
Robert, fince you have thus fhut out the
day-light ?

Robert. Yes, my lady ; every thing is as
it thould be. And {o now, let thofe remain
that have not ftolen the counters, but if any
one is guilty, let that one go out.—What
all remain !

The
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The Hon. Mr. Oddly. How cunning !

Robert. 1 {ee clearly then that I muft
employ my art. (He waves bis band, and
draws a circle on the flooy ; promouncing fome-
thing unintelligible.)

That’s well! So now, my cock, take heed ;
And tell us, who are rogues indeed.

Come now my little gentlemen and ladies,
and let every one of you in turn, lift up the
napkin here, and with his right hand, do
you fee, ftroke Chanticleer upon the back.
You will hear his mufic, when the thief
once puts his hand upon him: but do not
lift the cloth too high; juft high enough
to let your hand pafs under it.

So now, my pretty cock, take heed s
And tell us who are rogues indeed..

Well! what will none of you begin ?

The Countefs.  What, every one afraid?
Why, one would think you all gullty, at
this rate !
~ Sophia. T am the youngeft, but I will fet

the example. (She lifis up the cloth, and
firokes the cock twice over in the bafket.) Do
you fee, the cock does not fpeak. - It is not

I that have ftolen the counters,
Robert.
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Robert. Very well. Stand now in this
- place, ~ with your hand behmd you —Is
itfo? »

Sophia. Feel, feel

Robert. 'That is right. Now you; fir.
(To Auguftus.)

Auguppus. Oh! I fear as lictle as Mifs
Sophia.—There.—He has not {poke.—
Muft I too hold my hand behind me?

Robert. Certainly ; and every one.—Come
here, by this young lady.—Well, another.

Fulia. 1 will go next.—(S8he firokes bim.)
If he had faid a word, he would have been
a ftory-teller.—

Robert. By your brother here.  Who is
next ?

Eliza. It is . my turn now. (She firokes
bim.) As mute as any mackerel.—Yet I
ftroked him four times over.

Robert. Are your right hands all behind
you ? Do not forget that part.

Gabriel, (to the Hon. Mr. Oddly.) 1 will
follow you.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. As if I would have
to do with fuch child’s play!

The Countefs. You would not furely {poit
our fport. A little complaifance, pray,
Mr. Oddly.

The
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The Hon. My. Oddly. If that isall, I have
no.objection.—(He puts his hand under the
- cloth.) There—I do not find he has {poke
for me, though I have ftroked him more
than others.
 Robert. Here, fir, with the reft; and
keep your hand behind you.

Sophia. There are none now, but my
brothers left, that have not ftroked him. It
1s one of them !=—Oh, no; I do not think
lo. (Galriel and Lucius imitate the others ;
upon which, the children all burft out a
laughing.)

Lucius.  And where is the thief >~=Why
no where.

The Countefs. Robert, you fhould fend
your cock to Norwood ; he is not cunning
enough : and all this while my counters are
not found.

Robert. I muft acknowledge, this con-
founds me.—For a little while, however,
patience; and do not ftir.—Stand ‘fill, I
fay.—They are juft like fo much quick-
filver '—My circle, as I think, muft be im-
perfect. 1 will go fetch a candl¢, and exa-
mine. I pray your ladythip, let no one

quit his:place.

SCENE
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The Countefs, /lugzg/z‘m, Fulia, the Hon. M.
Oddly, Eliza, Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia. g

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. 1 knew before-hand,
how all this would end.—Stupid nonfenfe !
Sophia. Why, this cock is no wifer than
his mafter. | '
Eliza. Truly, I am glad to fee him
caught. ‘
Fulia. And what does he defign to do,

when he has brought a light ? -
The Countefs. He will fhew us.
Sophia. 1 fhould like to fee the cock

now.—He will fcarce hold his head up, I
fuppofe, for {hame.

SO BN E "RV

The Countefs, Augufius, Fu'ia, the Hon. M.
Oddly, Eliza, Gabriel, Lucius, Sophia,

Roberi.

Robert, (returning with a light, and going
up to Sophia.) Come, let me fee your little
hand.
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hand. (Sbe holds him out the left.) Not this,
but that behind you. Good !

Sophia, lwkiﬂg at ber hand, and crying
out.) Oh, what a hand I have! as black as
any coal! And will it always be fo?

Robert. Do not be frightened, little mifs!
I will fpeak about it to my cock, and you
thall have both hands as white as fnow.—
(The childven have not patience, but look all
together at their hands, and inflantly cry ont
at once.) |

Auguflus. How black my fingers are too!

Julia. And mine likewife ! - What does
Robert mean by this?

Eliza. I would twift the creature’s neck
oft, if I had him.

Gatriel. Fegs; my wriftbands are come
in for a little of it !

Lucius. It is as if my hand were painted ?

The Hon. Mr. Oddly, ( lifting up his hand
tn triumph.) But fee mine! There is none
of the company that has a hand fit to look
at, except me.

Robert, (taking hold of the Em. Mr.
Oddly by the collar.) Very likely ! Then, fir,
you have ftole the counters.—Give them
up, young gentleman, this inflant, or I will

fearch
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fearch your pockets, and then blacken you
all over!

Eliza. Blacken him! O, brother! if you
have got the counters, give them up this
moment.

iThe Countefs. 'Take care, Robert, what
you fay ! |

Rebert. I am fure, he has them. So,
quit the counters, or expect to have a coun-
tenance as grimy as the blackeft negro’s.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly, (turning pale, and
trembling.) Is it poffible that I fhould have
put them in my pocket, and not thought of
what I was about? (He feels about bim.) 1
recollec, indecd, I had them in my hand.
(He feems furprifed at finding them thruft
dowwn into a corner of his waiffcoat pocket.)
Dear me! they are here indeed! Who
would have thought it? (Al the children
look at ome another wiih furprife, while the
Hon. My. Oddly flands confounded.)

The Countef/s. Robert! (he approaches)
take away your cock and candle, and go
open us the fhutters. Take care (i a
whifper) not to tell your fellow-fervants
how you found the counters. ~Say that they

were
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were thruft a great way back into the table-
drawer.
Robert. 1 will, my lady. (He goes ont.)

SeC B NI . XYL

The Countefs, Auguftus, Fulia, the Hon. My,
Oddly, Eliza, Gabriel, Luciys, Sophia.

The Conntefs. Go, my little friends, into
the other room: you will find water there
to wafh your hands. Take care, and do
not fplath one another’s clothes.

Sophia. No, no:—but if this black thould
ot come off ?

The Countefs. It is nothing but a little
ivory black, and water will remove it. You,
fir, (to the Hon. Mr. Oddly,) as your hands
are clean, may ftay with me.

S TN R 2 W T
The Countefs, the Hon. My, Oddly.

The Countefs. Well then, my haughty
little gentleman ! and is it poffible you could
be guilty of {o {candalous an action? You,

that
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that fcarce a quarter of an hour ago looked
down with fo much {corn upon the children
of a reputable worthy tradefman, and {up-
pofed your quality difgraced by being in
their company. They have at prefent their
revenge, fince they may call you, and with
juftice, avile thief!

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. Pray pardon me,
my lady !—I was plé.ying with the coun-
ters—and without confidering at the mo-
ment, muft have put them into my pocket.
I have no other method of accounting for
their being found upon me.

The Countefs. Pitiful excufe! that aggra-
vates your fault! At fuch a tender age as
yours, could I have poflibly imagincd one
with fo much front?

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. Believe me, madam,
I had certainly no bad defign!—I took
them without meaning fo to do, and after-
wards concealed the matter, from my dread
of being taken for a thief.

The Countefs. But after I had bid my
daughter make enquiry for them with {uch
delicacy, you might eafily have feemed to
fearch your pockets, and reftored them
without blufhing. Your proceeding w ould

have
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have then been looked upon as nothing but
an inadvertency. :

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. 1did not think of -
that, my lady.
~ The Countefs. ‘What then did you think,

when you durft drop hints that poffibly my
honeft fervants might have taken them? or
that my children’s little friends were ob-
jects of fufpicion? What were your ideas,
when you made believe to ftroke the cock?

Tbe Hon. Mr. Oddly. But, madam, I did
ftroke him.

The Countefs. Hold your tongue, you
little rafcal !—for that name is not too bad
for your defervings. Happily, as yet, you
have not got fufficient cunning to conceal
your wicked actions. 2ou did [flroke the
cock! Is that then your affertion? Do not
you fee, that if you had, you would have
blacked your hands as well as all the others,
Robert having {meared him over with a cer-
tain compofition? Your companions were
not in the leaft afraid to ftroke him, as their
confciences did not any way reproach them
~ for the theft; but as for you, the appre-
henfion "left’ the fervant’s artifice might
rcally be conjuration, awed you, and the

means
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means that you chofe to avoid detection”
have betrayed you. Oh! how politic you

thought yourfelf, I warrant, in pretending

only, as you did, to ftroke the cock ;. but.
honefty you would have found much better

policy. You deferve that I {thould tell my

lord, your father, of your laudable behavi-.
our, when he comes to fetch you.

The Hon. My. Oddly, ( falling on bis knees.)
Oh, no! Pray, my lady, 1 befeech you!
He would beat me: he would tread me
under foot.

The Countefs. And it would be better that
he {hould do fo, than bring up a monfter
to difgrace him at fome future period; for
of what hereafter will you not be capable,
{ince in the {eafon of your infancy, as I may
call it, you can perpetrate {o great a crime?

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. Ah! madam, par-
don me for pity’s {fake, and never

The Countefs: Doubtlefs you have often
made thefe promifes to others; for this
hardly is your firft tranfgreffion. Every
circumftance confirms it. So much falficy
and impudence—

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. ‘Then hear me, my
good lady! If yo‘u ever hear, in future, that

Vor. V. L [ make
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I make free with any thing whatfoever that
1s not mine—

The Countefs. Inform me, in the firft
place, what did you intend to do with thefe
fix counters? You could hardly think that
you would have any opportunity of ufing
them, but they muft inftantly be known.
You meant to fell them, then, for money?

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. No, believe me! I
was pleafed with looking at them. T fup-
pofed that no one would remember having
{een them elfewhere, and on that account
{fecreted them, my lady.

The Conntefs. And how could you defire
to have another’s property? Confefs! Is
this your firft offence? '

The Hon. Mr. Oddly, (biding bis face.)
No, no indeed, my lady. I have often been
a thief at home; but never having been
fufpected there, I hoped to have the fame
good fortune here.

\«« The Countefs. A very wicked fort of rea-
foning this! For, granting that no one
‘upon earth fufpected you,-do not you_know
that God fees and punifhes whatever people
do amifs? Perhaps, however, this event is
for your benefit; and you will prove more

likely
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likely to amend, when you have once been
punifhed as you merit.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. Let it be by you,
my lady, or by any one, but not by my
papa. Let him knaw nothing of the mat-
ter, I conjure you. Tellit, if you pleafe,
to my mama, but keep the matter from his
knowledge. ’ | :

The Countefs. There again! You would
not have your father know it, as you fear
the blows that he might beftow upon you.
Thus, it is nothing but an abjeétnefs that
guides you, even in the work of your repen-
tance ; and it is not for his peace of mind
that you would conceal it from him, for
you are not afraid left your mama fhould
know it, becaufe fhe would not beat you.
It is not your idea to confult her peace of
mind.

The Hon. My. Oddly. Then tell it my
preceptor. '

The Countefs. 1 am fenfible, indeed, how
much the knowledge of your fault would
mortally afflit your parents, and from that
confideration, not upon your own account,
confent to {pare you; but on this condition,
that you come with your preceptor hither,

SR and
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and before him let me have your folemn
promife of amendment. I will requeft him
to keep watch upon your conduct; but if
ever you tfhould break your word, I will
not only mention this adventure of the
counters to his lordfhip, but let every body
. elfe know it.

The Hon. Mr. Oddly. I confent you thould
do {o, my lady.

The Countefs. You might think that, after
this, I fhould forbid your keeping company
with Julia and Auguftus; but I have at
heart your reformation, and will judge
theresf myfelf. You may continue there-
fore coming here. .

The Hon. My. Oddly. But how fhall I
dare to face your fervants?

The Countefs. You have nothing to fear
upon that account, for I have had more care
and forethought for. your reputation than
yourfelf, by telling Robert not to fpeak
about it in the kitchens and to hide your
lie, have been compelled to one myfelf,
that they might not fuppofe you guilty.

My. Oddly. Ah! my lady, how much am
1 indebted to your bounty! I fhall never
forget the fervice that you have done me.

But
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But your children >~—and the httle company
now with them?

The Countefs. 1 am well acquamted with
their goodnefs, and am fure that they will
forgive you. Call them. (Mr. Oddly, with
a downcaft look, goes flowly towards the deor,
and bids them enter.) :

SCENE XVIIL

The Countefs, Mr. Oddly, Auguffus, Fulia,
Eliza, Gatbriel, Lucins, Sophia.

Lliza. Go, fir, you are a difgi‘acc to nie;
I will never call you brother again.

The Countefs. No, my dear Eliza, he 1s
not fo guilty as you think him. He has
told me every thing. It was toplay a little
with the counters out of doors that he took
them; but when once the matter feemed
confidered as a theft, he was terrified at the
idea of incurring my f{ufpicion.. This ap-
parent guilt has {prung from a: miftaken
fhame, which Iam very willing to excufe ;.
but not (looking at the litile Davenports) his
{candalous - endeavours to make you, my
little dears, feem guilty.

G.J]}z"’
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Gatriel. Oh! my lady, we do not wifh
him any harm at prefent for 1t, as we know
that we fhould forgive even fuch as wrong
us, and particularly when we fee them un-
happy.

The Countefs. Do you mark that, Mr.
Oddly ? Such a conduct ought to thew you
how much nobler it is to have an elevated
way of thinking, than to boaft an elevated
birth. You find yourfelf entirely at the
mercy even of thofe whom you have in-
fulted; and, with all the boaft of your nobi-
lity, you are the object of their pity.

Mpr. Oddly. Oh, what thame! but I {fub-
mit to undergo it.

Gabriel. We will never introduce again
the mention of this matter. It fhall be a
fecret for the time to come between us;
fhan’t it, brother?

TLucins. Yes, he may rely upon my filence.

Galbyviel. And you, fifter?

Sophia. 1 will not have him beat. I know
what pain it gives one. (M. Oddly, in the
tranfporis of bis gratitude, embraces them.)

Mr. Oddly. 1 defire, but dare not afk, to
be acquainted with you for the future.

Gabriel.
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Gabriel. It will be doing us an honour,
if you will ftill continue upon terms of
friendthip with us.

Augufius and Fulia. And, for our part,
we {hall be no lefs delighted with your
company, as long as you regard our friends..

Eliza. You areall of you too good. He:
does not merit fuch indulgence, and papa.
muft be informed of every thing.

The Countefs. You will lofe my friend--
fhip and efteem entirely, I muft tell you,.
Mifs Eliza, could you poffibly be unaffected
with your brother’s laudable repentance,
when even ftrangers overlook his error. Do
not employ the advantage that his offence
affords you, to undo him in his parents”
good opinion; but, for the future, let your
counfel thew him how to adt, that he may
merit their affe&tion. I dare an{wer, you
need never be afhamed of any action of his

hereafter.
M. Oddly. T thould be unworthy of fuch.

bounty, if this lefTon could be blotted out
from my remembrance.

Sophia. 'Take due care it be not, or De-
ware of the conjuring Bird.

s THE
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THE LITTLE RRASONER,

LET T ERCL

Lrom Dorothea Fuftamond to Honoria Clancy.
My dear Honoria,

OU would never gucfs what has lately
happened to my brother, to that up-
right and refpefted Danicl, whofe good
heart and prudent conduct made all his
friends that were {o happy as to be of his
acquaintance !  You remember, I fuppofe,
the purfe that mama prefented him when
you were by, with three new guineas in it.
Well, thofe three new guineas with the
purfe are gone, and to increale your won-
der, the poor boy will not, or cannot tell
which way. As it is fuppofed. that he
makes a {ecret of it from a principle of ob-
ftinacy, he was fhut up in a little room this
mdrning, where he is not to be vifited by
any one, and whence he muft not hope to
be delivered but by making known the
whole affair. How fincerely I lament him,
fuffering this feverity of punithment! He
has
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has: never been hitherto confidered’ of an
obftinate or headftrong difpofition. On the
contrary, he has been always commended
for his docility and franknefs. I would ‘
willingly have pleaded in his favour, but
could not obtain a hearing. Neverthelefs,
I am very fure, he has not to reproach
himfelf with any crime or meannefs. Come
this afternoon and {ee me, if you have your
liberty. You may, in that cafe, comfort
me in my dejected fituation. The misfor—
tune of my brother hurts me no lefs than
it would do, had it happened to myfelf.
Adicu! T am, in expe&ation of your vifit
or reply,

Dear Honoria,

Your faithful and {incere

DOROTHEA.,

EETEER I
From Honoria Claucy to Dorothea Fuffamond.

My dear Dorothea,

I CANNOT but confefs that I entertain
fome pity for your upright and re/pedied

L3 Daniel ;
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Daniel ; but fo little, that he need not
greatly tax his grateful nature to repay me.
I could never pardon him for always find-
ing {omething or another to advance againft
me. Not that he has ever gone fo far as
publicly to tell his notions of me. If he
had, I thould have known very well how to
anfwer him : but it is an eafy matter, by
his looks, to be convinced he thinks me
trifling, vain, capricious, and I know not
what befide. Whenever I have been cen-
furing other people’s imperfections in their
abfence, for the inftru&ion of my friends,
to hear his manner of defending them, one
would imagine I were only venting flander.
Well, at prefent then, my little judgé him-
A{elf is under condemnation ; and indeed he
muft be highly guilty, fince his very parents
have forgotten all the filly fondnefs that
~ they had for him. Iam charmed that they
have come to know him at laft; and would
lay a wager that he deferves much greater
punifhment than he receives. Obftinacy is
a very frightful vice alone ; but in addition,
he 1s an awkward {pendthrift. All the
money that he can fith out of his father, he
difperfes foolifhly among a tribe of raga-

mufhins,



THE LITTLE PRISONER, 227

mufhins, and has never had the {pirit to em-
ploy it in a manner honourable to him{elf.
If he had fpent thofe guineas in filk ftock-
ings, fathionable buckles, or the like, one
might excufe him. Did I fay excufe him 2

one might certainly applaud his judgment\
in that cafe. . However; as. 1.faid before, I )
pity him a little, being, as he is, your bro-
ther ; but Dorothea, you I pity moft fin-
cerely, being, as you are, his fifter.. I can-.
not poflibly wait upon you this. evening, it
is {uch charming weather for a.walk: and
then I have the prettieft drefs that ever you
faw juft come home, which I muft certainly.
put.on. Adieu, and think me always,

Your fincereft,.

HonNoRIA..

EEE R ER G
From Dorothea Fuftamond to Honoria Clancy.

ﬂ/]{'/l\‘,

I' AM as penetrated as I ought to be with
the avowal made me in your laft, of that
fincere friendthip which it profefles. 1

L e fhould
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fhould only have been glad, if it had wrought
upon you to exprefs yourfelf a little more
refpectfully concerning the affettion of my
parents in behalf of Daniel, and to fpeak
with more confideration of this laft, parti-
cularly now that he is fo unhappy. I ad-
mit not your condolence for my misfortune,
as you intimate, in being fifter to the pri-
foner: I confider it my pride and glory,
and perfuade myfelf, you will acknowledge
that I have reafon fo to do, when you have
perufed a letter that I received from him
this evening, and which I now fend you.
‘Though it does not throw a light on the
affair, I cannot look upon it as the language
of a criminal. I heartily congratulate you
on your pretty drefs, and with you a de-
lightful walk.

DoroTHEA,

LET-
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T BRI
From Daniel Fuffamond to Dovothea his Siffer.
(Enclofed in the preceding.)

My dear Sifter,

I CAN eafily perfuade myfelf how much
vou are affli¢ted at my fituation, and fit
down to write this letter, that your grief,
on my account, may be'in fome fort light-
én’d. Think not that I am a eriminal, or
at leaft that I do not believe myfelf fuch.
The three guineas are at prefent in good
hands, in much better hands than mine.
But you will reply, why thercfore fhould I
make a fecret of the matter, to my deareft
parents, who muft think me either very
obftinate, or very hypocritical, in thus re-
fufing them the confidence which they have
a right to expect. This, indeed, is what
embarraffes my refolution, and I do not
know how to anfwer. I muft think ma-
turely of it. I have, here in my folitude,
all the time that I can wifh for that purpofe.
If I perceive that I am in the wrong, I will
tell them fo, and frankly own the whole

affair,
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affair. I am fure, they will excufe me,
having frequently befo 1
confeflion of my faults.
think on their uneafinefs, than my impri-
fonment. Adieu, dear fifter! Let a poor
reclufe preferve his place in your affection;

and believe me, with the like affection,
Nours: !

DaniEL.

{4 S Q0 274 e
From Dorothea Fuftamond to Honoria Clancy.

My deareft Honoria,

I MIGHT exprefs myfelf a little harfhly,.
when I fent you, half an hour ago, the letter
that I had juft before received from Daniel.
I requeft you to overlook my fault, afcribing-
my il humour to the grief that I felt in
finding you fo ready to fufpe& my poor
brother; and at prefent, as he cannot but
be re-cftablithed in your good opinion, I
hope that you will, for his fake, overlook it
the more readily. Heowever, I muft tell
you, his affairs take now a very gloomy

turn,
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turn, at leaft to all appearances. One of
our fervants has made a difcovery of the
purfe at a confectioner’s hard by. It feems
he went into the fhop for change, and what
(hould the confeGtioner take out among his
gold and filver, but the very purfe, which
the fervant inftantly recolle¢ted ? Yet he did
not {peak a word about it there, but came
directly home, and told my father, who 1s
drefling now, that he may go to the confec-
rioner’s, and make enquiry how he got the
purfe. It is no way probable that my bro-
ther thould have laid out three guineas on
{weetmeats, when he deprives himfelf of
every thing by indulging his extreme gene-
rofity. Papa himfelf is of the fame opi-
nion : but by what means could the purfe
be where it is ?. He has not loft it, fince he
knows (as he informed us) where it was;
which certainly he meant to fay, by this
expreflion, it is at prefent good hands.
Why, therefore, fhould he make a fecret of
it? Truly, I cannot tell what to think upon
the fubject: be it notwithftanding what it
will, I am entirely at my eafe on his ac-
count, and have a fort of confidence that
9 the
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the affair will only terminate to his advan-
tage. I conclude, and once more beg you
to overlook the harthnefs of my laft, be-
lieving me,

Your faithful friend,

DoroTHara,

1 BT FER VI,
From Honoria Clancy to Dorothea }’uﬂczmm}d.

Dear Dorothea,

I AM no lefs at my eafe than you, upon
account of Daniel, and as much perfuaded
that his affair will turn out to his advan-
tage. Ile has learnt, I make no doubt,

aheady in his folitude, that he himfelf is
far from being quite exempt from fuch de-
fects as he has frequently afcribed to me;
and the fevere correion which he will cet=
tainly receive, will be revenge enough for
me. On thefe confiderations, I am entirely
at my eafe on his account, becaule by this
means the affair will end to his advantage.
It is indeed quite neceflary to his growing
perfection, that on this occafion he thould
undergo
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undergo the fevereft punithment. How,
my fanctimonious Mr. Daniel! you would
perfuade your parents that you give every
thing away in charity, and fith thus cun-
ningly for money, which you afterwards lay
out, three guincas at a fumie, in fweetmeats*
Truly, I do not w onder that he thould be
o backward in revealing the affair. It
would be very honourable to him. Obfti-
nate! a cheat! and a glutton! three good
'qualmcs indeed, and all at once difcover-
able in him! Mighty fine! He calls the
hands of a confectioner, good hands, Dbe-
caufe, as I fuppofe, they make good things.
There is charming logic for you! But
adieu, my dear Dorothea! I fincerely mourn
your blindnefs to this good-for-nothing
brother’s faults, and burn with abfolute im-
patience, till you have told me how your
hero will get clear of thisadventure. After
all my criticifing comments, I am fo deeply
interéfted in his welfare, as to beg that you
would fend me the firft news poffible con-
cerning him. I hope, you will not refufe
this mark of friendflip to your faithful

HonNoR1A.

LEY.
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From Dorothea Fuffamond to Honoria Clancy.

Mifs,

I TAKE the earlieft opportunity in my
power to fatisfy your generous curiofity.
My hero’s grand adventure now is termi-
nated in a way that gives fatisfa&ion to
chry body—every body indeed, except the
wicked. And this laft circumftance mag-
nifies the pleafure that I enjoy from this
communication.

Here now follow the particulars of the
affair at length.—My brother late laft night
was ftanding at the door, and faw a poor
old man go by him, followed by three chil-
dren that were crying bitterly. He ftopped
them, and enquired the reafon of their {ad-
nefs. The old man was fo athamed, he’
could not anfwer; but the eldeft of the
children told him, notwithftanding frequent
interruptions caufed by fobbing, that they
had not had a bit of any thing that day.
“ Alas! my little mafter,” added he,  we
are greatly to be pitied. We had formerly,

as
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as you have, a fine houfe; but now are left
without a fthed to cover us. ‘Our parents
are both dead of broken hearts, and we have
no friend to help us but our grandfather,
and he is far too old and weak to work for
our {upport.” The poor old man, while
this was faying, hid his face, and fighed
moft lamentably. Daniel, who it feems
was very much affected at the {cene before
him, had not time to take advice, but ran
up ftairs immediately to fetch his purfe, and
gave it to the poor old man. He wept
afrefh with joy and admiration at my little
brother’s generofity, but would not take
the money. Daniel fell into a paflion {eeing
this, and nothing but the old man’s acqui-
efcence in the gift could calm him. He
did accept the purfe; but, as he judged the
charity that he had received to be too con-
fiderable for a child like my brother to
beftow, he refolved to bring it back next
day. He went with fuch a view to leave 1t
at the thop of the confe&ioner, and atked
to have a thilling only to provide his little
family a fupper. I cannot tell you how he
made the money up again, but not a quarter
of an hour ago, and juft before my father

could
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could fet out to fpeak wirh the confetioner,
he brought the purfe with ‘all the money in
1t to our houfe. I could have wifhed, mifs,
that you had been prefent at this fcene ;
you would then have been taught to enter-
tain a different notion of my brother’s gene-
rous heart. His noble facrifice, ‘together
with the cld man’s hone'('t fecruples, made
us all fhed tears. The children and himfelf
have had as much as twice the value of the
purfe, and Daniel too has been paid for
what he did; with fifty pravcn and bleflings.
The concealment of thi inteous action,
which my brother thOUO“‘ vas nothing but
his duty, puts a greater Vslue on it in the
eyes of my papa, and merits at my hand a
meafure of additional affetion.

As this letter is the laft I ever mean to
fend you, I have now the honour to fub-
fcribe myfelf, as ceremonioufly as pen can
do it, '

Mifs, your moft obedient,
And moft humble fervant,

DoroTHEA JusTaMOND,

MAN
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MAN LS BEST AS HAE IS

M. Linton, having in bis band a dead parrot
Jluffed, comes in, afcends a chair, and lies

. i 7 4 7 . "- 1 % . . Y

it to a cord already hanging from the cieling.

Fancy that unlucky Frederick will not

reach it at this height. One can fcarcely
keep any thing from fuch a meddling boy.
(He puts the chair tuto its place again, and
then goes ont.) ‘

Fredericy, (enteving a moment afterwards.)
Where, in-the name of goodnefs, can papa
have poked our poor dead parrot? I ob-
ferved it in his hand, when firft he came
here ; but faw him afterwards go out with-
out it. (He looks round about the apartment;
and, at lafty [pies the parrot banging 10 1he
cieling.) -Ah! hal there he is! (He takes a
runy, and jumps with all bis might, bul wants
about three feet, oy more, to reach the parrot.)
If T were but as active as our greyhound !
(He pulls a chair into the middle of the room,
and gelting on it, is as yel too fhort ; ke flands
on tip-toe, and then jumps, but all withont
effect.  Heinflanily comes dotwwn, and runs to
fetch a folio volunie, lét terbd Plutarchion the

: back s
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back; be puts this wolume on the chaiy,
monunts on it, and bolds out his bands. Y Shall I
never reach the mark? I want, however,
fadly to find out how they have ftuffed i,
Let me take another jump. (He Zends bis
knees to [pring, when Marcus enteving pey-
ceives him, and hums the Jollowing words.)

Well leaped, in goed truth! ‘But do not
let me difturb you; for however a&ive you
may be, you will need a thoufand attempts
before you reach it. Such a; bit of man-
hood jump fo high! Come down. Let me
go up. I think, I hall not want your Ply-
tarch. (He pulls him by the coar till he comes
doton, then mounts in bis flead, and lifting
both bis bands, is flill a great way from the
parrot.)

Frederick, (burfling out into a langh.) Hal
ha! ha! ha! good Mr. Manhood! By the
manner of your {peaking, any one would
certainly have fancied you as tall as the
monument. 5

Marcus.  But if 1 ftep upon the book ?
(He flands upon it, is a litile nearer, but not
near enough to. touth the_ parrvot. Fredevic
Jumps aboui the chair, and laughs inceflantly. )

It is not my fault; but the thing is, this
great
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great Plutarch does not happen to be thick
enough. Only think! if there had only
been a few more clever fellows in antiquity,
the parrot would have certainly been mine.

Froderiés: 'OtFrather mine’;: for, 1 that
cafe, I fhould have got it firft.

Marcns. Not that 1 care about it.

Fredervic. No indeed, not more than Rey-
nard, in the fable, cared about the grapes:
the parrot is poffibly too green !—hey, bro-
ther ? ‘ »

Marcus.  What is the ufe of taking it
down? I can fee it very well at this diftance.

Frederic, (bantering Marcus.) Yes! 1t is
in a charming point of view ! but hark ye,
Marcus, I do not think that there is {o
much difference between our heights at laft,
though you are three years older.

Marcus. Only think ! how vain the littie
creature is !—Perhaps you would like to
meaflure with me?

Frederic. Yes, with all my heart. (They
come together, back to back, and make the moft
of their refpeltive beighls: but Frederic flands
a tip-toe. Marcus is aftonifbed to fee bim as
tall as bimfelf, till loaking down ke fees the:
reafon.)

Marcus.
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Marcus. Ah, flyboots! is it fo? Yes, yes;
indeed : I grant you, if you ftand fo. Come,
come, put down your heels.

Frederic, (then appearing greatly fborter
than his brother.) It is a plaguy thing to be
{o thort!

Mr. Linton, (coming in.) Becaufe you
cannot reach Poll? You mean fo? Don’t
you, Frederick?

_ Frederic.  You have been watching us
then, Papa?

My. Linton. - No; but do not you fee?
Your feet have left it, written on my Plu-
tarch.

Marens. Had we been as tall as you, we
fhould then have been able to fee Poll a
great deal nearer.

My. Linton. Yes, and plagued him after
he was dead, as much as you did while he
Lived. And yet you are teul enough for any
fort of mifchief.

Marcus.: O, papa: what pleafure we
fhould have, if we were both as tall as you!

Mpr. Linton. I know you well enough :
you would not, even in that cafe, be con-

Mareus.
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Marcus. It is true, I had much rather be
as tall as—what d’ye call him there, the
glant, who came down to fhew himf{elf for
money, at the fair?

Frederic. ‘That would be but a trifle.
No; as we are withing, and as wifhes coft
{o little, we need hardly ftop there.—You
recollect our talleft cherry-tree >—Well
then, I could with to be as tall as that.

Myr. Linton. And why pray?

Fredevic. Becaufe I thould not want either
a ladder or a pole when the fruit was ripe.
Do but think a little, brother: how de-
lightful it would be, to walk about the
orchard, with our heads among the branches
of the trees, to browze on cherries, pears,
and apples, and to gather them as we de
currants, from the bufh; would not this ke
charming entertainment ?

Marcrs. One might likewife walk along
the ftreets, and look inte the rooms on
either {ide the way, three ftories high: Ha!
ha! I fancy, we fhould put the people inta
a fright!

Frederic. 1 thould not fear the carriages,
when I had occafion to crofs the ftreet. It

would be only ftraddling.—L.ook ye,~thus:
Yol M. M (be
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(be firides,) and Ithould fee carts, waggons,
coaches, men, and horfes, all pafs under
me, and fhould {mile in derifion of their
littlenefs. :

Marcus.  You knew the river that goes
by our houfe in town? We needs muft take
a beat to crofs it, or go round by Weft-
minfter or Blackfriar’s bridges. Well, 1
might walk through it then, which would
be very cooling in the flummer.

Frederic. And befides all this, you know,
- we fhould be ftronger, were we bigger.- If
a bull fhould venture to attack me, as I
crofied the field, I would twift his neck off,
juft as if he were a rabbit; or elfe chuck
him up in the air, a hundred yards high,
and when he was come to the ground he
ihould be fo bufy thinking what a tumble
he had, that he fhould forget entirely to get
up again.

Marcrzs. We fhould not then want horfes
for the plough, as we might draw it eafily
ourfelves: and in ten fieps, get quite acrofs
a very large field. I faw, laft Thurfday,
more than fifty men at work, in driving
piles to make a caufeway. And how hard
they worked! . Well then, with fuch a

hammer
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hammer as my fize would let me raife, one
mhan might, in a fingle day, difpatch their
work, and not be tired at night {o much.

Mpy. Linton. Fine talking truly, thiss
but do you know, that after all thefe fine
wifhes, you are no more than two block-
heads ?

Marcus. How, papa, two blockheads ?

Mpy. Linton. Yes; to think that you
would be happier than at prefent, were you
bigger.

Marcus. But, papa, if we were able to
do a great deal more than we do at prefent?

Frederic. For example: would it not be
quite convenient, could we reach things
very high, and take a deal of ground in
travelling at a ftep ?

My. Linton. Before 1 an{wer you, inform
me if, becoming thus fo very tall, you would
have every thing befides remain as little as
it was before your alteration ?

Frederic. Certainly, papa.

Marcus. Yes, yes: there fhould be none
but we three giants.

My, Linton. ‘Thank you; but for my
part, I am contented with my fize, and

would not with to change it.
M 2 7 Frederic.
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Frederic. Yet I think, we ought not to
be near fo big as you: for otherwife, it
would be the children’s part to whip their
fapRey. o]

Mr. Linton. It is a happy circumftance
for me, that I fhall not, in a hurry, be ex-
pofed to fo much thame and danger.

Frederic. Oh! but 1 would {pare you,
recollecting how often you had fthewn me
favour.

Marcus, (to his father.) You do not with
then to be bigger?

My. Linton. No, indeed: but let us {peak
in this place for your brother and you only;
and obferve what would refult from your
being bigger. In the firft place, then,
Frederic, if, as you wifhed juft now, you
were as tall as that fame cherry-tree, how
would you be able, as at prefent, to go out
and take your walk among fo many trees,
as fill our orchard? You would be obliged
to crawl upon all fours, and even fo, you
would find it very difficult to get along.

Frederic. But you forget, papa, how eafily
1 might put out my foot againit the firft
tree ftanding in my way, and reot it up.
It would be nothing but a wheat-ftalk to me.

My,
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M. Linton. Thereby you would purfue
a very prudent plan! fo, in proportion-as
you wanted much more fruit to fatisfy your
palate, you would deftroy the trees that
bear it; but let us goa little farther than
an orchard. There are many roads about
us, upon one fide fhaded by a row of trees,
whofe branches overhang the path-way.
Men that are of common heights can walk
beneath thofe branches at their eafe, and
find the thade which they give quite com-
fortable in the fcorching heat of fummer,
and particularly at noon-day ; but you would
be obliged to walk along the middle of the
road, and have no fhade. And then, what
would become of you, when you were to
make your way through any foreft? What
a furious overthrow of trees you would
make before you could clear yourfelf a path!

Frederic. 1 fhould be no more fatigued
than were I now to make a hole {fufficient
for my paflage through a hedge.

Marcus. 1 would uproot the talleft oaks,
like that fame mad Grecian that is men-
tioned in my Englifh Sophocles.

My. Linton. 1 fthould fincerely pity thofe
condemned to live about you; but with

M 3 {uch
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fuch long legs as yo\u would have, yon
would take it in your head, no doubt, to
travel ? B

Frederic.  Travel ! Why, papa, I would
go from one end of the world to the other.

M. Linton. Like enough! And without
halting, T fuppofe! For where, tell me,
would you find a houfe, a chamber, or a
bed, half big enough for your enormous
ftature ? You would certainly be forced to
lie all night abroad upon a hay-ftack. That
would be quité charming! Do not you
think {o? ‘

Frederic.  Alas! T thould find myfelf as
badly off as poor Gulliver in Lilliput.

Marcus. Ah' you have not made your
fyftem quite perfe, brother, I can fee.—
No, that is plain; and you muft have the
reft of men as big as you yourfelf age.

M. Linton. Why that is more generous,
I muft own. But how then would the
ground fuffice to feed fo many monftrous
glants? In a parith that {ubfifts at prefent,
for inftance, five hundred people, twenty
would not find provifion. We fhould each
of us confume our ox in eight and forty

hours,
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hours, and might eafily drink a butt of milk
at breakfaft only. |

Marens. Oh! but 1 would have the exen
bigger likewife. :

M. Linton. And how many of {fuch oxen
might be put to graze within a common
meadow ?

Marens. Truly, but a very few indeed.

Myr. Linton. I {ee then, that, for want of
pafture, we (hould foon want cattle.

Marcus. . Well, then;: there is but. one
thing more to ordet, and the matter is
(ettled. We muft have the werld grow
bigger alfo. |

My. Linton. Nothing puzzles you, I fee.
To be a few yards taller, you would, at a
minute’s notice, ftretch all- nature. ’Tis a
great thought indeed : and yet, I fancy, you
would be far from finding any capital ad-
vantage, after every thing were {ettled as
you withed.

Marcus. And why not, dear papa?

My. Linton. Can you inform me what

proportion means?

Mareus. Proportion? Wo.
My, Linton. 'Then ftand here by your
M 4 brother.
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brother. Right. Now which is talleft,
you or Frederic?

Marcus. You can fee yourfelf, papa: he
does not reach my ear.

Myr. Linton. Come now, and ftand by
ine.  Now which is {horteft?

Mareus. 1 am; unfortunately.

Myr. Linton. It feems then, Marcus, you
arce at once both big and ljttle ?

Marcus. No, papa: I beg your pardon,
. I am neither big nor little, to {peak pro-
perly.. I am big refpe&ing Frederic; but
Fam little with refpect to you.

Mr. Linton. And if we were to grow,
all three together, ten times taller, would
you then be lefs refpeting me, or bigger
1n refpect to Frederic, than you are at pre-
fient 2 .

Marcus. No, papa: for there would al-
ways be an equal difference.

Mr. Linton. Then that is what propor-
tion means. It isa regular gradation.

Mareus. Ah! 1 underftand you Rnow.

Mpr. Linton. In that cafe, let us come
back to your idea. If, in nature, every
thing were to become bigger, ftill pre-

ferving
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ferving its prefent proportion, you would -
be exactly at the point whence you firlt of
41l fet out. You would not thenbe capable
of frighting people in their garrets, by juft
looking at them through the window ; you
would find it no lefs difficult to wade acrofs
the water, or drive piles without aflxtance,
than at prefent; and be equally unable to
twift off, as you exprefled it, a bull’s neck,
or fend him up two hundred yards into the
air: he would be ftill much bigger than
yourfelf.

Marcus. Yes, yes; I fee he would.

M. Linton. Frederic, have you heard us?

Frederic. Yes, papa. :

My. Linton. And underftood the mean-
ing of proportion?

Fredevic.  You fhall fee. Proportion 15
when any one grows bigger, and another
does the fame.

M. Linton. But can you give me an
example ?

Frederic. 1 believe, 1 can (affer havinr
thoight & little) as thus: it would be 1n
vain for me to tell my brother, with a boaft,
that when three years were paft, I fhould
be three years older: he would ftill be

M3 oldeft,
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oldeft,  as he alfo would be three years
olderthan he is at prefent.

Mpr. Linton. Excellently well conceived!
And thus, though you fhould grow as large
in ftature as our cherry-tree; our cherry-
tree, in turn, would have grown larger alfo,
by the difference now between you.

Frederic. Yes, that is plain.

Mr. Linton. Could you, in that cafe, take
the cherries with more eafe than now you
gather currants?

Fredevic. - No, papa, I fhould then be
obliged to come to my ladder and my pole;
not the fame as formerly, for they would
not ferve me any longer. In this cafe it
would be neceffary ‘that the proportion
thould be ftill preferved.

Mr. Linton. And would the carriages
then pafs between your legs ?

Frederic. No, certainly : I fhould be ftill
obliged to keep upon the pavemeat, if.I
would not have them throw me down. =

Mr. Linton. And what advantage, Mar-
cus, would you then derive from fuch a
general change of nature as your prlde
would mtroduce>

Marcus. 1 do notfee any.
9 Mr.
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Myr. Linton. Your withes then were ab--
furd, fince the accomplifhment of them
could not have made you more happy.

Marcys. Truly you are right, papa. It
would have Been much better if We had.
wifhed to be little ;—yes, quite little.

Frederic.. What, as little, brother, as:
Gulliver’s. Lilliputians ?

Marens. Why net?

My. Linton. Hal ha! Another ftrange

conceit! And what can be your motives to
this with?

Mareus.  Becaufe among a number of
good confequences, one fhould never fear a
famine ; fince a handful of wheat would
make bread enough to ferve a family for:
four and twenty hours.. |

Myr. Linton. Why, truly, there might be
fome favings ! '

Mareus.. And befides, we thould not then.
have caufe to go to war with one another,
as a place no bigger than our garden, would
be large enough to build a mighty city.
Men therefore, having much more room
than they want, would never go to war
with one another (as I'have heard you fay

M 6 that:
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that they do) to obtain an inch or two of
land.

Mr. Linton. 1 would not anfwer for them
in that point, acquainted as 1 am with
human folly: but I will not difturb fo
charming an arrangement by my fears ; and
therefore am contented to fuppofe that I
fee both peace and plenty flourithing among
us, and the golden age, thanks to your
good management, brought back again
among us !

Marcus. Oh! that is not all. My tutor
tells me, little creatures are a deal more
delicate and perfect in themfelves than great
ones; have a much more piercing fight, a
finer: {enfe of hearing; and in fmell are
much {uperior. Is that true, papa?

My. Linton. In general.

Marcus.  Thus then were we lefs by a
great deal than at prefent, we fhould fee,
and hear, and {mell many things, of which,
at prefent, we have no knowledge.

Mr. Linton. Thefe advantages, it is true,
are very precious ; yet I -own, I fhould be
forry to renounce, for fuch advantages, the:
univerfal empire which we now exercife on
every thing that breathes.

Marcus,
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Mourens.  There would be no occafion to
renounce it ; for remember, you have often
told me, that man bears rule much more by
his underftanding, than mere ftrength of
body.

My. Linton. True; becaufe his ftrength
of body is exactly proportioned to his un-
derftanding. But beftow upon a Lillipu-
tian’s frame the greateft and fublimeft ge-
nius; give him even our inventions, and
our arts advanced to that perfection which
they poﬂ‘cfs among us; do you think that
he would be able to employ our {lighteft
- hftruments, and manage ~ properly the
meaneft of our sumberlefs machines or en-
gines? How would he defend himfelf againit
wild beafts, when even the dog that he
keeps within his dwelling, would, without
defigning any mifchief,  crufh him under
foot ?

Moareus.  But then, if)every thing be-
comes proportionably little i hereyal
think, I have you.

My. Linton. Only to confound yourfelf;
for granting this proportionality of little-
nefs, and men immediately lofe all the ad-
vantage that you would give them. Their

deficient
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deficient harvefts would not keep them
from the'fear of famine; and their wars,
while they were no lefs frequent or feroci-
ous than at prefent; would be more ridicu.
lous. The inferior animals would fHll have
finer organs, ‘and more delicate fenfations ;
and perhaps too, ‘with his littlenefs, which
could not but be laughed at, he would take
upon him, as you do, to alter and reform
the univerfe.

 Marcus. 1 think, papa, you are much too
hard upon me; one can fettle nothing with
you. ;
Frederic. For this reafon, brother; be-
caufe you know nothing about the matter.
There is but one way to order things as:
they fhould be.

- Mr. Linton. Bravol!—fo you take the
man of confequence upon you.

Frederic. Yes, as well as Marcus.

Mr. Linton. Come, then, let me know
how you would fettle the affair ? your {yftem.
muft be very curious, I fuppofe.

Frederic. Why then, papa, we only want.
ene thing; we only want to have a harder
body, one as hard as iron.

Mr. Linton. And why fo.

Frederic.,
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Frederic. You fee where I have pricked
my finger. It feems nothing : yet you can-
not imagine how much pain it gives. me.

M. Linton. My poor little man! I am
{orry ‘for 1t.

Frederic. "And the wound that 1 recewed'
in my head about a month ago, by tumbling,
as you remember, down ftairs. It was but
cured a week ago : feel here, papa :—=there ;
that is the place. '

My, Linton. 1 feel the {car indeed.

Frederic.  What pleafure it would be to
play with Pompey, and not fear his biting
me. And befides, when I were old enough
to be a foldier, andi go to fight, I thould, in
that cafe, laugh at balls and bullets. : Nay,
my head would blunt the broadeft {word:
that ftruck it: would not that be vaftly

pretty ?
Myr. Linton. That it would indeed !

Frederic. In that cafe we fhould want for
nothing: we {hould be quite perfect; {hould
we not, papa?

Mpy. Linton, (taking out an orange.) Sce
here, my little fellow: fmell this orange.

Frederic. Oh! how fine! It muft be very

good to eat. Do you defign to give it me,
for
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for having fettled matters better than my
brother ?
- Mpy. Linton. No: it is not for you.

Marcus. For me, then?

My. Linton. Nor for you. I mean it for
a certain—I do not know if I thould fay, a
certain perfon; but however that be—one
more perfect than you are.

Marcus. And who is that, papa?

My. Linton. You will wonder, very likely,
when I tell you :—that negro figure on my
chimney-piece.

Frederic.  You joke, papa! why he can
neither fee, nor eat, nor fmell.

Mr. Linton. And yet he is made of iron.

Frederic. -Yes: and for that very reafon
he cannot.

My. Linton. What then, you would have
facrificed the fatisfaction of “feeing, cating,
and {fmelling, to the boaft that you could
never break your head by falling from my
chimney-piece? for were you made of iron,
as you wifhed, you would be only fit ta
ftand there with my other bronzes.

Frederic. Oh, I do not mean fo, papa; I

would be living while I had this iron body.
j&i) °
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My. Linton. And how then could it be
animated by that blood, and by thofe juices
that keep up our life? By what means could
its nerves be flexible, and have that {enfi-
bility which makes us fo expert o1 ready in
the ufe of every limb, -and renders the en-
joyment of our {enfes fo delightful ?

Frederic. Oh, dear me ! this is fad work !
I fee my fcheme is hardly better than my
brother’s. ‘

Mareus. But, papa, fince you are fo clever
in deftroying our plans thus, it is your turn
to provide us with a better in their ftead.

M. Linton. And why fhould I provide
one? I am marvelloufly fatisfied with that
which God’s providence has already efta-
blithed. Yes, dear children, I am {enfible,
we are completely furnifhed with whatever
can promote our happinefs ; fuperior in our
conformation to all other animals, we tame,
by means of our genius, the fimall number
of thofe which in ftrength furpafs us. If
we have not the rapidity of ftags and horfes,
we can make that compofition which will
overtake the one while he is running from
us, and can mount the other to direct him
whither we think proper. We have not

3 wings
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wings of a bird, yet we can give wings to
thofe tall trees that grow 1n forefts, and can
make them carry us to the remoteft dif.
tances. Qur fight, lefs piercing than an
infect’s, is not bounded to the narrow {pace
in which we move about, but can take in
an ample horizon, and contemplate the
great miracles of nature. We are unable
to gaze, like an eagle, at the fun; but we
can invent an inftrument which feems to
“draw us nearer to that luminary, fo that we
may meafure his immenfity of diftance, and
obferve the place which he poflefles in the
midft of an infinity of ftars that are ob-
Icured by his fuperior brightnefs. Every
other fenfe that we have, contributes like-
wife to procure us a fucceflion of enjoy-
ments, and effect our fafety. Confcious of
our genius, we arc every day in fearch of
new difcoveries ; we difarm the thunder, or
elfe tell it where to fall 5 we make one ele-
ment refift another ; we oppbfe the benefi-
cial warmth of fire to the inclemency of
froft; and keep the land from being over.
flowed by inundations. = Sometimes we de-
fcend into the darkeft bowels of the earth,
and bring out thence thofe precious metals

which
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which are purified, and then, by an inge-
nious mode of mixing them together, form
new fubftances; and fometimes we mark
out thofe rocks which hang juft ready, as 1t
were, to fall upon our heads, precipitate
them from their height into the vallies, and
{oon after make them re-afcend in {fumptu-
ous edifices, or in ftately pyramid‘s that hide
their fummits in the clouds. The fociety
that we form with our fellow-creatures, for
the f{atisfatien of our mutual wants, ob-
tains us, in return for our own teil, the.
labour of ten thoufand hands, all eager to
procure us the conveniencies of life. Upon
whatever fide we turn, we have, at eur com=-
mand, the various productions of the uii~
verfe, all brought together for our ufe.
The {ciences exalt our fouls, and charm our
faculties. The arts, by having introduced
fuch numberlefs machines, affift us in our
labour, or refreth us when we feek repefe.
Both memory and refletion give us the ad-
vantages enjoyed by all thofe who have pre-
ceded us. Together with the pleafinggidea
of our own perfonal exiftenge, we' deérive
happinefs from others alfo, :by the virtaes
of compaffion and beneficence, ‘and by-the

con-
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connexrons of kindred and of friendfhip.
Neverthelefs, our happinefs depends upon
ourfelves alone, amid the hoft of creatures
that furround us, being fure of obtaining
it, if we but moderately ufe our ftrength,
and make a conftant application of our rea~
fon to the bufinefs of determining our con-
duct; fo that, if we ever interrupt our hap-
pinefs by going further than we fhould do,
we have nothing to blame, in that cale, but
our own folly.  We then fefm children as
you are, who, inftead of gratefully enjoying
the conveniencies and comforts of our fitu-
ation, and courageoufly enduring its few
evils, vex ourfelves with withing for ideal
-bleflings, or difgrace our nature by a lack
of manly courage.

Lo UG e U s S

OH! 'l be revenged, and make him
heartily repent it, cried little Philip,
while his countenance turned quite red with
anger, and he walked along, not feeing

Emilius,
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¥ milius, his dear friend, who, at that in-
{tant, happened to be coming towards him,
and hearing what he faid with fome degree’
of pain, afked him, of whom he meant to
br revenged ? Philip lifted up his eyes; he
faw his friend, and reaflumed the fmile with
which his countenance was generally glow-
ing. Oh! faid he, come, my friend, and
you fhall fee of whom I will be revenged.
You remember, I believe, my little fupple
Fack, that pretty cane my father gave me:
{ee, it is all in pieces; the farmer’s fon,
that lives at yonder thatched cottage, has
broke it. And pray why did he break it?
faid Emilius. I was walking peaceably
along, faid Philip, with the greateft agita-
tion, and was playing with my cane, by
putting it quite round my bedy; one of the
two ends, by fome means or another, got
out of my hand when I was oppofite the
gate juft by the wooden-bridge, and where
the little blackguard had put down a pitcher
full of water, which he was carrying home
from the well. . My cane, in {pringing,
ftruck the pitcher, overfet but did not
break it. He came up clofe to me, and
began to call me names. 1 {erioufly affured

him
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him that 1 had not intended to do what I
did, and was extremely forry for the acci-
dent. . He wosld not hear me, but got hold
that moment of my fupple Fack, and twifted
it as you may fee. I will make him, how-
ever, heartily repent it; I fhall find a way
to be revenged of him.

He 1s, indeed, a very ill-naturcgl boy,
faid Emilius, but is already punithed very
well for being fo, fince every one detefts
and fhuns him. If he wifhes to enjoy a
lictle play, he never can have a companion:
if he comes where any boys are met to play,
they always thruft him out ; but if he will
not quit them, they leave him. The hatred
of all that know him cannot but {ufficiently
avenge you.

Yes; but he has broke my cane, faid
Philip. My papa gave it me but very
lately 5 and it was a very pretty one, as you
know. My father will not fail to atk me
what is become of it: he will imagine that
I have loft his prefent ; pofiibly he will fall
into a paflion, and all on account of this
little blackguard: I did him no harm. I
offered to fill up his pitcher, having knocked

1L
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it down without defign.—The ill-natured
cur! I will be revenged of him.

Believe me, my dear friend, faid Ermhus,
it will be better not to mind him. Your
contempt is punifhment enough for fuch a
one. You are not like him; and, depend
upon it, he will fhew himfelf at all times
abler to do mifchief than yourfelf. And
now I think upon it, I muft tell you what
but very lately happened to him.

Unluckily for him, he faw a bee upon a
flower : he tried to catch it, and pull off its
wings for paftime ; but the bee contrived
to fting him, and flew off in {afety to the
hive. Quite mad with rage, he faid, as you
did, I will be revenged for this! Accord-
ingly he cut himfelf a {witch, thruft it
through the hole into the bee-hive, and
turned it about. By thefe means he killed
{everal of the little creatures ; but in an in-
ftant the whole {warm flew all at once upon
him, and ftung him in a thoufand different
places. You may guefs how he roared with
the pain, and how in his agony he tumbled
himfelf about upon the ground.  His father
ran up to him, and could not, without much
difficulty, put the bees to flight, by flinging

bowls
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bowls of water on him. He¢ was 111, in
confequence of this, for feveral days.

You fee then, his véngeance had no very
great fuccefs. Revenge -not therefore his
infults : he will meet with fome one who'
‘will panifth him, without your taking any

“ troublé in the matter. And befides, as he

is ill-natured, would you be fo" likewife;
for, my friend, he is much ftronger than
“you are, and, to be fure of your revenge,
you muﬁ be 'm'uch ~mor¢ malicious than
hieass: Loy 1

37 thmk faid. Ph1l1p, you are'ﬁl the rlght.
{o ‘come along with 'me.  I*will tell my
father every thing, and he will not be angry
with me, I hope; for lopk you,-I can cafily
take comfort for my broken cane, but not

- fhould he imagine that -1 neglc&ed to take .

care of what he gave me. ~ After this, they
went together. - Philip told his father what
“had happened.  The good gentleman ‘con-
foled his fon, and thanked little Emilius f01
the advice that he had ngcn himd s
On the'day fucceedmg, Philip had ano-
sher canc; exactly like the firft.  He pafled
the farmer’s houfe his fon was at the door;
'and hung his hcad while Philip went along.
Howm er’
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Howevet Philip, fome days after, faw this
little peafant fall under a  heavy log of
wood that he was carrying home, and
which prevented him from getting up
again. Philip ran up to him, took the log
from off his thoulder, helped him to rife,
and take his load once more upon his
thoulders. The ill-natured boy was now
quite overwhelmed with fhame at the idea
of receiving aid from him whom he had
ferved fo ill, and heartily repented his be-
haviour. - Philip afterwards went home
quite fatisfied. At firft, he had affifted
one whom he did not love, becaufe he
could not fee a fellow-creature fuffer
without relieving him; but afterwards he
was rejoiced to think of 'his behavieur.
« This (faid Philip) is the nobleft venge-

ance. It is impoffible. I fhould repent of
this,” _

Yor.. V. N - - CHARLOTTE.
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EF ORE the houfe inwhich Charlotte’s

> parents lived, you muft know, there
.was a little opening, ornamented with a
grafs plat, and quite overfhaded with a
‘neble tree, from whence the eye could
- _plainly fee whatever paffed along the public
.yoad. = Mifs Charlotte frequently would
come bencath this fhade with her little
. chair, and in her hand the ftocking that fhe
. was making for her dear mama, who had
inftructed -her to . knit. .One day, as fhe
was f{itting there, fhe faw aipoor old man
advancing very flowly towards her, on the
road : his bair was of a filver white, his
back was bent with age, he refted on a ftick
and feemed to walk in pain. Poor man!
{1id Charlotte, looking at him, he feems
very much in pain, and perhaps is poor be-
fides. If fo, then, he is doubly miferable.
Further on, fhe faw a company of boys
together, who came after the old man.
They very quickly reached him. - They re-
: 8 marked
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marked his thread-bare coat, which was
cxceedingly long fkirted, and had fleeves, a,
deal too fhort: His hat, quite rufty, did
not efcape their notice, as the flaps hung
dotvn upon his fhoulders ; he; had hollow
cheeks ; and feeing him they all burft out a
laughing. As it chanced, there lay a ftone
upon the ground before him, which he
{ftumbled over, and was almoft down: this
{ct them once again a laughing, while the
poor old man, for his part, fighed.

I once was young as you are, faid he to
the boys, and did not laugh at the infirmi-
ties of fuch as I am now. You will in
time be old yourfelves; and every day you
are approaching towards my time of life.
You will then be fenfible of the injuftice of
your ridicule. So fafing, he went on again,
but made a fecond ftumble, and in ftrug-
oling to. preferve himfelf from falling,
dropped his flick. At this, the boys re-
newed their laugh a third time, crying, let
us fee now, how he will lift it up again?

Mifs Charlotte, who had heard the old
man {peak, and was touched with pity for
him, faw his fituation, put her ftocking
down upon the chair, ran towards him,

Syt

N 2 took
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took up his ftick, put it back into his hand,
and taking hold of his other arm, as if fhe
had been very ftrong, exhorted him to lean
upon her, and not notice any thing that the
boys might fay. The poor old man looked
at her. “ Lovely child,” faid he, “ how
good you are! Tam at once confoled for all
the ridicule with which they treat me.
May you be for ever happy!”” and fo faying,
they walked on together; but the boys no
longer followed him as they had done be-
fore : perhaps they were athamed of their
proceeding.

Some few moments after, one of them
fell down himfelf, and all the reft burft out
a laughing as they had done before; for his
part, he was very angry, and when up again,
ran after his companions, pelting them with
ftones. He was convinced then how unjuft
it is to laugh at any one’s diftrefs: he formed
a refolution never, for the time to come, to
laugh at any old man’s pain, and followed
at a diftance him whom he had before made
the object of laughter, hoping to have the
opportunity of making fome atonement for

his fault,
In
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In the mean time .the good old man,
affifted by the friendly aid of Charlotte,
went on with flow, but fure fteps. She
offered him the opportunity of {topping ta
repofe himfelf a little. Do you fee our
houfe, faid the? Pray ftay and fit a little
under that large tree: my parents are neither
of them at home; you will on that account
be not fo well entertained; yet ftill, you will
enjoy a little reft, The poor old man ac~
cepted Charlotte’s offer. Charlotte brought
him out a chair; and then, to Rearten up
his {pirits, let him have fome good fmall
beer and bread and cheefe. The child had
nothing elfe to give.

Her gueft could not refrain from thank-
ing her continually. ¢ Your parents are
ftill alive?”’ faid he. ¢ They love you;
you love them? They cannot therefore
but be very happy: may they always be fo!”’
—< And you, good old man,” faid Char-
lotte, * have you no children?”’— I had
once a fon,” faid he,  who was fettled in
London: he loved me affectionately, and
often came to fe¢ me; but alas! he is now
dead, and I am left without the leaft degrece
of confolation. Indeed, his widow is rich:

N 3 the
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fhe takes upon her to be a lady, and ima-
gines it not worth her while toé know if I am
dead or living, as flie withes to forget that
her hufband’s father isa peafant. I do not
even know her children, which in truth are
mine.”—He was {fo much affe®ed while he
fpoke thefe words, that tears rolled down
his withered cheeks.

The gentle Charlotte likewife was
affected, and cried out, Can any one be fo
cruel ! Ah! my mother, my dear mother,
would not act fo wickedly. On this, fhe
{poke of other matters, that {he might not
grieve him; when he arofe, and thanked
Charlotte with a blefling : but fhe would
not leave him {o; fhe meant to goa little
way {till farther with him.

On the way, they {faw the little boy who
had been following them; for he had run a
great way on before, and now was fitting
on the grafs. e caft his eyes down when
they looked upon him; rofe up after they
had pafied, and followed them again. The
little: girl obferved him, but would not
fpeak of him. She afked the old man, if
he lived alone. < No, little lady, anfwered
he, T have a cottage : fee, there it is, befide

yon
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yon tree acrofs the meadow. - You obferve,
it is no great diftance off : ‘it is in the mid~
dle of a little garden. T have an orchard,
and a field likewife; and I told a poor old
neighbour, who fome years fince loft his
cottage, which fell down through age, that
i he would but come and live with me, he
{fhould 'in future cultivate my ground. = 1
told him, that I would live with him, that
he thould enjoy whatever I might have, and
1 would only afk him to provide me necef-
faries. Heagreed. He neverhada child:
he is extremely good and honeft; and, for my
part, I am quite at eafe in his fociety. And
yet, in {pite of all his diligence, at times [
think myfelf deferted. I no longer fee my
fon, and I was conftantly accuftomed to
receive from him the tendereft tokens of
affetion. In the very place where T have
feen him run to meet me, T am'now affifted
only by the hand of ftrangers. I ne longer
fee his children; who have utﬁcrl;é forgot
me s 1 fhall live far diftant from them: J
thall die, and very likely never fee them
more.—Alas ! if their poor father weré but
{till living '—He could not utter one word
more.”’

N 4 The
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The gentle Charlotte, touched with thefe
-<omplaints, {aid to him, I will come and fce
you with my mother : we will frequently be
with you. But her kindnefs only ferved to
aggravate his grief. The fenfibility and
Kindnefs of the little girl made him recollect
of how much confolation he was utterly de-
prived; and in returning her his thanks,
the tears, which he could not help fhedding,
hindered him from f{ceing where he walked.
He took his handkerchief to wipe his
¢yes, and, troubled by fad thoughts, inftead
of putting it again into his pocket, let it
drop upon the ground, without perceiving
what he did ; nor did his young companion
notice it. ‘The boy, however, who was
following them, obferved the whole tranf-
action, picked it up, and ran to give it him.
““ Here, good old man,” faid he, ‘ you
dropped your handkerchief: it was on the

ground.” '
 Thank you, thank you heartily, my
little friend, anfwered the old man. God’s
providence be praifed for all things! Here
is an honeft little gentleman, who does not
ridicule old age, and laugh at the affli¢tions
that attend it. Oh! no, no; you do not
look
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look with fcorn upon a poor old man. I
fee it in your eyes. You are not of the
number of thofe wicked little fellows whom
you muft certainly have pafled, although
you were not with them.”” Charlotte recol-
leGted having feen the little: boy among
them, and remarked his laughing juft as they
did, but the would not fay a word about it;
for though fhe did not at all approve the
boy’s behaviour, yet her good nature would
not fuffer her to give him pain, by telling
what the knew. ;

The little culprit, in the mean time, held
down his head, and thought of lying more
than once; but he had not been ufed to fuch
a crime. His heart, befides, was not fo
wicked that he needed to conceal the truth,
left people fhould defpife him. ¢ Pardon
me,” faid he; I was among them, and
infulted you as they did; but am now very
forry for it. I have found out, fome tume
paft, that when I mix with children of my
age, or thereabouts, I am more mifchievous
¢han when alone. Had I been by myf{elf, &
{hould never have laughed at your {ftumb-
ling ; but, on the contrary, my firlt defire
would certainly have been to help you. I

fhould
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thould be very happy to aflift you now, if I
could, in order to make amcnc‘s fol my
offembei? o G

“ You have already done fo, -v'my good
little friend,”” faid he.  *““ You have a deal of
candour and good-nature, and will certainly
beceme an honeft man. T dare believe as
much. Come, therefore, both of you to:my
abode. It is juft before us; buta few fteps
more, and we fhall be there. T willlet you
have fome milk,and we will drink together,”
—At this invitation of the good old man,
our little boy was very happy. = Charlotte
would have withed to decline it; but'did not,
from a fear of grieving him. = They reached
the habifation: he brought out {ome milk,

two porringers, and a loaf of bread a little
coarfe, it muft be owned, but: very good.
They all fat down upon the grafs, and ade
a comfortable meal. < What pleafure you
both give me!” faid the good old miin.
¢ Yes,  truly, 'I"am’ very much delighted
upon thiis oceafion: ' I have found out two
good little friends, who neither fcorn the
poor ‘mail, nor theé infirm., My {leep at
night will be the fweeter for it.”
| Both
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Both the boy and girl, as they fat befide
him, teftified their joy and gratitude; but
vet their looks were more expreffive than
their words. However, they began to
think of going. Charlotte feared left her
parents might come home, and be uncafy at
her abfence; and the little boy exprefled
how he was grieved fo foon to quit him :
but his mother, he feared, would {cold him,
Jhould he think of ftaying longer. '

« She muft then be very crofs, this mo-
ther that you dread fo much,” faid the poor
old man.—< Not always,” faid the little
boy :  However,fhe is fometimes fo; and
though fhe loves me, yet I fear her greatly.”
—« And your father?’—¢ Oh! I f{carce
knew him: he has been dead thefe four
years.”—¢ Dead thefe four years!® inter-
rupted the old man, and fixed his eyes upon
the child. ¢ Should it be he?—I have
fome recollection of his features '—Should
it be little Francis?’—< Yes, Francis is my
name.”’

The old man ftood for fome few moments
motionlefs, and with an altered voice, his
eye brim full of tears, and with extended
arms, cried out to Francis, ¢ My dear child!

you
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you do not recolle¢t your grandfather?—
Embrace!-—You have the very features of
my fon. My deareft child, you no longer
thought of me.””—Francis tenderly carefled
him, but endeavoured in vain to {peak.
Little Charlotte too fhed tears of joy, to fee
the old man comforted.
SsXou Tee hing’*faid the good man,
“ you {ee him! He is in reality the living
picture of his father. Yes, he is my fon!—
My fon affeGionately loved me, and his fon
will love me too. I fhall not be {fo wretched
as I feared in my old age; ner will the
evening of my life be paflfed without fome
joy. I fhall depart in peace. But I forgot
that by detaining you, I may fubject you to
your mother’s anger: I was fo much pleafed,
that I forgot that circumftance. Depart
then, my dear boy! I do not wifth that my
joy thould coft you tears. Depart, and love:
your mother; be obedient to het, even
though you fhould not come and fee me. It
will . be very hard, however, fhould you
quit me now for ever. Come'and f{ee me,
if you can, provided you do not difobey, or
tell a ftory, to obtain permiffion.”’
Turning
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Turning then to Charlotte: “ And for
you, dear little maid,” faid he, *Iamcon-
vinced, you ought to leave me, as your pa-
rents would be certainly uneafy, thouldyou
ftay too long. T owe you all my joy, and
fhall for ever blefs you. Come at times,
and fee me. Do not, 1 befeech you, my
dear children, utterly forget me! Mayyou
both be happy !’

At thefe words the children went away,
affeGtionately holding one another by the
hand. They did not {peak, but every now
and then they looked behind them; while
the old man, on his fide, continued looking
conftantly at them, and did not turn to go
into his cottage until they were out of fight.
Little Charlotte got home fafe. Her pa-
rents were not yet returned : however, they
came home foon after. She told them where
{he had been, and what {he had done. It
was the fubject of their evening’s cenver-

{ation.
" On the morrow they all went to fee the
good old man; and in the {equel, frequently
repeated their kind vifit. Francis likewife
came to fee his grandfather, who was re-
joiced to fee him, to hear him fpeak, and to
: receive
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receive the moft affectionate carefles from
him; while, for his part, Francis was as
much rejoiced, excepting when he did not
fee his Charlotte: he was then quite for-
rowful, and went home fad. The more he
grcw'towards manhood, ftill the more he
loved her; and accordingly, when he was
old enough to take a wife, he would efpoufe
no other woman, though fhe was not rich.
The old man lived to fee them married,
blefled them, and fcon after died in peace.

END OF YOL, V,
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